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Summary: In this thrilling continuation to The Fiersome Chronicles, 
Zenna and Stryka are back! Watch as they join Hiccup, Toothless and 
the rest of the original Dragon Trainers of Berk in discovering and 
training new dragons, battling Outcasts and Berserkers while trying 
to keep the peace between the Dragons and Vikings of Berk. Rated T 
because I'm paranoid. 


1 . A Letter to the Reader 
**I'm baaacckkk ! :D** 

**As promised, here's the continuation of Zenna and Stryka 's 
adventures with the Dragon Riders of Berk!** 

**Read and review whenever and whatever you want.** 

**PS: Since it's June and school season now, I might not be able to 
update that very often nowa€l** 

**But I will not give up! I won't abandon any of my stories, I 
promise ! * * 

* *Disclaimer : I do NOT own HTTYD nor do I own the TV series. All 
rights go to DreamWorks.** 

**Dragons: Riders and Defenders of Berk** 

**A Letter for you. Dear Reader** 

Written in this volume are the many adventures me and my best friend. 
Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III, have had with our trusted Night 
Furies, Toothless and Stryka, along with all of our other friends, 
the original Dragon Riders . 


Now, I remember well that in my previous stories I was the voice. But 



here, I shall tell you our stories as if they were written by someone 
else. You might hear my voice in some of the tales but I must ask you 
to remember that this is not my storya€lbut _ours._ 

**-Zenna Fiersome** 


2 . How to Start a Dragon Academy 


**Note: I do NOT own anything.** 
**How to Start a Dragon Academy** 
'_This is Berk._ 


_For generations it was Viking against Dragon. The battles were 
f erociousa€ 1 then one day, everything changed. _ 

_Hiccup and I met Toothless and Stryka, and together we've shown 
people here that instead of fighting dragons, we can ride them, live 
with thema€ 1 even train them._ 


Now, our adventures are limitlessa€ 1 


We see two very special Night Furies flying across the skies of Berk. 
On their backs are two very special Dragon Riders. 

The male Night Fury with one bright red prosthetic tail fin had a boy 
with auburn hair, freckles dusting his face, emerald green eyes and a 
metal and wood prosthetic left leg making him an equal to the 
majestic beast. The other Night Fury, a female with just one bright 
green eye and a black leather eye patch on the right side of her 
scaly face, had on her back a girl with hair as black as midnight and 
wore an eye patch over the right side of her face much like the great 
dragoness, her one violet eye shining as she and her companions flew 
about . 


The names of the two Night Furies? Toothless and Stryka. 

The names of the two Dragon Riders? Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III and 
Zenna Arrowhead Fiersome. 

Together, the four of them were the perfect teama€ 1 and they still 
are . 


Now, we see them fly over to a sea stack where their friends and 
their dragons were waiting for them. 

"Okay guys. Best Trick competition. Who's up first?" Hiccup asked the 
other four Dragon Riders. 

"Uha€ 1 " Fishlegs Ingerman, a husky blond Viking with his sweet female 
Gronckle, Meatlug, piped up before Snotlout Jorgenson, a black haired 
bruiser of a boy with a stubborn male Monstrous Nightmare named 
Hookfang interrupted with, "Me!" 

"Actually I think it ' sa€ 1 " Fishlegs spoke up again. 

"Me!" Snotlout once again butted in, making Zenna look at Hiccup and 
whisper, "Just let him go firsta€l" in a somewhat irritated 



tone . 


Finally Astrid Hofferson, a tough-as-nails blonde Viking shield 
maiden with a beautiful yet just as tough female Deadly Nadder called 
Stormfly exclaimed, "Sweet Baby Thor in a thunderstorm, 

GO! " 

Snotlout smirked and got comfy on Hookfang. "Oh don't worry, we'll 
go. And when we go, Hookfang and I are gonna light the sky on-a€ 1 " he 
managed to boast before Hookfang took off. 

"-FIRE!" Snotlout screamed as his dragon began to go crazy with the 
tricks. Hookfang spiraled here and there, doing all sorts of insane 
acrobat ics . 

"Oh no!" Snotlout hollered as Hookfang then did one last aerial 
stunta€ 1 before diving into the water to chase after a school of 
f ish . 

"Brave stunt there, Hookfang." Zenna complimented the Stoker Class 
dragon as it came in for a landing, with a scared-out-of-his-wit s 
Snotlout clinging onto his dragon's neck for dear life. 

"I'm alivea€l? I'm alive!" Snotlout shouted in relief before looking 
at everyone's faces. 

"Of course I am." He said quickly in an attempt to save what was left 
of his dignity. 

"It's my turn!" Fishlegs said excitedly before looking at 
Meat lug . 

"Ready, Meatlug? Here we go!" And with that, Meatlug lifted off the 
ground and proceeded to buzz around the sea stack at low speeds. For 
those two, _that _is considered a great trick. The others could only 
look at the slow moving duo with blank, bored expressions. 

When Meatlug landed, Fishlegs grinned. "Yes! New personal best!" he 
praised Meatlug, giving her a hug which she returned with an 
affectionate lick. 

Then the Thorston Twins, Ruffnut and Tuffnut, riding on their male 
Hideous Zippleback, Barf and Belch, began to arguea€ 1 again . 

"My turn!" Ruffnut insisted to which Tuffnut protested, "No, my 
turn ! " 

"Hideous Zippleback. Two heads, remember?" Zenna reminded them and 
Hiccup joined in with, "Guys, same dragon." 

"Oh, right." Tuffnut chuckled before he and his sister went up into 
the air. 

But as usual they began a new argument, this time in the sky riding 
their Zippleback. 

"Go left!" Tuffnut ordered Belch while Ruffnut told Barf, "No, 
right ! " 

"Oh, here they go again!" 


Zenna face palmed as she watched the Twins 



and their dragon head straight for another sea stack. 

"N-no, right!" Tuffnut yelped while Ruffnut hollered, "No, left!" 
making Barf and Belch even more confused, not to mention getting 
their necks tangled. 

Finally the two-headed dragon decided to take matters into their own 
paws and tossed their Riders up into the air! 

"Oh no! Whoa! This is awesome and scary! Ahhh ! " Tuffnut screamed as 
they fell. 

Good thing. Barf and Belch caught them! They took them both back to 
the sea stack, Ruffnut and Tuffnut both slumped against their 
dragon's necks. 

"You two still alive?" Zenna questioned them, her violet eye showing 
concern as she peered at the Twins . 

"We almost dieda€ 1 " Ruffnut straightened up along with her brother. 

"I knowa€ 1 go again?!" Tuffnut breathed out, looking at his sister 
excitedly . 

"Hey! It's my turn." Astrid said before looking at Hiccup. "You might 
wanna take notes." She said with a smile before urging Stormfly, 

"Let ' s go ! " 

As she took off into the air, Zenna glanced at Hiccup. "Best to 
listen to your girl, Hicc." She giggled, a teasing grin on her 
face . 

Hiccup just smiled as he watched Astrid and Stormfly perform their 
tricks . 

"Okay, Stormfly tail flip!" Astrid commanded and Stormfly obeyed, her 
spiked tail dragging through the water. 

"Now twirl!" Stormfly began to immediately twirl about in mid-air 
until Astrid called out, "Quick, upwards spiral!" and she flew up, 
spiraling through the air. 

"Alright, Stormfly!" Astrid cheered, pumping her fist in the air. She 
and her Nadder then flew back down to the sea stack where they were 
greeted with cheers and praise. 

Then Snotlut said, "Yeah, but can you do that _without _the dragon?" 
to which Astrid responded with a punch to his arm making Snotlout 
yelp, "Ow!" 

With their friends now done with their tricks. Hiccup and Zenna were 
raring to go. 

"It's finally our turn, girl. Let's show 'em what we've got." Zenna 
said to her female Night Fury, smiling. Stryka growled an excited 
growl. Like her Rider, she was ready to go flying. 

"Looks like we've got our work cut out for us there, bud." Hiccup 
said to his male Night Fury. Toothless warbled in agreement. 


Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka then lifted off and began to 



power dive towards the water! Then at the last second, they pulled 
up! The force caused the water to tear up like a wave as they flew 
about, zigzagging around the sea stacks at blazing speeds! 

But what do you expect? Toothless and Stryka _are _Night 
Furies . 

Approaching a rock arch. Hiccup and Zenna looked at each other, 
nodded and prepared themselves. Once they were close enough, they 
leapt off their dragons backs and ran across the narrow stretch of 
rock, almost as if in slow motion, and then jumped back on their 
dragons once they were done flying under the arch. 

Naturally the four of them won the Best Trick Competition, like they 
do every day. 

In celebration. Toothless and Stryka fired out their plasma blasts to 
create an impromptu fireworks show, much to the delight of their 
friends . 

"They're still the best." Astrid said, watching them as Hiccup, 
Toothless, Zenna and Stryka soared through the air. 

"We did awesome, Stryka!" Zenna whooped, giving her dragon a gentle 
scratch behind her ear plate. 

"Another win. Good job, bud." Hiccup praised Toothless who warbled 
happily . 

Together, the four friends flew back to the village, their other 
friends shortly following them. 

'_Yepa€ 1 Dragons ._ 

_Most people on Berk would say life here is better since we made 
peace with them._ 

_Unf ortunately , dragons are still, well, dragonsa€l_' 

Later that afternoon. Hiccup and Zenna were walking around the 
village. Toothless and Stryka were allowed to do whatever they wanted 
to do since both Viking teens decided to let them have their free 
time . 

It would've been a relaxing walk for Hiccup and Zennaa€lif the 
dragons hadn't been running wild in the village plaza. 

"Let go off my food! Drop it, pesky dragon! Dragons!" 

"Get off my roof, you pest!" 

"Let go of that! These are my apples!" 

"Give me back my dainties, dragon!" 

The two best friends had to be careful to avoid any angry Viking 
villagers as well as rampaging dragons, all the while listening to 
the villagers' complaints. 


"This walk hasn't turned out to be so relaxinga€ 1 " 


Zenna mumbled 



observing the chaos. Hiccup was about to say something 
whena€ 1 


"Incoming ! " 

"Look out ! " 

"Dragon poo!" 

Upon hearing those shouts, both Hiccup and Zenna looked up to see a 
flock of dragons fly overhead. It only took the duo three seconds to 
start backing away while the dragons answered the call of 
nature . 

"Yikes! Hot dung, incoming!" Zenna yelped. "Ew, gross, gross, gross. 
Oh poop. Oh, that's disgusting." Hiccup grimaced as they quickly 
found shelter under the shield umbrellas of two one-handed 
Vikings . 

One Viking, a brown haired one, had a hook for a hand and a regular 
horned helmet. The other, a blond haired Viking, also had a hook for 
a hand but instead of a helmet had a bucket on his head. Those two 
shield umbrella wielders are Bucket and Mulch, farmers and 
fishermen . 

"Oh, hey. At least some people gave your '_shield-brella_' idea a 
try. Hiccup." Zenna remarked, relieved to be out of the drop 
zone . 

"Hey Mulch. Hey Bucket. Sorry about the, uha€ 1 " Hiccup greeted the 
two Vikings before wincing as he saw a villager get a face full of 
dragon poop. 

"Every day at three. They're regular at least. A tip of the cap." 
Bucket commented. "Better then the days when it was '_kill or be 
killed_'." Mulch shrugged, making Zenna look at him rather offended. 
In her and Hiccup's opinion, the before days of dragon killing were 
like living Helheim compared to these days of dragon-related 
chaos . 

Realizing that he may have offended both kids. Mulch then said, "Hey, 
we've got some fish for those parents of yours. Bucket, give the kids 
the cods." Turning to Bucket. 

Bucket then held up an empty and torn up sack, much to his and 
Mulch's confusion. "I ate it already? Did I enjoy it?" Bucket 
asked . 

It was no secret that ever since he suffered a dragon attack to the 
head in a raid. Bucket had pretty much lost half of his brain. Due to 
that, he had to wear a bucket on his head to protect it from further 
damage _and _suffered from short-term memory loss which usually made 
him forget things that had even occurred just minutes ago. 

Today was one of those days. 

"Urn, no, uh, actually Bucketa€ll'm afraid the, uha€ 1 " Hiccup managed 
to say before a small chirp alerted them to spotting a small Terrible 
Terror make off with the two fish, taking it to underneath a small 
awning where a flock of more Terrors flew into to feast. 



"Well, at least the _dragons _are enjoying it." Zenna said, looking 
on the bright side of things. 

Hiccup, on the other hand, could only manage a weak grin as he 
watched the chaos continue. And the chaosa€ 1 let ' s just say it lasted 
all day until it was nighttime. 

'_Most of us here on Berk are willing to take the good with the bad. 
But there are those who will never accept the dragons and will do 
anything to drive them awaya€l_' 

That night high up in the far side of the island stood an old house 
belonging to an even older Viking who was now asleep. 

The old Viking is Mildew, the village grump and resident dragon hater 
of Berk. 

Right now, his peaceful sleep was disturbed by the sound of rattling 
on his roof. Muttering, Mildew got out of bed and went outside. 
Looking up, he saw a Gronckle taking a snooze on his house's 
roof . 

"Dragons, I should've known. Helps himself to my roof and my 
cabbagea€ 1 " Mildew muttered, picking up a half-eaten cabbage head 
lying near his doorstep. 

But that wasn't the only thing that got Mildew all riled upa€ 1 
"My whole field! Gone!" 

True enough. Mildew's entire farming field was destroyed, thanks to 
some Gronckles wanting a midnight snack. 

"That tears it. Fungus." Mildew grumbled, putting on his helmet, 
taking up his staff and pet sheep. Fungus, before beginning the long 
walk towards the village. 

The mornings in Berk are always busy. If a storm, freeze, invasion or 
war was coming, it was even busier. 

On this particular morning, the villagers were preparing for an 
upcoming freeze. Heading the preparations is Stoick the Vast, 

Hiccup's father and mighty Chief of Berk. Assisting him is Cobber the 
Belch, the village blacksmith and Zenna 's parents, Edgar and Henna 
Fiersome . 

"Store the rest of it in the back, the fishing boats just came in 
with a big catch." Stoick ordered the workers. 

Serpent and Serpentine, Edgar and Henna's maroon Hideous Zippleback 
who was now a lot bigger ever since Snoggletog months before, happily 
helped their master and mistress roll a barrel full of fish to the 
back of the village's food storage. 

Mildew had finally arrived at the village and marched straight up to 
Hiccup's father shouting, "Stoick!" 

"Oh, not this old grump againa€ 1 " Zenna muttered under her breath. 
"Zenna, manners!" Henna scolded her but could not help but feel some 



slight dislike for the old man. "He _is _a grump, love. There's no 
wrong in pointing out what's true." 

Mildew had once yelled at Zenna for trespassing when she had just 
been giving Stryka a tour of Berk back when she had woken up from her 
month long coma. Mildew had even threatened to cut off Stryka 's head 
and mount it on his wall, which did not sit well for the young girl's 
mother and father when Zenna had decided to tattle on him. 

Ever since then, Zenna 's parents had advised their daughter and her 
dragon to stay away from Mildew's house as often as possible. And 
their _slight_ dislike for the old man had turned into _great 
_dislike . 

"Ah, here's Mildew with the complaint of the day." Gobber quipped 
upon seeing the sheep-toting villager. 

"You picked a bad time. Mildew. I'm in the middle of storing food. 

The freeze is coming." Stoick told Mildew who merely huffed, "It's 
those dragons again. Those demons are not fit to live among civilized 
men . " 

"Demons? Civilized?" Edgar glared at the old man. "Says the one who 
threatened our daughter all those months ago." Henna muttered. 

Serpent and Serpentine hissed and protectively coiled their necks 
around Zenna who just rolled her eye at Mildew's complaint. 

"Neither are you. Mildew. Why do you think we built your house so far 
outside of town?" Gobber said jokingly, making the Eiersome Eamily 
chuckle along with their dragons. 

"Ah, very well, make your jokes. Meanwhile these dragons are in our 
village's cod! Turning people's houses into piles of rubble!" Mildew 
shouted accusingly, gesturing with his staff to the number of damaged 
carts and house around the village. 

"Mildew's right!" one Viking exclaimed from atop the roof he was 
fixing, much to Hiccup and Zenna 's chagrin. 

"They even disturb an old man's rest. Can't you see these bags under 
me eyes?" Mildew questioned, pointing to his face while another 
Viking called out, "Go on. Mildew!" 

"He's right, he's hideous." Gobber said upon inspecting Mildew's 
face. "_Really _hideous . " Zenna added, making Hiccup smile a bit in 
amusement . 

But Mildew wasn't finished ranting and raving yet. "These are wild 
and unpredictable beasts!" he exclaimed with another Viking agreeing 
with, "Right you are!" 

At that. Hiccup and Zenna looked at each other worriedly. Sure the 
dragons were still a bit wild and plenty unpredictable but they 
weren't beasts! The two of them both saw the winged, fire-breathing 
reptiles as friends and equals. 

Unlike Mildew, who was still sticking to the old ways. The guy 
_really _needed to broaden his perspective if he wanted to be not so 
much a grumpa€ 1 



"They even cracked this man's skull. Like an egg." Mildew went on, 
banging on Bucket's bucket for emphasis. 

"Eggs? I like eggs! Scrambled! Over easy! Poached!" Bucket said, 
blissfully unaware of the uproar and now feeling hungry. 

"You need to put those dragons in cages." Mildew demanded Stoick. 

At the word '_cages_' , Serpent and Serpentine recoiled in horror and 
flinched when they heard a man say, "I agree!" 

"If you don't, they'll eat us out of house and home and destroy the 
entire village!" Mildew exclaimed, the villagers chanting their 
agreements . 

Toothless and Stryka warbled in concern for their fellow dragons' 
safety as well as theirs. They'd been caged before and they didn't 
like it one bit. 

Deciding to speak up. Hiccup and Zenna walked to stand by 
Stoick . 

"They don't mean any harm They're just dragons being dragons." Hiccup 
said, quieting the people down. "They just need time to get used to 
all of us. It'll take time but they'll be integrated into our 
society, no doubt about it." Zenna joined in. 

Mildew continued to glare at the two teens before Stoick stepped in. 
"Look, Mildew, if there's a problem _I'll _deal with it." He said 
gruffly . 

"Oh, there _is _a problem Stoick. And I think I speak for everyone 
when I say you better do something about it!" Mildew said 
threateningly before leaving. 

At that point, the villagers began voicing their complaints once 
again. Hiccup and Zenna could only look at each other and their two 
Night Furies while the villagers complained. 

Later that night, Stoick, Gobber, Edgar and Henna were in the main 
room of the Haddock house where they hoped to discuss ideas on 
handling the village's current dragon problem. 

"We can't just let dragons run wild like they own the place." Stoick 
said, pacing about before suddenly suggesting, "Hey, we could put up 
signs ! " 

"Signsa€lfor _dragons_?" Gobber questioned him. "Do they even know 
how to read?" Edgar asked in agreement to the blacksmith's 
query . 

"No! For the _people_. " Stoick corrected himself. 

"Signsa€lfor _Vikings_? We're not big readers, Stoick." Gobber 
pointed out. "Our tribe would be far much better if we werea€ 1 " Henna 
said, knowing that most of her neighbors had never even opened a 
book. She and her family, on the other hand, were at least somewhat 
more academically inclineda€ 1 and even more literate. 


"Then we'll build a huge net and stretch it around the plaza." Stoick 



suggested once again. 


"Nets? You do know they breathe fire?" Gobber said incredulously. "It 
could be a net made of _iron_. It'll be far stronger than a rope 
one." Edgar offered helpfully. "But if the dragons breathe fire, the 
iron could melt. And melted iron is hot, love. Think of the 
injuries!" Henna chided her husband. 

"I know very well they breathe fire, Gobber. Edgar, it might seem 
like a good idea but your wife's got a point. Maybe Mildew's 
righta€ 1 " Stoick sighed, officially out of ideas. 

Hiccup and Zenna had been listening in on their parents' conversation 
and wanted to help. 

"We have to figure something-a€ 1 " Stoick managed to say before Hiccup 
said, "No, no, wait Dad. What if _Zenna and I _deal with the 
dragons ? " 

The adults then turned to look at the auburn headed teen in 
surprise . 

"You two?" Stoick asked, slightly stunned. "Well, Hiccup and I _are 
_the original Dragon Trainers." Zenna replied with a smile. 

"Eair point there, love." Henna smiled, fixing Zenna 's slightly 
disheveled hair. "You two _are _the reason why dragons are now at 
peace with us." Edgar chuckled, ruffling Zenna 's hair up much to his 
wife's dismay . 

"Who else? If anyone can control them, _we _can. I'm the best man for 
the job." Hiccup said as Toothless nosed his way under his arm for a 
cuddle . 

"And I'm the best _woman _for the job." Zenna added, stroking Stryka 
who purred happily in agreement. 

"You're not a man _yet_. Hiccup." Stoick sighed at his one-legged 
son. "And you're not exactly yet a woman either, Zenna." Gobber 
looked at the one-eyed girl standing by the Chief's son. 

"Not if you don't give us a chance to be!" Hiccup responded. "We can 
do it, trust us." Zenna affirmed. 

The four adults looked at each other and thought over it carefully. 
Einally they nodded. If Hiccup and Zenna wanted to try, they had to 
at least give them a chance . 

"Eair enough, you'll both have your chancea€ 1 start ing tomorrow." 
Stoick told the two seriously. 

"No problem. It'll be easy as pie." Zenna said confidently. 

Oh, was she gonna eat her words tomorrowa€ 1 

The next day, while the dragons continued their mischief and 
misbehaving, two Viking teenagers confidently strode into the 
plaza . 

"Okay gang, there's gonna be some changes around here." Hiccup 



announced. "Starting today." Zenna added as they split up and got to 
work . 

"Get out! Shoo! For the last time, get your nose out of my bread!" a 
Viking baker yelled as she struggled to keep a purple Nadder from 
stealing her bread basket. 

Hiccup quickly ran over to her calling out, "Hold on. I'll help you! 
Justa€ 1 " 

Hiccup then faced the misbehaving Nadder and sternly said, "No!" 
placing his hand on the dragon's snout, calming it down. 

"Alright." Hiccup grinned, happy at his progress. This was going to 
be a snap! 

But suddenly a blue-green colored Gronckle burst out of nowhere, 

Zenna running after it in hot pursuit yelling, "Hold it right there!" 
startling both Hiccup and the Nadder. The Nadder then went back to 
misbehaving as soon as Hiccup got distracted by the 
Gronckle . 

"Okaya€ 1 " Hiccup mumbled. 

Maybe this wasn't going to be much of a snapa€ 1 

"Sheesh, for a Gronckle, he could run like the winda€ 1 !" Zenna panted 
as the Gronckle evaded her grasp. 

Suddenly, roars coming from somewhere up in the village got the two 
teens' attention. A Monstrous Nightmare and Deadly Nadder were 
getting into a brawl, startling a flock of sheep and setting one on 
f ire ! 

"Toothless, Stryka, stop that fight! We'll put out the sheep." Hiccup 
commanded his Night Fury and Zenna 's, grabbing a bucket of water 
along with Zenna. 

The two Night Furies quickly rushed to the two bickering dragons to 
break them up while their Riders chased after the flaming 
sheep . 

"Stop, drop and roll! It's stop, drop and roll, you stupid ball of 
fleece!" Zenna yelled as she and Hiccup were knocked down by the 
panicking sheep on fire, spilling all the water in their 
buckets . 

"Okay, okaya€ 1 whoa ! " Hiccup yelped as the both of them chased the 
sheep into the plaza, where things were no bettera€ 1 

"Get out! Get back here with my cart!" 

"Enough of these dragons ! " 

The dragons were _everywhere !_ Running and flying off with food, 
clothing, personal possessionsa€ 1 basically , the dragons were too many 
and doing too many things all at once and Hiccup and Zenna just 
couldn't keep track of them all. 


"Remember when I said last night that this would be easy as pie? I 



take it all back. Thisa€lis harder than it looks!" Zenna deadpanned, 
shaking her head in disbelief. 

Unbeknownst to her and Hiccup, their friends were watching them fail 
miserably from one of the village's watchtowers. 

"What ' re they doing?" Snotlout asked curiously. 

"Uh, I think they're helping the dragons break stuff." Tuffnut 
guessed . 

"Cool." Ruffnut said, grinning. 

Hiccup and Zenna yelped and ducked as a dragon dive bombed, barely 
missing them both. 

"Wow, they could really use our help." Astrid remarked. 

"We'll get to it." Tuffnut said lazily. 

"In a minute." Ruffnut agreed with her brother, just as lazy as 
him . 

Meanwhile, Zenna managed to corner the flaming sheep and Hiccup 
tossed the contents of his refilled water bucket right to the sheep's 
face . 

"Sorry about that." Hiccup said apologetically. "That's one problem 
solvedaC 1 " Zenna breathed a sigh of relief. 

However, her relief was short-lived when the dragons arrived to take 
a dump . 

"Anda€ 1 it ' s three o' clock." Astrid sighed as the first few globs of 
hot, bright green dragon poo fell from the sky. 

Zenna was lucky she had her older brother Elias' shield. But as she 
put it up over her head, she muttered a quick apology to her brother 
for disgracing his shield's integrity. 

"Urn, HiccupaC 1 " she called out a warning to her best friend when she 
spotted a big glop of dragon dung headed straight for him! 

But she warned Hiccup too late. 

"Oh, no." Hiccup muttered before the glop of dragon poo hit him 
straight in the face! 

Zenna cringed, quickly taking Hiccup's hand and pulling him into her 
house to get him _and _her shield cleaned up. Once that was down and 
the dragons had finished relieving themselves. Hiccup and Zenna got 
back out thereaO 1 only to fail once again to stop the dragons from 
misbehaving . 

"Oh, godsa€ 1 I am _so _eating my words right now." Zenna groaned. 
Hiccup could only groan in agreement. 

That night, both friends were in Hiccup's bedroom, completely 
exhausted . 



"Aw man, my aching _everything_a€ 1 " Zenna moaned, sitting down on a 
chair and put her head in her hands. Stryka warbled and tried to make 
her feel better by giving her a cuddle. 

"Oh, everything hurtsa€leven _this_. " Hiccup sighed, sitting down on 
his bed and detaching his prosthetic left leg. Toothless also crooned 
worriedly upon seeing how beat-up his best friend was. 

"Hiccup? Zenna?" Astrid's voice suddenly called from downstairs, 
making both teens instantly straighten up. 

"Astrid?" Hiccup wondered out loud. "Who else could it be?" Zenna 
told him, shrugging. 

"Perfecta€ 1 " Hiccup muttered before he and Zenna looked at Toothless 
and Stryka and asked them, "We don't look too beat-up, do we?" 

All their two Night Furies could do was smile half-heartedly at them. 
"Oh great, dragon pity." Hiccup and Zenna both deadpanned as Astrid 
came up. 

"Hey, Astrid, what a nice surprise!" Hiccup said to the beautiful 
shield maiden as cheerfully as he could. "Stryka and I will be on our 
way now. See you tomorrow." Zenna said before getting on Stryka 's 
back and flew out of the window. 

"So, how was your day?" Astrid asked once the one-eyed girl was gone. 
"Uh, unevent fula€ 1 Hung around the plaza with Zena€ 1 you knowa€ 1 " 

Hiccup said, trying to sound casual. 

"Yeah I _do _know. We saw you two out there." Astrid replied, picking 
off a clump of dirt off Hiccup's leather vest. "It's hard to believe 
that you're both still standing." She decided to add. 

Finally completely drained. Hiccup collapsed onto his bed. "I'm gonna 
be seeing flaming sheep in my dreams for the next month." He groaned 
before he heard the one voice he really didn't want to hear right 
nowa€ 1 

"Hiccup ! " 

Stoick came up to his son's room, looking rather steamed. 

"Hiccup, what's going on out there? The plaza looks like a war zone." 
Stoick demanded, his son quickly getting up from his bed. 

"I know it looks bada€ 1 " Hiccup began before Astrid whispered to him, 
"_Really _bad." Making him wince a little. 

"Yeah, but this is only _Phase One _of my master plan." Hiccup said 
convincingly . Truth be told, he was _still _coming up with the other 
phases of his master plan. 

"Oh, so you _do _have a plan?" he asked curiously. "I doa€ 1 of course 
I do ! It's very complex. Lots of drawings, several moving parts. Yeah 
it's, uh, pretty wild." Hiccup fibbed, praying to all the gods in 
Valhalla that his father wouldn't call his bluff. 


Luckily Stoick believed him. "Uh huh, well this better be real 
because Mildew's stirred up the whole island. And if you and Zenna 



don't get those dragons under control, they'll be calling for their 
heads." He said seriously before going back downstairs. 


Toothless rumbled worriedly. There was absolutely no way he and his 
beloved Stryka were gonna lose their heads! They needed them! 

"Don't worry, bud. Your head's not going anywhere." Hiccup told him 
soothingly. Astrid then walked over to the duo. "You and Zenna do 
realize there are, like, a _bazillion _dragons out there and only 
_two _of you? I hope you two really _do _have a plan." She said, 
putting her hands on her hips. 

Hiccup looked at Astrid for a second before nodding. True, his master 
plan was still very much incomplete. But he was determined to not 
fail. Once Astrid left. Hiccup got brainstorming until he finally 
came up with an idea. But first, he needed to tell Zenna about 
thisa€ 1 

Meanwhile in the Fiersome household, Zenna was getting a much-needed 
massage from her mother while Stryka got hers from Zenna 's 
father . 

"Ow, Mom not so hard!" Zenna winced as her mother's hands kneaded her 
shoulder blades a bit too roughly. "Sorry, love. You've got this 
really tight kink herea€ 1 " Henna apologized as she lowered down the 
pressure . 

"I don't see why Stryka needs a massage as well. You and Hiccup were 
the ones running about today." Edgar mumbled as he gently massaged 
Stryka 's back. The female Night Fury snorted and whacked Zenna 's Dad 
in the head with her tail, much to Zenna 's amusement. 

"Hey, even dragons need to be pampered once in a while. Dad." Zenna 
chuckled before she heard Hiccup's voice from outside. 

"Zen, you there?" 

"Okay Mom, Dad, you may leave. Thanks for giving us the massage." 
Zenna thanked her parents, stroking Stryka' s chin. 

Once Zenna 's parents had left, Zenna looked out her window to see 
Hiccup and Toothless hovering a couple of inches below her house's 
roof . 

"Evening, Hiccup. Evening, Toothless. What brings you two here at 
this time of night?" Zenna greeted them as she let them come in 
through her window. 

Stryka warbled lovingly to her mate and Toothless affectionately 
nuzzled her. 

Wanting to cut to the chase before his Dad found out he and Toothless 
had snuck out. Hiccup immediately asked Zenna, "Do you remember the 
old Dragon Killing Arena?" 

"Yeah, nobody's using it and I heard your Dad's planning to have it 
torn down. Why?" Zenna said, raising an eyebrow. 

"We're gonna use it as a place to train the dragons tomorrow." Hiccup 
told her. Zenna blinked. "That's a sensible idea but wouldn't the 



dragons get kind of, you know, nervous? I mean, that place _was 
_where we used to kill them." She pointed out. 

Toothless was now busy looking around Zenna's room and Stryka was 
giving him a grand tour of sorts while Hiccup said, "I guess you're 
right. But right now, it's our only chance . Mildew's got the whole 
village riled up again. If we don't do something soon, we could lose 
the dragons forever." 

"Alright, I'll gather up the others and their dragons first thing 
tomorrow morning." Zenna said, agreeing to Hiccup's plan. 

"Thanks, Zen." Hiccup said gratefully before calling Toothless' 
attention and they both turned to leave. 

"Just out of curiosity, did your Dad approve of you taking over the 
arena?" Zenna suddenly asked, making Hiccup stop in his tracks. 

"Urn, wella€l" Hiccup said, awkwardly turning to face the one-eyed 
Viking girl. It didn't take Zenna a second to know that her best 
human friend had once again disobeyed orders and rolled her eye. 

"I should've knowna€ 1 " Zenna sighed, shaking her head. "Yes, there's 
a possibility we could all get in trouble. But it's our only chance, 
Zen! You're either with me or against me." Hiccup said 
exasperatedly . 

"Relax, Hiccup. I'm with you all the way." Zenna laughed at the 
one-legged boy's exasperation. Hiccup finally relaxed, said 
good-night to Zenna and left with Toothless. 

As she watched the two fly off, Zenna looked at Stryka. "You think 
tomorrow will turn out well, Stryka?" she asked the dragoness. Stryka 
merely yawned and heated up her rock slab bed before curling up to 
sleep . 

"Never mind." Zenna sighed, going to sleep as well. 

The next day, Zenna gathered up all the other Viking teens and their 
dragons and led them to the arena where Hiccup told them his 
plan . 

"_That ' s _your plan? Train dragons?" Ruffnut asked in disbelief once 
Hiccup had finished explaining. "_Here?_ Where we used to kill them?" 
Tuffnut asked as well, looking around at the stone 
walls . 

"Righta€ 1 because we don't do that anymore. That's why it's 
available." Hiccup replied, readying the things needed for the 
training session. 

"Actually, the dragons do seem a little nervous." Astrid remarked, 
gently petting Stormfly who, along with all the other dragons, was 
nervously fidgeting about. 

Stormfly, Hookfang, Meatlug, Barf and Belch could remember all the 
torturous times they had in the Dragon Killing Arena. And those 
torturous times were, wella€ 1 torturous . 

"That's because they're very _sensitive_. " Fishlegs stated, cuddling 



his Gronckle. "Meatlug, especially. She lost a cousin here." He said 
before whispering, "We try not to talk about it." 

"Well this place was pending for demolition. It'd be such a waste to 
get rid of the arena when it can still be useful to the village." 
Zenna pointed out. 

"It's amazing your dad just _gave _us the arena." Astrid remarked, 
amazed at how quickly Hiccup had put this whole plan together. "Well, 
it would be, if he _did_, yeah, but, he didn't, so that's another 
thing we should try not to talk about." Hiccup admitted, scratching 
the back of his neck in embarrassment. 

"Wait, so we're going behind your father's back?" Astrid asked 
suspiciously. "There you go! Talking about it! Uha€ 1 " Hiccup sighed, 
still hoping the plan would still work. 

"Did you know about this?" Ruffnut asked Zenna who shyly said, 
"Maybea€ 1 " 

Tuffnut gave her a look that clearly said he wasn't buying her story. 
"Okay, yes! It _is_ kind of risky but I have to admit that his plan 
is a sensible solution to the dilemma." Zenna admitted. 

"And you actually agreed to his idea?" Snotlout asked. "Yeah, pretty 
much." Zenna shrugged, as if this was something perfectly ordinary to 
her . 

"You've got a true friend there. Hiccup." Fishlegs turned to the 
auburn headed teen. Hiccup smiled a bit. 

Ever since he was a kid, Zenna had always stood by his side no matter 
what. Even after all these years, she's always had his back. A friend 
like Zenna is really hard to find. And Hiccup is truly blessed to 
have her as his best human friend. 

"So what now, Hicc?" Zenna then turned to him, her violet eye 
sparkling with anticipation. Eeeling a lot better knowing that Zenna 
was with him on this to the very end. Hiccup stepped up to face all 
of his friends. 

"Alright. Everybody, here's the thing. The dragons are out of 
control. We want them to live in our world without destroying it but 
they can't without our help." He stated. 

Everyone listened as he continued. "They've been blowing things up in 
the villagea€ 1 we ' ve gotta do something about that." Hiccup said 
seriously. "And we need to do it as quickly as possible." Zenna 
helpfully added. 

Unfortunately some people (_AKA the Twins_) misinterpreted the two 
friends' words. 

"Got it! Help dragons blow things up. We can totally do that." 

Tuffnut said gleefully. "No. I believe I said-a€ 1 " Hiccup tried to 
correct them only to be interrupted by Ruffnut. 

"Here's how we're gonna do it: Eirst, we make them really, really 
angrya€ 1 " Ruffnut began. "I believe that is _not _whata€ 1 " Zenna 
decided to try correcting the female Thorston before Tuffnut 



interrupted again. 


"No problem. We anger _everybody_. " Tuffnut snickered. Before the 
Twins could get another word in edgewise, Zenna covered their mouths 
with her hands and silenced them. 

"No, you guys, this is serious! Mildew wants all of our dragons 
caged. And I don't know about you, but that's not okay with me." 
Hiccup said sternly. "Or me." Zenna agreed, taking her hands off the 
Twins ' mouths . 

"You're right. She's sorry." Tuffnut said, smirking at Ruffnut who 
just glared at him. 

Hiccup decided to move on. "Okay then. Next problemaO 1 " he then took 
out a hard loaf of bread from the basket he had set out in front of 
the team and walked over to Toothless. 

"The dragons are eating everything in sight. Now, when a dragon grabs 
something it's not supposed to havea€ 1 " Hiccup then allowed Toothless 
to take the loaf into his mouth. 

"You can get him to drop it by giving him a little scratch just below 
the chin." Saying this. Hiccup performed a demonstration and 
Toothless immediately dropped the loaf of bread. 

"It also helps if you reinforce this with a firm yet gentle way." 
Zenna advised as Stryka dug her snout into the basket and pulled out 
another loaf. 

"Stryka, that's not for you." Zenna said firmly before gently 
scratching the dragoness just below her chin, making her drop the 
bread . 

Snotlout then came up and took both loaves from the two teens' 
hands . 

"Maybe those work for you two and Toothless and Stryka. But Hookfang 
and me? We do things a little different." Snotlout said, marching up 
to his Monstrous Nightmare. 

"Oh, this should be educationally interesting." Zenna smirked as 
Hookfang took the bread from Snotlout. 

"When I want this big boy to do something I just get right in his 
face and-DROP THAT RIGHT NOW! YOU HEAR ME?!" Snotlout suddenly yelled 
in Hookfang' s face. 

In response, Hookfang dropped the breadaO 1 and then, took Snotlout 
into his mouth next. "See? He dropped it." Snotlout said, his voice 
muffled. "So he did, so he did." Zenna chuckled, liking how this 
lesson was going. 

"Should we help him?" Tuffnut asked blankly. "Yeah. In a minute." 
Astrid answered his question, an amused look on her face. 

Hiccup then decided it was time to do some on-site training. 

"Alright. We've got a lot of training to do but together we can keep 
these dragons under control." He said before he and everyone else 
left the arena to start training in the village, leaving Snotlout and 



Hookfang behind. 


"Uha€ 1 can somebody do that chin scratchy thing? Hello? You guys still 
there?" Snotlout asked only to get silence as his answer. 

After a couple of minutes though, Zenna came back. As annoying the 
Jorgenson boy is, she had to help. 

"Spit him out, Hookfang." She commanded and the Monstrous Nightmare 
obeyed . 

"How come he listens to you?" Snotlout whined, trying to get rid of 
his dragon's flammable spit. "It's because I'm a lot nicer." Zenna 
rolled her eye before dragging him out of the arena to join the 
others . 

To the seven Viking teens' surprise when they got to the village, the 
whole place was quiet and dragon-free. 

"Huh. No dragons." Fishlegs quipped. 

"That was easy." Ruffnut said. 

"Lunch?" Snotlout asked nobody in particular. "Is food all you ever 
think about?" Zenna asked, slightly irked. 

Hiccup, on the other hand, was worried and suspicious. "That's weird. 
If the dragons aren't here, where are they?" he wondered out loud. 

A loud explosion coming from the area where the village food storage 
was answered him. 

"Something tells me that way." Astrid told Hiccup. "Oh, this ought to 
be bada€ 1 " Zenna groaned, shaking her head as they all ran to the 
food storage warehouse only to find the dragons eating all the food 
for the freeze! 

In facta€ 1 

"Stormfly?" "Hookfang?" Astrid and Snotlout were shocked to see their 
dragons partaking in the stolen feast. 

Stoick was with Zenna 's parents, hoping to salvage some of the 
precious food but to no avail. 

"They've eaten everything! We've got nothing left for the freeze!" 
Stoick exclaimed. Serpent and Serpentine had their heads in two 
barrels of fish but were immediately caught by Edgar and 
Henna . 

"Serpent, shame on you!" Zenna 's father scolded the left 
head . 

"Serpentine, I've raised you better than this!" Henna sternly told 
the right head. 

The maroon Zippleback looked at each other sheepishly and cooed their 
apology. But they weren't the only ones in troublea€ 1 so were the 
seven Viking teens. And at that moment. Mildew decided to make an 
appearance . 



"I warned you, Stoick. But did you listen to me? No. You put a bunch 
of teenagers in charge!" he said, glaring at the seven teens in 
question . 

"Now look what the dragons have done! Caging is too good for those 
beasts." Mildew rambled on. "If anybody should be put in a cage, it's 
you Mildew!" Zenna shouted angrily. 

"Zen!" both Edgar and Henna exclaimed in shock. 

"Dad, I swear Zenna and I can this. We-we were just starting to-a€ 1 " 
Hiccup stuttered in an attempt to reason with his father but got cut 
of f . 

"Enough, Hiccup! How can I trust you and Zenna to control all the 
dragons, when the two of you couldn't even control your own?" Stoick 
said sharply. 

At that point. Hiccup and Zenna both noticed Toothless and Stryka 
sharing a fish with each other. 

"Oh, ToothlessaC 1 " Hiccup sighed. "Stryka, really?" Zenna said, 
incredulous . 

"Bucket! Mulch! Man the boats! We need another catch!" Stoick ordered 
the two fishermen, tossing them two fishnets. 

"It's too late, Stoick. It took us _six months _to catch all that 
fish." Mulch told him. "Don't tell me it's too late! We've got to 
try!" Stoick insisted. 

Mulch decided it was worth a try and said, "Of course we do!" before 
pegging the blame on Bucket saying, "Uh, don't tell the Chief it's 
too late. You're always so negative!" 

Bucket sighed. "I don't know what it is with me." He said 
helplessly . 

Hiccup and Zenna, on the other hand, were desperate to change the 
Chief's mind about the dragons. 

"Chief, just give us another chance ! We were just starting!" Zenna 
pleaded, her violet eye shining with concern. "Dad, please! You gotta 
listen to me. Zenna and I know dragons better than-" Hiccup managed 
to say before Stoick turned to face him and Zenna. 

"Not now. Hiccup. I have a village to feed. The dragons have done 
enough damage. By tonight, I want every one of them caged. 
Understand?" he said sternly. 

Hiccup and Zenna both opened their mouths to protest when Mildew 
butted in. "Bah! You can't just cage these dragons! You need to send 
them away now!" he barked. 

"Stoick, Mildew's right!" "Get 'em out of here!" the villagers cried 
out . 

Stoick had no choice. "You're right. Mildew." He said, making his son 
and his best human friend look at him in horror. 



"We'll cage them tonight, and in the morning. Hiccup and Zenna will 
send them off the island." Stoick told the old man before looking at 
Hiccup . 

"I'm sorry, son." He apologized and left. 

"This is so unfair!" Zenna exclaimed, turning around and seeing her 
parents worriedly cuddling Serpent and Serpentine who were now 
shaking at the thought of being caged. 

"Hiccup, what do we do _now?_" Zenna asked worriedly. And for the 
first time in a long while. Hiccup could only respond with, 

" a€ 1 I a€ 1 don ' t knowa€ 1 " 

That evening, the seven Viking teens were at the Great Hall moping. 
All the dragons were outside, save for Toothless and Stryka who were 
at Hiccup and Zenna 's sides, and were dreading going into the cages 
later tonight. 

"I can't believe we have to send them away." Snotlout said, dejected. 
"It's gonna be weird. I got used to Stormfly's face being the first 
thing I see every morning." Astrid mumbled as she stirred her cocoa, 
the cream forming a milky image of a Deadly Nadder. 

"Every night before I went to sleep, Meatlug would lick my feet." 
Fishlegs said sadly. His friends merely looked at him, shocked and 
also confused on why his dragon would even do that. 

"Who's gonna do that now?!" Fishlegs wailed, slumping forward onto 
the table. "I volunteer Tuffnut!" Ruffnut offered. Her twin brother 
was too glum to even care. "Whatever. What time should I be there?" 
he said miserably. 

Finally the time came for the dragons to be cageda€ 1 

"Come on, guys. Let's get this over with." Astrid sighed, getting off 
the bench followed by the four other depressed Viking teens. 

"This is the worst day of my life! We're never gonna see our dragons 
again!" Fishlegs wailed as he and the others left, leaving Hiccup and 
Zenna with their two Night Furies. 

"We can't let that happen!" Hiccup said loudly before looking at his 
dragon. "Toothless is the best friend I've ever had." He said softly, 
petting the male Night Fury. 

Then he realized that Zenna was _with _him. 

"Oh! Uh, Zen I didn'ta€l" Hiccup said awkwardly, unsure of what to 
say. "It's cool, Hicc. I can't really compete with the friendship 
between a boy and his dragon, after all." Zenna laughed 
good-naturedly before cuddling Stryka. 

"The same thing goes for me and Stryka. She's the best friend I've 
ever had as well." She admitted as Stryka nuzzled her. 

That's when Mildew decided to drop in. "Oh! Toothless, Stryka, I'm 
gonna miss you both so much!" he said mockingly, making both teens' 
blood boil. 



It took all their combined effort to just glare at the old man 
instead of letting Toothless and Stryka attack him. 


"You know what both of your mistake was? Thinking dragons could be 
trained. A dragon's gonna do what a dragon's gonna do. It's their 
nature." Mildew told them and as he began to leave the Great Hall 
added, "And nature always wins . " 

"It's official. I hate that guy." Zenna deadpanned but still had a 
murderous gleam in her eye. Toothless and Stryka both growled in 
agreement . 

Then as Mildew opened the door, the wind blew in and put the fire in 
the main pit out. Toothless and Stryka both shot out fireballs and 
reignited it . 

"Oh! Thank you. Toothless and Stryka." One Viking woman said 
gratefully, warming herself by the fire. 

"At least _somebody _appreciates the dragons and everything they've 
done for usa€ 1 " Zenna sighed. 

Hiccup meanwhile, pondered on Mildew's words. And upon seeing 
Toothless and Stryka use their instincts on the fire, an idea began 
to form in his mind. 

'_A dragon's gotta doa€ 1 what aa€ 1 dragon ' s gotta doa€l_' 

Suddenly, it hit him. 

"You know what? Mildew is absolutely right!" Hiccup suddenly said. 
Zenna looked at him in shock and said, "Have you gone out of your 
mind?" incredibly confused. 

"No, Zen! A dragon's gotta do what a dragon's gotta do because it's 
their nature! We can use that to our advantage!" Hiccup explained 
hurriedly . 

Zenna thought about it for a split second and realization hit her, 
making her face light up. "Of course! We work _with _them instead of 
against them!" she clapped her hands in delight. 

"Exactly!" Hiccup nodded and turned to Toothless. "Come on, bud!" he 
and his loyal Night Fury took off, Zenna and Stryka close at their 
heels . 

"We still have a chance, girl!" Zenna told Stryka as they quickly 
left the Great Hall with the boys. 

Meanwhile, the other Viking teens had flown their dragons to the 
arena where they were to be caged for the night. And the following 
morning, sent away from Berk. 

"Goodbye, Hookfang." Snotlout said, sadly stroking his stubborn 
Monstrous Nightmare's chin. 

"I'm sorry, Stormfly." Astrid apologized to her Deadly Nadder. 
Stormfly warbled sadly and nuzzled her Rider. 



"Now, go." Astrid motioned to her dragon with her torch to join the 
other dragons. Stormfly obediently yet reluctantly followed. 

As the dragons went inside the cage, their Riders watched on feeling 
just as miserable as they were. 

"Ugh. Feels like big, sharp teeth are tearing at this thing inside my 
chest." Snotlout said uncomfortably. "That's what it feels like when 
your heart is breaking." Astrid said in a broken voice. 

Snotlout looked at her and said, "I don't have a heart! I'm not a 
girl." But honestly, Snotlout knew he had a heart. And right now, he 
was sure it was breaking like all the others. 

As the cage began to close, the dragons stared sadly at their Riders 
and they sadly stared back as well. Just as the cage was halfway 
closeda€ltwo voices were heard through the night. 

"_Don't close it!_" 

Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka flew down to the arena and 
landed. Getting off their dragons. Hiccup and Zenna quickly pushed 
back the lever controlling the cage door and let the dragons out, 
much to their and their Riders' relief. 

"We are not locking them up." Hiccup said seriously. "What happened? 
Did you change your father's mind?" Astrid asked Hiccup, excited 
until she saw Zenna shaking her head with a knowing smirk on her 
face . 

"Or are we going behind his back again?" Astrid then asked, 
suspiciously this time. "Like we always do every time we come up with 
a plan." Zenna said knowingly. 

Hiccup blushed, a bit embarrassed. "Uha€ 1 one of those." He admitted. 
"Namely the '_going behind your father's back_' part." Zenna told 
him, crossing her arms. 

"Look." Hiccup said, making sure every one of his friends was 
listening before going on, "The dragons are gonna do what they're 
gonna do. It's their nature. We just need to learn how to use it!" he 
finished . 

"How are we gonna do that?" Fishlegs asked, confused. "We let the 
dragons do what their nature tells them to do. We just have to be 
there to guide them so they won't cause any trouble." Zenna 
explained . 

"Wouldn't this be not listening to the Chief's orders?" Tuffnut 
asked. "Yeah, aren't we gonna get in trouble?" Ruffnut added. "It's 
disobedience to authority, yes. And we _will _probably get into 
trouble big time. But what choice do we have?" Zenna 
shrugged . 

"_Awesome!_" the Twins yelled, banging their helmets together. 

"Is this really gonna work?" Snotlout raised an eyebrow. "Come on, 
'Lout. While it is risky, it's guaranteed to show everyone that the 
dragons can co-exist with us." Zenna pointed out, making the burly 
Viking teen go, "Okay, whatever works." 



"Alright. Tomorrow, Zenna and I will tell you what you and your 
dragons have to do." Hiccup said, dismissing the rest of the Viking 
teens . 

"Make sure your dragons stay hidden until tomorrow morning!" Zenna 
called after them as they rode their dragons home. 

When their friends had left. Hiccup and Zenna looked at each other. 

"I sure hope this worksa€ 1 " Hiccup mumbled under his breath. "Don't 
worry. Hiccup. Your plans _always _work out in the end." Zenna 
reassured him. 

Hiccup looked at her, an amused look on his face. "What do you mean 
_in the end_' , Zenna?" he asked. "Well let's be honest, things 
usually go wrong in the middle of your plan sometimes." Zenna 
admitted, not noticing that Hiccup had managed to take one of her 
battle sticks from under her nose. 

Hiccup then gave Zenna a playful poke in the ribs making her double 
over in surprise! "Hey!" Zenna exclaimed while her friend laughed. In 
retaliation, Zenna poked Hiccup back with her other stick! 

"Hey!" Hiccup laughed in protest. "_You _started it!" Zenna giggled. 
Toothless and Stryka rumbled in amusement as they watched their 
Riders poke each other back-and-f orth, laughing until they were all 
out of breath and decided to go home. 

The next day. Bucket and Mulch were out on their boat fishing. It 
would take them _forever _to catch enough fish for the freeze but, 
like Stoick told them, they had to try. 

"Ah, the nets are empty again." Mulch sighed, pulling up the nets 
that still hadn't caught any fish. "Did I eat them already? Did I 
enjoy it? Oop-am I being too negative?" Bucket asked him. 

Suddenly Snotlout and Hookfang arrived along with Hiccup and 
Toothless, much to the two fishermen's confusion. 

"Snotlout, scare us up some dinner!" Hiccup told his cousin who 
nodded and proceeded to do a dive right above Bucket and Mulch's 
boat ! 

"Dragon attack!" Bucket screamed as Snotlout and Hookfang dove down 
into the water. "Woohoo ! " Snotlout gurgled as he and Hookfang chased 
a whole big school of fish right into the nets which Bucket and Mulch 
quickly pulled up onto their boat. 

"Hey! Thanks dragon!" Mulch called after the duo, happy to have 
finally had a catch. 

"That's right! That just happened!" Snotlout boasted as Zenna and 
Stryka arrived. "Great job, you two!" Zenna grinned, giving them a 
thumbs-up . 

"Come on! Follow me!" Hiccup then guided them to the next task at 
hand-helping Mildew out with his field. 

Mildew was grumpily plowing his cabbage field, muttering angrily to 
himself on how long the job was going to take when he heard a girl's 



voice call out, "Cabbage Field about to be plowed!" 


"Huh?" Mildew was utterly confused until he heard the familiar shrill 
Night Fury shriek. 

Zenna flew by and circled the field on Stryka a couple of times, 
alerting Astrid and Stormfly to get ready. 

"Afternoon, Mildew!" Astrid greeted the old grump, Stormfly using her 
spiked tail to plow the field in record time. 

"Three o' clock! Time for the fertilizer!" Hiccup called out. 
"_Fertilizer?_" Mildew repeated, dumbstruck. 

"Fishlegs, Meatlug! Let 'er go!" Zenna hollered as Fishlegs and 
Meatlug led a group of Gronckles over to Mildew's field before 
looking down at Mildew and said, "You might wanna take cover. 

Mildew . " 

"Okay, Meatlug! Let 'er rip!" Fishlegs encouraged Meatlug. 

His Gronckle and all the other Gronckles then heeded their calls of 
nature, hot dragon dung raining down onto the field. Mildew had 
ignored Zenna 's warning but was lucky enough not to get 
splattered . 

"Smile, Mildew! We just saved you three months of work!" Hiccup told 
him, smiling as he and his friends left. "You're welcome!" Zenna 
chirped before they were completely out of Mildew's area. 

Meanwhile, the Twins were helping clear the forest of wild boars. 

Barf and Belch may have knocked down a few trees but, hey, at least 
the villagers could use them for firewood. The boars ran to an open 
field, giving Hiccup and Zenna the perfect opportunity to have 
Toothless and Stryka herd them into a barn. 

"Whoohoo ! " Fishlegs whooped while Gobber quickly shut the barn's 
doors . 

"That was awesome!" the husky Ingerman boy cheered as everyone 
regrouped, feeling triumphant. 

"How did you know that was gonna work?" Astrid asked Hiccup, amazed. 
"Because they're dragons, and they're gonna do what dragons do. We 
just have to work with them and not against them." Hiccup told her, 
glancing at Zenna who winked. 

"You know who we should actually be thanking-?" Hiccup asked before 
suddenlyaG 1 

"There they are, Stoick!" 

"Oh boy, here comes our punishmenta€ 1 " Zenna rolled her eye at the 
sight of Mildew hobbling over to them-with her parents and 
Stoick . 

"Zenna, what have you been doing?" Henna asked, putting her hands on 
her hips. "Nothing bad, we hope not?" Edgar raised an eyebrow at his 
daughter . 



"Those dragons don't look like they're in cages to me." Mildew huffed 
angrily. "No. This is not what I asked for." Stoick said in 
agreement, looking at the seven teens with a steely gaze. 

Hiccup, Astrid, Zenna, Snotlout, Fishlegs, Ruffnut and Tuffnut all 
looked at each other nervously while their dragons warbled 
worriedly . 

Da-da-da, they were so, _so _dead! 

In no time, almost the entire village had gathered around the arena 
stands to watch as Stoick, Gobber, Edgar and Henna entered the arena 
where the seven Viking teens were with their now currently caged 
dragons . 

"Oh no! What's Stoick gonna do to us?" Fishlegs whimpered. 

"I'm too pretty for jail!" Ruffnut complained. "Hah, where 'd you hear 
that?" Tuffnut snickered to his twin sister. 

"You all disobeyed my ordersa€ 1 and there will be consequences . " 

Stoick informed the seven teens while Edgar, Henna and Gobber nodded 
gravely . 

"I told you we were gonna get in trouble. Ugh, you never listen to 
me!" Astrid whispered to Hiccup who bravely stepped up to his 
father . 

"Dad, if anyone's going to get in trouble it should be me." He 
declared, gesturing to himself. "If he has to go down, sir, I'm going 
down with him." Zenna added, loyally standing by the auburn headed 
teen . 

"Nope. You all had a hand in this." Stoick told the duo. "And while 
we do not wish to _really _punish you, we have to." Henna chimed in. 
"That's what the seven of you get for disobeying orders." Edgar said 
seriously . 

Mildew, meanwhile was thoroughly enjoying the spectacle with his 
sheep. "Oh this is going to be great. Fungus. It's about to get 
ugly." The old man said, excitedly waiting for the teens to be 
punished . 

"You took over this place without asking. You released the dragons 
against my wishes." Stoick said, walking over to each teen as he said 
this and finally stood in front of the teens once more in the 
center . 

"Things are going to change around here." He said seriously. The 
seven Viking teens braced themselves for their punishment, which they 
hoped wasn't going to be too painful. 

"That's why I-" Stoick began to say before Gobber got in front of him 
and said, "_You're getting a Dragon Training Academy !_" 

Hiccup and Zenna 's mouths dropped open while their friends' eyes 
widened. The villagers gasped in surprise. 


"Wha-?" Mildew said dumbly. 



"Oh, Goba€ 1 " Henna face palmed while Edgar just shook his 
head . 

"Gobber! I wanted to tell them!" Stoick exclaimed after his old 
friend had finished butting in. "I'm sorry. You're right. Go ahead." 
Gobber said helpfully. 

"Well you told most of it!" Stoick told him exasperatedly . "You can 
tell him the part about how proud you are of him!" Gobber said, 
motioning to Hiccup who was still shocked. 

"Gobber!" Stoick shouted in annoyance. 

"There goes his surprise." Edgar sighed. "And it was a great surprise 
as well." Henna smiled knowingly as Stoick faced the teens once 
more . 

"Hiccup well, what he said." Stoick said awkwardly. Hiccup could only 
look at his dad in awe as he carried on with, "You've all made me 
proud . " 

Stoick then walked over to the cage with the dragons and smiled. 

"This Dragon Training Academy is for you." He proclaimed, pulling the 
lever and released the dragons. 

"Serpent!" "Serpentine!" Zenna's parents laughed as their Zippleback 
trotted over to them, their tail wagging. 

"Hookfang! My buddy!" Snotlout cheered as his Monstrous Nightmare 
lifted him off the ground with his snout. 

"Stormfly! I missed you so much!" Astrid cried, hugging her Nadder 
happily . 

The Twins immediately rushed over to Barf and Belch and rubbed their 
heads affectionately. 

"Meatlug! Oh, who's Daddy's little baby? Oh, who's Daddy's little 
fluffya€l" Eishlegs cooed to his affectionate Gronckle. 

Meanwhile two Night Euries bounded over to Hiccup and Zenna. "Hey, 
bud!" Hiccup happily wrapped his arms around Toothless' neck to give 
him a hug. "Hi, girl!" Zenna giggled, hugging Stryka as well. 

Mildew was seething with anger from his perch at the stands. 
"Oha€lI'll get those dragons yet." He muttered as Eungus 
bleated . 

Stoick then turned to his son. "Now all you have to do is train 'em." 
He smiled proudly. "Not a problem. Dad. After all, I've got him." 
Hiccup said, petting Toothless. 

"Ahem!" Zenna harrumphed, raising an eyebrow at him. "And _her._" 
Hiccup added, smiling knowingly. 

"Ah-hem!" Astrid harrumphed this time, waiting expectantly along with 
the others. "Anda€ 1 them, too." Hiccup said, mildly scratching the 
back of his neck in embarrassment. 


"Oh, HiccupaG 1 " 


Zenna giggled as she and he slammed hands. 



That evening. Hiccup finished drawing a picture of his friends with 
their dragons and looked at Toothless. 

'_Dragons can't change who they area€l_' 

Toothless smiled at his best friend and curled up on his rock slab 
bed, heating it up before laying down to sleep as Hiccup went back to 
his work. 

Meanwhile, Zenna and her parents were gathered around the fireplace 
with Stryka, Serpent and Serpentine, exchanging stories and jokes and 
laughing throughout the night. 

'_But who would want them to?_' 

Fishlegs was sleeping peacefully as Meatlug lovingly licked his feet, 
which was both adorablea€ 1 and maybe a bit weird as well. 

Astrid woke up the next morning to Stormfly's face in her bedroom 
window, the Nadder eager to start the day. Astrid smiled and eagerly 
threw off her blanket, eager to start the day as well. 

'_Dragons are powerful, amazing creaturesa€ 1 

Hiccup, Zenna and all their friends then flew around the village 
performing errands for everyone. As they dropped a few baskets of 
fish into a storage unit. Hiccup and Zenna caught sight of Stoick, 
Edgar and Henna smiling at them proudly. Both friends smiled back as 
they flew to the arena. 

Snotlout, Hookfang, Fishlegs and Meatlug then hung a sign bearing the 
Night Fury Strike Class symbol over the entrance to the arena, which 
is now thea€ 1 

"Berk Dragon Academy." Astrid beamed at Hiccup before mildly punching 
him in the arm saying, "I like the sound of that." 

"Now we finally have the perfect place to train our dragons and 
everyone else's as well. I bet in the next few years, there'll be 
another generation of Dragon Trainers and _we ' re _gonna be the ones 
teaching them. The adventures and possibilities are endless!" Zenna 
said grandly as she opened the doors of the Academy. 

'_And as long as it takes us Hiccup and I are going to learn 
everything there is to know about thema€l_' 

Shortly after the grand opening of the Berk Dragon Academy, the seven 
Dragon Riders decided to go do a few laps around the 
island . 

Toothless and Stryka landed on a rock together before launching 
themselves back up into the air. Hiccup and Zenna riding on their 
backs . 

"With the Academy now open, we've got a lot of training to do." 

Hiccup said, grinning. "And we've got a lot of adventures to have 
too. Race you!" Zenna laughed as she and Stryka flew on 
ahead . 



"Let's go, bud!" Hiccup shouted as Toothless sped up, the Night 
Fury's roar happily echoing through the sky. 

' a€ 1 _Wouldn ' t you?_' 


3. Viking for Hire 

** SUPER MEGA IMPORTANT AUTHOR'S NOTE!** 

**Surprise, I'm still alive :D** 

**I must apologize and explainaO 1 but first, allow me to rave about 
HTTYD 2 which I saw last June 12a€l** 

**Holy Shields! It was AMAZING!** 

**Erom the visuals to the story, everything just screamed 
PEREECTION! ** 

**There was one scene that left me nearly in tearsa€ 1 :' (** 

**But I understand Dean DeBlois' reasons for ita€ 1 The story must move 
on in accordance to how the characters need to develop but 
stillaG 1 ** 

**Now, all I can think of is "Holy Shields, HOW am I gonna make a 
version of the sequel with Zenna?"** 

**Luckily, my brain's already coming up with ideas. I think I'll 
start writing the handwritten draft this weeka€ 1 hopefully .* * 

**And as for the reason why it took me so long to update, my reason 
is that I am now in Eourth Year High School. Since I am graduating 
next year and headed off to college, my updating schedule will be 
random for now until sem-break.** 


**Again, I am so, so, SO sorry! But I will never, not ever, abandon 
any of my stories. I PROMISE!** 

**Now, on with the story! Sorry for the long Author's Note by the 


way . ** 

* *Disclaimer : I do NOT own HTTYD 
sequel, TV series and basically, 
DreamWorks Animation.** 

**Viking for Hire** 

'_Everybody needs a place in the 

'_Some people are born to theirs 
Vast . . ._' 


and all rights to the movie, its 
the whole franchise belongs to 

worlda€ 1 _' 

like Chief Stoick the 


Stoick was onboard a ship, giving orders to his men as they sailed. 
"Raise the main sail! Turn it toward starboard!" he ordered, his men 
obediently following his commands. 

'_Some people discover theirs much like me and my best friend Hiccup 
dida€ 1 _' 



We then see a familiar scene. 


Hiccup and Zenna, faces turned to the ground and hands outstretched, 
waiting for two Night Furies to trust them. Of course we all know 
that they did. And from that day forward both Hiccup and Zenna 's 
lives have never been the same again, thanks to Toothless and 
Stryka . 

'_And some people make a place for themselvesa€ 1 

Now we see the village under attack by dragons back in the old days 
of war. And in the forge, Gobber is crafting a sword amidst the 
battle. Finishing it, he puts it in a cart full of weapons and 
shouted to his comrades, "Grab a weapon! No time to be 
choosy ! " 

Villagers rushed to claim the dragon killing things and charged into 
the battle. Donning his own prosthetic weapon, Gobber joined the 
fight and charged with a fierce battle cry as he fought off dragons 
that were perched on the roofs of several houses. 

'_But then the world around them changes, and the place they made is 
gonea€ 1 

And now with the Vikings and Dragons at peace, battles no longer need 
to be fought that often anymorea€ 1 

Gobber had just finished forging another sword and was just about to 
add it to the weapons cart when he noticed all the villagers happily 
flying around on their dragons. Remembering that dragons no longer 
needed to be killed, Gobber sighed sadly and looked at his new sword 
glumly . 

Meanwhile in the Berk Dragon Academy, the seven teenage Dragon 
Trainers were busy having a Dragon Quiz Off. There were two teams 
battling it out for points that each consisted of three members and 
Hiccup was the Quizmaster. 

"Every dragon has its own unique abilities that give it its own 
special place in the world." Hiccup stated and looked at the two 
teams . 

"Which dragon makes the best welding torch?" Hiccup asked. 

The first team to answer consisted of Astrid, Fishlegs and Zenna. 

"Oh! Deadly Nadder!" Astrid said eagerly. "Its magnesium flame burns 
with the heat of the sun!" Fishlegs said just as eager. "Making it 
the hottest fire in the dragon world." Zenna added calmly. 

"Correct! Point to Team Astrid." Hiccup said, drawing a point onto 
the rock slab that functioned as the Academy's chalkboard. 

"Score is now one hundred to ten." Hiccup remarked, looking at the 
two teams' scores. Astrid' s team had absolutely dominated the other 
team, which consisted of Snotlout, Ruffnut and Tuffnut. 

"And you started with ten." Astrid smirked at the team opposite of 
them. "Oh yeah? Well, the game's not over." Tuffnut declared before 
his expression turned into one of confusion. 



"Wait, what team am I on?" he asked dumbly. "The losing team, 
genius." Zenna told him, snickering a bit. 

"Next question. What is the shot limit of a Hideous Zippleback? Team 
Snotlout." Hiccup then turned to the other team, wondering if they 
would get it this time. 

"I don't think they can count that high." Astrid remarked. "The Twins 
can't even count past ten." Zenna said, making Fishlegs giggle a 
bit . 

"Oh really? Well, let's find out! Barf! Belch!" at Ruffnut's command 
her and her brother's Zippleback, Barf and Belch, poked their heads 
out from behind Team Snotlout and fired three consecutive 
shots . 

Luckily Team Astrid ducked and the only thing that got scorched was 
the wall behind them. Not that it made Astrid feel any better 
though . 

"Looks like it's about three." Tuffnut said confidently. "Told you we 
could count that high." Ruffnut said, triumphantly high-fiving her 
brother . 

"It's six. You're half right. Five points." Hiccup corrected the 
Twins, drawing lines on the other team's side of the board. 

"Yes! We're up to thirty!" Ruffnut whooped. "You two are completely 
hopeless." Zenna deadpanned. 

"All right, it's our turn. What happens when you shoot fire at the 
owner of a Deadly Nadder?" Astrid asked before sharply whistling to 
her Deadly Nadder, Stormfly. 

Stormfly immediately got up and launched a couple of spikes towards 
Snotlout 's team, the three members getting pinned to the walls of the 
Academy . 

"No fair! She didn't give us time to answer!" Tuffnut protested, 
still pinned to the wall. 

Snotlout managed to get himself off the wall and was now glaring at 
the other team. "I've got a question. What happens when I set 
Hookfang on you?" he said threateningly. 

Quickly Hiccup stepped in to diffuse the situation before things got 
ugly. "Okay guys, that's enough training. Soa€ 1 we did some really 
good work here today." He said hastily as class was dismissed. 

"Can I be the Quiz Master next time, Hicc?" Zenna asked hopefully. 
Hiccup smiled at his best human friend and nodded. 

On the other hand, Snotlout was still seeking payback for Astrid' s 
team beating his and got on Hookfang shouting, "Prepare to face some 
Monstrous Nightmare!" 

Suddenly Hookfang growled and flamed up, burning Snotlout 's butt! 

"Ah! That's the third time this week!" Snotlout yelped, jumping off 
his dragon's back and ran to the nearest water trough and jumped 



in . 


"Aha€ 1 Sweet reliefa€l" he sighed. "That's strangea€ 1 " Zenna muttered, 
looking at Hookfang carefully. The bull-headed Monstrous Nightmare 
looked pretty fussy today. Zenna couldn't help but wonder if 
something was wrong. 

Hiccup also looked concerned and walked over to his cousin. "Hookfang 
never flames up when you're riding him. Is he okay?" he asked. "Maybe 
he just realized who his owner is." Astrid said jokingly. 

Snotlout grinned at Astrid suavely. "There's room in here for two." 

He offered. In response, Astrid pushed him down lower into the water 
trough by his helmet and left with the others. 

But Zenna stayed behind to look at Hookfang a little longer. From the 
way Hookfang was behaving earlier, the young girl knew something had 
to be amiss. 

"Hey there. Hooky. You feeling alright?" she whispered softly before 
gently placing a hand under the Monstrous Nightmare's 
chin . 

Hookfang' s response was flinching away from her hand, making Zenna 
all the more worried. "It's alright, Hookfang. I'm not gonna hurt 
you." She said soothingly. But when she tried to get closer, that's 
when Hookfang decided to flame up again! 

"Holy Shields! Holy Shields!" Zenna squeaked, deciding that she'd 
look into Hookfang' s case later and fled. 

Later in the plaza, Gobber had attracted a crowd with his display. 
Since dragon killing was out of the question, the blacksmith decided 
to try selling some of his weapons for other uses. Swords and daggers 
were repurposed as knives and hair cutting instruments along with 
other weapons that were now either curlers, toe nail clippers or the 
like . 

"Gather around! Come on, one and all! You may think these 
dragon-killing weapons have no more use, but think again!" he 
announced to the crowd and held up a long sword to a slice of 
bread . 

"This long sword is now a lovely butter knife!" Gobber said 
cheerfully and demonstrated. Instead of slathering on butter, the 
long sword turned the slice of bread into a pile of crumbs. 

"Eh, it's also good for making breadcrumbs." Gobber offered only to 
get confused looks from the people around him. 

Hiccup and Zenna had just arrived in time to hear Gobber say, "Moving 
on." And continue trying his luck at being a salesman. 

Mildew hobbled over to stand by the two teens, an amused expression 
on his face. He knew just exactly what words would hurt the boy and 
girl and he was more than happy to use them. 

"Well, this is a dark day. A great dragon slayer peddling his weapons 
as kitchen utensils? Hm." He asked Hiccup and Zenna. 



The two of them could only watch in guilt as Gobber fumbled around 
with his wares. "Up next, how about thisa€l" he mumbled and spotted a 
fly land on the table and grabbed a mace. 

"Handy flyswatter?" he said and brought the mace down on the fly, 
destroying the table in the process. 

"Hehe. Also good for getting rid of unwanted tables." Gobber 
chuckled. The villagers could only stare at him in silence. Hiccup 
and Zenna, in particular, found it very hard to watch. 

Still determined, Gobber went over to his prized catapult whom he 
called Big Bertha. "Now, for the lady of the house! When the hubby's 
off pillaging, how are you to protect yourself from home invaders? No 
problem when you have Big Bertha!" Gobber said grandly, patting the 
old catapult. 

Then he accidentally hit the switch and fired a round! Hiccup and 
Zenna both winced as the boulder Big Bertha had launched destroyed a 
roof. The man inside the house wasn't injured but was looking at the 
big, gaping hole in his roof in shock. How was he going to fix this 
before his wife got home? 

The crowd then picked that moment to leave, much to Gobber 's dismay. 
"Hey wait! There's more! You haven't seen everything yet! I haven't 
cleared out my dungeon yet!" Gobber pleaded. But the people had 
already left, leaving Hiccup, Zenna and Mildew in the town 
square . 

"It's okay, Bertha. We'll find a place for you." Gobber sighed to his 
catapult, ignoring the three bystanders' presence and left. 

"Ah, it's hard to watch. Especially for you two, eh. Hiccup and 
Zenna? The feelings of guilt must be tearing at both of your insides. 
I mean, you two put him out of business with your little peace pact 
with the dragons. You two ruined his life. _Bravo!_" Mildew gloated 
and left. 

"As much as I hate Mildew, I have to admita€ 1 That was really hard to 
watch. Poor Gobbera€ 1 " Zenna confessed, looking incredibly guilty. 
Hiccup sighed and watched his mentor hobble away. 

Was Mildew right? Had he and Zenna _really _ruined Gobber 's 
life? 

Those questions continued to plague Hiccup until that night as he 
stayed inside the house with Toothless. 

"You know, Gobber made this for me? He taught me _everything _I 
needed to know to make your tail." Hiccup told his best dragon 
friend, showing his metal left leg. 

Toothless crooned in concern as his best friend said, "I've gotta 
find some way to help him." The great Night Fury also liked the 
two-limbed blacksmith. Gobber had made the new tail fin he was using 
now as well as the eye patch for Stryka. Toothless felt like he also 
had to help as it was the least he could do for Gobber since he had 
helped him and his mate before. 


The two best friends could only sit there and ponder on what to do 



when Stoick the Vast, Chief of Berk and Hiccup's father, came inside 
the house. With a tired sigh, the great Viking sat down on his 
chair . 

"Tough day at chiefdom. Dad?" Hiccup asked. "I was all over the 
island." Stoick wearily sighed. Hiccup then went to a barrel of mead 
to get his father a drink, who was rattling off a list of the many 
things he had to do as Chief. 

"I married the Svenson girl to the Odegard boy at dawn. Then down to 
the fields where some kids were tipping over yaks. Then back up to 
the newlyweds to settle a domestic dispute. I guess that honeymoon is 
over." Stoick said as Hiccup handed him his tankard. 

Hiccup nodded understandingly and went to the fireplace and grabbed a 
small log to add to the fire. 

"Sometimes, I wish there were two of me." 

Hiccup promptly dropped the log when he heard his Dad say those 
words. The gears in his brain immediately whirred into high gear and 
an idea popped into Hiccup's head. 

"Dad, there _are _two of you!" Hiccup exclaimed. But Stoick got the 
wrong idea and glared at his son. "Is that another crack about my 
weight?" he asked, peeved. 

"No, I mean _Gobber._ He can be the other you." Hiccup explained, 
while also thinking that maybe his father would be far better off 
losing a _little bit _of weight. 

Stoick raised an eyebrow. "Cobber? But he's way too busy making all 
those dragon-killingaC 1 " he said before noticing the slightly hurt 
look on Hiccup's face. 

"Well, used to be, until youa€ 1 " Stoick said awkwardly, making Hiccup 
hurt even more on the inside. 

"Which is great. Except for Cobber." At this point, Stoick had given 
up and just decided to be slightly blunt. "Exactly my point!" his son 
told him. 

Stoick thought about it for a little bit until he finally said, "You 
know, that's actually not such a bad idea! I could use a right 
hand ! " 

"Which works out great, 'cuz that's kind of the only one he has." 
Hiccup pointed out as his father went to bed. He then looked at 
Toothless and smiled. 

"Let's get some sleep, bud. We've got a full day tomorrow." Hiccup 
told his dragon gently. Toothless nodded and yawned, going upstairs 
to sleep along with his Rider. 

While Hiccup and Toothless slept, Zenna and Stryka were still up and 
at Hookfang's stable. "He's probably just being stubborn again, lass. 
Why bother?" Spitelout, Snotlout's father, had grumbled when the 
young girl showed up on his doorstep and asked to check out on his 
son ' s dragon . 



Zenna just knew that something was wrong with the Monstrous Nightmare 
and had insisted on examining the dragon. Finally, Spitelout 
agreed . 

Now, Zenna was standing inches away from Hookfang. And Stryka was 
right behind her, warbling worriedly. Zenna carefully crept closer to 
Hookfang who was just staring at her, curious on what the one-eyed 
girl was about to do. 

"Don't worry, Hookfang. I'm just here to find out what's wrong. And 
I'm gonna help make the pain go away soa€ 1 justa€ 1 stay still nowa€ 1 " 
Zenna whispered soothingly as she finally reached Hookfang and gently 
placed her hand on his snout. 

Stryka then cried out in concern. "Relax, Stryka. I'm okay." Zenna 
reassured the female Night Fury as she carefully checked for any 
visible injuries. 

Hookfang was doing finea€l until Zenna moved her hand to under his 
chin. Suddenly, Hookfang roared and reared up, flames cloaking his 
entire body! 

"Oh, Thor's Hammer!" Zenna yelped as she jumped back in shock. Stryka 
roared and quickly took action. Shielding her Rider with one wing, 
Stryka fired a weak plasma blast at Hookfang' s snout. Snotlout's 
Monstrous Nightmare stumbled backwards into his stable and hit his 
head on a ceiling beam and got knocked out. 

"Thata€lwas a close one!" Zenna breathed out as Hookfang fell, 
unconscious, to the ground. Stryka crooned worriedly and licked her 
cheek . 

"Well at least Hookfang' s knocked out. Maybe it'll be easier this 
time." Zenna quipped, going over to Hookfang again. Stryka groaned 
and quickly grabbed Zenna by her tunic and dragged her 
away . 

"Stryka, come on! If Toothless was having a problem you'd help him, 
right?!" Zenna exclaimed as her dragon pulled her away from 
Hookfang' s stable. Stryka grunted and slightly nodded. Of course she 
was worried about Hookfang but she didn't like her Rider risking 
herself getting hurt just to help him! 

Seeing that Stryka was adamant about not letting her try again, Zenna 
reluctantly took her leave and went home thinking, '_Something ' s 
definitely bothering Hookfang. It didn't look like he had any 
external in juriesa€ 1 so maybe there's something wrong with him 
internally! And I gotta find out what it is-fast!_' 

The next day however, Zenna was unable to continue her plans to 
examine Hookfang due to two reasons. 

One: She had to help Hiccup in planning the Dragon Academy lessons 
the whole day in the Cove where they could do it peacefully without 
anyone disturbing them. 

Two: Stryka absolutely refused to let her go. 

While Zenna, Hiccup, Stryka and Toothless spent their entire day at 
the Cove, Gobber had started helping Stoick in chiefing. 



"I greatly appreciate your helping me out, Gobber." Stoick told the 
blond two-limbed Viking that morning in the village. "I'm just glad I 
could find some time in my busy schedule, Stoick." Gobber said 
casually, hiding the fact that he had a lot of free time because of 
his weapons-making business going downhill. 

"I've got a full day ahead of me." Stoick told him, tearing a piece 
of parchment where he had written his to-do list in half. "Here's 
your half." He said, handing one half to Gobber. 

Gobber took a look at the list curiously. 

**Welcome a new baby to the Hooligan Clan** 

**Settle a dispute between Bucket and Mulch** 

**Fix broken ship** 

"Oh, this'll be interesting." Gobber said amusedly. This was going to 
be easy! 

"Now remember, some of these situations are delicate. They require 
_diplomacy Stoick reminded him. "Ah, no problem. I'm great 
ata€lthat." Gobber said, not really giving it much thought. 

Stoick was amazed. "Really? You? You can speak to people with tact 
and sensitivity?" he asked in amazement. That's when Gobber realized 
was something entirely different to what he had in mind. "Oh, I 
thought it meant clubbing people on the head and asking questions 
later. But I can give your thing a shot." The two-limbed Viking said 
with ease and left. 

Watching his friend go off to do his part of the job, Stoick sighed 
and murmured a quick prayer to the gods in Valhalla before leaving as 
well to do some chiefing. 

In the Great Hall, Gobber stood in front of a crowd of people along 
with the new baby to be welcomed into the tribe with its 
parents . 

"Whosoever brings this child forth into the Hooligan tribe, let he be 
known!" Gobber announced. The baby's father then brought forth the 
fussing infant and Gobber cradled it in his good arm. 

"As a representative of the Chief, I welcome this baby into the 
Hooligan tribe. And I pronounce the name to bea€ 1 " At Cobber's words, 
the baby's father then whispered the name to the 
blacksmith . 

Hildegard was to be their daughter's name! 

"Eeh? _Hildegard?_ Doesn't seem like a Hildegard to me." Gobber 
frowned before brightening up with, "Let's go with Magnus." 

"But she's a girl, Gobber!" the baby's mother protested. "Don't 
worry, she's not gonna look like one." Gobber reassured her. 

"Magnus it is!" Gobber then proclaimed, much to the baby's misfortune 
and her parents' horror. But that didn't stop there. Gobber then 



said, "And please accept this teething toy on behalf of Stoick the 
Vast." And pulled out a gigantic mace! 

"NO!" the baby's mother shrieked, quickly taking her daughter back 
along with her husband. Gobber didn't stick around for too long to 
heara€ 1 Magnus ' parents complain. Leaving the Great Hall, the blond 
peg-legged Viking went up to Bucket and Mulch's house to settle a 
dispute of Mulch buying a sheep from Bucket without paying 
him . 

"Bucket says you never paid him for the sheep!" Gobber told Mulch 
once he had the two on standing parallel facing each other. 

"I never bought a sheep!" Mulch said defensively. 

Suddenly, the three Vikings heard a bleat coming from a sheep just 
behind Mulch! 

"Who's that? A little woman?" Gobber asked, suspiciously raising an 
eyebrow . 

"Oh Mulch. You're cheating me now." Bucket said miserably. 

"Clearly there's only one way to settle this." Gobber then handed the 
two men weapons and left them to fight it out. 

"Diplomacy? Check. All right, what's next?" Gobber asked himself, 
ignoring the sounds of battle coming from the inside of the 
house . 

Cobber's last job for the day was to fix a wrecked ship. It would've 
been a job well donea€lif Gobber had used wood instead of iron to fix 
the giant hole in the ship's hull. 

"I know the conventional thinking when repairing a ship is wood. But 
if you ask me, there's nothing like a good old slab of iron." Gobber 
told the fisherman who owned the ship as he hammered in one last 
nail . 

That's when Stoick returned, followed by Magnus and her unhappy 
parents and a bruised Bucket and black-and-blue Mulch. 

"Gobber! What do you think you're doing?" Stoick bellowed, not at all 
pleased at how his partner had done his part of the job. 

"Just checking another item off the list." Gobber said nonchalantly 
and gave the repaired ship a good thump with his hammer hand. The 
boat then slid off the ramp it was on, floated onto the oceana€ 1 and 
sank like a piece of metal. 

After a few seconds of silence, Gobber then took out his list. And 
adding an item for later. '_Recover sunken ship._' Same time 
tomorrow?" Gobber looked at Stoick who just held his head in his hand 
and sighed while trying to ignore Magnus' crying. 

Hiccup and Zenna had finished their lesson planning and were now back 
at the village. Along the way, they saw all the Vikings that had been 
serviced by Gobber. 


And they weren't happy. 



"Something tells me your plan of making Gobber your Dad's right hand 
man backfired, Hicc." Zenna quipped. Hiccup took one look at the 
Gobber-caused damage and paled. 

Oh, was he gonna be in trouble when his Dad got homea€ 1 

Stoick wearily trudged into the house, massaging his aching temples. 
Hiccup had been waiting for him and already had a couple of ice 
blocks ready. 

"Here you go. Dad." Hiccup handed his father two ice blocks. Stoick 
gratefully took them in his hands and pressed them to both sides of 
his head, groaning in exhaustion. 

"Wow. A two-block headache. You know Dad, I think you're being a wee 
bit rough on Gobber. It was his first day. Tomorrow will be way 
better." Hiccup tried to reassure Stoicka€ 1 and also himself. 

"Oh, it will be for me. Because it won't involve Gobber." Stoick told 
him firmly. "What do you mean?" Hiccup asked, shocked. 

"I tried to fit a square peg in a round hole, and it sunk a ship and 
named a baby girl Magnus! Now I'm not saying she didn't look like a 
Magnus, but try telling that to her parents." Stoick 
exclaimed . 

Hiccup stood in front of his Dad, stunned. After a few seconds, he 
got his voice back. "I can't believe you let him go! Well, we've got 
to help him!" Hiccup exclaimed. 

"_We _don't have to do anything. _You,_ on the other hand, are going 
to be very busy finding a job for Gobber." Stoick told him before 
leaving to go to bed. 

Hiccup ran a hand through his hair, frustrated. Thinking that Zenna 
might have an idea. Hiccup let Toothless sleep and went to Zenna 's 
house by himself. 

What he didn't expect to see was Zenna running back to her house with 
Stryka frantically blowing on a small lick of flame at the back of 
her tunic! 

"Holy Shields! Someone help me!" Zenna shrieked, running circles 
around Hiccup who luckily spotted a bucket of water nearby and tossed 
it into her face. 

Stryka sighed a dragon sigh of relief as Zenna shook the excess water 
off her body. "Thanksa€ll thinka€ 1 " the one-eyed girl breathed 
out . 

"What were you up to, Zen?" Hiccup asked, worried that she might be 
having serious problems. "I tried to examine Hookfang again and he 
kind of flamed up on me. There's got to be something wrong in hima€ 1 " 
Zenna muttered, wringing out the water in her hair. 

"_In _him?" Hiccup repeated, confused. "I examined him yesterday and 
he didn't have any injuries whatsoever. So the logical explanation is 
that something's bugging Hookfang on the inside. It could be 
indigestion, a toothachea€ 1 " Zenna said before looking at Hiccup 



strangely . 


"Oh yeah, what brings you here to my doorstep?" she asked curiously. 
Hiccup took a deep breath and then let it out before asking, "Would 
you call me crazy if I suggested we let Gobber teach at the Academy 
tomorrow? " 

Stryka's toothless jaw dropped along with Zenna's. 

"I had a feeling you'd react like that." Hiccup sighed. "That is 
absolutely ludicrous. Gobber, our old _Dragon Killing_ teacher, teach 
Dragon _Training?_ It's a surefire recipe for disaster!" Zenna 
exclaimed . 

"Zen, I don't really have much to go on nowa€ 1 Can we at least try?" 
Hiccup said pleadingly. Zenna looked at Stryka and then to her best 
human friend. Hiccup was looking pretty frazzled and tiredaClshe just 
couldn't say no. 

"All right, we'll let him in tomorrow. While I'm sure it's going to 
be mayhem, it's worth a try." Zenna said at last. Hiccup smiled 
gratefully and Zenna smiled back. 

"Well, I better go before I get a chill. See you tomorrow." Zenna 
then proceeded to go inside with Stryka when Hiccup stopped 
her . 


"Wait ! " 


Zenna turned to see Hiccup give her a worried look. "While I'm glad 
you're trying to help Hookfang, Zen, promise me you won't do anything 
too drastic." Hiccup requested. "Okay, if it makes you less worried." 
Zenna shrugged before going inside her house. 

Hiccup then quietly went back home and went to bed, hoping that 
everything would go smoothly tomorrow at the AcademyaC 1 

The next day after all the Dragon Trainers had assembled in the 
Academy, Hiccup told them of his plan to let Gobber teach the class 
for today. While Zenna was not surprised, she was still rather 
apprehensive of the idea and the others were pretty much 
shocked . 

"You're bringing Gobbera€ 1 _here?_" Fishlegs asked in shock. "He's 
gonna be great. Nobody knows dragons like old Gobber. He's spent a 
lifet imea€ 1 studying them." Hiccup reassured him. 

"And by studying, he means gutting them up back when it was still a 
time of war." Zenna said to nobody in particular, making the dragons 
shudder . 

Hiccup decided to ignore her claim and focused on the bright side. 

"If we can tap into that, we'll all be better dragon trainers." He 
said brightly. 

That's when Gobber burst into the Academy, with a cart filled with 
weapons. "I'm back! Did you miss me?" the old blacksmith said in a 
jolly tone. 

The dragons took one look at the weapons cart Gobber had with them 



and recoiled in terror. "And the madness beginsa€ 1 " Zenna muttered 
under her breath, eyeing the load of deadly instruments 
warily . 

Hiccup, already starting to regret his decisions, looked at his 
mentor. "First of all, welcome. And seconda€ 1 t iny question, why did 
you bring your, you knowa€l?" he asked uncertainly. 

"Killing things?" Gobber replied and began to root through his stash. 
"I thought maybe we could train them by threatening to kill them. 
That's how my daddy taught me to swim." Gobber said, pulling out a 
sword . 

The dragons flinched in terror and got ready to take flight. This was 
one dragon training lesson they'd prefer to skip! 

Gobber then hoisted out a spike ball, the heavy metal ball of spikes 
crashing onto the Academy's stone floor and making a huge 
dent . 

"School's in session!" Gobber called out merrily. 

Stormfly, Hookfang, Meatlug, Barf and Belch then scurried out of the 
Academy's doors and took to the skies. 

"Eh. I didn't like school either." Gobber remarked casually while 
Hiccup face palmed. 

"Gobber, maybe we should hold off that lesson of yours for nowa€ 1 " 
Zenna suggested carefully. "Wea€ 1 need toa€ 1 go get oura€ 1 dragons now." 
Astrid agreed with her. 

"Oh, all right. Suit yourselves." Gobber then sauntered out of the 
Academy, much to everyone's relief. 

As soon as the two-limbed Viking was out of sight, Astrid marched up 
to Hiccup and socked him in the arm. 

"Ow! What was that for?!" Hiccup yelped. "Bringing Gobber here to the 
Academy! Didn't you think this through. Hiccup? ! " the blonde shield 
maiden exclaimed. 

"No, he did not." Zenna told her. "Zen!" Hiccup cried out in 
protest . 

Astrid sighed and turned to the rest of the teens. "Come on, guys. We 
need to get our dragons back." She told them. The rest quickly 
followed and left Hiccup and Zenna in the Academy. 

"Thanks for defending me earlier by the way. _Really _appreciated 
it." Hiccup said sarcast ically to Zenna. "I'm sorry, Hicc. But 
technically, Gobber as a Dragon Training teacher is not exactly an 
ideal profession for such a violent person like him." The one-eyed 
girl replied. 

"Cobber's not violent! He's just, well a littlea€l" Hiccup trailed 
off, unable to think of anything. "Crazy and eccentric?" Zenna 
finished for him. "Exactly." Hiccup sighed. 


So far, things are not looking well with Cobber's joba€land Hiccup's 



attempts to find him one. 


Five hours later, Astrid and the others returned to the Academy. 
Hiccup and Zenna were busy preparing to go on a search flight with 
Toothless and Stryka when their friends returned, all having aching 
rear ends and sore backs. 

"What's wrong with you guys?" Hiccup questioned. "You were all gone 
for a while. The two of us were planning to go look for you." Zenna 
said . 

Astrid groaned and attempted to straighten her spine. "Ugh, we've 
been riding our dragons for _four _hours . It took _forever _to chase 
them down after Gobber scared them away." She muttered, shooting an 
angry look at Stormfly as she said the last sentence. 

"Yeah, I'm sorry about that. I just don't know what to do with him." 
Hiccup said apologetically. Then he noticed Ruffnut kicking Tuffnut's 
butt over and over again. 

"Break it up, you two!" Zenna scolded them. Ruffnut ignored her and 
kept kicking her twin brother's rear. 

"Do you guys always have to fight?" Hiccup asked the two Thorstons, a 
little irritated. "It's okay. I asked her to do that. Just trying to 
get the feeling back." Tuffnut explained, straightening up. 

"You gonna return the favor, or what?" Ruffnut asked her brother, 
turning her back to Tuffnut and bent down. 

"Four hours of flying can do that, I guess." Zenna said 
understandingly . "Zenna and I've flown for hours on Toothless and 
Stryka and we've never had a problem." Hiccup said confusedly. 

"That's because both of you have a saddle." Astrid pointed out, 
looking at Toothless and Stryka wearing their saddles. 

That ' s when Hiccup and Zenna both looked at each other and both had 
the same idea. 

"_Saddles!_" the two friends said in realization. 

"Astrid, you're a genius!" Hiccup told the great shield maiden and 
gave her a quick peck on the cheek before running out of the Academy 
with Toothless. 

Astrid just stood there, stunned and pressing a hand to the cheek 
where Hiccup had kissed her. "You okay there, Astrid?" Zenna smirked, 
her eye gleaming in mischief. 

"Don't you have to go be with Hiccup?" Astrid asked sharply, feeling 
her cheeks burn. "Indeed I do. Later!" Zenna chuckled and hurried 
along with Stryka to catch up with their boys. 

Hiccup and Toothless had made it to the forge before Zenna and 
Stryka. After proposing the idea of taking up saddle making. Hiccup 
waited for Gobber to say something. 

"Saddles? I love it! I've got so many ideas!" the two-limbed 
blacksmith said happily before looking at the design plans his 
apprentice had handed him. 



"But not like these. Good ones." He said, giving Hiccup his plans 
back and got to work. "I'm glad you're excited. But I still think 
there are some things in my designs you could use. I mean, you did 
teach me everything I know." Hiccup reasoned with him just as Zenna 
and Stryka came. 

"Hey, Toothless. Are things going well?" Zenna asked the male Night 
Fury. Toothless just warbled at her and shrugged his wings. Stryka 
purred and nuzzled her mate as she watched her mate's Rider talk with 
the blond, mustached blacksmith. 

"Exactly. That's why you should let Gobber do what Gobber does best. 
I've been making saddles since you were in diapers. In fact, I _made 
_your diapers." Gobber said to Hiccup, facing him. 

"Okay, that was something I did _not _need to knowa€ 1 " Zenna mumbled 
upon seeing her friend's slightly uncomfortable look. 

"I know you know what you're doing. But keep in mind, every dragon is 
different. So you need to adjust-" Hiccup managed to say as Gobber 
turned back to his worktable. 

"Hiccup." Gobber interrupted. 

"Buta€"" 

"Hiccup . " 

"But, I just thinka€"" 

"Hicc. Up." Gobber said, putting down a hammer on the table and 
turned to face Hiccup again. "I may have taught you everything you 
know. But I haven't taught you everything _I _know." He 
insisted . 

"He's got a point there. Hiccup." Zenna said in agreement. "See? 

Zenna understands true brilliance when she sees it." Gobber grinned. 
Finally, Hiccup nodded and let his old mentor get back to 
work . 

Later that evening, a blacksmith's song could be heard throughout the 
village . 

"I've got my axe and I've got my mace, and I love my wife with the 
ugly face! I'm a Viking through and through! Hmmm." 

Hiccup, Toothless, Stryka and Zenna watched from afar and saw that 
the forge was alive with light from the fire pit. 

"Somebody's happy." Zenna smiled. Stryka nodded in agreement. 

"You know, he doesn't sing that song unless he's actually very happy. 
I think we did a good thing." Hiccup said to Toothless who rumbled 
happily in agreement. 

The following morning. Hiccup stood in front of the rest of the 
Dragon Trainers with Toothless by his side. 


"Alright this is an exciting day for all of us. Gobber has been 



working hard toa€"" he began when a familiar two-limbed Viking strode 
into the Academy with a bunch of his new creations. The creations 
were covered of course, to add to the excitement. 

"I think they might want to hear from the artist himself." Gobber 
said proudly. 

The teens could hardly excitement as Gobber carried on. "I've made a 
lot of saddles in my day. Horse, Donkey and now. Dragon. But these 
saddles are special. They're like my children, that is if you 
strapped your child to a flaming reptile and rode it. So without 
further adoa€"" 

With a grand flourish, Gobber uncovered his latest achievement-the 
dragon saddles. 

"Whoa!" "Wow!" Tuufnut, Ruffnut, Fishlegs, Snotlout and Astrid said 
in awe. 

Hiccup and Zenna, on the other hand, could only stare. The saddles 
looked like saddles, alright. Buta€ 1 Gobber _did _make a 
fewa€ 1 _ad justment s_. 

"They look like saddlesa€ 1 sort of." Zenna said uncertainly. Stryka 
looked at the saddles and whined. She was so glad she already had a 
saddle because honestly, Gobber 's saddles did _not _look very 
inviting . 

Hiccup walked over to Gobber, a little unsure on what to say. "Wow 
Gobber. This, this is not certainly what I imagined." He said. "How 
could it be? I'm _Gobber_! Nobody knows what it's like to live in 
here." Gobber said, tapping his helmet with his hooked hand for 
emphasis . 

Hiccup and Zenna then proceeded to examine the saddles. "This better 
not be aa€ 1 " Zenna eyed one saddle with a bellow attached to it. 
"Is-Is thata€l?" Hiccup stuttered nervously as Gobber proceeded to 
demonstrate . 

"Yup! Flamethrower." Saying this, Gobber pumped the bellow and a 
small plume of flame shot out of it. 

"Didn't see that one coming, did 'ya?" Gobber chuckled. "No, I did 
not." Zenna replied, blinking in surprise. "Uh no, not for dragons. 
They come with one built in, actually." Hiccup pointed out. 

"I know, but can ' ya ever really have too much fire power?" Gobber 
asked the two. "Sometimes, _yes_. " Zenna answered, looking worriedly 
at Hiccup. 

One pair of saddles with built in catapults caught Ruffnut and 
Tuffnut's attention. Strapping the saddles onto Barf and Belch's 
necks, the Twins loaded a round each and fired. The combination of 
the area of the catapults' attachments right behind the Hideous 
Zippleback's head and the angle of trajectory proved to be painful 
for Barf and Belch both got hit on their heads and fell to the floor 
with their Riders. 

"Ow!" Ruffnut complained, not exactly enjoying the pain she and her 
brother were experiencing right now. 



"Uhh, catapults? For the Twins? Not such a good idea." Hiccup 
deadpanned. "Letting the Twins use catapults is _never _a good idea." 
Zenna added. 

"You can do it girl!" Fishlegs' voice caught both Riders' attention. 
Donning a saddle decorated with heavy iron maces and spikes, Meatlug 
was trying her best to stay aloft with Fishlegs on her back. 

"Think light!" the husky blond Viking encouraged his Gronckle who, 
after a few seconds of hovering just a few inches, fell down in 
exhaustion . 

"Oh come on! You can't tell me my saddle is heavier than Fishlegs!" 
Gobber huffed. "My mom says I'm just husky." Fishlegs said in 
defense. "She's right about that. Legs. Maybe the maces are a bit too 
mucha€ 1 " Zenna agreed with him. 

Meanwhile, Snotlout was trying to get Hookfang to wear a saddle. But 
no matter what he did, the male Monstrous Nightmare always flamed up 
and roared at him. 

"Come on Hookfang, what's wrong with you?" Snotlout said in annoyance 
and tried again only to get the same results. 

"That's it, someone's trading with me." Snotlout complained, crossing 
his arms. "Yeah, sure. I'll trade my perfect dragon for an angry 
oven." Tuffnut said sarcast ically as he sat on Belch. 

Astrid had placed a regular looking saddle on Stormfly's back and was 
testing it out. "This saddle's actually pretty good." She 
remarked . 

"Wait 'til you try the horn." Gobber told her. 

_Horn?_ 

Hiccup and Zenna could only watch (_and for precautionary measures, 
cover their ears_) as Astrid blew on the small horn attached to the 
front of the saddle. The horn suddenly tripled in size _and _volume, 
startling Astrid' s Nadder into shooting out some spikes that impaled 
Snotlout to the wall! 

"Really? Again?" the Jorgenson boy asked in disbelief. 

"This has not gone wella€l" Zenna sighed, putting a hand to her 
forehead . 

Hiccup turned to his old mentor. "So anyway I-I think we're really 
gonna need to make a fewa€"" he stuttered. 

"Changes! I'm way ahead of you! I've got so many ideas!" Gobber 
interrupted. "I bet you havea€ 1 " Zenna mumbled nervously. 

Gobber nodded and looked at the two and said to them, "It's getting' 
crowded up here." Tapping on his helmet again. 


Hiccup and Zenna could only hope that things couldn't possibly get 
any worseaG 1 



After a day of insane dragon training with Gobber, the two best 
friends were busy cleaning up the Academy while Toothless and Stryka 
took a breather. Finishing sweeping one spot. Hiccup and Zenna 
motioned for their Night Furies to move a bit. Toothless and Stryka 
obediently complied, just as Stoick, Henna and Edgar came in. 

"My Odin! This place looked better when we were killing dragons 
here!" Stoick said, surveying the damage. "Did Ragnarok come here 
early?" Edgar asked. 

"Yeah, we sort of got '_Gobbered_' . " Hiccup shrugged. 

"It _does _look like the ring has seen better days." Zenna shrugged 
as well . "Gobber ' s just trying his best, love. You can't blame him for 
that." Henna told her daughter. 

"Well you know Gobber. He means well, he just doesn't always _do 
_well." Stoick admitted. "True that, Stoick." Edgar sighed. "The man 
does his best. Sometimes, his best isn't exactly the best." Henna 
said in agreement. 

Stoick looked at his son and asked him, "So what are you going to do 
about him?" Hiccup resumed sweeping as he replied, "I'm going to 
clean up his messes and redo his work." 

"And hopefully, it'll only be done once." Zenna said. Henna then 
noticed that the sun was setting and turned to her. "Zenna love, I 
think it's best we go home and have dinner now." She 
suggested . 

"I'll join you and Dad later. Mom." Zenna replied, helping Hiccup 
with cleaning up. "Alright then, Zen. Don't stay out too late now." 
Edgar then left with his wife. 

"I'm gonna work over there." Zenna told Hiccup and pointed to a 
corner that hadn't been cleaned yet. Hiccup nodded and 
sighed . 

Sensing his son's predicament, Stoick decided to say, "Look. Gobber 's 
like family." Hiccup turned to his father. "Yeah, I know he is. 

That's why I can't say anything to him." He said. 

"No son, that's why you _have _to. It's not fair to you and it's not 
fair to Gobber." Stoick said reasonably, putting a hand on Hiccup's 
shoulder. "Why do _I _have to say something to him? _You _didn't! You 
just passed him off to me!" Hiccup shrugged his father's hand off 
angrily . 

"That's what the Chief does: he delegates." Stoick told him. Hiccup 
still looked pretty uncertain and could only look at his father, a 
little unsure. 

"Look, I gave you and Zenna this Academy because it's the best thing 
for Berk. Now _you two _have to do what's best for the Academy." 
Stoick advised him, nodding to Zenna who had just finished cleaning 
up . 

The three of them along with Toothless and Stryka began to leave the 
Academy. Passing by Snotlout, who was still impaled to the wall and 
already asleep, Stoick looked at the two Dragon Trainers. 



"What about him?" he asked. "He's on timeout via Nadder impalement, 
sir." Zenna informed him. "Leave him. He's going for a record." 

Hiccup told his father. 

"Enough said." Stoick decided to let Snotlout stay in the Academy for 
now, upon his son and his friend's orders. The Jorgenson boy's 
accumulated a pretty lengthy record even _before _the Dragon Academy 
came to be anyway. 

That evening after they both had dinner. Hiccup and Zenna went with 
Toothless and Stryka over to the forge where Gobber was still 
working . 

"You gotta do what you gotta do, Hicc. It's the only way." Zenna told 
her friend. "I just hope he doesn't take it too hard, Zen." Hiccup 
sighed. "Don't worry. In case he does, I've got this with me." Zenna 
held up Elias' shield with a smile. 

Hiccup walked over to the forge with Toothless. The male Night Eury 
crooned and looked at Hiccup curiously. "Hey you never know, bud. 
Maybe Gobber finally looked at my plans and is actually making the 
saddles better." Hiccup said hopefully. 

A loud explosion then sounded from the forge, making Stryka and Zenna 
flinch . 

"Or not." Hiccup deadpanned. "I hope he's okaya€ 1 " Zenna said, a 
little worried. 

Deciding to go investigate, both of them went inside the 
forge . 

"Gobber?" Hiccup and Zenna both called out. Suddenly Gobber whirled 
around-with a crossbow! 

"_Don't shoot !_" the two best friends yelped, putting their hands up 
in the air. "I would _never _shoot you two. Hiccup and Zenna. Unless 
I absolutely had to." Gobber chuckled. 

"Well, that makes me feel so much better. Gob." Zenna said 
sarcast ically , holding her shield close to her chest warily. 

"Hehe, yeaha€ 1 St ill , if you could _please put the crossbow down_ I 
know Zenna and I'd feel better." Hiccup said, trying to avoid getting 
aimed at . 

Luckily Gobber took the hint and put the dangerous weapon down and 
went back to work. "You know, about the weapons, maybe the catapults 
were a bit much for some of the dragons yesterday." He said 
thoughtfully . 

"A _bit?_ More like _a lot._" Zenna whispered to Hiccup who just put 
a finger to his lips so Gobber wouldn't hear. 

"So I've gone a different way. I've gotten rid of the two big ones." 
Gobber said as he rummaged around his workspace. 

"What a reliefa€l" Zenna breathed out. "Gobber, that's great!" Hiccup 
said, glad that his mentor was making better progress. 



"And replaced them with _six little ones!_" Gobber said, showing a 
sample mini catapult to the two. 

"Yeaha€lnot the kind of progress we were hoping for." Zenna said, 
deflating a bit. 

Hiccup decided to start talking. "Yeah, urn, Gobber we need to talk. 
Uh, I think it might be time for you to take a little break." He said 
carefully . 

"In case you hadn't noticed, the only time a Viking takes a break is 
to die." Gobber informed him. 

"Maybe '_break_' is the wrong word. What I mean is I'm not sure 
things are working out." Hiccup continued. Gobber had paused from 
hammering a slab of metal to listen before resuming and said, "Well, 
get back to me when you're sure." 

Hiccup looked at Zenna for help. The one-eyed girl sighed and mouthed 
to him, '_You gotta do what you gotta do, Hicc. Do it._' 

"Okay, I'm sure." Hiccup said before sighing and decided to be 
blunt . 

"Gobber, I'm gonna need to take you off the saddle project." 

At those words, Gobber put down his hammer and turned to face his 
apprentice . 

"Are you gettin' rid of me. Hiccup? Now I see why you had me put down 
the crossbow." He said, looking hurt. 

"We don't mean it that way, Gobber." Zenna said in an attempt to 
comfort him, failing miserably. 

"It's just the saddles! We'll find something else for you." Hiccup 
said desperately. 

"I don't need your pity. I've lost an arm and a leg. I think I'll 
survive losing a job." Gobber waved them off. Sighing, Hiccup and 
Zenna left the forge feeling even worse. 

"That was painful." Zenna heaved a sigh. Hiccup turned to his and 
Zenna 's dragons and sighed. "Well that was awful. I don't know what 
could be worse than that." He said dejectedly. 

That's when a large fireball appeared in the sky not too far from 
where the four of them were standing, startling them. 

"Odin, _why?_" Zenna looked up to the heavens, exasperated. 

"Okay, it looks like we're about to find out." Hiccup remarked 
fearfully and then spotted Snotlout sprinting towards him and 
Zenna . 

Stopping in front of his cousin and his friend, Snotlout took a 
minute to get his breathing a bit steady. 

"I nevera€ 1 thought I'd say this, but Hiccup, Zennaa€ 1 " Snotlout 



wheezed out and clutched Hiccup's shoulders and turned his head to 
the area of the chaos. 

"_Help!_" Snotlout cried out. The two teens looked at each other and 
their dragons before following Snotlout to the village 
plaza . 

"Everybody back away! The dragon's out of control! It's not safe 
here!" Stoick yelled to the people as Hookfang rampaged around the 
plaza. People quickly gathered what they could gather and 
fled. 

"What the hell's going on with your Monstrous Nightmare?!" Zenna 
yelled as they ran past the fleeing crowd of Vikings. "I don't know 
what happened! I was just rubbing his head. He usually loves that! 

But this time he went crazy. My dragon hates me." Snotlout whimpered 
the last sentence as they arrived at the plaza. 

Hookfang was furiously spouting flames and, strangely enough, rubbing 
one side of his head against the ground. It was almost as if he was 
in pain. And that made Hiccup and Zenna all the more 
concerned . 

"They _do _say that a pet starts to take on the characterist ics of 
its owner." Fishlegs said, looking at Snotlout, and added, "I think 
that's what's happening here." 

"Hey!" Snotlout shouted, feeling offended and punched Fishlegs in the 
gut. The husky Ingerman boy winced and wheezed out, "Yep, I rest my 
case . " 

Hiccup managed to get a bit closer to Hookfang and looked over his 
shoulder at Snotlout. "When was the last time he ate?" he questioned. 
"Not for days." Snotlout shrugged. "Even when you tried to get him to 
eat?" Zenna also asked to which Snotlout nodded. 

Hiccup then took out a fish and held it out to Hookfang. "You hungry, 
boy?" he asked. Hookfang cautiously took the fish. For a minute, it 
seemed to work. 

But then suddenly, Hookfang roared in pain and spat out the fish, 
which landed in Stoick 's beard. 

"Oh, sorry Dad." Hiccup said apologetically. Stoick sighed and 
struggled to think. "We've got to bring this dragon under control." 

He muttered. 

"Don't worry. Zenna and I can do this." Hiccup reassured him. "Just 
give us some space." Zenna cautioned the others. 

Everyone backed away as the two Dragon Trainers slowly approached 
Hookfang. "It's okay, Hookfang. We're here to help you." Zenna 
murmured softly as she gently placed her hand on the Monstrous 
Nightmare's snout. 

Hookfang slowly began to calm down, much to their relief. "There you 
go. It's gonna be okay." Hiccup said soothingly as he gently rubbed 
Hookfang 's snout. 


But when he moved his hand to one side of Hookfang 's face under his 



chin, the Monstrous Nightmare once again reared up and prepared to 
attack ! 

"Hiccup, Zenna run!" Astrid yelled. "Way ahead of you!" Hiccup 
hollered as he and Zenna scrambled. "You don't need to tell us that 
twice!" Zenna yelped as she narrowly dodged the flames. 

Enraged at Hookfang attacking their Riders, Toothless and Stryka 
quickly rushed to block the two from Hookfang and lunged at him. 
Hookfang managed to throw them off but Toothless and Stryka weren't 
gonna take this lying down and roared. 

"Toothless! Stop!" "Stand down, Stryka!" Hiccup and Zenna quickly 
pacified the two Night Furies as Stoick went over to them. 

"I've seen enough Hiccup and Zenna. I'm sorry. We tried it your way." 
With those words, Stoick headed straight for the forge. 

"What's he gonna do?" Zenna asked fearfully. "What needs to be done, 
Zenna." Edgar said gravely. Zenna looked at her father and mother and 
her eye widened in realization. "Noa€ 1 " she whispered, horrified. 
"Zen, sometimes you have to take drastic measures to protect 
everyone. This is one of those times." Henna told her 
seriously . 

While the others were still in the plaza, Stoick quickly went inside 
the forge in order to find the man they now needed for the 
job . 

"Gobber! We need you." Stoick shouted upon seeing his old friend 
slumped on his workbench. "No you don't. Nobody needs me." Gobber 
sniffled as he got up and walked to his collection of 
weapons . 

"Nobody needs any of us. Not even you, Bertha." Gobber affectionately 
patted his catapult. Stoick looked closely at Gobber 's face and 
asked, "Are you crying?" upon seeing the tears welling up in his 
friend ' s eyes . 

"Course not. Just chopping onions." Gobber said, using the lamest 
excuse he could think of. "There _are _no onions." Stoick pointed 
out . 

"Not anymore. Look what I used to chop them with." Gobber then held 
up his left arm that now had a small axe prosthetic attached. 

Deciding to cut to the chase, Stoick looked at the old blacksmith 
seriously . 

"There's a dragon in the plaza that's out of control." The Chief 
reported. "Then why don't you call Hiccup and Zenna?" Gobber said 
gloomily. Stoick placed a hand on his friend's shoulder. "No Gobber, 
we need _you._" He said seriously, hoping his friend still had some 
fight left in him. 

Back at the plaza, the seven Viking teens were at their wits' end. 
"What do we do now? Going near Hookfang 's too risky so now _what?!_" 
Zenna said, holding the sides of her head in frustration. 


"Come on guys! Hurry up! Think! What haven't we tried?" Hiccup asked 
his friends frantically. That's when he saw Snotlout point at 



something behind him. 


"Snotlout, you have an idea?" Hiccup asked. Instead, Snotlout looked 
terrified and managed to say, "Gobber!" 

Turning around. Hiccup and Zenna saw Gobber with Stoick. What really 
made them worried was the amount of weapons Gobber had with him. 

"Oh noa€ 1 " Zenna instantly paled. 

"Stand back. I came here to do what I do best." Gobber warned 
everyone as he got ready. 

"He's gonna kill my dragona€ 1 " Snotlout mumbled in horror. "No, he's 
not." Hiccup reassured him. 

Tuffnut then piped up, "Uh, yeah he is." Ruffnut joined in with, "You 
don't use that stuff to butter toast." Tuffnut nodded in agreement 
before adding, "Well, I mean, _we _would, but you don't." 

"This isn't really helping, you two." Zenna rolled her eye at them 
both . 

"Dad, you can't be serious? Hookfang is Snotlout 's dragon." Hiccup 
said to his father in disbelief. "I'm sorry Hiccup, but sometimes you 
have to fall back on the old ways." Gobber said gravely. 

"But the old ways aren't good ways!" Zenna said in protest. "He has 
to do what needs to be done, sweetheart." Henna reasoned with her. 
"It's for the best." Edgar agreed. 

"But he's a good dragon." Hiccup said to his father. "He's a good 
dragon." Snotlout repeated in distress. 

"There's probably just something wrong with him." Hiccup reasoned. 
"There's _definitely _something wrong with him!" Snotlout cried, 
close to bawling his eyes out. 

"We have to try to help him. We can't just get rid of him because 
he's having a bad day." Hiccup told his father pleadingly. "A bad day 
for a dragon can be a disaster for us. That's not a risk I am willing 
to take." Stoick replied and looked at the old blacksmith. 

"Gobber." At Stoick 's command, the two-limbed Viking readied a bola. 
Hookfang then ran out of shots, small spurts of fire sputtering out 
of his mouth. 

"Ha! You're all out of fire!" Gobber then launched his bola, snaring 
Hookfang' s wings. 

"I can't let you do this." Hiccup suddenly grabbed onto Gobber to 
stop him. "And neither can I." Zenna added, latching onto Gobber as 
well . 

"There's no choice. It has to be done." Gobber told them just as 
Hookfang managed to burn the ropes binding his wings with his body 
temperature and roared right in the trio's faces. 

That's when they finally saw the cause of the problem. 



"I knew it!" Zenna exclaimed, proving her hypothesis to be true after 
all . 

"Do you see that?" Gobber asked Hiccup in shock. "I do." Hiccup 
answered, shocked as well. 

"Time to put this beast out of its misery." Gobber said going over to 
the rampaging Monstrous Nightmare. 

"Hiccup, Zenna! What ' re you two doing?" Astrid asked the two upon 
seeing how they let Gobber go. Hiccup looked at her in assurance to 
let her know that he and Zenna knew what they're doing. 

"Don't worry, Snotlout. He's got this." Zenna reassured the panicking 
burly Viking boy. 

Gobber then jumped onto Hookfang's head. The Monstrous Nightmare 
struggled violently until Gobber finally got a hold of the problem 
and yanked. Leaping off of Hookfang, Gobber breathed a sigh of relief 
as the Monstrous Nightmare calmed down, along with Hiccup and 
Zenna . 

"Ah! You didn't kill him!" Snotlout said happily. Gobber then turned 
around, holding a rotted dragon fang. "For a toothache? What kind of 
lunatic are you?" he scolded the boy. 

"A _toothache?_" Henna asked in disbelief. "_That _was the cause of 
all this madness?" Edgar was also shocked. "I _knew _that something 
was wrong with him on the inside!" Zenna said giddily, glad that she 
was right all along. 

Hookfang then spotted his Rider and went over to him, scooping him up 
with his head. Snotlout giggled, overjoyed that his dragon was 
finally okay. Then he noticed all the others looking at 
him. 

Realizing that he was showing his soft side, Snotlout whispered to 
Hookfang, "Stop it. Stop it." And got off of him. 

"Ugh, I don't know where that came from. Can you train that out of 
him ora€l?" he said roughly. "Well you can stop it from reoccurring 
again by paying attention to his oral hygiene, Snotlout." Zenna 
offered helpfully before muttering under her breath, "And while 
you're at it, pay attention to _yours _tooa€ 1 " 

Hiccup approached Gobber and smiled. "Thank you, Gobber. A bad tooth; 
I can't believe I didn't think of that." He said gratefully. "That's 
because you're not Gobber! I've forgotten more about dragons than 
most men will ever know." Gobber chuckled and turned to his 
weapons . 

"Well, better go put the girls away." He said and began to leave. "I 
think I have an idea on how Gobber can put those things of his to 
good use." Zenna told Hiccup and whispered her idea in her friend's 
ear . 

Hiccup brightened up at Zenna 's suggestion and called after his old 
mentor, "Gobber! Not so fast!" 


Gobber then turned around and smiled, already knowing what idea his 



apprentice had in mind. 


'_When the world around you changes, the good men find a way to 
change with it. And Gobber is one of these good mena€l_ 

_In fact, he's one of the best._' 

We now see Gobber, the official Dragon Dentist of Berk, happily 
working on a Zippleback's chompers . 

"I've got my axe and I've got my mace, and I love my wife with the 
ugly face! I'm a Viking through and throouugghh ! " he sang, happy to 
finally have a place in this new world where Dragons and Vikings are 
at peace. 


4 . Animal House 
**Note: I do NOT own HTTYD** 

**Animal House** 

'_Here on Berk we made peace with the dragons. We're finally living 
and working together. _' 

On Berk, Vikings have accepted the dragons and vice versa. Villagers 
peacefully went about their daily business as dragons flew 
overhead . 

'_And it only took us three hundred years. _' 

But suddenly the peace is shattered when a Monstrous Nightmare and 
Deadly Nadder accidentally flew into each other and got into a 
brawl . 

'_There's one slight problema€l_' 

The two dragons ' brawl soon brought them to one of the many sheep 
grazing fields in the island's foothills. 

'a€l_We forgot to tell the animals. _' 

Startled by the sudden intrusion, the sheep immediately scattered in 
a panic. Not noticing the animals' distress, the Monstrous Nightmare 
and Deadly Nadder continued to fight. 

"Oh, not again. You go on nowa€ 1 you get, get, _shoo!_ Now you know 
you're not supposed to be in here." Mulch scolded the dragons, 
shooing them away with his friend Bucket helping him. 

Once the dragons were gone. Mulch turned to the farm animals. 
"Alright everybody, time to earn your keep." He announced as he 
approached the yaks . 

Bucket was in charge of collecting the eggs. As he checked under one 
chicken in the henhouse, the bucket-wearing Viking saw that there 
weren't any eggs. Confused, Bucket turned to Mulch and meekly asked, 
"It's chickens who lay eggs, right?" 

Mulch looked at him and sighed at his friend's forgetfulness. "Do we 



really need to go over this again?" he asked Bucket, raising an 
eyebrow . 

"Noa€ 1 " Bucket answered dubiously, before looking under a sheep for 
eggs. Sighing, Mulch remarked, "Apparently we do." 

Guiding Bucket, Mulch began to give his friend a farming refresher 
lesson . 

"Well, pay attention Bucket." He said seriously before pointing to 
all the different animals on the farm. 

"Wool." He pointed to the sheep. 

"Eggs." He gestured to the chickens. 

"Milk." He pointed to the yaks last before asking Bucket, "Was that 
so hard now, see?" 

Bucket still had a confused look on his face so Mulch decided to do a 
demonstration. "Ugh. Observe." Mulch said as he went over to a 
yak . 

"Just grab the udder, like so, and pull." Mulch said as he grabbed 
the yak's udder and pulled. When the milk didn't come gushing out. 
Mulch tried again. "Uha€lpull." At this second try, the yak began to 
moo dolefully. 

"Pull!" Mulch yanked harder this time and finally, the yak got 
irritated and kicked the unfortunate farmer away. 

Mulch landed on the ground in a heap. Straightening up. Mulch looked 
at Bucket in concern. "Uh oh. I think we're empty." Mulch said, 
checking the empty milk bucket and added, "That's not good." 

While Bucket and Mulch were having this dilemma. Hiccup, Zenna and 
Astrid were on one of the mountains surrounding Berk trying a new 
sport with their dragons Toothless, Stryka and Stormfly. 

This new sport that involved riding their dragons down the snow 
covered mountain without flying was called Dragon Boarding, a new 
pastime that the three teenagers were currently 
enjoying . 

"Yaaahooo!" " Yo-di-le-hi-hoo ! " "Hahaha!" Hiccup, Zenna and Astrid 
were having a blast as they boarded down the mountain. And Toothless, 
Stryka and Stormfly were having the time of their lives as well. Wait 
till they tell the other dragons about this awesome activity! 

Astrid was now in the lead with Hiccup and Zenna right on her and 
Stormfly 's tail. Not wanting to be overtaken by the two Night Fury 
Riders, Astrid silently commanded Stormfly to launch her tail 
spikes . 

"Nadder spikes!" Zenna alerted Hiccup and Toothless. "Whoa!" Hiccup 
quickly swerved Toothless out of the way and Zenna did the same thing 
with Stryka, both Night Furies narrowly avoiding the spikes. 

"Hey, Astrid!" Hiccup complained. "Oops, did I do that?" Astrid asked 
innocently, looking over her shoulder at the two. 



"Cheater!" Zenna said accusingly with a smirk while Hiccup just 
smiled and got an idea. 

Hiccup got Toothless close enough to Stormfly and the male Night Fury 
lifted a wing to block Stormfly 's view. Stryka rumbled in amusement 
while Zenna just rolled her eye. 

"Hey! Not fair!" Astrid protested, trying to see only to spot her and 
her dragon headed straight for a pine tree branch covered with 
snow ! 

"Ah!" Astrid yelped as her face was covered with snow. "That's what 
you call karma!" Zenna called back from behind the two. 

"Oh, so it's gonna be like that, huh?!" Astrid challenged Hiccup. "I 
have no idea what you're talking about." The auburn headed and 
one-legged boy said innocently while Toothless chuckled the only way 
a dragon could. 

Suddenly Stormfly fired out a blast of flame and destroyed a 
snowdrift, the blast startling Toothless and sending him and Hiccup 
into a spin! 

"Whoa! Hey!" Hiccup hollered as they struggled and finally regained 
control. "It was _her _idea. But I approvea€ 1 haha ! " Astrid laughed as 
they continued to race. 

Zenna was behind the couple, she and Stryka thoroughly enjoying the 
spectacle. And then Stryka 's highly sensitive ears picked up a low 
rumble coming from behind and alerted Zenna with a warning bark. 
Turning around, Zenna noticed that the loud sound from the blast and 
sheer force had caused the snow from above the mountain to crumble 
and cascade down causing ana€ 1 

'_AVALANCHE !_' Zenna thought in alarm. 

"Hiccup! Astrid!" Zenna shouted frantically but she and Stryka 
weren't near enough for her voice to carry through. Luckily, Hiccup 
also heard the avalanche and turned around. 

"Uh oha€ 1 " he mumbled. "We gotta get out of here!" Zenna yelled once 
she and Stryka were right beside him and Toothless. 

Hiccup quickly clicked on the stirrup with his metal foot. But 
Toothless didn't lift off the ground! Hiccup tried again only to get 
the same results. 

"Hiccup, look!" Zenna pointed to Toothless' prosthetic red tail fin, 
which was covered in frost ! 

"His tail's frozen!" Hiccup said in alarm. "Yeah, I noticed!" Zenna 
sighed exasperatedly as she and Stryka lifted off the ground and 
attempted to grab Toothless and Hiccup off the ground but 
failing . 

"Astrid!" Hiccup yelled to the blonde shield maiden ahead of 
him . 


Astrid looked back to see Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka with a 



massive avalanche right behind them! Quickly, Astrid got Stormfly to 
lift off and take to the skies. Zenna and Stryka did the same thing 
while Hiccup and Toothless tried again only to fall back on the 
ground again. 

"Hiccup!" Astrid cried out, swooping down. Hiccup was now crawling 
across Toothless' back, trying to pry the gears free from the ice 
while Toothless hastened his descent. 

"Ah, hold on!" Astrid yelled to him. "We're gonna help!" Zenna called 
out, both of them having their dragons circle around the two 
protectively . 

"No! Go back!" Hiccup told them, now noticing that he and Toothless 
were approaching a gorge! "No way, Hicc! We stick together no matter 
what!" Zenna refused as she and Astrid both held onto Hiccup's 
outstretched hand. 

They tried to lift both boys off the ground but were a second too 
late. The three Viking teens and their dragons were then swept into 
the gorge by the avalanche! Hiccup, Astrid and Zenna all screamed but 
their screams were drowned out by the snow. 

When Hiccup managed to recover from his fall, all he could think was 
where Astrid, Zenna and their dragons could be as well as how cold he 
was . 

"Astrid?" he called out through chattering teeth. A girl's voice came 
out of the dark. "Over herea€ 1 Hiccup, I'm freezing." Astrid' s voice 
answered back, also shaky due to the cold. 

"I'm here!" Hiccup scooted over to the direction of Astrid' s voice 
and then remembered Zenna. 

"Zen, are you there?" Hiccup called out worriedly. "I'm okay, 
Hiccupa€ll'm okay." Another girl's voice called back from right in 
front of him. 

Relieved, Hiccup then wondered out loud, "Where are the dragons?" 

To answer his question, a plasma blast suddenly shot upward and 
briefly illuminated the darkness. 

"Toothless?" Hiccup caught a glimpse of a Night Fury. 

Another blast of flame shot up again, this time coming from a Deadly 
Nadder . 

"Stormfly?" Astrid asked, seeing her Deadly Nadder. 

One more plasma blast, this time coming from a one-eyed female Night 
Fury's mouth, came up. 

"Stryka?" Zenna breathed out as the three dragons fired another round 
of flame, breaking the barrier of ice above them and revealing the 
sky high above them. 

"Whoaa€ 1 " Hiccup said in awe. 


"Yeaha€ 1 " 


Astrid said in relief. 



That's when Zenna noticed that while Stryka had protectively wrapped 
her wings around her to keep her warm. Hiccup and Astrid were pressed 
close to each other with their arms wrapped around each other. 
Deciding to stay quiet, Zenna smiled to herself while Stryka crooned 
and nuzzled her warm scales against her neck. 

"I see daylight!" Hiccup shouted, glad to see the sunlight shining 
down on them. "We're gonna get out of here!" Astrid said in 
relief . 

The two of them looked up and saw that Toothless and Stormfly were 
looming above them, their wings outstretched to block out the snow 
and smiling warmly at them. 

"Look what they dida€ 1 " Hiccup said in amazement. "They saved our 
livesa€l" Astrid agreed with him. "And it looks like you two are 
quite close now, huh?" Zenna quipped, breaking her silence and 
alerting the two lovebirds that they were essentially 
_cuddling_. 

Hiccup and Astrid looked at each other, blushed, let go of each other 
and scooted away from each other. 

"Uh, uma€ 1 that wasa€ 1 soa€ 1 So, we're good now?" Hiccup stuttered, his 
cheeks turning crimson. "G-good as newa€ 1 " Astrid said awkwardly 
before administering a punch to Hiccup's shoulder to cover up the 
awkwardness . 

"Ow!" Hiccup winced while Zenna laughed. "You two are adorable." She 
giggled before getting out of Stryka 's protective wings and stood 
up . 

"Now, let's get out of here before the village sends a search party 
out." She proclaimed. Hiccup and Astrid nodded meekly, still feeling 
flustered and proceeded to get themselves and their dragons out of 
the gorge. 

Meanwhile back at Bucket and Mulch's farm, Stoick, Gobber and Edgar 
and Henna Fiersome were trying to help the two farmers with their 
animals . 

"No chickens laying eggsa€ 1 " Henna muttered as she checked every 
chicken . 

"The sheep are too scared to even stay still to be sheareda€ 1 " Edgar 

said as he tried to trim one sheep and it just ran away from 

him. 

"Ah, uha€ 1 there it is, mm hmm! Just what I thought." Gobber mused as 
he finished examining a yak and stood up. 

"She's not giving milka€lnone of them are." He reported to Stoick. 

"We know that, Gobber. We want to know _why_. " Stoick said 
gruffly . 

"This reminds me of the time I moved my mother in with my goat. She 
was mean, ornery, ate everything in sight. The goat was so scared of 
her, she couldn't give milk." Gobber recalled. 



Henna and Edgar looked at each other in surprise. And here they 
thought it was the _goat _that was mean, ornery and ate everything in 
sight ! 

Stoick raised an eyebrow. "So, what are you saying, Gobber?" he asked 
curiously. "Mothers and goats don't mix. Same with farm animals and 
dragons. We stopped fighting dragons, so now they're around all the 
time. The animals are spooked." Gobber explained. 

As if on cue, a dragon swooped by and frightened a trio of sheep. The 
sheep, due to their intense fright, merely dropped to the ground like 
flies . 

"Like I said, _spooked_. " Gobber repeated for emphasis. Edgar and 
Henna then went over to the sheep to put them upright once 
more . 

Suddenly they heard Bucket moaning. The adults turned to the 
bucket-wearing Viking and noticed that he was clutching his bucket 
covered head in pain. 

"Uh oh. Your bucket's not tightening up on 'ya, is it?" Mulch asked 
in concern. "No, I'm justa€ 1 " Bucket managed to reply before his 
bucket tightened up on his head even more! 

"_Eiiiiiiine !_" Bucket screamed in pain, getting on his knees. 

"Well whenever his bucket gets tight, it means a storm is coming." 
Mulch told Stoick, Gobber and the two Eiersomes. 

"It does?" Edgar and Henna asked at the same time in surprise. Back 
on their old home in the South, their people had other methods of 
predicting the weather-and none of them involved people wearing 
buckets . 

"No storm, everything's fine." Bucket said hastily. "Bucketa€ 1 " Mulch 
chided him. 

"I don't want there to be a storm! If lightning strikes me bucket, I 
could end up less intelligent." Bucket said fearfully before wailing 
in pain as his bucket tightened up again. 

"Oh, ho, ho! That's one tight bucket. And the tighter the bucket, the 
bigger the storm." Mulch remarked. 

"Poor Bucketa€ 1 " Henna said worriedly. "Maybe we can try to loosen up 
that old bucket of yoursa€ 1 " Edgar offered helpfully only to get a 
pained wail from Bucket who swatted Edgar's hands away from his 
bucket . 

"But that's crazy. Storm's don't hit this early in the season." 

Stoick said, confused. "And besides, who ever heard of prediciting 
the weather with a _bucket_? That ' s what chicken bones and goose feet 
are for." Gobber added, dubious of Mulch's claim. 

"If you recall, that bucket of his predicted the blizzard of Olaf!" 
Mulch reminded the two-limbed blacksmith. "That was a bad one! It 
took us a week just to dig Mildew out." Bucket whimpered in 
agreement . 



"And the rest of our lives to wonder why we bothered." Mulch added. 
"The world would've been more peaceful if you hadn't dug the old coot 
outa€ 1 " Edgar said wistfully, earning him a hard glare from his 
wife . 

"Trust the bucket, Stoick." Mulch told the Chief who remained 
steadfast. "You trust the bucket. I want a second opinion." Stoick 
said stubbornly before leaving with Gobber and the Fiersomes. 

High up on the highest point in the village stood Gothi ' s house. Not 
many people knew how in Valhalla was the Elder able to get down from 
there to attend village celebrations and the like. And it was highly 
likely that they never will. Right now, Gothi stood in front of the 
four adults seeking her wisdom. 

"Gothi, I've come for your counsel. Is there going to be a storm?" 
Stoick asked the little old lady. 

As she was a non-speaker, Gothi used her staff to draw symbols in the 
small bit of dirt she had on her porch. 

"I'll never know why she never speaks, love." Henna murmured 
curiously. "We probably never will, dear." Edgar whispered to 
her . 

"What's she saying, Gobber?" Stoick asked. The blacksmith carefully 
looked at the runes and said, "She says: '_What do you think?_' 

Huh?" 

Stoick, Gobber, Edgar and Henna looked at each other and back at 
Gothi in confusion. Sighing, Gothi pointed with her staff to behind 
them. Looking at Gothi ' s house, the four adults saw that there were 
sandbags lining the house and all the windows and doors were bolted 
shut . 

"How could we have missed that?" Edgar wondered out loud. "You're 
positive, Gothi?" Henna asked the Elder who nodded. 

"How can you be so sure? Was it the chicken bones? Or the goose 
feet?" Stoick asked. Gothi proceeded to draw more runes in the dirt. 
Gobber translated and his eyebrows went up in surprise. 

"She says she could hear Bucket screaming from way up here." He told 
Stoick, Edgar and Henna. Well, _that _made them all think twice about 
Bucket ' s bucket . 

Meanwhile on one of the watchtowers on the island. Hiccup, Astrid and 
Zenna along with their dragons as well as the rest of the members of 
the Berk Dragon Academy. 

"a€lAnd then the dragons used their wings to block out the snow." 
Hiccup finished the recounting of the avalanche incident with 
enthusiasm. "Plus, they used their flames to melt the snow blocking 
our view so we could get out of the gorge." Zenna added. 

"I've never heard of anything like that. Not even in the Book of 
Dragons." Fishlegs said in awe. "I know! It was incredible. It was if 
their protective instincts just kicked in!" Astrid agreed with 
him. 



Hiccup looked up at Toothless, Stormfly and Stryka with awe. "Who'd 
believe it? The dragons we fought for years came to our rescue." He 
said. "Yeah, if it weren't for them, we would've frozen to death." 
Astrid chimed in. 

"You know what? You could've used your own bodies to keep each other 
warm." Fishlegs suggested innocently. 

That's when Hiccup and Astrid both noticed that they were, once 
again, sitting very close to each other. Zenna silently laughed as 
both teens scooched away from each other by a few inches. 

"Uma€ 1 " Astrid began to say. "Who would do that?" Hiccup asked 
awkwardly. "That's crazya€ 1 " Astrid managed to say at last. 

"It didn't look so crazy earlier whena€ 1 " Zenna began to say before 
both Hiccup and Astrid quickly said, "_Shut up!_" 

"Okay, okaya€ 1 " Zenna put her hands up in defense, a mischievous 
smirk on her face. 

"Hey, Astrid. If you're still colda€ 1 " Snotlout opened his arms and 
puckered up. In response to that, Astrid gave the catapult she was 
leaning against on a hard punch which caused the snow that had 
accumulated to come crashing down onto the poor boy's head. 

"Hey!" Snotlout cried out, his voice muffled by the snow. When he got 
out of it, he then set his sights on Zenna. "Don't even think about 
it. Snot." The one-eyed girl threatened, holding one of her battle 
sticks in her hand. 

That ' s when the Twins arrived with news . 

"Hey, Hiccup! Your father's looking for you." Tuffnut told the 
one-legged boy. "He looked angry." Ruffnut added. 

"He's looked angry since the day I was borna€ 1 But I'm sure there's no 
connection." Hiccup said as he got on Toothless. "I sure hope not." 
Zenna said, getting on Stryka as well and the four friends flew off 
to the Haddock house. 

At Hiccup's house, Stoick informed the two Dragon Trainers of the 
oncoming dilemma. "With a bad storm coming we could be locked in. We 
might not be able to hunt or fish for months!" the Chief said 
seriously . 

"That's weird. The weather's been pretty fine these past couple of 
weeks." Zenna said, perplexed. "But it's way too early for a storm. 
We're in the middle of winter! _Devastating _Winter isn't due for 
another month!" Hiccup said, perplexed as well. 

"Not according to Gothi . " Stoick told them both. "Well, what are 
Zenna and I supposed to do? We can't control the weather!" Hiccup 
said in defense. 

"NoaClbut the both of you can control dragons. If they don't stop 
scaring the animals, we won't have any provisions to live on." Stoick 
said seriously. 

"We'd have _some _provisions left if all of you went on a dietaC 1 " 



Zenna mumbled, making her parents look at her disapprovingly while 
Hiccup covered his mouth to block out a laugh. 

Just then. Mulch and Bucket come in with an empty milk bucket. "Ah! 
Any luck?" Stoick inquired hopefully. Mulch handed him the bucket, 
frowning. "Not a drop. And this is after yankin' on that poor yak for 
three hours." Mulch said miserably. 

"The poor yak." Zenna said pitifully. 

"But it's not like the dragons are trying to be scary. I mean, they 
don't even eat farm animals. They eat fish!" Hiccup said, defending 
the dragons. "A _lot _of fish." Zenna added. 

"Truea€lbut they're huge, they breathe fire, and now that we've made 
peace with them, they're everywhere. The animals are terrified of 
them." Gobber pointed out. 

"That's why we need you two and all your friends to help." Edgar told 
his daughter and her friend. "And it needs to be done before the 
storm hits the island." Henna said in agreement. 

"Here's where you two jump in and say, '_We'll fix this._'" Stoick 
looked at the two Viking teens expectantly. "Okaya€lBut how long do 
Zenna and I have before the storm hits?" Hiccup inquired. 

"About a week." Mulch told him and Zenna. "That's enough time." Zenna 
remarked. "No problem. More than enougha€"" Hiccup began to agree 
with her when Bucket howled in pain again and clutched his 
bucket . 

"Correction: three days, six hours." Mulch said worriedly. "How can a 
bucket be so freakishly accurate?" Zenna wondered out loud, slightly 
creeped out. "Uh, okaya€lless timea€l might be more of a problem?" 
Hiccup said uncertainly. 

"Let's get to work then." Zenna shrugged before she and Hiccup left 
to round up the animals and some of the dragons. And already, the 
storm was slowly reaching Berka€ 1 

After rounding up the chickens, sheep and yaks as well as the 
Monstrous Nightmare and Deadly Nadder from earlier at the arena, the 
Dragon Trainers got to work. 

"They wanna be friends, little guy. Come on." Zenna gently coaxed a 
little sheep over to the Deadly Nadder only to have it hide behind 
her legs . 

"Come on, big boy. You can do it. Come on. You'll really like them if 
you get to know them." Hiccup grunted as he tried to get a yak to 
interact with the dragons, the animal struggling against him for all 
it was worth. 

"The dragons look scary but they're just big, scary reptiles." Astrid 
said helpfully. 

"Just like Snotlout." Tuffnut snickered. The Jorgenson boy didn't 
take this insult very well and lifted the male Thorston twin off the 
floor. But just as he was about to slug Tuffnut in the face, Snotlout 
looked carefully and asked, "You're the guy, _right?_" 



"No!" Tuffnut said quickly in a poor imitation of his sister 
Ruffnut's voice. 

Hiccup and Zenna once again tried to get the dragons and animals 
close but failed yet again. "What now?" Zenna sighed. 

That's when Fishlegs came up with an idea. "Okay, what if we look at 
this from an animal's perspective?" he suggested. 

Getting down on all fours, Fishlegs crawled over to the dragons. "Oh, 
hello, Mr. Dragon! I'm just a little sheep herea€ 1 walkingaO 1 doing 
sheep thingsaO 1 Baaa ! " Fishlegs bleated out the last part as he got 
over to the Monstrous Nightmare. 

"Baaa! You know he doesn't really seem so big anda€"" Fishlegs then 
suddenly screamed when the dragon roared in his face. Quickly, the 
boy scrambled over to his Gronckle, Meatlug, and hid underneath 
her . 

"Sorry! But I'm siding on the sheep with this one." Fishlegs 
whimpered. "Well at least we know how the dragons are scaring 
thema€ 1 " Zenna shrugged. 

"Look, I've learned that once you have a positive experience with 
something you're afraid ofa€ 1 " Hiccup said and herded some sheep 
together before continuing with, "a€lit isn't so scary 
anymore . " 

"That's what the two of us learned when we met our dragons." Zenna 
remarked. Hiccup then got a trio of sheep together. 

"Okay, here you go boysa€ 1 over here. And that's what we'll have to do 
with these sheep. We gotta prove to them that they have nothing to 
feara€"" Hiccup had just said this when the dragons started 
quarrelling again. 

To make things worse, the Monstrous Nightmare fired a shot and it set 
a sheep's tail on fire! 

"Oh, not again!" Zenna moaned as Astrid caught the fleeing sheep and 
Hiccup patted out the flames. 

"Ooh-aaah-at this rate we'll never get any milk or eggs." Hiccup 
groaned. "The gods hate usa€ 1 " Zenna sighed, looking up at the sky 
and noticing that the clouds were already dark and 
ominous . 

Meanwhile, Stoick, Gobber, Edgar and Henna were checking out the food 
storage warehouse, which was looking rather inadequate in 
provisions . 

"Just as I feared. We haven't had time to fully stock the food store 
house. If this storm is as bad as I think it is, we're never going to 
survive!" Stoick muttered. "Not with this inventory." Gobber agreed 
with him. 

"Well, what can we do now Chief?" Edgar asked. "We're going to need 
everything we can get from those chickens and yaks." Stoick 
replied . 



"I'm not really comfortable putting my fate in the hands of a 
brainless bird and a big wooly beast that sleeps in its own dung." 
Gobber commented. 

"Well luckily our fate isn't in their hands. It's in my son's." 

Stoick reassured him. "Don't forget our daughter. I'm sure she and 
Hiccup are doing well." Henna added optimistically. 

Unfortunately, Zenna's mother couldn't be any more wrong. Back at the 
Dragon Academy, the animals were running around in frightened circles 
with Zenna frantically trying to corral them into one 
group . 

"Another way for the animals to overcome their fear is to show them 
that dragons are afraid of things too." Hiccup told his 
friends . 

"Remember Magnus the Merciless? He was a pretty scary guy." Astrid 
remarked. Fishlegs shuddered as he recalled the scary Viking that 
often gave him nightmares. 

"I was afraid of him until I learned that _he _was afraid of the 
dark!" Astrid then quipped. 

"So during the day: merciless." Tuffnut said. "And during the 
nighta€ 1 Tuff nut ! " Ruffnut added, smirking before yelping, "Owl" as 
her brother punched her. 

"Hey! That's a real problem." The male Thorston said defensively. 

"I'm just saying: Knowing that he was afraid of something made him 
less scary to me." Astrid decided to add. 

"Yes. So let's show the yaks that dragons are afraid of things too." 
Hiccup agreed with the tough shield maiden. "Namely, the dreaded 
_eels!_" Zenna proclaimed as Hiccup took out an eel from a basket and 
shoved it in front of the dragons' faces. 

Seeing the dragons roar and rear back in terror at the sight of the 
slippery creature, the yaks began to think that maybe the beasts 
weren't so terrifying after all. 

"I think it's working!" Astrid said excitedly. "It _is _working!" 
Zenna said giddily. But then the eel had somehow managed to get on 
the floor really close to the dragons! That's when the Monstrous 
Nightmare flicked its tail, scaring the yaks _and _flinging a poor 
sheep into the wall in the process! 

"Or maybe nota€ 1 " Zenna deadpanned, starting to lose hope. Hiccup 
moaned and held his head in his hands in frustration. 

"Don't worry." Astrid reassured him. "Worried? I-I'm not worried! Do 
I look worried?" Hiccup stuttered, his face clearly showing the sure 
signs of anxiety. "You're starting to develop an eye twitch. I'd say 
you're already beyond worried." Zenna informed him, feeling sorry for 
her best friend. 

Back in the village, the storm was already starting to gain strength. 
Villagers hurried into the Great Hall, bringing in whatever valuables 
and supplies they could carry. 



"Bring in everything you need! We don't know how long we'll need to 
be hunkered down!" Stoick yelled to his people. Edgar and Henna were 
busy escorting the children into the Great Hall when Mulch arrived, 
carrying poor Bucket in a wheelbarrow. 

"How's Bucket doing?" Stoick asked Mulch. "Look at him! He usually 
loves a wheelbarrow ride." Mulch said worriedly, looking at his 
friend who was moaning and groaning in pain. 

"Mulch, I'll take care of Bucket. You and Gobber go find the kids and 
bring them here." Stoick told him and nodded to Gobber who, along 
with Mulch, left to head for the Dragon Academy. 

"No! Heel!" Zenna cried out as she chased after the sheep. "Hey! Calm 
down! Get back over here!" Astrid shouted, attempting to keep the 
dragons and animals separated. 

Hiccup held onto a clucking chicken, trying not to get pecked by it. 
"You know what I'm learning from all this? Chickens are really, well, 
chicken." He said thoughtfully. 

"You don't say?" Zenna asked, her voice dripping with sarcasm. 

"What if we showed them how much they have _in common _with the 
dragons?" Fishlegs suddenly piped up. Hiccup, Astrid and Zenna could 
only look at him in confusion. 

"They both lay eggs, right? A Terrible Terror laid one last week!" 
Saying this, Fishlegs carefully placed the unusually large, green 
dragon egg (_to this day, nobody knows how such a small dragon like 
the Terrible Terror can lay such a massive egg_) on the floor near 
the chickens. 

Clucking curiously, the chickens surrounded the egg and one sat on 
top of it like it usually would with its own. 

"Alright, see? An egg's an egg, right ladies?" Hiccup asked them, 
hoping that this would work. Unfortunately, shortly after he said 
this, the egg hatched and the resulting explosion blew the chicken 
sitting on it sky-high. 

"Until it explodesa€ 1 " Hiccup deadpanned. Zenna then quickly tended 
to the newly-hatched Terror as Gobber and Mulch arrived. 

"Everybody out, the storm is here!" Gobber announced. "What?! 

Already? ! " Zenna exclaimed in shock while the rest cleared the 
arena . 

"Ah, wha-wait ! We haven't made any progress with the animals!" Hiccup 
protested. "Your father wants everyone in the Great Hall!" Gobber 
told him. 

"We're not leaving until we fix this." Zenna said stubbornly. "Take 
the others. Zenna and I need to stay and keep working with the 
animals. They ' rea€ 1 still afraid." Hiccup told the old 
blacksmith . 


"You can't get eggs from a frozen chicken! We've got to get the 
animals in the barn!" Gobber told them sternly, herding Hiccup, 



Zenna, the animals and the dragons out of the Dragon Academy. 


But when they arrived at the barn, the storm had already gotten so 
strong that the barn was now completely covered in ice and snow! 

"So much for the barn." Gobber sighed. "There's no other place to 
hold them!" Mulch shouted over the howling of the wind. "There's 
still one place!" Zenna informed him. 

"The Great Hall!" Hiccup yelled, pointing in the Hall's 
direction . 

"So, we're gonna have the dragons and animals under the same roof? We 
know that won't work." Mulch chuckled nervously. "We have no choice, 
let's go." Hiccup said as he and his friends and their dragons got to 
work . 

"Alright, keep 'em separate!" Mulch hollered as they trudged through 
the snow. "Got it!" Zenna yelled as she herded the dragons to one 
side of the group. 

"This way!" Astrid shouted as she herded the yaks. "Come on, come on! 
Let's go! Oh, this way guys!" Fishlegs hollered as he handled the 
sheep . 

Just when Hiccup and Zenna thought that nothing else could go wrong, 
the dragons got at it again and got into another fight! Startled by 
that as well as frightened by the storm, all the animals decided to 
make a break for it ! 

"Oh no, no, noa€ 1 Come back!" Zenna shrieked as she and Stryka 
frantically tried to keep some of the animals from running off. 
Ruffnut was being attacked by a crazed chicken, Tuffnut was also 
trying to chase them, Fishlegs was then spun about by a fleeing yak. 
It was complete pandemonium and mayhem! 

"Hey, I got this under control!" Snotlout said, standing in the way 
of three escaping yaks. But then he got trampled. 

"Ow! Ow ! Ow ! OooohaClow! Okay, everything hurts." The poor boy 
whimpered after he got trampled into the ground. 

"AwwaC 1 " Hiccup moaned, watching the animals flee into the storm. 
Looking at Zenna, who nodded seriously. Hiccup mounted 
Toothless . 

"Where are you going?" Gobber questioned him. "I'm going after them!" 
Hiccup replied. "And so am I!" Zenna added, getting on Stryka 's 
back . 

"Forget it. Hiccup! We'll never get them rounded up in this storm, 
Zenna!" Gobber tried to reason with the two. "It's worth a shot!" 
Zenna said in defiance. "With Toothless and Stryka we can! Zenna and 
I have to try. If we don't, we starve to death." Hiccup said 
seriously . 

"No! Your father and your parents will kill me if I left you two out 
here-!" Gobber shouted as the two friends readied for 
take-off . 



"Sorry, Gobber!" "Be right back, Gobber!" With those words. Hiccup, 
Toothless, Zenna and Stryka took off into the sky. 

"Hiccup! Zenna! Come back here! Astrid, will you talk some sensea€"" 
Gobber then turned around to see Astrid and everyone else about to 
get on their dragons too! 

"Aha€"No, no, not you too! Astrid! You're not going witha€ 1 Ach ! Get 
back here all of you!" Cobber's hollers fell on five pairs of deaf 
ears as the rest of the Dragon Riders went after Hiccup and 
Zenna . 

In the Great Hall, everyone else was trying to stay warm. Suddenly 
the wind blew the doors open and the people cried of its cold. 

"Move those tables against the doors ! " Stoick ordered two men who 
obediently followed the Chief's orders. But no sooner had they done 
so, Gobber burst in. 

"Stoick! The barn's been destroyed! The animals have scattered!" 
Gobber shouted. "Where's Hiccup and the others?" Stoick asked, 
noticing that the seven Viking teens were missing. 

"I tried to stop him, Stoick. They went after the animals." Gobber 
admitted. "WHAT?!" Edgar yelled in horror. "You let Hiccup and _our 
daughter _go out into this storm?! Why Gobber, I oughtaa€ 1 " Henna 
marched up to the two-limbed blacksmith but, luckily for Gobber, was 
held back by some of the villagers. 

That's when Mulch came back with two yaks. "I caught these two. I 
figured at least with these we'd be able to start a new herd." He 
said . 

"You might want to take another look. Mulch." Gobber told him as he 
and Stoick headed out to search for the kids. Mulch took a quick peek 
and realized he had brought back _males_. 

"Oh! Uh, never mind boys!" Mulch chuckled sheepishly. 

Edgar and Henna both looked at each other and nodded. Rushing past. 
Mulch they headed out of the Great Hall to join Gobber in Stoick in 
their search. Their daughter was out there in the cold and there was 
no way they were going to let her freeze to death with her friends 
out there ! 

With their dragons serving as their lights, the seven Dragon Riders 
flew on through the fierce storm in search of the scattered farm 
animals . 

"You find as many as you can. We'll herd them back to the Great 
Hall." Hiccup instructed his friends. 

"Can we swing by my house? I'd like to get my heavy coat." Eishlegs 
asked meekly, already chilled to the bone. "We've got bigger things 
to worry about, Eish!" Zenna reprimanded him, squinting through the 
snow . 

"Check this out!" Ruffnut then turned to see her twin brother punch 
himself in the face. "I'm so cold I can't feel my face." Tuffnut told 
her . 



Ruffnut punched him herself to test it out. "Didn't feel it!" Tuffnut 
said in a sing-song tone. "That takes all the fun out of it!" Ruffnut 
huffed . 

Suddenly Hiccup cried out, "There they are! Come on!" pointing to the 
animals down below. "Let's get to wrangling, everyone!" Zenna shouted 
as she and Hiccup dove down. 

"Yaks to the left!" Fishlegs called out as he and Meatlug herded a 
bunch of yaks. "Chickens to the right!" Snotlout yelled, suddenly 
diving down and nearly collided with the Ingerman and Gronckle 
duo ! 

"Hey! I'm flying here!" Snotlout yelled at Fishlegs before having 
Hookfang hover over the fleeing poultry. 

"Chickens! Over here! Follow me this way. Come on!" he commanded. 
That's when Hookfang decided to misbehave! "Wait! Where are you 
going? Ahhhhh ! " Snotlout screamed, holding onto his dragon's horns 
for dear life. 

Zenna was trying to spot some animals when Snotlout and Hookfang 
nearly crashed into her and Stryka! 

"Focus, you two! _Focus!_" the one-eyed girl snapped only to be 
ignored as Hookfang and Snotlout flew away from them. Stryka just 
groaned and rolled her emerald green eye, hoping that the idiotic duo 
wouldn't do anything to mess the mission up. 

Meanwhile, Fishlegs got a herd of sheep together. "Sheep! Hey sheep, 
this way! Baaahh ! Baah ! Baah ! " the husky blond boy bleated and smiled 
upon seeing that the sheep were doing okay. "Hey, it's working! 

Baah!" he said happily. 

But his happiness was short-lived when Meatlug got stuck under a 
log ! 

"Baahh!" Fishlegs bleated miserably. Good thing Astrid was there to 
cover for him! 

"I got them! _Now!_" Upon Astrid' s go signal, Stormfly launched a 
couple of spikes and made a makeshift corrall for the sheep. 

"Gotcha!" Astrid said, relieved. 

But then, Snotlout just had to come flying out of nowhere and ruin it 
screaming, "Duuuhh! Gaaahhhh ! " 

"Snotlout, what are you doing? You're all over the place!" Astrid 
shouted angrily at him. "You try herding chickens with a dragon that 
doesn't listen to you!" Snotlout retorted, still hanging onto 
Hookfang for dear life. 

"Hiccup! Three sheep!" Astrid yelled to the one-legged boy, spotting 
three sheep on a ridge up ahead. Without wasting any time. Hiccup 
urged Toothless forward. 

The three sheep were walking along a dangerous steep path. Suddenly 
the smallest one of them, a wee lamb, slipped off the ridge, slid 
down a slope bleating helplessly in a panic and began to plummet into 



a ravine ! 


But just when the little lamb thought that its life was over, a male 
Night Fury swooped in and saved it ! The animal could only look at 
Toothless in awe as he ducked his head down to give the lamb a gummy 
upside-down grin. Then gently. Toothless returned the little lamb to 
its parents. 

"Good job, bud." Hiccup smiled, relieved to have saved some animals. 
"I gotcha!" he suddenly heard Zenna holler and turned his head in her 
voice's direction. 

A bunch of chickens had been slipping about on the ice and Stryka 
carefully clutched them in her arms to carry them to safer 
ground . 

"Great work there, girl." Zenna praised the female Night 
Fury . 

Astrid and Stormfly then flew over to the duo. "Hiccup, Zenna, the 
storm is getting worse! I can't see anything!" she told them, trying 
to see but couldn't. 

"We need some light, Stryka." "Come on, bud. Give us some light." 
Zenna and Hiccup told their Night Furies who both shot out plasma 
blasts to illuminate the darkness. 

"Stray yaks twelve o' clock!" Hiccup alerted his friends, seeing four 
figures in the distance. "I see them and they are _huge!_" Tuffnut 
hollered as he and his sister rode Barf and Belch to fetch the 
yaks . 

Zenna squinted at the four yak-like figures. Her eye widened when she 
saw that the yaks were, in fact, Stoick, Cobber and her 
parents ! 

"Those aren't yaks!" she yelled as loudly as she could but the Twins 
were too far away to hear her. Scooping up the things they thought as 
animals, the Twins grinned at each other. 

"I got the yaks." Tuffnut said triumphantly. 

"Put me down _right now!_" a familiar gruff voice bellowed to the 
Twins from below. Looking down, Ruffnut and Tuffnut saw that Barf and 
Belch had actually picked up Stoick, Cobber _and _Mr . and Mrs. 
Fiersome . 

Without question, they released them and the adults landed on the 
ground with four loud '_thuds!_' 

"Do I look like a yak to you? ! " Cobber yelled angrily as he got on 
all fours in a very yak-like stance, ironically having landed beside 
a real yak. 

"Mom! Dad! What ' re you two doing here?" Zenna questioned her mother 
and father as she and Stryka came in for a landing. "Looking for you, 
love! How could you and Stryka just fly off like that?" Henna said 
worriedly. "When we get back to the village, you and Stryka are 
grounded for a week!" Edgar said sternly. 



Stryka and Zenna sighed, accepting their punishments. But Edgar and 
Henna sighed and hugged their daughter, just glad that she was safe 
and sound. 

Now it was Hiccup's turn to face his father. Landing Toothless down. 
Hiccup looked at Stoick guiltily. 

"You shouldn't be out here. Hiccup." The Chief said to his son 
sternly yet, nonetheless, still worried about him. "Dad, I'm sorry I 
let you down." Hiccup said, feeling guilty. 

"It's not your fault, son. I'm taking you back." Stoick reassured 
him. "Let's hurry. The storm's getting stronger by the second." Edgar 
reminded him. 

"Which way?" Gobber asked. "Eollow our tracks." Stoick motioned to 
the ground. "There aren't any." Henna said, seeing that the wind and 
snow had gotten rid of all their footprints. 

"So much for that idea." Gobber sighed. 

Eishlegs' teeth chattered as he asked Stoick, "Sir? What do we do 
now?" All of the teens were now feeling the cold and shivering. 
"C-c-c-colda€ 1 " Zenna stammered, rubbing her arms desperately to keep 
warm . 

Stoick looked at the seven teens in concern and advised, "Everyone, 
come together." 

Immediately all of them huddled together and tried to stay warm. A 
little apart from them, the dragons watched as their humans battled 
the cold. Toothless and Stryka looked at Hiccup and Zenna, nodded and 
growled to their fellow dragons, who all nodded in 
understanding . 

"That's odda€ 1 " Edgar muttered. "What are the dragons doing?" Henna 
mumbled. Hiccup, Zenna and everyone else turned to see the dragons 
walking over to them. 

Then standing on their hind legs. Toothless and Stryka extended their 
wings and the other dragons swiftly followed, creating a shield to 
block out the snow with their wings ! 

"What are they doing?" Stoick wondered out loud. Hiccup smiled along 
with Zenna. "They're protecting us." They both said at the same 
time . 

"It's their natural instinct." Astrid added with a smile. 

Then the dragons blew out a few fireballs to keep everyone warm. 

While the humans were safe, the animals weren't. Toothless and Stryka 
saw the lamb and chickens they had helped earlier and bounded over to 
them. Gently, they nudged the animals into their little huddle. And 
eventually, _all _the animals joined. 

"They're not scared of the dragons anymore!" Zenna said giddily as 
her parents smiled. Stoick looked at Hiccup. "Your dragons are really 
something, son." He said proudly. "Yeah, they are." Hiccup said, 
feeling proud of Toothless and all the other dragons as well. 



The storm continued on well into the night and stopped just before 
dawn. Luckily for the little group of dragons. Vikings and farm 
animals, they were all safe. As the dragons shook the snow off their 
wings, Stoick looked at his son who smiled and along with Zenna, 
organized everyone into helping the animals get back to the 
village . 

"They're back! And they're alright." Mulch said in relief amidst the 
cheering of the villagers as the group that had been missing entered 
the Great Hall with the animals. "And the animals are alright too!" 
Bucket said happily. 

Suddenly Mulch nudged Bucket. "Uh oh. Here come the dragons." He said 
warningly as Hookfang came in. To Mulch's surprise, the Monstrous 
Nightmare had the sheep on his back and gently let them down. In 
fact, all the animals were now comfortable with the dragons! 

"Will you look at that." Mulch remarked in amazement. Suddenly Astrid 
called out, "Hey, everyone!" 

Hiccup and Zenna came in, each holding a chicken-and one newly laid 
egg . 

"The chickens are laying eggs again!" both friends shouted, earning 
cheers from everyone. 

"I was right. Chickens _do _lay eggs." Bucket grinned. As everyone 
celebrated. Hiccup and Zenna along with their parents watched as the 
dragons curled protectively around the farm animals. 

'_We made our peace with the dragons when we saw that we could trust 
them ._ 

_Turns out they actually have instincts to protect us. All of 
us ._ 

_Life on Berk just got a little warmera€l_' 

"We're getting close, Hicc. Soon, all the dragons will be fully 
integrated into our world." Zenna grinned at Stryka and her best 
human friend. "Yeaha€ll'm really looking forward to that day, Zen. 
Really looking forward to it." Hiccup smiled at her and Toothless as 
they watched the heartwarming scene in front of them. 

**Read and review ** 

**Reviews make me happy!** 


5. The Terrible Twos 

**Hi everyone! I'm SO sorry it took so long to post this. It's kind 
of hard balancing being a student and a writer.** 

**Just a quick heads up, I'm gonna put this story on hold for a week 
or two until I post the next episode. Reason is because I'm gonna be 
working on a special story for July, which is my BIRTHDAY MONTH! So 
until the next update, feel free to review whenever and whatever you 
want . * * 



* *Disclaimer : I do NOT own HTTYD.** 


**The Terrible Twos** 

'_When you're riding a dragon, communicat ion is key..._' 

When you're a Dragon Rider, it's best to always keep your skills 
sharp. So it was no surprise that in the forest that the seven 
original Dragon Riders, Hiccup, Zenna, Astrid, Snotlout, Fishlegs, 
Ruffnut and Tuffnut, were with their dragons. Toothless, Stryka, 
Stormfly, Hookfang, Meatlug, Barf and Belch, to do some flight 
training . 

"Follow me!" Hiccup commanded the others and led them through the 
trees. "Low-level evasive maneuvers! Come on, bud!" Toothless, 
Hiccup's trusted Night Fury, followed his best friend and began to 
zigzag through the trees. 

"Alright, Stryka. Let's show 'em what we've got!" Zenna patted her 
Night Fury's head and urged her forward. Stryka, Zenna 's dragon and 
Toothless' mate, quickly followed the boys and maneuvered through the 
branches at incredible speeds as well. 

'_You almost have to read each other's minds... _' 

That was true for Hiccup and Toothless as well as for Zenna and 
Stryka. But for Snotlout and his Monstrous Nightmare, Hookfang, it 
was a whole other story. 

"Hey! What are you doing?" the Jorgenson boy yelled as Hookfang 
swooped into the trees like a maniac. The two of them soon flew out 
of the trees, Snotlout covered in branches and bruises. 

"Are you trying to kill me? We gotta go back, I think you missed a 
branch." Snotlout said to his dragon angrily. In response to that, 
Hookfang made a beeline again for the trees and came back out of 
them . 

"Got it!" Snotlout said dumbly, now even more bruisedaC 1 and with a 
couple of twigs stuck up his nose. 

'_And you've got to have an open mind, because sometimes your dragon 
knows better than youa€l_' 

As Toothless and Stryka expertly weaved through the trees, keeping 
their Riders safe, Astrid and her Deadly Nadder, Stormfly, approached 
a fallen tree as their first big obstacle. 

"Stormfly, up!" Astrid yelled. But knowing that the maneuver could 
cause her Rider to hit the tree Stormfly did the opposite and dove 
down, throwing Astrid off her back! The blonde shield maiden screamed 
as she sailed over the tree and then safely landed back on her 
dragon . 

"You were right, Stormfly. It was down, I almost died." Astrid 
breathed out in relief, grateful for her dragon's 
initiative . 

"Almost died? I _would've _died!" Snotlout exclaimed, flying 
alongside her and still wearing leaves and twigs. 



As he removed one twig from his nose, Astrid complimented, "That's a 
good look for you." Prompting Snotlout to place the twig back in his 
nose which made him look even more stupid than he was now. 

"Hey Hiccupa€ 1 I think we're one Rider and one dragon short." Zenna 
reported, her one violet eye scanning the area. Hiccup looked around 
as well and noticed that a familiar husky, blond Viking boy and 
equally husky female Gronckle were nowhere to be found. 

"Has anyone seen Fishlegs?" Hiccup asked his friends. "I saw him 
yesterday. Does that count?" Ruffnut asked as she rode on Barf, her 
half of the Hideous Zippleback she and her twin brother shared, and 
didn't really seem so interested. 

Sighing, Hiccup and Zenna backtracked to search for the missing 
members of their group. "A big Viking and a big dragona€ 1 Shouldn ' t be 
too hard to find." Zenna quipped. 

It didn't take long for them to find Meatlug stuck in a tree and 
Fishlegs stuck in another one as well. 

"Oh, there you are Fishlegs. Are you okay?" Hiccup asked. "I'm fine. 
Just hanging out. It's not like I crashed or anything. Okay, I 
crashed. There. I said it." Fishlegs said sheepishly, his rear end 
facing the one-legged boy and one-legged girl. 

Hiccup and Zenna both grabbed Fishlegs' legs and pulled as hard as 
they could, only to accidentally tear the boy's pants off. 

"_Oops._" Both friends said awkwardly as they held the pulled 
garments up. "And there goes my dignity." Fishlegs mumbled, turning 
red. "Sorry about that, Fishlegs." Zenna apologized as she handed the 
pants to Hiccup. Both of them tried again only to get the same 
results . 

"Yeah, you're pretty stuck." Hiccup told Fishlegs. "_Really_ stuck." 
Zenna added. 

Looking at Toothless, Hiccup got an idea. "I think I know how to get 
you down, but you have to stay perfectly _still._" He told Fishlegs, 
who had no idea what his friend was planning. "As in totally still as 
a rock." Zenna reminded the stuck Ingerman. 

"Why? What are you two going to do?" Fishlegs asked, feeling uneasy. 
Hiccup and Zenna then turned to Toothless and Stryka. 

"Careful, bud, he's not wearing any pants." Hiccup mumbled to 
Toothless. "Use the weakest blast you can make, girl. Don't wanna 
burn his butt off." Zenna whispered to Stryka. 

Now Fishlegs was beginning to get worried. "Huh? Wait a second, what 
does my lack of pants have to doa€"" he began to ask but got cut off 
when Toothless and Stryka fired out two weak plasma blasts. Fishlegs 
yelped as he was blasted out from between the tree and landed in the 
bushes . 

"Thank you." The husky blond Viking boy said to Hiccup and Zenna. 
"You're welcome. Fish." Zenna said before cringing at the sight of 
Fishlegs in his underwear. 



"Um, I believe those are mine." Fishlegs said awkwardly to Hiccup who 
tossed him his pants back. 


"Now, what are we going to do about Meat-" Hiccup began before a 
crash sounded from behind them. The three Viking teens and two Night 
Furies turned to see a female Gronckle drop from the trees. 

"-lug." Hiccup finished. "Well, that takes care of that." Zenna 
quipped . 

"How did this happen?" Hiccup asked Fishlegs. The husky Ingerman boy 
twiddled with his thumbs nervously as he tried to explain. "I don't 
know! I was just flying along, taking notes on the flora and 
faunaa€ 1 typical guy stuff. And something weird jumped out of the 
bushes. It was like aa€l flaming squirrel!" he exclaimed. 

Hiccup and Zenna looked at him dubiously. 

"Really? A flaming squirrel?" Hiccup asked. "That makes no sense." 
Zenna told Fishlegs. 

"Or a chipmunk?" Fishlegs tried again. "Also makes no sense." Zenna 
said, not believing him. 

"Or some other flammable rodents?" Fishlegs said helplessly. 

"_Again_, that makes no sense." Zenna told him. "Zen, please just 
stop!" Fishlegs shouted at her, miffed. 

Fishlegs then turned to Hiccup who didn't look convinced either. "I 
don't know Hiccup, it scared us. Isn't that enough for you?" he said, 
annoyed and then got back on Meatlug and left. 

Zenna laughed a bit and looked at Stryka. "That Fishlegs has such a 
weird imagination." She remarked shaking her head. 

"Did you hear that? A flaming squirrel." Hiccup said in disbelief to 
Toothless . 

"Flaming squirrels don't exist." Zenna agreed with him. "Everyone 
knows there's no such thing as aa€ 1 " Hiccup said as the four of them 
began to walk back home, when suddenlya€ 1 

"FLAMING SQUIRREL!" both Hiccup and Zenna yelled and ducked behind a 
log when something slightly larger than a rodent and covered in 
flames suddenly dove out of the bushes! 

"Whoa! You saw that, right?" Hiccup asked Toothless, Stryka and 
Zenna. "It nearly hit us! Of course I _did!_" Zenna exclaimed. 

Both teens and their dragons cautiously peered from their hiding 
place. What they saw made Hiccup's emerald green eyes widen in 
surprise and Zenna 's one violet eye widen in amazement. Hiding in a 
small natural alcove, was a little dragon with orange wings and 
massive horns on either side of its slightly large head. 

"That doesn't look like any dragon I've ever seen beforea€ 1 " Zenna 
mumbled before smiling and turning to Hiccup. "Hicc, that could be an 
undiscovered species!" she whisper-exclaimed. 



Hiccup cautiously walked over to the little dragon along with Zenna. 
"Hey, little guy. Who are you?" he asked the little dragon 
softly . 

But Toothless suddenly butted in, not looking happy. "Whoa, settle 
down big fella!" Hiccup chided the male Night Fury. Stryka rolled her 
one green eye at her mate's behavior and gently but firmly nosed him 
back . 

"I've never seen anything like him." Hiccup remarked, looking at the 
new dragon closely. "Neither have Ia€l" Zenna murmured in 
agreement . 

That's when Toothless and Stryka decided to look at the new friend 
their Riders had made. While Stryka purred and smiled toothlessly at 
the little guy. Toothless snorted and growled. 

"You're not helping." Hiccup told Toothless. "At least Stryka likes 
our new friend." Zenna said as her Night Fury curiously sniffed the 
little dragon. 

"Hey, I think we may have discovered a new species here!" Hiccup 
said, getting excited when Toothless suddenly pulled him away from 
the scene and tried to get him to leave. 

"Whoa, hey. Toothless! What has gotten into you? Looks like he's 
hurt!" Hiccup yelped, noticing that the dragon was huddled against 
the rocks. Toothless huffed as his Rider went back. 

Stryka rolled her eye again and continued nosing the new dragon while 
Zenna tried to coax it out. "It's alright, little one." Zenna said 
soothingly. Hiccup knelt down beside her and carefully reached out to 
the injured dragon. 

"Don't be afraid. We're friends." The boy said gently and took out a 
sprig of dragon nip. The dragon growled and snapped at it 
suspiciously . 

"Don't be afraid, it's just a little dragon nip." Hiccup reassured 
it. "Yummy for a dragon's tummy." Zenna smiled. The dragon cautiously 
took a sniff before eating the sprig of dragon nip. It then chirped 
and jumped into Hiccup's arms. 

Toothless then got up in its face and snarled. "Come on, play nice." 
Hiccup told him and then yelped, "Ah! Little dragon, big claws!" as 
he felt the dragon's claws slightly dig into his tunic. 

"I'll hold him." Zenna offered, carefully taking the dragon from 
Hiccup and carefully cradled it in her arms. Stryka cooed and nuzzled 
the little dragon as if it were her own hatchling. "Aw, Stryka you 
make a good motheraC 1 " Zenna cooed as she petted the dragon, who 
playfully nipped at her fingers. 

"Come on, let's go. We'll fix you right up." Hiccup told the dragon. 
"Let's hurry backaC 1 I think its claws are beginning to dig into my 
armaC 1 " Zenna muttered, feeling the dragon's claws slightly scratch 
her arm as it wriggled about in her arms . 


Toothless growled at the new dragon as it was carried away by Zenna 
and Hiccup. 



_His _Hiccup. 

Stryka took notice of it and warbled disapprovingly. The male Night 
Fury groaned as the one-eyed female Night Fury followed the two 
Riders . 

Even his own _mate_ liked the newcomer! 

Toothless knew, just _knew_, that bad things were gonna happen the 
second the little newcomer was taken into the Dragon Academya€ 1 

The very minute Hiccup and Zenna brought their new little friend into 
the Berk Dragon Academy, their friends immediately crowded around 
them . 

"We found this little guy in the woods." Zenna told them, handing the 
dragon back to Hiccup as its claws were really beginning to rake her 
skin . 

"This is so exciting! It's a whole new species!" Fishlegs exclaimed, 
getting all hyped up. 

"Doesn't look like a flaming squirrel to me." Tuffnut remarked upon 
laying eyes on the new dragon. 

"We have no idea what it's capable of! There's no telling what it 
might do." Fishlegs said in awe, looking at the new dragon from all 
angles as Hiccup gently lowered it to the ground. 

Tuffnut stooped down to the dragon's level and commanded, "Flame: do 
it!" to which the dragon then jumped and latched onto his nose! 

"Ah, get it off, get it off, get it off!" the male Thorston yelped as 
he tried to shake it off of his face. Ruffnut quietly snickered at 
her brother's misfortune until Tuffnut managed to get the dragon off 
and it went after her next ! 

"Oh, that is funny." Tuffnut remarked, watching his sister 
struggle . 

"Come on, you guys, this is serious! We have to figure out what to do 
with him! He's hurt!" Hiccup told them sternly. 

"_He ' s _hurt?" Tuffnut asked, rubbing his swollen nose. "Hold 
stillaCl" Zenna instructed him as she produced a small jar of 
ointment to rub on Tuffnut 's nose. "Hey, spare me some of that!" 
Ruffnut shouted, finally prying the dragon off of her. 

The dragon, meanwhile, had crawled back to Hiccup who picked him up. 
"He's just really scared. He'll settle down." He reassured the other 
Dragon Riders . 

Suddenly Fishlegs piped up with, "Urn, new species, remember? We 
actually don't know _what _he'll do." Then Astrid chimed in and said 
to everyone else, "Well, _somebody's _got to take him home." 

At those words, everyone else stepped away from the circle and left 
Hiccup with the dragon. Hiccup looked at Zenna in surprise. 



"As much as Stryka and I want to take him in Hicc, Serpent and 
Serpentine take up most of the remaining space in our house. Sorry." 
Zenna said apologetically. 

Stryka warbled sadly. She really liked the little newcomer and wanted 
to take care of him. But she knew that Serpent and Serpentine, 

Zenna 's parents' Hideous Zippleback, already took up most of the 
space at home. Plus, Serpent and Serpentine were still pretty young 
and still needed her to look after them. 

Hiccup understood and smiled at the dragon. "Well big guy, here's 
your somebody." He said and the dragon chirped at him, confused. 

But Stoick, Hiccup's father and the Chief of Berk, wasn't exactly 
welcoming the new addition to the Haddock household later that 
night . 

"No, no, no! He's not staying here! I've got a one-dragon limit!" 
Stoick told Hiccup gruffly as he prepared to make a fire. 

"Oh, come on! He's not a very big dragon! Think of him more likeaCla 
flaming squirrel." Hiccup said convincingly . "Don't want one of those 
either." Stoick said flatly as he placed the last log in the fire and 
turned to his son's Night Fury. 

"Toothless, what are you waiting for?" Stoick asked expectantly. 
Toothless prepared to light the fire. But just as he gassed up, the 
new dragon blasted out his flame at the fireplace. 

Toothless can only stare at the fire in shock while Stoick remarked, 
"Ah, looks like you've been torched." Making the male Night Fury 
scowl in the only way a dragon could. 

"Oh, that's his name, by the way. _Torch._" Stoick walked over to his 
son and petted the newcomer. 

"So, he can stay?" Hiccup asked hopefully. "Well, can't throw him out 
now! We just named him!" Stoick told him as he went to cook dinner 
for him and his son. 

Hiccup then prepared a large basket of fish for Toothless and a 
platter of one fish for Torch. "Okay, a hundred for you. And one for 
you. There you go, boys, your first supper together." The auburn 
headed boy told them before joining his father for dinner. 

Toothless hungrily smacked his lips. He couldn't wait to eat! But 
when he looked down. Toothless found his overflowing basket of fish 
now utterly empty! He glanced at Torch and saw that the little dragon 
had eaten his fish. Toothless put two and two together and realized 
that _Torch _had eaten his dinner. The male Night Fury barked at 
Hiccup to get his attention, who promptly came to clean up. 

"Whoa, Toothless! You're sure hungry tonight, aren't you, bud?" 

Hiccup said cheerfully, not knowing of his Night Fury's 
plight . 

Toothless groaned and just followed Hiccup as he carried Torch 
upstairs to sleep. "Okay, Torch. This is where you're gonna sleep." 
Hiccup told Torch, setting down a small slab of stone on a corner of 
Toothless' own rock slab bed. 



Torch tried the bed out and decided to try Toothless' bed. The male 
Night Fury didn't take this well and flung him off. Imagine his 
surprise when he turned his head away for just one second and turned 
back to his bed to find Torch back on his bed! 

"Aw, look at that. He's made himself at home. Toothless, you don't 
mind sharing your bed for the night, do you?" Hiccup asked his 
friend. Toothless snorted and jumped onto one of the ceiling beams to 
sleep there instead. Torch curled up on the Night Fury's bed and fell 
asleep . 

"Hope he sleeps through the night. He hardly ate." Hiccup said, a bit 
worried . 

Toothless snorted indignantly. _He _hardly ate? Torch ate every scrap 
of his dinner! The male Night Fury snarled in annoyance. 

"And you? Go to sleep." Hiccup just plainly told him as he climbed 
into bed. Begrudgingly, Toothless got settled and fell into a light 
sleep . 

What nobody knew was that back in the forest, a large mother dragon 
had returned to get her baby. But upon returning to the same spot 
where she had left her baby and finding him gone, the mother dragon 
roared in outrage. 

And that mother dragon? Well, that was _Torch's _mother. 

Her roars woke Toothless up who quickly perked up. Thinking that his 
mate ought to come with him and investigate. Toothless leaped out of 
the window and ran to Zenna's house. 

Stryka was already fast asleep, curled protectively around Serpent 
and Serpentine who were still in the Short Wing stage, when she heard 
her beloved mate cooing for her from outside Zenna's window. 

Carefully sneaking out so as not to wake the Hideous Zippleback 
youngling and her own Rider up, Stryka jumped out of the window and 
landed in front of Toothless with a soft '_thud!_' 

Toothless nuzzled her briefly before motioning with his head to 
follow him. Stryka was a bit confused, until she heard the distant 
roars of an angry and distraught mother dragon. 

Quickly the two Night Furies ran to a clear vantage point and 
listened carefully. The roars had faded but now, both dragons knew 
that something was gonna happen soon. 

Something bada€ 1 

The following morning. Hiccup took Torch to the Berk Dragon Academy. 
It was time to figure out his secrets! 

"Alright, Torch. Let's figure out what you are." Hiccup said as he 
gently placed him on the table in the middle of the arena. "This will 
just take a few minutes, boy." Zenna scratched the little dragon's 
chin and Torch chirped happily. 

"Oh! This is so exciting! Documenting a whole new speciesa€ 1 learning 
all about ita€ 1 !" Fishlegs exclaimed, excited to the max. 



"Wait, _learning?_" Tuffnut piped up in disbelief. "No thanks." 
Ruffnut declined. "Come on you two, learning can be fun. _Especially 
_when it involves dragons." Zenna chided them as she helped prepare 
the testing materials. 

"There's _nothing _in the Book of Dragons that looks _anything _like 
him." Hiccup said as he flipped through the Book of Dragons to search 
for any evidence. "We even get to determine what it's _called_. Heh . 
That isaClthat is a really big responsibility. I don't know if I'm 
ready for that." Fishlegs said in awe. 

"I am! I'm gonna name the snot out of it!" Snot lout butted in. "I'd 
like to see you try." Zenna smirked, knowing fully well that the 
Jorgenson boy was a hopeless case in naming things. 

Astrid got out the measuring tape and measured Torch's wings, careful 
to not miss an inch. "Twenty inches for the wings." She reported to 
Hiccup. "That's a big wingspan." Hiccup remarked. 

"Big Wing! Big SpanaC 1 _Big-Wing-Span_! " Snotlout spouted out. "Lame." 
Zenna told him. 

"May I have the honor of administering the claw-test?" Fishlegs 
stepped forward to Torch and held up a piece of parchment. 

Torch eyed the parchment curiously and then used his super 
razor-sharp claws to shred the thing to pieces. 

"Look at these talonsaC 1 They ' re razor-like." Fishlegs murmured. 
"Sharp-Claw! Razor-Feet! _Razor-Sharp-Claw-Talon-Feet_! " Snotlout 
exclaimed . 

"Hold on. Is he serious?" Tuffnut asked Zenna who simply shrugged and 
said, "Apparently he is." 

Fishlegs leaned over to Hiccup and whispered, "You know what's next, 
don't you?" Hiccup looked at him strangely. "No. Not really." He 
replied, confused. "Only the single most important test to determine 
a dragon's reaction to eelsaCl" Upon seeing Hiccup's still confused 
reaction, Fishlegs finished his sentence with, "_The 
Eel-Reaction-Test !_" 

Fishlegs then got an eel from a covered basket and held it up. All 
the other dragons hissed and backed away at the mere sight of the 
vile creature. Not Torch, though. In fact what he did after sniffing 
the eel was so incredible, it made all seven Viking teens gape at 
him . 

The brave little dragon bit down on the eel and slurped it up and ate 
it ! 

"Holy ShieldsaC 1 " Zenna muttered in amazement. 

"He ate it! He ate the eel!" Fishlegs exclaimed in surprise. 

"Eel Eater! Come on, that's perfect." Snotlout tried to convince 
Astrid, Tuffnut and Ruffnut as well as all the others only to receive 
uninterested looks. 



Hiccup, meanwhile, turned to Fishlegs. "Fishlegs, has there _ever 
_been a dragon who wasn't afraid ofa€"" he managed to say before 
Fishlegs interrupted, "Never in recorded history. We're in uncharted 
waters, my friend." He said, laying a hand on Hiccup's shoulder. 

"So Torch _is _an undiscovered species. Fascinat inga€ 1 " Zenna 
remarked. Torch chirped as Hiccup gently lifted him up. "You hear 
that. Torch? You're one of a kind." The boy grinned at him. 

Then Fishlegs moved onto the next part of the examination, which was 
probably the most important of all. "Now we need to get him to fly." 
The Ingerman boy said seriously. 

"Maybe if Torch saw Toothless fly? Toothless! Let's take a ride, 
bud!" Hiccup called out to his dragon who was seated on a sea stack 
above the Academy with Stryka. 

But to Hiccup's surprise. Toothless just glanced at Torch before 
huffing and turning away. Zenna cocked her head quizzically at Stryka 
who looked somewhat uncomfortable and tried to avert her gaze away 
from Torch as well. 

"Toothless!" Hiccup called out again only to get the same response. 
"Stryka and I can do a demonstration. Right, girl?" Zenna called out 
to Stryka. The female Night Fury merely, however, ignored her Rider 
and stayed by her mate's side. 

Hiccup and Zenna were dumbstruck. Since when did their dragons start 
ignoring them? 

"Ha, ha, ha! So much for the dragon trainers." Snotlout said 
mockingly and got on Hookfang proclaiming, "We've got this!" 

"Watch and learn!" the Jorgenson boy said proudly. Then his Monstrous 
Nightmare took off into the sky at top speeds, once again intent on 
scaring his Rider senseless! 

"_Hooookf ang !_" Snotlout screamed as Hookfang flew about like a 
crazed dragon around the area, flew past Toothless and Stryka on 
their sea stack not even getting a reaction from the two Night Furies 
before finally coming back to the arena. 

"Torch, _never _try any of that." Zenna advised Torch who just 
chirped . 

"Okay, your turn. Don't think you have to live up to that." Snotlout 
told Torch, still woozy from his dragon's joyride. 

Torch then got to the ground. But much to everyone's confusion, 
didn't take off and started circling the floor. 

"What's he doing?" Ruffnut asked. "I think something's wrong." Astrid 
observed, a bit worried that Torch was hurt . 

"Aw man, we broke him!" Tuffnut groaned, fearing the worst. 

"Maybe he can't fly?" Hiccup guessed. "I guess Torch might still be 
too younga€ 1 " Zenna remarked. 


That's when Torch proved them wrong. 



First, Torch began to emit embers from his mouth. Then, he slowly 
rose up into the air and proceeded to fly around the arena in 
circles, all the while still emitting sparks! The teens watched in 
awe as Torch steadily gained speed, circling the entire arena before 
coming back to the center and landed back on the ground! 

"I have _never _seen a dragon fly like that!" Zenna exclaimed in 
amazement. "Youa€lare one incredible little dragon!" Hiccup told 
Torch as he jumped into his arms. 

That's when they all noticed the Academy's floor. 

"Whoaa€ 1 Look at that burn mark!" Ruffnut pointed to the cyclone-like 
burn mark on the ground, courtesy of Torch's flaming lightshow of a 
flight. "Look at _this _burn mark." Tuffnut then held up his singed 
hand, prompting Zenna to get a pot of burn cream out of her waist 
pack . 

"Did you see how it flew? It spun likea€llike a _typhoon!_" Fishlegs 
said in awe. "And he came back just like a _boomerang !_" Astrid 
chimed in. 

"Hot-Spitter ! Flaming-Combacker ! " Snotlout yelled, hoping his ideas 
would be any good. Instead Fishlegs shook his head. "No." he said 
before coming up with the perfect name for Torch's 
species . 

"_Typhoomerang 

Everyone thought of it as a really good name. 

Wella€ 1 almost everyone. 

"Typhoomeranga€ 1 ? Nah, I don't get it." Snotlout said, confused. 

"It's a combination, Snotlout. You know, typhoon and boomeranga€ 1 " 
Zenna said before seeing Snotlout 's still confused face and sighed, 
"Never minda€ 1 " 

Later that night. Hiccup, Toothless and Torch were in Hiccup's 
bedroom. While Toothless was staying as far away as he could from 
Torch, the little Typhoomerang was playfully scampering about and 
wearing Hiccup's prized helmet on his head while the auburn-headed 
teen tried to draw him. 

"Okay, Torch. Hold still. I'm trying to draw you. You're getting your 
own chapter." Hiccup smiled at the dragon's antics when a familiar 
one-eyed female Night Fury and one-eyed female Viking flew into the 
room. 

"I got some of the extra information from Fishlegs' observations on 
Torch earlier. I think these would be useful." Zenna held up a bunch 
of papers in her hands. Stryka cooed at Torch who nuzzled her before 
going back to playing. 

"Thanks, Zen." Hiccup gladly accepted the papers. Then he and Zenna 
began to play with Torch. Every time Torch growled or made a small 
roar at them, the two teenage Vikings would go, "Gerra€ 1 Rarr , rarr ! 
Rarr ! " 



In fact they were so busy with their little game that neither of them 
heard the strange roars from outside. But Toothless and Stryka did. 
And they both knew that it was Torch's mother! Quickly they nosed 
into the trio. Toothless unintentionally swatting the charcoal pencil 
from Hiccup's hand and Stryka accidentally sweeping Zenna's papers 
fluttering down to the first floor! 

"Toothless! Look what you did!" Hiccup said in disbelief. "Stryka, it 
took me half an hour to compile all of that!" Zenna said 
reprimandingly . Toothless and Stryka warbled, hoping to get their 
attention directed to outside only to get brushed off. 

"And now I've got to get more charcoal . Toothless, you behave 
yourself while I'm gone." Hiccup told Toothless as he went 
downstairs. "And _I _have to get all those papers back. Stryka, stay 
here and keep an eye on Torch with Toothless." Zenna told her Night 
Fury and joined Hiccup downstairs. 

Toothless barked in alarm and tried to stop them both. "Calm down. 
Toothless. We'll only be gone a minute." Zenna chided him. "Hey, it's 
okay. Big Guy. Be right back." Hiccup reassured him before he and 
Zenna went downstairs. 

Toothless and Stryka were now stuck with Torch. Stryka warily eyed 
the baby Typhoomerang and Toothless narrowed his eyes at him. The 
roars sounded again and this time. Toothless and Stryka knew that 
something had to be done. 

Toothless attempted to grab Torch, who evaded his grasp and jumped 
onto a beam. Stryka managed to get the baby dragon off of there and 
tried to catch him as well. Once again. Torch managed to slip away. 
This went on for a few more seconds until Torch went for Toothless' 
tail and bit it! Toothless roared in pain and retaliated. Stryka 
vainly tried to keep the two apart but had to duck as Torch blew out 
a fireball that set one portion of the floor on fire! 

Hiccup and Zenna had just finished getting more charcoal and 
shuffling the research papers back into order when they noticed the 
blaze from above! 

"Oh no! Hicc, your room's on fire!" Zenna yelped. Quickly Hiccup 
headed up the stairs with her. "_Toothless !_" Hiccup exclaimed upon 
seeing his Night Fury's panicked look. 

Fetching his blanket. Hiccup flung it against the flames to smother 
them out with Zenna's help. Finally the fire died out, leaving the 
acrid scent of smoke in the air. "Thank Thor your Dad's not 
arounda€ 1 " Zenna coughed, covering her mouth. 

Hiccup nodded in agreement before turning to Toothless and Torch. 
"Wh-what is going on here? Toothless, why did you do this? What is 
wrong with you?" the f reckle-f aced boy asked incredulously. 

Zenna also looked at Stryka in scolding. "Stryka, I told you to watch 
over Torch with Toothless and what did you two do?" she asked, 
putting her hands on her hips. 

Toothless and Stryka both roared in disbelief. Did their best friends 
_seriously _think that they were the ones who started the fire? And 
did they _not _hear Torch's mother angrily roaring for her baby? 



Deciding that they needed to get more evidence, both Night Furies 
leaped out the window. 

"Toothless! Wait!" "Stryka! Where are you going?!" Hiccup and Zenna 
both tried to call them back but they were already long gone. 

Torch cooed curiously at the duo. "What on earth is going on with 
them?" Zenna wondered out loud. It's okay, big guy. He's starting to 
worry me too." Hiccup told Torch, worried. 

Once outside. Toothless and Stryka bounded out to the forest. The two 
Night Furies were just as fast on land as they are in the air and 
quickly raced across the forest terrain, jumping from tree to tree 
until they finally found the source of the commotion. 

Two young Typhoomerangs much like Torch were in a clearing, playing 
together. Suddenly a wild boar emerged from the bushes. Feeling 
hungry, the wild boar charged at the two helpless younglings! 

Suddenly an even _bigger _Typhoomerang appeared. 

It was Torch's mother! 

Already mad about her other baby missing, the mother Typhoomerang 
blasted out her flames and cornered the wild boar before swirling 
around in the flames. Toothless and Stryka looked on at the scene in 
shock and noticed the burn mark Torch's mother left. It was a 
complete replica of the burn mark Torch had left at the Academy but 
bigger ! 

Both Night Furies looked at each other worriedly. If they didn't get 
Torch back to his mother, who knows what could happen? 

The next day. Hiccup, Zenna and Torch were with Gobber at the forge. 
And both teens were currently discussing about their dragon 
problems . 

"It's so strange. Stryka liked Torch but then all of a sudden, 
shea€l wants to like get rid of hima€ 1 " Zenna mumbled, trying to think 
of a logical explanation. 

Hiccup was more concerned about Stryka 's mate, who was namely _his 
_dragon. "It's weird. It's like. Toothless is jealous. Which is 
great. Soa€lMy first girlfriend is a dragon." Hiccup said the last 
part in a somewhat sarcastic tone. "I thought _Astrid _was your first 
and _last _girlf riend? " Zenna asked jokingly in an attempt to lighten 
the mood. 

Gobber straightened up from his work and turned to the two teens. 
"Another thing we have in common." He remarked. "Your girlfriend was 
a _dragon_?" Zenna asked the blacksmith, not really sure what he 
meant . 

Gobber slightly nodded, earning a few weirded out looks from both 
Hiccup and Zenna before continuing. "Something must be going on under 
the surface. Dragons are complex creatures. Hiccup and Zenna. They 
operate on many emotional levels. Me? I've only got the one." He told 
them . 

"So Gobber, you're saying that Stryka and Toothless know something 
that Hiccup and I don't?" Zenna asked quizzically. 



Before Gobber could even answer. Toothless and Stryka bounded over to 
their Riders in a panic. 


"There you guys are! Hiccup and I were so worried when you two didn't 
come home last night." Zenna said in concern. Stryka warbled an 
apology before setting her sights on Torch. 

Hiccup, meanwhile, was trying to calm Toothless down. "Woah! Okay, 
Toothless!" he tried to soothe his dragon but to no avail. Toothless 
tried to get his and Stryka 's message of an angry mother Typhoomerang 
by roaring and running around in circles. 

"You see? _This _is what Zenna and I've been talking about." Hiccup 
said to Gobber before looking at Toothless again. "Toothless, settle 
down!" he said firmly. 

But that's when Stryka made her move and grabbed Torch! "Stryka! 
What's gotten into you?!" Zenna exclaimed as her one-eyed Night Fury 
passed the little Typhoomerang to Toothless. 

"Gobber! Grab him!" Hiccup yelled as Toothless tried to run off with 
Torch. The two-limbed Viking quickly blocked Toothless who growled 
through gritted teeth. 

"You want to dance, big boy? 'Cause I've got my dancing shoe on!" he 
challenged the Night Fury before grabbing the tail as Toothless tried 
to make a run for it ! 

"Gotcha! Wooah!" Gobber hollered as he was pulled along into the 
forge, where he found something he thought he'd lost. 

"My pan pipes! Now I can get the band back together!" Gobber said 
happily as he pulled out the instrument. 

Meanwhile Toothless and Stryka were figuring out a plan to get Torch 
back to his mother when Hiccup and Zenna both decided that enough was 
enough . 

"Toothless!" "Stryka!" both Riders looked at their dragons right in 
the eye and said, "Back. Down." 

The two Viking teens and two Night Furies engaged in an intense 
stare-off only to be interrupted by Gobber playing a tune on his pan 
pipes . 

"_Not . Helping. Hiccup and Zenna both muttered to him. "Sorry." 
Gobber said sheepishly, putting the pan pipes away. 

Finally, Toothless and Stryka conceded and let Torch go. The little 
Typhoomerang quickly jumped back into Hiccup's arms. 

"Stryka, whatever is going on, this isn't like you at all." Zenna 
scolded her dragon. "I don't know what's gotten into you, but I don't 
like it." Hiccup also told Toothless. Not wanting to argue anymore. 
Toothless and Stryka just left. 

Gobber played a mournful tune on his pan pipes, making Hiccup and 
Zenna look at him again incredulously. "What?" Gobber asked 
sheepishly. Zenna sighed and just motioned to him to hand her the pan 



pipes . 


Later that afternoon. Hiccup and Zenna managed to track Toothless and 
Stryka down. "I'm sorry, girl. But you and Toothless are going to 
have to go into a timeout." Zenna stated simply as she and Hiccup 
both mounted their dragons. 

The ride to the Cove wasn't a smooth one on account of both Night 
Furies resisting. "Seriously?! Calm down, Stryka!" Zenna yelped as 
she struggled to keep her dragon under control. "Woah! WOAH ! 
Toothless! The CoveaClis _this _way ! " Hiccup shouted as Toothless 
tried to steer him off to another location. 

"Where are you going? No! We're going to the Cove!" Hiccup insisted 
as he pulled Toothless back into the right direction. After some 
initial struggle, Zenna managed to get Stryka to follow the boys to 
the Cove . 

Oh, if only they had seen the giant burn mark just a few feet away 
from themaC 1 

Finally the two Dragon Riders got their dragons to their Cove. "Okay. 
You've gotta stay here. "Hiccup told Toothless. "You too, Stryka." 
Zenna also said to Stryka. Both Night Furies barked in protest. 

"I had never thought bringing Torch home would lead to this. I've 
gotta separate you two until I can figure this out." Hiccup sighed. 
"We're sorry, you two. But if you two keep acting like this, we have 
no choice but to keep you two here." Zenna reasoned with both Night 
Furies . 

As the two teens began to leave. Toothless and Stryka scampered over 
to them and blocked their path. "ToothlessaC 1 This is serious. You've 
got to stay here." "Stay here, Stryka. _Please._" Hiccup and Zenna 
insisted . 

The two of them tried to leave again, only to get blocked by 
Toothless and Stryka again! "You twoaC 1 are just as stubborn as we 
are." Zenna shook her head in disbelief. "Okay. Big, crazy, 
out-of-control dragons blocking our way out." Hiccup 
deadpanned . 

Then, both teens managed to sidestep and escape! "Or not!" Hiccup and 
Zenna shouted as they quickly got out of the Cove. Toothless and 
Stryka roared to get them to come back. "I'm sorry, Stryka. I'm 
sorry. Toothless." Zenna murmured as she and Hiccup left. Hiccup 
could only try to ignore Toothless' sad roars as they left. 

That night. Toothless and Stryka were moping about when they heard 
Torch's mother again! The angry mother Typhoomerang was now going on 
a rampage! Toothless and Stryka tried to get out of the Cove again 
and again only to keep sliding back in. The only thing the two Night 
Furies could do was roar and hope that their Riders could hear 
themaC 1 

The next morning. Hiccup and Zenna went to the Dragon Academy without 
their dragons. When they told them of their recent dilemma, they got 
mixed responses. 


"You did the right thing with Toothless and Stryka. They'll snap out 



of it." Astrid reassured the two as they tended to Torch. "Yeah, but 
what if they don't. Then you two won't have dragons to ride, and if 
you two don't have dragons to ride then you two can't be the 
joint-leaders of the Dragon Academy! Ha!" Snotlout said as he rested 
on Hookfang. 

"Yeah, then _I ' d _take over. Do you really want that?" Astrid asked 
him rhetorically. 

Just then, Ruffnut and Tuffnut arrived on Barf and Belch. "You guys 
would not _believe _what we just saw." Tuffnut told them. 

"Excuse me, we're having a power struggle." Snotlout interrupted. 
"We're _not _having a power struggle." Hiccup and Zenna told 
him . 

"The whole forest; _ultimate destruction_. " Tuffnut reported. "It was 
beautiful. The whole thing was _torched_. " Ruffnut added 
dreamily . 

At the word '_torched_' , Hiccup and Zenna looked at Torch. "Torched?" 
Hiccup wondered out loud. "Oh noa€ 1 " Zenna murmured, paling a bit. 
Hiccup then looked at the Twins. 

"Show us." He said seriously. 

Getting rides from Astrid and Snotlout, Hiccup and Zenna followed the 
Twins and their Zippleback to the forest. There, burnt into the 
ground, was a gigantic Typhoomerang burn mark. 

"Like we said; _ultimate destruct ion_. " Ruffnut repeated her 
brother's words. "We've seen that burn mark before." Hiccup observed. 
"It's exactly like the one Torch made." Zenna said. 

"Not _this _big." Astrid told them, a bit nervous. "You know what 
this means. Big burn marka€"" Fishlegs managed to say before Hiccup 
and Zenna both realized what their Night Furies had been trying to 
tell them. 

"_Big Typhoomerang_. " 

Looking up, all seven Dragon Riders saw an adult version of Torch 
flying about and breathing fire in a rage. 

"He looks really mad." Tuffnut remarked. "Uh, it's not a he, it's a 
she. _That ' s Torch's mother. Hiccup corrected him. "Torch's very 
_angry _mother." Zenna added. 

"Torch is a _baby._" Astrid gasped in shock. Torch was oblivious to 
his mother's rage and just chirped. 

Hiccup looked at Zenna. "That's what Toothless and Stryka were trying 
to tell us." He told her. "And we didn't listen to thema€ 1 " Zenna 
muttered, feeling guilty. 

Fishlegs looked at Torch nervously. "Whoever gets between that mother 
and this baby _is gonna get fried!_" he squeaked and handed Torch 
over to Tuffnut. 


"You take it!" Tuffnut quickly shoved Torch into his sister's 



hands . 


"I don't want it." The female Thorston said and gave Torch to 
Snotlout who just said, "Just leave it and let's get out of here!" 
and passed the baby Typhoomerang to Hiccup and Zenna. 

That's when Torch's mother zeroed in on her baby, who was being held 
by two humans! "Uh oh." Hiccup and Zenna both gulped. "Let's get 
Torch down and let's get out of here, Hicc." Zenna whispered to 
Hiccup . 

Hiccup gently placed Torch on the ground. "Now, uh, go home to your 
mama." He encouraged Torch, waving him away. 

But Torch stayed and his mother decided to swoop down and 
attack ! 

"_Run!_" Hiccup and Zenna both yelled. The seven Dragon Riders and 
their dragons quickly made a run for it with Torch and his mother 
right behind them! 

"You guys go that way, Zenna and I'll lead her back into the forest 
away from the village." Hiccup instructed the others as he and Zenna 
went on ahead. "Hiccup! Zenna!" Astrid shouted after them. "Just 
follow what Hiccup says! We'll be okay!" Zenna shouted as they kept 
on running. 

A few minutes of running, Zenna looked back to see Torch following 
her and Hiccup. "Hiccup, Torch is still attached to us!" the one-eyed 
girl told her friend. "Oooh, _please _stop following us." Hiccup 
pleaded with Torch. 

Reaching the Cove, Hiccup and Zenna shouted the two names that really 
mattered to them in the whole 
world . 

"_Toothless !_" 

"_St ryka ! 

Hiccup and Zenna jumped into the Cove. Good thing Toothless and 
Stryka heard their cries and caught them on their backs. With two 
roars, the two Night Furies took flight and got out of the 
Cove . 

"Thanks bud. I'm so sorry. I should have listened to you." Hiccup 
apologized to his loyal best friend. "I should've listened to you, 
girl. Can you forgive me?" Zenna also apologized. Both Night Furies 
crooned, meaning that all was forgiven. 

Now all they had to do was deal with Torch's mother! 

"Toothless, evasive maneuvers." "Time to put all that training to 
good use, Stryka." Following their Riders' commands. Toothless and 
Stryka weaved in and out of the trees. But Torch's mother was 
tenacious and kept on following them! 

"Oh why won't she stop?" to answer Hiccup's question. Torch popped up 
from behind Hiccup and chirped. 



"That's why." Zenna face palmed. Hiccup turned around in shock. "What 
the-? Torch? What are you doing? You need to be with your mother." 
Hiccup told the baby Typhoomerang . 

"Hiccup! Mama Typhoomerang ' s gaining on us!" Zenna shouted, noticing 
that the big Typhoomerang was getting closer. 

"Toothless, we have to try something else." Hiccup said as they tried 
to dodge. "What do we do?!" Zenna yelped, narrowly avoiding Torch's 
mother's flames. 

Hiccup quickly formulated a plan. "We'll use her size against her. 
Toothless, _up!_" Hiccup commanded his Night Fury who obeyed without 
question. "Follow their lead, Stryka!" Zenna quickly guided her 
dragon . 

Once they were up in the air. Hiccup and Zenna both shouted, "Now, 
_dive !_" 

Toothless and Stryka both did a power dive and Torch's mother 
followed. Then at the last second, they both pulled up. Due to her 
massive size. Torch's mother couldn't pull up in time and 
crashed ! 

"I hope she's okay." Hiccup said worriedly. "She was just trying to 
get her little baby back. I hope she's not hurt." Zenna said in 
agreement . 

Torch immediately jumped of off Toothless and went to his mother. 
Nuzzling and licking her. Torch managed to wake his mother up. 

Happily reunited, mother and son cuddled followed by a blue 
Typhoomerang and yellow Typhoomerang the same size as Torch! 

"Would you look at that? Torch's got siblings!" Zenna remarked, 
smiling along with Stryka. "Good job, bud. Everybody's back where 
they belong." Hiccup smiled at Toothless. 

Torch then got on his mother's back along with his siblings. "Take 
care. Torch." "Goodbye Torch." Zenna and Hiccup both said their 
farewells. Torch chirped at the two teens as his mother took off and 
he and his siblings left. 

"Let's go home. Toothless." Hiccup said to his best dragon friend who 
crooned happily. "Let's go back to where we belong, Stryka." Zenna 
grinned to her Night Fury who smiled toothlessly at her. 

Together, the four of them flew back to the village. Later that 
night, Stoick and Zenna 's parents. Henna and Edgar, were at the 
Chief's house cooking a stew together with Cobber who was playing a 
tune on his pan pipes. 

Hiccup and Zenna were sitting on two chairs, feeding their two Night 
Euries fish. 

"Ah, I wrote this just for the occasion." Cobber said as he finished 
his tune. 

"Zenna and I should have known you two were just trying to protect 
us. That's what you two do." Hiccup smiled at Toothless and 
Stryka . 



"That's what you two do the best-protecting us." Zenna grinned as she 
scratched both Night Furies gently behind their ears. 

That's when Toothless and Stryka both regurgitated half of their 
dinners right onto their Riders' laps. 

"And then you do _that_. " Both teens concluded, a little grossed out 
but still happy. 

'_Communication between dragon and rider goes both waysa€l_' 

We see Hiccup and Toothless along with Zenna and Stryka flying 
through the forest in perfect sync. Hiccup and Zenna trusted their 
dragons and Toothless and Stryka trusted their Riders so their 
flights were in perfect harmony. 

'_Not only must the dragon follow the rider's lead, but the rider 
must listen to the dragon as wella€l_' 

The four of them soon arrived at the spot where Torch's mother had 
burnt down. Now, the area was filled with flowers planted in the 
pattern of the Typhoomerang ' s scorch mark. 

'_Because sometimes what the dragon is trying to say is what you 
really need to hear._' 

Circling the area a few times, the four best friends flew upwards to 
have another great day of flying together. 

**I apologize if this chapter is really lame and lacking in story 
structure and whatnot. I'll try to be better next time.** * 

**And like I said, I won't be able to post another chapter for a week 
or two because I'm gonna be busy writing a special birthday fic in 
time for my I6****th**** birthday. See you later!** 


6. In Dragons We Trust 
**This storyaClis still alive!** 

**My most sincere apologies and a HUNDRED THOUSAND pardons. I know I 
haven't updated this story in ages and I am SO SORRY.** 

**You see apart from insane school projects (which still need to be 
done) assigned almost every single day, a typhoon struck our place 
and we were without electricity AND Internet for about 6 Whole, 
Freaking Days!** 

**But I'm back now with another update so hopefully, things will 
start to look up.** 

* *Disclaimer : I do NOT own HTTYD (no matter how much I wished I did 
_ _ ^ * 


**In Dragons We Trust** 

Dragon Training begins and ends with trust. Both the dragon's and the 
Rider's. So it was no surprise that on this particular afternoon. 



Hiccup and Zenna decided to take their friends and their dragons out 
of the Academy to do an extreme version of the Trust Fall Exercise 
with their dragons. 

'_As you fly through life it's always good to know who you can 
trusta€ 1 

Hiccup and Zenna both smiled contentedly as they fell through the 
air, lying on their backs and the ocean rapidly approaching as they 
continued their descent. Flipping themselves over to face the 
oncoming water, both teens patiently waiteda€ 1 

'a€l_and who you can't._' 

Just as they were inches away from the frigid ocean. Toothless and 
Stryka swooped in and caught them on their backs. "Nice catch, bud. A 
little closea€ 1 "Hiccup praised his trusty one tail finned Night Fury. 
"Good job, girl. You always come through for me." Zenna smiled at her 
one eyed Night Fury. Both Toothless and Stryka crooned in pleasure 
and soared up into the clouds. 

'_Hiccup and I know we can always count on Toothless and Stryka. And 
it's important for them to knowa€ 1 that no matter whata€lthey can 
count on us._' 

Joining their other Dragon Rider friends. Hiccup and Zenna 
simultaneously voted on the next one to try the Extreme Trust 
Fall-Fishlegs Ingerman and his female Gronckle, Meatlug. 

"It's your turn. Jump!" Hiccup coaxed the chubby blond Viking. 
Fishlegs, however, remained on the saddle. "I don't want to jump! 
Ia€l" he managed to protest before Hiccup told him, "You have to 
_believe _she ' s gonna catch you! It's a trust exercise." 

"You and Meatlug can do it! Just trust each other." Zenna encouraged 
the husky Viking teen. "I like to do my trusting on the ground, thank 
you very much!" Fishlegs squeaked nervously. 

"Like this, _chicken-legs Snotlout Jorgenson said pointedly and, 
with a whoop of excitement, slid off of his Monstrous Nightmare, 
Hookfang, and fell. 

Seconds passeda€land Hookfang made no move to dive down after his 
Rider . 

"Soa€l should we mention something to Hookfang?" Tuffnut Thorston 
asked while sitting on Belch, his half of the Hideous Zippleback he 
and his sister shared. "Let me sleep on it." Ruffnut Thorston, Tuff's 
twin sister, said nonchalantly. 

"I think Snotlout 's gonna hit the rocks instead of the water." Zenna 
observed, seeing the rock spires jutting out from the ocean near the 
cliffs . 

Astrid on her Deadly Nadder, Stormfly, then shouted to Snotlout 's 
dragon, "Hookfang! Get him!" 

Hookfang lazily turned his gaze to his Rider. "Not feeling the 
trust!" Snotlout was screaming as he hurtled down towards uncertain 
doom! Panicking, Hookfang quickly dove down to catch him, which he 



did. Now the only problem was that they were going too fast to 
maneuver properly! 


"AH! Coming in too hot! AHH ! " Snotlout yelled as they crashed through 
a house's roof. 

And Hiccup and Zenna both saw that it was _Mildew's _house. 

"Holy Shields Snotlout, get out of there quickaC 1 " Zenna muttered, 
feeling both annoyed by the black haired bruiser's stupidity and 
worried for his and his dragon's safety. 

Back in Mildew's house, Snotlout and Hookfang were recovering from 
their crash. Once he managed to refocus, Snotlout nervously looked 
around the house until his gaze landed ona€ 1 

"_Mildew!_" Snotlout gulped once he saw the old coot scowling at him. 
Immediately getting on Hookfang, Snotlout high tailed it out of the 
old Viking's house and caused even more damage to the roof. 

Mildew glared at the fleeing teen. "You'll pay for this!" he yelled 
at the Dragon Riders and their dragons. Fungus, Mildew's pet sheep, 
merely bleated. 

As their friends flew with them. Hiccup and Zenna worriedly looked at 
each other. "Ohha€ 1 something tells me we're gonna hear about thisaCl" 
Hiccup mumbled, already imagining how steamed his father, Stoick the 
Vast, was gonna be. "Thanks a lot. Snot." Zenna said sarcast ically , 
glaring at Snotlout with her one violet eye. "It wasn't my fault!" 
Snotlout protested, only to get his butt nearly burned by 
Hookfang . 

That evening in Hiccup's house. Hiccup and Zenna looked at the piece 
of wood Stoick had set down on the table in front of them, along with 
a hammer and some nails that Edgar and Henna, Zenna 's parents, had 
placed as well. 

"Shingle again? Didn't we have roofing material for dinner last 
night?" Hiccup said jokingly, in an attempt to lighten the mood. 
"Hammer and nails again. Mom and Dad? That's the fifth time this 
week." Zenna tried to joke around as well. 

But there was no denying the fact that both teens' parents were 
upset . 

"It was an accident. Dad. I'm sure Mildew's making it sound worse 
than it is." Hiccup said in defense. "That's what he usually does 
whenever he wants to complain about something." Zenna chimed in. 

"A dragon and a huge, obnoxious boy crashed through his 

roof a€ 1 twice ! " Stoick said sternly. "Well, sure, it sounds bad if 

you're gonnaa€ 1 stick to the facts." Hiccup mumbled sheepishly. 

"And while it was only Snotlout 's fault, Zen, it is also partially 
yours and Hiccup's as well." Edgar told his daughter. "Can't you and 
Hiccup get him to listen to you two, love?" Henna asked Zenna. "Mom, 
Dad, trust me. Trying to get Snotlout to listen is like trying to 
teach a yak how to lay eggs." Zenna deadpanned, rolling her 
eye . 



Stoick carried on with, "Of all the houses on the island, a dragon 
had to crash through Mildew's! You two know he hates dragons more 
than anyone else!" Hiccup sighed a bit. "Eh, Zen and I knowa€ 1 You 
might wanna talk to him about his attitude." He suggested. 

"Or you can ship him off to another tribe. Berk will be a lot better 
off without him." Zenna piped up, only to get disapproving looks from 
both Stoick and her parents. 

"Listen to me. Hiccup. I gave you and Zenna the responsibility of 
training those dragons. Everyone knows that! All eyes are upon you 
two, son. Whatever those beasts do reflects on you two. And whatever 
you two do reflects on me." Stoick explained to his emerald eyed 
son . 

"It also reflects on the tribe's reputation. Zenna, you and Hiccup 
need to keep the dragons under control." Henna advised her daughter. 
"Not to mention some of your fellow Riders." Edgar added, referring 
to Snotlout and the Twins. 

"I'm sorry. Dad. You're right." "Okay Mom and Dad. We will." Hiccup 
and Zenna both mumbled. "You and your friends are gonna go back to 
Mildew's and fix that roof. _Without your dragons !_" Stoick, Henna 
and Edgar both told the two teens sternly. 

Hiccup and Zenna glanced at their Night Euries. "Got a break there, 
bud." Hiccup told Toothless. "Looks like we won't be spending the 
whole day flying, girl." Zenna shrugged. Both Night Euries purred. 
Well, at least they could have some alone time. 

When both teens turned to leave, Stoick stopped them along with 
Edgar. "Ah! Not so fast! Aren't you forgetting something?" Stoick 
asked Hiccup and then removed his boots. 

"It's boot night! They need to be aired out." He handed his son his 
boots while Edgar handed his own boots to his daughter. 

"UGH!" Hiccup and Zenna both gagged at the foul stench. 

"I think it's going to take more thana€lair." Hiccup pinched his nose 
in attempt to dull his sense of smell. 

"You said ita€ 1 " Zenna grimaced as they both carried their fathers' 
boots outside. Their friends were also outside as well with boots of 
their own. And they weren't happy either to do the sickeningly gross 
task of airing out their parents' boots. 

"Uck. I hate boot night!" Eishlegs complained, looking a bit 
green . 

Ruffnut and Tuffnut were holding a boot each. And Ruffnut was shoving 
the left boot she had into her brother's face. "Why is his left foot 
always so much smellier than his right?" Tuffnut wondered out loud, 
while trying to swat the boot away. 

Astrid remained calm and just simply placed her father's boots out on 
the doorstep and quickly went back inside. 


Zenna then quickly rushed to her house to place her Dad's boots in 
front of her house. Along the way, she caught sight of Snotlout. The 



poor Jorgenson boy had the boots with him and the smell was getting 
to him. 

"Oh noa€ 1 " Snotlout mumbled and promptly lost his lunch and dinner as 
soon as he had placed Spitelout ' s boots on the ground. "You okay, 
Snotlout?" Zenna called out to him. "Noa€ 1 " the teen Viking replied 
weakly . 

Sighing, Zenna fetched a bottle of medicine and went to the poor boy 
to give it to him. After that, she went back to Hiccup's house and 
wished the Chief and his son and Toothless goodnight before going 
back home with her parents. 

The night slowly grew darker as the snow began to fall. The cold 
winter air would've done good for the all the boots. But in the 
morningaC 1 every single boot in Berk had disappeared. 

Stoick was puzzled to find his boots gone when he woke up. Even 
Hiccup was scratching his head in bewilderment. He placed the boots 
right where he usually placed them whenever it was boot night the 
night before. How could they have disappeared? 

"Where are my boots?" Stoick asked and then saw Gobber, Edgar, 

Bucket, Mulch and a few other Vikings come over, all 
barefoot . 

"Where are _your _boots?" the Chief asked them. "Nobody knows." Edgar 
shrugged. "They've all been stolen! Every last one!" Gobber told his 
old friend. 

"Oh! That explains why me feet are so cold." Bucket realized, slow as 
always. "Who could have done such a thing?" Mulch asked. 

Zenna had come with her father and was now looking at Hiccup, 
confused. Boots couldn't just disappear in the middle of the night. 
Well, unless they were stolen. 

That's when Mildew showed up, also bootless. "All I know is that they 
left a mighty big footprint." He stated, pointing at a large dragon 
footprint with his staff. 

Eishlegs carefully took a look at it. "Oh! Those are _Zippleback_ 
tracks. You can tell by the half-moon shaped arches. That's Dragon 
101 guys, I don't gotta fill you in on that." He said knowingly. 

"I never should've given him Dragon Tracking lessonsaCl" Zenna face 
palmed, knowing that this sort of info was just what Mildew needed to 
peg the dragons as the criminals. 

Luckily Hiccup thought fast and said, "So a dragon walked through 
here-a Zippleback, according to my friend, Eishlegs. But that doesn't 
mean he took everyone's boots." 

Mildew then replied with, "Well, there's just one way to find out. 
Eollow the footprints." 

Everyone then decided to follow the old man. Hiccup and Zenna just 
looked at each other, praying that the Zippleback had been a wild one 
and had already flown off. Because if Mildew proved his theory, the 
dragons were gonna be in trouble for sure. 



The footprints led all the way to the Dragon Academy. Barf and Belch 
were there, still sleeping, along with a huge pile of chewed up 
leather boots. 

"Oh Odin, noa€ 1 " Zenna sighed, seeing Mildew's triumphant look. "So 
there's a bunch of boots piled around a Zippleback. That doesn't 
meana€ 1 " Hiccup managed to say before noticing the villagers' 
displeased looks. 

"Okay, fine, he took the boots." The one-legged teen said in 
defeat . 

Almost immediately, the villagers began to complain. 

"How are we supposed to do any work in this weather without our 
boots?" "This is outrageous!" a bunch of Vikings grumbled in 
annoyance . 

"Now how long before something's done about these creatures, Stoick? 
How much more can we stand?!" Mildew shouted to the Chief. 

Hiccup and Zenna were about to try diffuse the situation when Gobber 
stepped in. "Listen to yourselvesaC 1 My feet are cold! You're 
_Vikings_! Everything is cold! I'll fix your boots for yeh . You'll be 
back to work in no time." He addressed the crowd. 

Stoick nodded his thanks. "You all heard Gobber. You'll be getting 
your boots back as good as new." He told his people. 

While the villagers looked comfortable with that. Mildew was not. 
"That's it? No consequences for these dragons?" he asked Stoick 
bitterly. "They took our boots. Mildew. The world isn't coming to an 
end!" Stoick said sternly. 

"If it were, the sky would be ablaze and Valhalla would be opening 
her doors wide open." Edgar chimed in. "Well said. Dad." Zenna agreed 
with him. 

"Oh, don't be so sure. Dragons are wild beasts. There's no telling 
what else they'll do behind our sleeping backs." Mildew retorted. 
"Even dragons need to sleep. Mildew. That's what they all do at night 
too. I highly doubt they'd be up to something in the middle of the 
night." Zenna told him off, folding her arms across her chest. 

"They don't destroy things on purpose!" Hiccup decided to speak up. 
"Dah!" Mildew grumbled, much to Zenna 's amusement. 

"But you do have a point. Mildew." 

At that statement, Zenna gave Hiccup a shocked look while Mildew 
said, "Uh-whuh?" in confusion. 

Hiccup carried on. "They _are _wild animals. And they need us to keep 
an eye on them. And rest assured we will do just that!" he 
proclaimed, standing tall and proud. Then he looked at Barf and 
Belch, who had just woken up, and realized that their presence wasn't 
really helping. 


"Will you get out of there?" he gently shooed the Zippleback away and 



turned to the crowd. 


"You heard him, everyone. We'll keep a close eye on every dragon and 
make sure they don't get into any mischief. You can count on us." 
Zenna said confidently. 

Trusting the Chief's son and his one-eyed friend, the crowd 
dispersed. When everyone had left, Zenna looked at Hiccup. "Just out 
of curiosity, _how _exactly are we going to keep an eye over _every 
_dragon on Berk?" she asked him. 

Hiccup was already one step ahead of her. 

"We're going on night patrol." The auburn headed Viking teen told his 
friends once they had all gathered that afternoon. "Night patrol! I 
love it!" Tuffnut exclaimed excitedly. 

Then he asked, "What is it?" Zenna gave him a look that clearly said, 
'_You are such an idiot. _' 

"It's where we patrolaC 1 at night. To keep an eye on the dragons. Make 
sure they don't get blamed for anything." Hiccup explained to his 
friends . 

Fishlegs raised his hand. "Urn, have you cleared this with our 
parents? Because _some of us_ might not be allowed out after a 
certain hour." He said meekly. 

"Not allowed? Or _af raaaaid_? " Snotlout jeered, getting all up in his 
face. "Hey! _Things happen after dark._" Fishlegs told him in 
annoyance . 

"Don't worry, Fishlegs. Hiccup and I made sure to ask permission to 
all of your parents earlier. They're all fine with the night patrol." 
Zenna reassured him. Then Hiccup sternly looked at the other Viking 
teens . 

"Guys! We have to do this. You heard Mildew: he wants the dragons 
banished." He said seriously. "And that's not okay. If we want the 
dragons to stay, we'll have to make sure that they aren't blamed for 
any transgressions of the law." Zenna added, confusing Snotlout and 
the Twins on the word '_transgressions_' but didn't really care to 
explain the meaning. 

The Twins immediately got excited. "Permission to shoot first and ask 
questions later?" Ruffnut requested eagerly. "Permission to skip the 
question?" Tuffnut joined in. "Both requests denied!" Zenna told 
them, miffed. 

"We're just patrolling! No one is shooting anyone!" Hiccup reminded 
the mischievous duo. "I have a question! What's fun about that?" 
Tuffnut asked, already feeling bored. 

"It's not supposed to be fun. It's a "_Hiccup_" Idea." Astrid told 
him. "Exactly." Hiccup said in agreement. 

Then he realized what Astrid truly meant. "_What?_" he asked Astrid 
in confusion while Zenna merely laughed. "I totally agree with you, 
Astrid." The one-eyed girl giggled along with everyone else. 



That night, the seven Viking teens split up to perform their night 
patrol. Astrid confidently strode to a house nearby and 
knocked . 

"Hello sir!" she greeted the person who answered her door before 
looking up and noticed that it was a hungry Viking _woman _instead of 
a man who had answered her knock. 

"Ah, ummm, aha€"_ma ' m_. " Astrid corrected herself before continuing. 
"My name is Astrid and I'm with the Dragon United Monitoring 
Brigade." She said and showed her the sash bearing the group's 
acronym, which unfortunately spelta€ 1 

"_Dumb_?" the Viking woman asked her. "Yes. That is correct . Not my 
ideaa€ 1 " Astrid sighed, wondering why Hiccup chose such a stupid name 
for the group. But then she remembered the group's purpose and 
straightened up. 

"But it _is _easy to remember. If you have any dragon-related 
problems, contact us. Just cup a hand on either side of your mouth 
and at the top of your lungs yell-" the blonde shield maiden managed 
to say before the woman just slammed the door in her face, clearly 
not interested. 

"_Dumb._" Astrid deadpanned in defeat. 

Meanwhile, Snotlout and Hookfang were doing their patrol. Something 
moved in the shadows, catching Snotlout 's eye. 

"Halt! Who goes there!" the Jorgenson boy called out. "Take a wild 
guess." Gobber answered back, making himself visible. 

"I don't think I like your attitude." Snotlout frowned, strolling up 
to the blacksmith. "Right back at yeh . " Gobber fired back. 

"Yeaha€lbut I'm the one with the sash." Snotlout reminded him, 
puffing his chest out. "Let me take a closer look at that." Gobber 
yanked on the sash to inspect it, despite Snotlout 's protests. 

What the two didn't notice was Hookfang sneaking off to Odin knows 
wherea€ 1 

"Dumb. Well that suits you." Gobber remarked, looking at the acronym. 
Snotlout huffed, feeling annoyed. "Okay, I think we're done here." He 
said, turning to where Hookfang was earlier. But upon seeing that his 
Monstrous Nightmare was gone, Snotlout groaned and hastened to go 
look for him. 

In another part of the village, Fishlegs cautiously patrolled. 
Suddenly a small noise startled him. "Oh! What was that?" Fishlegs 
whispered to himself, already scared. 

Just then, another noise came from who knows where! This time it was 
loud enough to send the chubby Ingerman running and screaming in 
fright. Little did he know that the noise was just the Twins playing 
around, as usual . 

"Whoaa€ 1 " The Twins both breathed out, amazed at how well their 
little prank had gone before looking at each other and asked at the 
same time, "Did you see me scare him?" 



_That _then started an argument between the two of them. 

"No, I scared him!" Ruffnut told her brother. 

"No, _I_ scared him!" Tuffnut shot back. 

"No, _me!_" 

"No, no, no ! " 

Ruffnut then chose this time to attack! 

"Hey! Ugh!" the male Thorston griped and began to throw punches as 
well . 

"It was me! I did it!" Ruffnut shrieked at him. "Clearly me!" Tuffnut 
retorted. Barf and Belch just looked at each other and shook their 
heads, clearly not amused by their Riders' antics. 

Meanwhile, Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka were patrolling the 
town from up above. Stryka crooned, happy to stretch her wings 
alongside her mate on this beautiful moonlit night. "Not one dragon 
out misbehaving. Hiccup." Zenna reported after scanning the whole 
area. Hiccup looked at Toothless who was also enjoying the cool 
evening air. "Well, Mildew will be happy to know what dragons do at 
night: they sleep like everyone else." He told his best dragon friend 
happily . 

"And he says that we can't keep dragons under control." Zenna smiled 
at the duo before frowning. 

"What is it, Zenna?" Hiccup asked worriedly. The one eyed girl 
decided to be honest. "Can we _please _change the name Dragon United 
Monitoring Brigade to _Berk Watch?_" Zenna pleaded. 

"What's wrong with D.U.M.B.?" Hiccup asked stupidly but then realized 
the blunder when Zenna give him a deadpan look. 

"OhhhaC 1 rightaC 1 Berk Watch _does _sound a lot better, now that you 
mention ita€ 1 " Hiccup said awkwardly. "It most definitely does." 

Zenna lightly laughed before they flew their separate ways to get 
some much needed rest. 

But then, in the middle of the nightaC 1 something happened in the 
Great HallaC 1 

Hiccup was awoken by Zenna 's panicked voice coming from outside his 
bedroom window. 

"Hiccup! Hicc! Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III, will you for the love 
of Thor, WAKE UP!" 

Yawning, Hiccup lazily got out of bed and went to his window. Zenna 
was impatiently tapping her foot, Stryka at her side, looking 
frazzled. 

"Morning to you too, ZenaCl What's up?" the emerald eyed teen mumbled 
sleepily. "The Great Hall's been thrashed! _That ' s _what ' s up!" Zenna 
exclaimed exasperatedly . 



The one eyed girl's words immediately woke Hiccup fully. "We'll be 
down there in a few minutes!" he called out to her before leaving to 
wake up Toothless and his father. 

Soon in the Great Hall, Stoick, Henna, Edgar, Hiccup, Zenna and the 
rest of the Viking teens were surveying the damage. And the damage 
was plenty. Posts were covered in claw marks, tapestries were ripped 
to shredsa€ 1 yep, the Great Hall had definitely been thrashed. 

"Oh deara€ 1 " Henna murmured, sadly looking at the ruined tapestries. 
She had even helped make some of them and now they were destroyed. 
"It's alright, love. There'll be plenty more wonderful tapestries for 
you to make for this place." Edgar comforted her. 

"Who could have done such a thing?" Stoick wondered out loud. "Oh, it 
looks like a dragon to me!" Eishlegs piped up, inspecting a post that 
was covered in claw marks. 

"We don't know for sure, Eishlegs!" Hiccup said, worried that his 
friend's extensive dragon knowledge would worsen suspicions on the 
dragons. "Sure we do. Look at this claw marks. It was _obviously _a 
Monstrous Nightmare. The spacing of the talons is dead on." The husky 
Ingerman informed him, completely oblivious to his friends' 
distress . 

"Once again, thank you, Eishlegs!" Hiccup said begrudgingly. "Oh, 
stop, it's just basic stuff." Eishlegs said, a little embarrassed at 
the praise he was getting. 

"He is so naA“vea€l" Zenna said, shaking her head. 

"But how could this happen? We had every dragon accounted for at all 
times!" Astrid said in disbelief before turning to the other Dragon 
Riders and asked, "Right, guys?" 

That's when Snotlout looked guiltily at his friends. "When you say, 
'_at all times_' and '_every dragon_' , what exactly do you mean?" he 
asked hesitatingly. "Oh no, this has '_Idiot_' written all over 
ita€ 1 " Zenna muttered under her breath. Honestly, she wondered why 
she was even friends sometimes with the pig-headed Jorgenson. 

"Okay, what happened, Snotlout?" Hiccup asked his cousin patiently. 
"Well, I was detaining a suspect who wasn't showing sufficient 
respect to the sash." Snotlout began explaining, deliberately 
shooting looks at Gobber. 

"I think I showed sufficient respect to a sash that says '_dumb_' " 
Gobber said coolly. "We've got to change that name." Astrid sighed, 
shaking her head slightly. "I suggested Berk Watch. We can either 
make new sashes now or ditch the things altogether." Zenna informed 
her . 

Snotlout continued explaining. "Anyways, as I was questioning said 
suspect, Hookfang may havea€"and I'm not saying that he_ did_a€"but 
it is possible he wandered off for a fewa€ 1 " trailing off, the 
Jorgenson boy looked at his friends waiting looks and clammed 
up . 

"How long was Hookfang gone, Snotlout?" Zenna asked, already having a 
bad feeling welling in the pit of her stomach. 



"Seconds?" Ruffnut asked. 


"Minutes?" Tuffnut asked next. 

Finally Snotlout replied with, "Hours." Much to the other Riders' 
chagrin . 

"Oh, that's way longer than minutes." Tuffnut remarked. "Please, 

Odin, let this be a sick dream. Just a sick dreamaO 1 " Zenna mumbled, 
covering her eye and eye patch with her hands in an attempt to keep 
herself from freaking out. 

But then Mildew arrived. "Oh no, it's true! The Great Hall! So many 
memories. My three weddings, their three funerals. Oh, the funerals!" 
the old man said in mock horror and wistfulness. 

"He is a sick, _sick _old man." Edgar muttered under his breath. 
"Quite right you are, love." Henna mumbled, disgusted at the old 
man's presence. 

"A dragon must have gone on a rampage. I hate to say it, Stoick, but 
you're gonna have toa€"" Gobber managed to say to the Chief before he 
interrupted with, "I know what he has to be done, Gobber." 

"So do I!" Mildew proclaimed triumphantly. 

Stoick turned to Hiccup and Zenna with a grave expression. "Starting 
tonight, every night, I want all the dragons put in the Academy under 
lock and key." He told them. Hiccup and Zenna could only look at him 
in shock. 

"_Every _dragon, Stoick?" Henna asked worriedly. When the Chief 
nodded, Zenna 's mother sighed. "Serpent and Serpentine aren't going 
to like thisa€l" Edgar mumbled, shaking his head. 

Mildew then stepped forward with an incredulous expression. Locking 
the dragons was good. But was that all the punishment those beasts 
were going to get?! 

"What? That's it? _Look what they did!_" the old man gestured to the 
Great Hall's damage with his staff. 

That's when Hiccup and Zenna decided to speak up. "This just doesn't 
make any sense! A dragon wouldn't just come in here and destroy the 
place! I mean, none of the food was even touched!" Hiccup exclaimed, 
waving to the untouched supply of fish near the main fire pit. "The 
Great Hall is a place where we all come together. Viking and Dragon 
alike. All of us know that so Hiccup and I don't think a dragon would 
do something like this." Zenna joined in. 

"I don't know why dragons do what they do, but I'm not going to let 
them do any more damage." Stoick said sternly. "Mom, Dad, back us up 
here!" Zenna pleaded to her parents. 

"I'm sorry love. But we have to follow the Chief's orders." Edgar 
sighed. "What the Chief says goes, Zenna. I'm sorry." Henna said 
sadly. Zenna visibly slumped and looked at Hiccup, who looked just as 
defeated as she was. 



Late in the afternoon. Hiccup, Zenna and the rest of the Dragon 
Riders had to take their dragons to the Dragon Academy to put them 
there under lock and key. Thankfully, they were only going to confine 
them in the ring and not in the cages. Stoick was with Gobber and 
Zenna 's parents when the teens flew over their heads. Serpent and 
Serpentine, Edgar and Henna's Hideous Zippleback, was obediently 
following Stryka and Zenna. Catching the adults' gaze. Hiccup and 
Zenna both gave them saddened looks before continuing on their way to 
the Academy. 

"Oh, I hope Serpent and Serpentine don't have a rough nighta€ 1 " Henna 
said, worried for the young Zippleback following Stryka like an 
obedient child in the sky. "They'll be alright, love. After all, 
Stryka will be there with them." Edgar reassured her but gave Stoick 
a look that clearly said that he was also uncomfortable with his 
decision to lock the dragons up. 

"You had to cage the dragons, Stoick. You had no choice." Gobber told 
his old friend upon seeing the regret on Stoick 's face. Stoick heaved 
a sigh. The old blacksmith was right. If he hadn't done it. Mildew 
would've stirred up the island and the problem would've worsened. But 
stilla€lit didn't feel right at all. 

"I know. But to Hiccup, when I punish them, I'm punishing him and 
Zenna." Stoick admitted. "Yeah, that boy and his best friend both 
think the dragons can do no wrong." Gobber agreed, feeling sorry for 
his apprentice and one eyed friend. 

"I just hope that he understands that while a father does what's best 
for his son, a chief must do what's best for the village." Stoick 
sighed. "You had to make a sacrifice for your people, Stoick. We 
understand that." Edgar told him. "I just hope that our children will 
also understand when the time comes. Especially for Hiccupa€ 1 " Henna 
said hopefully. 

"I'll bet my right arm that when Hiccup becomes Chief, the first 
person to officially swear allegiance to him would be Zenna. That 
girl will follow him to the edge of the world if she has to prove her 
loyalty!" Gobber said jokingly, making the two Eiersomes 
laugh . 

Stoick had to smile at that. He knew Zenna very well. Where he had 
failed as a father back then, Zenna was there to fill whatever hole 
Hiccup had when he was alone and needed someone. The one eyed girl 
had become his son's rock and had stayed loyal to him from the day 
they met. In return, Stoick remembered that his son had taken up the 
role of becoming Zenna 's surrogate brother when Elias had died. 

No doubt that when the time came for his son to become his successor, 
Zenna would be by his sidea€land will stay with Hiccup to the very 
end . 

Meanwhile at the Academy, the seven Viking teens were trying their 
best to make sure that their dragons were comfy. Zenna and Stryka 
were busily putting together a bed of soft hay and some blankets 
while Serpent and Serpentine ate their dinner. 

"Sleep, little Meatlug in your bed, where yummy little boulders dance 
in your head." Eishlegs sang to Meatlug only to get sad growls from 
his Gronckle, who refused to sleep. 



"That usually works! Our whole bedtime routine is upset! She won't 
even lick my feet, thanks toa€"" Fishlegs whined miserably before 
Snotlout cut him off. 

"Watch it, Fishlegs! At least my dragon doesn't need a lullaby and a 
blanky." The Jorgenson boy taunted the husky Ingerman before noticing 
his friends glaring at him. 

"Actually, it's _your _fault that all our dragons have to sleep in 
jail." Ruffnut pointed out, upset. "Yeah. You don't see _our _dragon 
going on a rampage and wrecking stuff." Tuffnut said in agreement 
before Barf and Belch promptly knocked down a few barrels. 

"Well, not any good stuff." The male Thorston added in defense. "That 
still doesn't help our situation. Tuff." Zenna said blandly. 

Hiccup, on the other hand, was still thinking hard. "I don't think a 
dragon wrecked the Great Hall or stole the boots." He said out loud. 
"You're not the only one, Hicc. Something awfully suspicious is going 
on." Zenna said in agreement. 

"None of us wants to believe it either. Hiccup and Zenna, but you two 
saw the proof." Astrid told the two as the three of them stood in 
front of one of the Zippleback prints left behind at the Academy from 
yesterday . 

"What proof? You saw the footprints, too. They were supposed to be 
made by a Zippleback, but they were no deeper than mine. Look at 
these! I could lie down in them!" Hiccup said, gesturing to the 
footprint. Zenna knelt down and began to inspect the footprint from 
all angles, her eyebrows scrunching up in concentrat ion . 

"Well, there could be a lot of explanations why a dragon made shallow 
footprints." Fishlegs informed the duo. "Like, hello, he was trying 
to be sneaky!" Ruffnut chimed in. 

"That's truea€ 1 " Zenna muttered, standing up with a skeptical look on 
her face as she tried to figure something out. "All right. Well, how 
do you explain the Great Hall?" Astrid asked. "That's another thing. 

I inspected the Great Hall and noticed that aside from none of the 
food being stolen, the claw marks looked rather strange. I can't 
really put my finger on it but something didn't look right." Zenna 
said, looking even more determined to solve the mystery. 

The Riders' musings were interrupted by Hookfang flaming up and 
growling with annoyance at being locked up. Hiccup looked at Snotlout 
sternly . 

"Snotlout, do something about him, please? We're trying to think over 
here." The auburn headed teen told his cousin. 

"Yeah, I gave up thinking. Never been happier." Tuffnut said 
nonchalantly . 

"I'm not the boss of him. He always does that when he gets angry!" 
Snotlout shrugged. 

Hookfang, still in a peeved mood, walked away. And what he left on 
the Academy's stone floor got Hiccup and Zenna 's attention: A single 



Nightmare footprint with scorch marks from the Stoker Class dragon's 
intense fire! 

"Or goes on a rampage." Hiccup said in realization. "Of course, there 
weren't any scorch marks from the scratches ! " Zenna said loudly as 
she realized this as well. 

"_That ' s_ how Zenna and I can explain the Great Hall! We've got to 
tell my Dad about this!" Hiccup shouted, grabbing Zenna 's hand. Along 
with their two Night Furies, the two teens headed for the Great 
Hall . 

Toothless and Stryka stayed outside the Great Hall while their Riders 
tried to explain their findings to the Chief. 

"Just hear me and Zenna out. Dad. When a Monstrous Nightmare gets 
mad, his whole body bursts into flames. Look at these walls! Not one 
single scorch mark." Hiccup pointed out, gesturing to the columns and 
tapestries. "Plus if a dragon _had _gone on a rampage, there would be 
telltale signs such as the scent of smoke _or _even more severe 
collateral damage. And judging by the ruined tapestries and columns 
turned scratching posts, the damage is surprisingly not as severe as 
usual." Zenna added. 

"Hiccup, Zenna, until I have solid proof that it was something else, 
the dragons stay where they are." Stoick told the two teens before 
continuing on with the repairs. 

Meanwhile Toothless and Stryka were patiently waiting for their 
Riders to come out when an unusual scent reached their noses. 

Curious, the two Night Furies followed the scent to the armory. Not 
minding the Viking who was now watching them, the two Night Furies 
went inside. Upon seeing a small flame burning near barrels of 
explosive fluids. Toothless and Stryka both yelped and went out of 
the armory as fast as they could. 

**KABOOM! ** 

It was a good thing they got out of there in timeaCl 

Back in the Great Hall, Hiccup, Zenna and Stoick were helping with 
the repairs when they heard people screaming, "Fire, fire!" 

Quickly, they rushed out to see the armory in flames! 

"The armory! Grab some buckets!" Stoick ordered quickly but stopped 
short when he saw two familiar Night Furies looking at the fire in 
shock . 

"_Toothless_? " the Chief said in shock. "_Stryka_?" Henna and Edgar 
had joined him and were now staring at their daughter's one eyed 
dragon . 

The Viking who had been watching the two dragons pointed an accusing 
finger at the two. "It was them! They set the armory on fire!" he 
shouted accusingly. "How dare they?" a Viking woman on the scene 
gasped . 

Hiccup and Zenna had come back with their water buckets when they 
heard the accusation. They dropped their buckets in shock, prompting 



their dragons to look at them. 


"Toothless?" "Stryka?" Hiccup and Zenna asked them, stunned. But when 
their dragons ferverently shook their heads and crooned at them 
imploringly, both of them knew that their dragons were innocent. But 
before they could prove it, they had to put the fire out-_now!_ 

By the time the fire was finally put out, the armory had been razed 
to the ground. Warriors could only stare at the smoldering ruins of 
the place where they had all gotten their weapons for battle made and 
maintained . 

"Every one of our weaponsa€ 1 gone ! " Stoick muttered in disbelief. 
Gobber picked up a ruined sword. "Prudence! My poor darling, I'm so 
sorry. You should've had a long, blood-letting life." He said 
mournfully as he cradled the twisted up weapon. 

Mildew then chose that time to make an appearance. "She didn't have 
to die, Gobber. Hiccup and Zenna 's dragons left us utterly 
defenseless." He said in mock condolence while glaring at the two 
Dragon Riders . 

"Dad, you know Toothless and Stryka wouldn't do this." Hiccup tried 
to reason with his father. "They're innocent. Chief. Please believe 
us." Zenna pleaded while her parents looked at each other and at 
Stoick worriedly. 

Mildew scowled. "Sure, listen to your boy and his friend, Stoick. 
That's what got us into this mess!" he exclaimed, the villagers also 
shouting angrily in agreement. 

As he began to leave. Mildew looked at Hiccup and Zenna spitefully. 
"See what happens when you leave your dragons all alone to wait 
outside?" he sneered. While Zenna could only glare at the old man. 
Hiccup carefully considered Mildew's words. Something the old man 
said didn't sound normala€ 1 

"Whata€ 1 did you say?" the one legged boy began to question Mildew 
when Gobber held up another destroyed sword and exclaimed, "Cindy! 

Oh, I guess your throat slicing days are over." In sheer 
regret . 

Tired of all this, Stoick heaved a sigh and looked at his son and his 
best human friend. "These dragons have done too much damage. It's no 
longer safe to have them on Berk." He said. 

If that was already hurtful enough, the next few words Stoick had to 
say were like daggers to Hiccup and Zenna 's hearts. 

"_I want them gone._" 

"What?!" both teens shrieked in horror. "Finally!" Mildew shouted in 
triumph . 

"Round them up, and take them all to Dragon Island." Stoick told 
Hiccup and Zenna before they could even protest. 

Facing the crowd, Stoick announced, "By the end of the day tomorrow, 
there will be no more dragons on Berk!" 



While some villagers were somewhat relieved, almost half of the 
entire village population was stunned speechless and horrified at the 
mere thought of never having dragons with them ever again. Astrid, 
Snotlout, Fishlegs, Ruffnut and Tuffnut were shocked and could only 
gasp. Henna and Edgar held onto each other, terrified of the idea of 
having to send Serpent and Serpentine away. 

Mildew, on the other hand, was really pleased. "Oh, what a glorious 
day that will bea€l_Party at my house !_" he whooped before grinning 
wickedly at Hiccup and Zenna. "Don't forget, you two. Right after you 
drop off your dragons, you two will be fixing my roof." He reminded 
them before leaving. 

"Okay, that's it! Let me at him!" Zenna cried out, taking out her 

battle sticks and charged towards the old man but was held back by 

Hiccup. "Zen, just leave him be!" Hiccup told her off. Still feeling 

royally irked, Zenna put away her sticks and just scowled at Mildew's 

retreating form. 

"This is wrongaO 1 " Hiccup muttered as he looked at his grief-stricken 
friends . 

"I know, it's horrible. It's the worst day of my lifeaOl" Astrid said 
sorrowfully. "No, Astrid. Something here doesn't add up." Hiccup told 
her, the gears in his brain whirring. 

"All I know is I'm losing my dragonaO 1 " Fishlegs whimpered. "For 
nowaOlyeah. Okay, but I-I just need time to fix this." Hiccup tried 
to reassure his friends, but to no avail. "What are you talking 
about? It's over." Snotlout grumbled, walking away followed by Astrid 
and Fishlegs. 

"Forget it, it's over." Ruffnut said despondently. "Yeah, forget it." 
Tuffnut agreed glumly as he and his sister left as well. 

Zenna was the only one who stayed behind. 

But when Hiccup looked at her, he was shocked to see tears streaming 
down Zenna 's face. 

"I'm gonna lose StrykaaOl?" she whispered fearfully. Hiccup pulled 
her into a hug. "We'll find a way to prove them innocent. Once we do 
that, the dragons will be allowed to return to Berk. But for now, we 
have to leave them at Dragon Island. But don't worry, Zena€l_we'll 
get them back._" He whispered to her comfortingly. 

Zenna sniffled and wiped her tears away as she and Hiccup let go of 
each other. She had to be tough now! This was not the time for an 
emotional meltdown! 

But St illa€ 1 having to leave Strykaa€lthe greatest dragoness in all of 
Midgard and the one non-human creature she had considered as her own 
flesh and blooda€ 1 it was painful for Zenna to even think about. 

One look at Hiccup's determined face, however, was enough to 
strengthen Zenna 's resolve. 

"_Okay?_" Hiccup asked her gently. Wiping the last of her tears away, 
Zenna nodded. "_Okay._" She replied with a steady voice. 



The next day, with Gobber and Zenna's parents sailing a boat below 
them, the seven Dragon Riders flew to Dragon Island. The dragons all 
looked just as down as their Riders. But they were hopeful. 

Hopefully, things would be sorted out in the enda€ 1 

"I'm gonna miss youa€ 1 " Astrid whispered to Stormfly who warbled 
sadly . 

Fishlegs had put together a pile of rocks for his dragon and looked 
at her sadly. "Okay, Meatlug. There's plenty of rocks if you get 
hungrya€ 1 and don't eat any limestone. You know it doesn't agree with 
you." The husky blond Viking told the Gronckle, voice breaking as he 
said the last few words. 

When Fishlegs left, Meatlug crooned sadlya€ 1 and then fell asleep. 
Luckily, Fishlegs didn't see this so his feelings weren't 
hurt . 

Snotlout took off Hookfang's saddle and looked at his dragon in the 
eye. "Be strong, buddya€ 1 I know you're gonna miss mea€"" he had just 
said this when Hookfang spied a bird and decided to chase after it, 
leaving his Rider all alone. 

"Okaya€lHe's cryinga€ 1 he ' s crying on the inside!" Snotlout said, his 
voice breaking a bit as he sadly watched his stubborn dragon chase 
after the bird. 

Ruffnut and Tuffnut both took turns hugging Barf and Belch's heads 
while their Hideous Zippleback's necks intertwined in their own 
version of an embrace. 

Hiccup and Zenna both took off Toothless and Stryka's saddles and 
placed them on the ground, all the while staying close to their Night 
Furies ' sides . 

"We'll be back for you. We promise." They both swore and began to 
leave. Toothless and Stryka rumbled worriedly and followed them to 
the beach, where Hiccup and Zenna turned around and stopped 
them. 

"No bud! You and Stryka gotta stay herea€ 1 and take care of the other 
dragonsa€ 1 " Hiccup told Toothless, tears welling up in his emerald 
green eyes. 

"Mom, Dad, it's timea€l" Zenna told her parents softly. Edgar and 
Henna came up to Stryka with a cooing Serpent and Serpentine between 
them . 

"Take care of him, Stryka dear." Henna told the one eyed dragoness, 
looking rather heartbroken. "They'll feel much safer as long as 
you're here. Make sure they eat properly and don't get into any 
fights." Edgar nodded to Stryka sadly as the Hideous Zippleback 
youngling trotted over to Stryka and warbled softly. 

Toothless and Stryka looked at their Riders, who smiled 
brokenly . 

"It's gonna be okay. Toothless. _Trust mea€l_" "Everything's going to 
be alright, Stryka. _I promise. Saying these. Hiccup and Zenna both 
gave their two Night Euries a last hug before they boarded the boat 



and sailed back to Berk, Toothless and Stryka sadly watching them 
from the shorea€ 1 


As they sailed back to Berk, Hiccup and Zenna could only wonder about 
how they were gonna possibly make things right. Mildew had once 
again, bested them and they had to do something fast. The old man may 
not have realized it but thanks to him and his stupid complaints. 

Berk had lost their final line of defense against any hostile 
attacks ! 

Then Hiccup suddenly said, "There's something Mildew said that I 
can't stop thinking abouta€lh-he said '_see what happens when you 
leave your dragons to wait outside. _' He _knew _Toothless and Stryka 
weren't with me and Zenna just before the armory fire." 

Zenna looked at Hiccup curiously, her brain already coming up with 
ideas . 

"Soa€l?" Astrid asked uncertainly. "Soa€lso he lives on the other 
side of the island. What was he doing in town? And how would he know 
where we were before the fire?" Hiccup asked, 
agitated . 

"Unlessa€ 1 _he was the one who did it!_" Zenna concluded, her violet 
eye flashing in anger. 

Astrid looked at the two best friends in surprise. "You two really 
think he set that fire?" she asked them. "I think he did all of it. 
And I think he did it so my Dad would get rid of all the dragonsa€ 1 " 
Hiccup said grimly. "Basically, we think Mildew has committed high 
treason." Zenna said simply. 

All three of them lapsed into silence for a few moments. 

Finally, Astrid looked at Hiccup and Zenna. "That's a pretty serious 
accusation. How are you two gonna prove it?" she asked them. The two 
best friends could only look at each other seriously. 

They didn't have any plans nowa€ 1 but where there's a will, there's a 
way . 

And they were going to find ita€ 1 

" Ia€ 1 soa€ 1 hatea€ 1 this . " Zenna groaned as she hammered in another 
plank, muttering curses with every strike of the hammer under her 
breath . 

She and Hiccup were currently fixing Mildew's roof while the old coot 
was out. But as they were doing the job, the unbearable itch to drop 
into Mildew's house (_quite literally considering the fact that the 
roof had a huge hole in it_) and snoop around was so intense that 
they decided to throw caution to the wind and risk it. 

Lowering themselves into Mildew's sorry living space. Hiccup and 
Zenna looked around. Hiccup spotted three shield paintings of 
Mildew's three wives, all marked with x's as well as an unmarked 
painting of his pet sheep. Fungus. 

"Wif ea€ 1 wif ea€ 1 wif ea€ 1 " Hiccup mumbled, looking at the wives' 
paintings. "Three-t imera€ 1 " Zenna muttered. 



Upon seeing Fungus' portrait. Hiccup crinkled his brow in disgust. 
"Hmmma€lwell Mildew definitely has a type." He quipped and turned 
away from the wall of paintings, shuddering. "Like my father said, he 
is a sick, _sick _old man." Zenna shook her head. 

The duo kept looking around. At one point. Hiccup and Zenna peered 
into a cauldron that stank to high Valhalla, making them gag. But at 
that moment, they saw something hiding under a white sheet. When they 
uncovered it, both teens were shocked to find a staff made to look 
like a Monstrous Nightmare claw and a pair of Zippleback feet! 

"What thea€l?" Hiccup mumbled in shock. "I knew that old bag was 
cruel but _this _takes the fisha€l" Zenna growled, feeling angry all 
over again. 

Just as they were figuring out what to do next, they heard footsteps 
approaching! Mildew was back! 

"Climb, climb, _climb!_" Hiccup hissed at Zenna. The one eyed girl 
quickly shimmied up the rope and clambered onto the roof. Hiccup was 
next and held on tightly to the rope. 

"Come on, Hicc, _hurry!_" Zenna whispered fearfully. Hiccup was 
almost to the roof when the door opened. 

"I'm home, ladies!" Mildew announced and turned to his wives' 
paintings. "What's that you sayaC 1 ? _Nothing? Perfect !_" he said 
happily . 

Hiccup nervously dangled from the rope while Zenna was frantically 
trying to help him. Fungus was ambling about in the house when a 
small drop of sweat dripped down from Hiccup's face and plopped onto 
his wooly little head. 

Zenna began to freak when Fungus began to bleat and hurriedly grabbed 
Hiccup by the back of his tunic. Yanking Hiccup onto the safety of 
the roof, Zenna breathed out a sigh of relief. 

"That was just too closeaC 1 " she told the auburn headed teen. Hiccup 
nodded grimly before he and his best human friend watched Mildew exit 
his house with the two pieces of evidence they so desperately needed 
along with Fungus. 

"Ah, these served us well, didn't they. Fungus? Shame we have to get 
rid of them." Mildew said to his sheep before tossing the fake 
Monstrous Nightmare claw and Zippleback feet over the cliff and into 
the ocean. 

"There goes our physical evidencea€ 1 What do we do now?" Zenna groaned 
miserably. Hiccup could only look out into the horizon with a steely 
gaze . 

Right now, he and Zenna didn't have any evidence to show that the 
dragons weren't responsible for any of the recent mishapsa€l 

But one way or anothera€ 1 they were gonna make things right once 
againa€ 1 


**I hope this has somewhat satisfied you guys. Took me a long while 



because aside from my reasons that had been listed above, I really 
wanted this to be an intense chapter.** 


**I promise I'll try my best to update more 
often ! * * 

* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


7. Alvin & the Outcasts 
**This story is back!** 

**I'm so sorry for the mega long wait. Aside from school cramping my 
writing schedule, I wanted this chapter to be one of the most intense 
and dramatic chapters I've ever written. And I think that I did 
fairly okay and this has got to be the LONGEST chapter I've ever 
written so far!** 

**En joy ! ** 

**Note: I do NOT own anything.** 

**Alvin & the Outcasts** 

'_There's an old Viking say: When your friends are roasting on a 
spit, you're the one who feels the firea€l_' 

On Dragon Island, the dragons were utterly miserable without their 
Riders. Thanks to Mildew banishing them, the dragons were looking for 
a way to blow off steam. In Hookfang and Barf and Belch's case, their 
way was by getting into a fight amongst the bleached bones of the Red 
Death. This was something that didn't sit well for Toothless and 
Stryka, who both roared at the bickering duo to stop. Once that 
situation was taken care of, both Night Euries plodded over to their 
saddles. Crooning sadly, they both lay on the ground with their heads 
on their paws and waited for their Riders to come back. 

'_Mildew has made the entire village believe that dragons are too 
wild, that we all can't live together in peace. He's wrong! And 
Hiccup and I are going to prove it._' 

Back on Berk, Hiccup and Zenna had rallied their friends together to 
search for the discarded Zippleback feet and fake Nightmare claw 
staff. So far, things were not looking up. 

"Ooooocha€ 1 We ' ve been here for hours and we haven't found anything!" 
Snotlout loudly complained. Hiccup and Zenna had been looking up at 
the clouds with longing when they heard him say that. "Quit 
complaining. Snot." Zenna told him, rolling her eye. "We've been here 
for ten minutes and you've done nothing than builda€ 1 _that Hiccup 
pointed to the soggy sandcastle his cousin had made, slightly 
annoyed . 

"What is that ugly work of stupidity anyway?" Zenna raised her 
eyebrow at the Jorgenson boy. Snotlout proudly gestured to his work. 
"_That _is Snotlout Manor. And all I need now is a queen." He said 
suavely to Astrid, making the blonde shield maiden groan in 
disgust . 



That's when Tuffnut decided to do some redecorating on Snotlout 
Manor . 


"Aaaarrrrrrr ! " he yelled as he stomped on the sandcastle until it was 
nothing but sand and sticks. 

"What-What are you doing?" Snotlout asked, flabbergasted. "Storming 
the castle." The male Thorston replied, much to his sister Ruffnut's 
pleasure . 

"Can we please get back to our current task right now?" Zenna told 
them off with a glare. "Come on, guys! I'm telling you. Mildew framed 
our dragons! Zenna and I saw dragon-feet in Mildew's house and we 
watched him throw them into the ocean." Hiccup said sternly. 

"Not to mention a fake Monstrous Nightmare claw." Zenna added. 

"I don't mean to be Norbert the Negative, but the ocean is really, 
_really _vast . And our chances at finding those dragon-feet are as 
good as Snotlout and AstridaC 1 " Fishlegs managed to say before Astrid 
warned him, "Don't go there!" with a glare. "Going nowhere." Fishlegs 
squeaked and shut up. 

Astrid then turned to Hiccup and Zenna. "Look, Fishlegs is right. 

Even if Mildew did throw them in the ocean, they're not just gonna 
wash up on shore here." She told the two Dragon Trainers. 

Suddenly, Snotlout cried out, "I found it!" 

"It's a miracleaC 1 " Zenna said in awe. Hiccup was pleased. "GREAT! 
EhmaC 1 You were saying?" he smiled cheekily at Astrid. 

But much to his disappointment, Snotlout had actually found something 
else entirely different. 

"I haven't seen this since I was a baby. You never forget your first 
bludgeon." The black haired Viking boy said, holding up a miniature 
bludgeon. "Spoke too soon, Hicc." Zenna sighed. 

Hiccup could only groan, "Just keep looking." And continued combing 
the beach with his friends. 

Meanwhile in the forge, Gobber was busy hammering away. With all the 
weapons destroyed, the two-limbed blacksmith had his hands (_both the 
appendage and real one_) full. 

"One down, 354 to go." Gobber said, putting a finished sword down as 
Stoick and Zenna 's parents. Henna and Edgar, came around. "You still 
have a long way to go. Gob." Henna pointed out. "I better get to the 
mines then." Edgar sighed. "Can't you do it any faster? Until you 
restore our weapons, we're completely defenseless." Stoick told his 
old friend seriously. 

"Maybe you should have thought about that before sending the dragons 
away." Gobber replied as he got to work on another sword. "You know I 
had no choice. They destroyed the armory." Stoick said in defense. 
"But the dragons could have also been our second line of defense." 
Henna said in agreement with Gobber. "And now that they're gone. Berk 
could be vulnerable to enemy attacks." Edgar added, much to Stoick 's 
dismay . 



"This would be a bad time to be attacked." Gobber said to nobody in 
particular to which Stoick, Henna and Edgar answered with, "We know, 
Gobber . " 

"Not that there's ever a good time, but this would be particularly 
bad." Gobber decided to carry on. "We know, Gobber." The three 
parents replied again. 

"Especially by Alvin." At that juncture, Edgar and Henna looked at 
each other in confusion while Stoick 's face turned grim. 

"The Treacherous. Our oldest and most feared enemy, who ' d kill us all 
to take Berk for his own." Gobber continued. "I GOT IT, GOBBER!" 
Stoick said loudly before frowning. 

"Alvin the Treacherousa€ 1 " the Chief muttered disdainfully. "I've 
never heard of this Alvin the Treacherous." Edgar remarked. "That's 
because he's been our enemy long before you. Henna and your children 
moved here, Edgar." Gobber explained to him. "Is he really that 
dangerous?" Henna questioned, a bit worried. Stoick turned to her and 
her husband, his face grim. "There's a reason why he has 
'_Treacherous_' in his name." he replied. 

Well _that _made the Eiersomes all the more worried. Without the 

dragons, how was Berk going to be protected from the likes of Alvin 

now? 

We now move far away from Berk to an island of rocky despair and 
constantly plagued by dragon attacks. This sorry little island is 
known as Outcast Island. Here, all Outcasts that had been banished 

from Berk due to grievous crimes dwell. And they are led by the most 

brutish Outcast of alla€l 

_Alvin the Treacherous ._ 

"Alvin, they're coming back!" an Outcast soldier yelled to his leader 
as the island was bombarded by fireballs coming from attacking 
dragons . 

Alvin glared at the winged reptiles laying waste to his land and 
glared even harder at his incompetent soldiers. 

"Out of me way! You can't find good marauders these days." Saying 
this, Alvin took down an incoming dragon. But alas, even the sheer 
number of dragons attacking was too much for this Outcast. 

"Alvin, there are too many of them! We need to get inside!" Savage, 
Alvin's second-in-command, shouted. Alvin merely glared once again 
but followed Savage to the main stronghold. Just in time too because 
a huge burst of flame exploded outside of the door as Savage closed 
it ! 

Alvin stomped to the center table to gather his men. "Oh, I've had it 
with these dragonsa€lIs the ship ready?" he growled. "We still have a 
little more work to do." An Outcast soldier reported meekly. 

"That's not my problem, is it? We sail for Berk immediately." Alvin 
spat and jabbed his finger at the map laid out in front of him. 

"We'll land here and under the cover of night." He said and began to 



leave to ready his ships. 

"Why aren't we taking the whole army?" Savage asked, following Alvin 
quickly. Alvin faced him with a malicious grin on his face. "We're 
not there to fight Stoick. We're there for two men!" he told his 
right-hand man and, with a treacherous tone, added, "_The Dragon 
Conquerors_. " 

At this. Savage brightened up. "Oh, and you'll have them? We hear 
they're both ten feet tall with the strength of two dozen men." He 
said. Alvin chuckled. "Wella€ 1 shouldn ' t be too hard to find them, 
should they?" He remarked. 

What Alvin and the Outcasts didn't know was that '_The Dragon 
Conquerors_' were reallyaOl 

"Zenna and I are telling you! We saw a pair of Zippleback feet in 
Mildew's house. He must have used them to make the footprints of the 
dragon who supposedly stole the boots." Hiccup told his father, 
straight to the point. 

"There was also a fake Monstrous Nightmare claw. He must have used it 
to make the scratches on the posts in the Great Hall as well as tear 
the tapestries hanging there." Zenna piped up, standing beside 
Hiccup . 

The two best friends were at the Haddock house with Stoick and 
Zenna 's parents. When the two teens had said all that they had had to 
say, it was Henna and Edgar's turn to speak. 

"I always knew that old coot was a wizened, conniving weasela€ 1 " 

Edgar muttered, gritting his teeth. "Edgar, not in front of the 
children!" Henna scolded him. 

Stoick then looked at Hiccup and Zenna. "Well then let's go have a 
look at them." He said seriously. 

Both Dragon Trainers looked at each other, nervous all of a 
sudden . 

"Urn, well Chief there 'sa€l" Zenna trailed off in mid-sentence and 
looked at Hiccup for guidance. "Yeah. Ah. There's gonna be a problem 
with that. We saw him throw them into the ocean." Hiccup admitted 
sheepishly, rubbing the back of his neck. 

Stoick sighed and placed his hands on the duo's shoulders. "I know 
you and Zenna are upset about the dragons, son, but you're gonna need 
evidence to accuse a man of high treason." He said to Hiccup. Turning 
to Zenna, Stoick asked her, "You understand this as well, don't 
you? " 

Zenna merely shook Stoick 's hand off and ran out of the house, 
slamming the door behind her. 

"Oh deara€ 1 " Henna sighed, wistfully looking at the door. "She's 
really upset nowa€ 1 Last night, she cried herself to sleepa€ 1 Henna and 
I've tried to cheer her up buta€10h gods, it's almost like Elias all 
over againa€ 1 " Edgar sighed miserably. 


Hiccup looked at his father, who nodded, before going out the 



door . 


Zenna had run all the way to the Cove. She angrily took out her 
battle sticks and began to practice her moves, cursing under her 
breath with every jab at the 
air . 

"StupidaC 1 ! " 

_JAB_ 

"FudgingaC 1 ! " 

_JAB_ 

"Mildew ! " 

_JAB_ 

"Whya€ 1 doa€ 1 thea€ 1 godsaC 1 hateaC 1 ME? ! " 

When she had decided that enough was enough, Zenna tossed her sticks 
to the ground and lied down on her back. Taking deep breaths, Zenna 
willed herself to calm down. But honestly, she couldn't. Without 
StrykaaC 1 it was like she'd lost half of herself. Stryka completed 
her. Now that she wasn't with hera€ 1 Zenna didn't know what to 
do . 


"Zen?" 


Zenna then heard the familiar squeaking of Hiccup's prosthetic as he 
made his way into the Cove. The one eyed girl just stayed down so 
Hiccup decided to lie down next to her. A few minutes of complete 
silence passed before the two best friends decided to talk. 

"You okay?" Hiccup asked softly. "Yeah, I'm fine." Zenna mumbled, 
avoiding eye contact. 

But even without looking carefully. Hiccup knew that Zenna was far 
from okay. 

"We'll find a way to get our dragons back, Zen." He told her 
reassuringly. Zenna looked at him. "I know we will, Hicc. You don't 
have to tell me that." She said, slightly moody. 

"Well I have to. You're acting depressed again." Hiccup pointed out. 
"I'm not depressed." Zenna said defensively, already feeling tears 
welling up in her eye. 

Hiccup saw the tears beginning to pool in Zenna 's violet eye and 
sighed. He moved a little bit closer to Zenna and gently wrapped his 
arms around her. Zenna was slightly unnerved at this, but then 
realized that no matter how well she feigned emotion. Hiccup could 
see right through her. She allowed herself to cry into Hiccup's 
chest, her sobs coming out like small hiccups from her throat. 

"It's okay, Zena€ 1 Just let it outa€ 1 That ' s ita€ 1 " Hiccup murmured 
soothingly, lightly rubbing circles on Zenna 's back as she 
cried . 



" Ia€ 1 mi-miss Strykaa€ 1 I missa€lthe d-dragons ! " Zenna hiccupped out. 

"I knowa€ 1 I knowa€ 1 Me tooa€ 1 " Hiccup whispered as he embraced 
her . 

By the time Zenna had calmed down, it was almost sunset. Feeling a 
bit better, Zenna got up and washed her face in the Cove's pond. 

Then, she and Hiccup walked back to the village. 

"Don't tell the others about my breakdown, alright?" Zenna reminded 
Hiccup. "Wouldn't dream of it." The auburn headed teen smiled at her. 
"Dang, even when I hide my feelings very well, you always see right 
through me." Zenna shook her head, both in amazement and in 
disbelief. "I guess all these years being together as friends taught 
me how to read you like an open book." Hiccup lightly laughed. 

At that moment, Astrid came over to them. "I was wondering where you 
two were. Did anything happen?" she asked curiously. "Not a thing." 
Zenna quickly shook her head. Astrid gave Hiccup a skeptical look. 
"Astrid, I assure you that nothing, absolutely _nothing_, happened." 
Hiccup said in agreement to Zenna 's statement. 

"Oh! Gotta go. Mom and Dad probably need help with dinner. Later!" 
Zenna said, upon seeing that the sun was setting, and quickly 
left . 

Alone, Hiccup and Astrid decided to walk around the village. All the 
while, Astrid was giving Hiccup a suspicious look. Finally, Hiccup 
decided to figure out what was wrong with her. 

"Alright, Astrid. You've been looking at me funny ever since Zenna 
left. _What ' s wrong?_" the emerald eyed Viking teen asked. Astrid 
folded her arms across her chest and said nothing. 

"_Astrida€ 1 Hiccup said somewhat pleadingly. 

Sighing, Astrid blurted out, "Do you love her?" 

_That _took Hiccup completely by surprise. 

"D-do I love hera€ 1 ? Y-you mean Zenna? Ia€l" he stuttered before 
realization hit him. Hiccup looked at Astrid in shock. Astrid 
realized that she had asked probably the stupidest and most offensive 
question she could have ever asked her boyfriend and blushed. 

"I-I'm sorrya€lI-I didn't mean to sounda€ 1 _jealous She mumbled, 
shuddering at the last word. 

"I think I need to explaina€ 1 " Hiccup admitted. Astrid cocked her 
head at Hiccup, confused. "I love Zenna, Astrid, I do. But not in the 
way you think. The reason why I'm being soa€ 1 affect ionate and 
protective of her is because thata€ 1 " Hiccup said before Astrid 
interrupted . 

"It's because she's your sister, I know. But honestly Hiccupa€ll'm 
kind of intrigued." Astrid told him. "Intrigued? Why?" Hiccup raised 
an eyebrow. 

"Well it's just thata€ 1 you and Zennaa€ 1 you two have always stayed by 
each other's sides ever since you two first met. You two do almost 
everything together. Anda€ 1 when Elias died, you were always there for 



Zenna. You saved her from those thugs who were beating her up, 
prevented her from committing suicide when her depression hit its 
peaka€ 1 You even temporarily moved in with her at Gothi ' s when she had 
to be put under close supervision shortly after that!" Astrid said, 
counting the events with her fingers. 

"Wait, you _knew _about that last part? I thought only Dad, Gobber, 
Gothi and Zenna 's parents knew about ita€ 1 " Hiccup asked, mildly 
surprised . 

"Somehow, one of the townspeople found out about it and the news 
spread like wildfire. That's when everyone began to assume 
thata€l_you loved Zenna_. And to be honesta€ 1 that ' s what I thought 
too. I didn't really think of you that much before. Hiccup. But when 
I saw and heard about all those things you did for Zenna at that 
timea€ll realized that you were the kindest and most caring boy in 
the whole world. I thought that Zenna was pretty lucky to have 
someone like youa€ 1 I guess even up till now, I still wondered about 
you two being a couple." Astrid confessed. 

Hiccup remained silent for a few minutes in order to process all of 
this. The whole village knew about his fierce devotion to Zenna and 
everyone actually assumed that _she _was his girlfriend and not 
Astrid! Wow, this was a whole lot to take ina€ 1 

"I know it was selfish of me as well as terrible to jump to such 
conclusions. Hiccup, I'm so, so sorry." Astrid told him, her 
beautiful blue eyes showing sheer regret. Hiccup sighed and decided 
to speak once more. "I understand. But it's just thata€lwhen I woke 
up from my coma all those months ago, Zen filled me in on everything 
I'd missed. She even included how you two talked at the Cove before 
throwing that big party in my honora€ 1 I was hoping that you'd 
understand her claim regarding our relationship. Unlessa€l" he 
managed to say before something popped into his head. 

Looking at Astrid, Hiccup asked her, "Did she tell you the reason why 
she didn't love me in a romantic sense?" Astrid nodded. "She told me 
that I was the only girl you would ever like." She shrugged. "She 
didn't say anything else?" Hiccup asked her curiously. "That's all 
she said. Was there another reason?" Astrid was now even more curious 
than ever. What else had she failed to see? 

"There is. It happened shortly after Zen bounced back from her 
depression. We were talking abouta€ 1 well , our feelings for each 
other. And during that time, we realized that we didn't want to go 
into a relationship becausea€ 1 the two of us loved each other like 
brother and sister from the very start and we were afraid thata€lif 
we _did _go into a relationship and it didn't work out, we might not 
be friends anymore. Zenna and I knew this and we justa€ 1 cared about 
each other too much to risk it." Hiccup confessed. 

Now it was _Astrid's _turn to be surprised. 

Hiccup's love for Zenna was rooted in their love for each other as 
family and family alonea€ 1 

"And besidesa€ 1 like Zenna already told you, Astrida€ 1 _you ' re the only 
girl I'll ever love._ Nobody will ever replace you." Hiccup said 
softly, cupping Astrid' s cheek in his hand before giving her a soft 
kiss on the lips. 



Astrid was all the more surprised but smiled into the kiss. It was 
rare when Hiccup took charge with their kisses and she loved it when 
he did. Hiccup's lips meshed perfectly with hers and were so soft and 
tasted so sweet. When Hiccup prodded her lower lip with his tongue, 
Astrid gladly obliged in opening her mouth. Both lovers moaned as 
their kiss became more intense. Hiccup's left hand rested on the 
small of Astrid' s back while his right was snaked around her waist. 
Astrid busied her hands in playing with Hiccup's russet locks. 

If Zenna hadn't come a few minutes into their kissa€lwho knows what 
else could've happened. 

"Whoaa€ 1 Holy Shieldsa€ 1 " Zenna muttered, her one violet eye widening 
in awe. 

Hiccup and Astrid immediately sprang away from each other and looked 
sharply at her. But instead of acting mortified, Zenna giggled. "You 
two looked like you were having fun." She said with a mischievous 
wink . 

"Never speak of this!" Hiccup and Astrid both exclaimed, their faces 
flushed red. "Knowing you two, I wouldn't want to." Zenna 
chuckled . 

Then the three of them began to discuss their current situation 
regarding the dragons . 

"Astrid, Zenna, we'll prove Mildew did it! We have to if we ever want 
to see our dragons again." Hiccup said grimly. "And we better do it 
fast. Without the dragons and the armory not yet fully stocked. 

Berk's vulnerable." Zenna added. "I just hope they're okaya€ 1 " Astrid 
said, worried about Stormfly. 

"I'm sure they're okay." Zenna said reassuringly before noticing 
Astrid standing on a cliff and looking at something not far out in 
the horizon. 

"Why would one of our ships be anchoring there?" Astrid asked, 
pointing at a ship anchored near some rocks not far from shore. 

Hiccup and Zenna followed her gaze and spotted it. "That doesn't look 
like one of the ships from our fleet." Zenna observed. Hiccup looked 
through his spyglass and saw that the ship _definitely _wasn't a 
Berkian ship. 

It was an _Outcast _ship. 

"It's _not _one of our ships. I gotta tell Dad. Come on!" Hiccup said 
to the two girls and the trio quickly left to find Stoick. 

That night, the Outcasts had landed on the beach. 

"Ah, it's good to be back on the shores of Berk." Alvin said 
menacingly. "Good for you. Not so good for them." Savage chuckled 
darkly as the men readied their weapons. 

Once all the Outcasts were armed, Alvin issued the call. "Let's find 
those Dragon Conquerors!" he barked. The Outcasts yelled in 
agreement . 



Meanwhile in the Great Hall, the Berkians were worriedly murmuring to 
each other. Outcasts in Berk?! And no dragons! They were gonna be 
mincemeat for sure! 

"This is no time to panic! That's what the Outcasts are counting on!" 
Stoick thundered in order to calm everyone down. 

"Stoick!" Sven, a watch sentry, burst into the Great Hall with news. 
"Sven, did you get a good look?" the Chief questioned. "I saw 30 men 
at least, all armed to the teeth." Sven reported grimly. 

"Without my weapons we'll never be able to fight them head on!" 

Cobber told the Chief miserably. "Then we'll have to either formulate 
a new battle strategy or flee!" Henna said worriedly. 

"No weapons! And Outcasts on our shores! All thanks to your boy, his 
friend and their dragons." Mildew said melodramatically and pointed 
an accusatory finger at Hiccup and Zenna, who both just glared at 
him. Edgar clenched both hands into fists and prepared to march on 
over to Mildew and sock him good in the nose. Luckily Henna stopped 
him with a shake of her head and an arm on his shoulder. 

"I don't have time for this right now. Mildew." Stoick glowered at 
the old man before turning to the rest of his men. 

"Mulch! You and Bucket gather the elders and the children. Get them 
to Thor's Beach. They'll be safe in the caves there." He 
ordered . 

Bucket and Mulch quickly followed Stoick 's orders and began to herd 
the children and the elderly out of the Great Hall. 

Astrid stepped up to Stoick. "We can help fight! We've been trained 
as warriors." She requested. Then Snotlout butted in. "She may have 
been trained, but I was _born _a warrior." He boasted. 

Deciding to give the teens permission, Stoick took out a hatchet. 
"Take this." He said. Snotlout eagerly held out his hands to accept 
it. But to his dismay, the hatchet went to Astrid. 

"It was Alvin's. But go with the others. You can help protect them." 
He told Astrid gravely. The Hofferson shield maiden nodded seriously 
and, with a sulking Snotlout, quickly left. 

That's when Hiccup and Zenna decided that this was their 
chance . 

"Let me and Zenna go get the dragons. At least if we have them. Dad, 
we can defend ourselves." Hiccup pleaded. "It's our only chance, sir. 
Please let us do this." Zenna asked earnestly. 

Henna and Edgar looked at Stoick worriedly. The Chief was silent for 
a few minutes before finally sighing in defeat. "Go." He 
nodded . 

"I'll be okay. Mom and Dad. Don't worry." Zenna said hurriedly as she 
and Hiccup began to leave. 

"Please be careful, love." Henna said gently. "If those Outcasts try 
to attack you and Hiccup, give 'em a Eiersome greeting!" Edgar said 



encouragingly, making his wife frown and Zenna smile. 


Just as Hiccup and Zenna were about to go out the doors, Stoick 
stopped them for a bit. "But be careful! You two don't know what 
Alvin is capable of." He told the two teens. Hiccup and Zenna looked 
back at him and they both nodded before leaving. 

Stoick said a quick prayer to the gods for his son and his son's 
friend's safety before turning to Edgar, Henna, Gobber and some of 
his best warriors. 

"The rest of you, we'll head to the woods. Nobody knows that forest 
like we do." He said seriously. "Quite right you are, Stoick!" Henna 
said in affirmation. "Those Outcasts won't know what'll hit them!" 
Edgar said, raring for a good fight. "And when Alvin comes looking 
for us there, he'll walk right into our trap!" Gobber said 
confidently as they left the Great Hall to execute their plan. 

The fight was on between the Berkians and the Outcasts! 

Meanwhile, Eishlegs was at the docks and looking up at the moon. And 
he was completely oblivious to the chaos that was about to 
erupt . 

"Oh Meatlug, I miss you. The moon is full, my heart is emptya€ 1 " he 
said poetically and then stopped abruptly. "What rhymes with 
'_empty_'?" he said thoughtfully. 

"Don't waste your time! Nothing rhymes with empty!" 

Eishlegs felt himself tense up and fearfully turned around. How he 
wished he hadn't. Eor right in front of hima€ 1 was Alvin the 
Treacherous. Before the poor Ingerman boy could even squeak, Alvin 
roughly grabbed him and lifted him off the ground. 

"Who ' re the Dragon Conquerors?" Alvin growled menacingly. 

Already starting to freak out, Eishlegs did the one thing he could do 
at a terrifying situation like 
this . 

_Scream ._ 

"Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh ! " 

Alvin and his men cringed. Odin, the boy sure can shriek! Annoyed, 
Alvin just tossed him into the water before ordering his men to keep 
searching for the Dragon Conquerors. 

"Okay, we get a boat and paddle out to Dragon Island. But how are we 
going to do that without being caught?" Zenna questioned as she and 
Hiccup ran towards the docks, making sure to stay in the 
shadows . 

Hiccup was about to reply and say that he wasn't exactly sure but 
that they'll figure something out when he heard footsteps and men 
talking . 

'_Outcastsa€ 1 I can't let them get Zen!_' he thought, his protective 
instincts kicking in. Quickly, Hiccup motioned for Zenna to stay 



quiet and led her to a nearby pier. Quiet as mice, the two of them 
got under just as a group of Outcast soldiers walked by wielding 
torches . 

Once the Outcasts had left, both Hiccup and Zenna gratefully sighed 
of relief. Suddenly, the sound of someone whimpering whimpering 
directed their attention to behind them. 

"Holy Shieldsa€ 1 !" Zenna gasped in surprise at who was with her and 
her best human friend. "Ah! Fishlegs?!" Hiccup yelped in shock. 

True enough, Fishlegs was with them. 

"Alvin's looking for you two. He's looking for the Dragon 
Conquerors." Fishlegs said nervously from his hiding spot. "Wow, 
we've built up quite a reputation over just a couple of months 
haven't we Hiccup?" Zenna remarked before Hiccup quickly shushed her 
as Outcasts crossed their way. 

"We need to make sure they don't get any leads on where everyone else 
is hiding." Zenna said urgently. "You mean _follow them_?" Fishlegs 
squeaked. "Yes." Hiccup and Zenna said at the same time and quickly 
got out of their hiding place. Fishlegs could only whimper fearfully 
as he followed the duo. 

Alvin, Savage and the Outcasts wandered amongst the charred debris of 
what used to be the armory of Berk. "Looks like Stoick isn't as armed 
as we'd anticipated." Alvin chuckled, picking up poor Prudence. "From 
the looks of the armory, he's not armed at all." Savage 
snickered . 

Then they approached the Haddock house. Alvin stepped forward and 
looked at the door skeptically. "Hmma€ 1 Should I knock? I mean, what's 
the etiquette in these situations?" he asked to nobody in particular 
before deciding to just kick the door clean away. 

"I think that seems about right." He said nonchalantly as he and his 
men stepped inside. "Stoick! Show your face!" Alvin shouted. Complete 
silence just greeted the brute. Looking around, Alvin saw that the 
house was completely empty. 

No sight of Stoick anywhere. 

"The old coward's turned and run." Alvin muttered angrily. Then, an 
Outcast soldier ran up to him all breathless. "I spotted fresh tracks 
leading into the forest. And I heard reports of a big guy with a 
bucket on his head heading down to the beach." He reported 
hurriedly . 

"Ehh, we'll split up. You four, go into the woods." Alvin said, 
waving off a group of his men. "Where are we going?" another soldier 
asked Alvin. "We'll go to the beach!" Alvin proclaimed as he and the 
other Outcasts left the house. 

Unbeknownst to them. Hiccup, Zenna and Fishlegs were hiding nearby 
and had heard the whole thing. 

"How many hostages do you think two dragon conquerors are worth?" 
Alvin asked Savage who gamely answered, "Seven? No, eight!" 



"Great, if they get to Thor's Beach everyone's gonna be in trouble!" 
Zenna mumbled, worried about her parents. 

"What do we do now?" Fishlegs asked Hiccup. "You and Zenna go to the 
woods and warn my father. I need to get ahead of Alvin and warn Mulch 
and the others." Hiccup told him and began to leave. 

"I'm coming with you!" Zenna protested, readying her battle sticks. 
"Zen, it's too dangerous." Hiccup reasoned with her. "Hicc, I'm a 
_Fiersome_. I live for danger." Zenna retorted, confidently twirling 
her sticks. Hiccup could see that there was no sense arguing with her 
and sighed, allowing Zenna to come with him. But he made sure to hold 
Zenna 's hand as they headed to Thor's Beach while Fishlegs left for 
the woods . 

As they headed for the beach. Hiccup's grip on Zenna tightened. "Not 
so hard, man. My hand's getting crusheda€ 1 " Zenna complained. Hiccup 
got the message and loosened his grip a bit. But he made sure to stay 
alerta€ 1 and kept one hand on the hilt of his knife. 

Outcasts or no Outcasts, Hiccup wasn't gonna let _anyone _hurt his 
sister . 

In the woods, Stoick, Gobber, Zenna 's parents and the adult warriors 
were readying their weapons and strategy. 

"When they come looking for us in the forest they'll have to go 
through here." Gobber said, indicating the spot they were standing in 
right now. "Then let's ready our weapons!" Edgar shouted excitedly. 
"You are way too excited for fights sometimes, lovea€ 1 " Henna sighed, 
shaking her head. 

"Alright. What do we have?" Stoick asked Gobber. Looking at their 
weapons, the adults frowned at the rathera€ 1 limited selection. 

"Two frying pans, a rolling pin, and a kitchen knife." Gobber counted 
the weapons. Henna and Edgar both gave the two-limbed blacksmith 
deadpan looks. 

Stoick looked at Gobber with an obvious '_Are you serious, man?_' 
face. "And what are we going to do when we find Alvin? _Bake him a 
cake?_" he asked incredulously. "Eh, pie would be nice too. Who 
doesn't like pie?" Gobber whistled as he twirled the kitchen knife 
and aimed it at a nearby tree, causing it to split in half! 

"That could be useful!" Gobber said helpfully as he and the adults 
stared at the tree. "We can make a trap!" Henna suggested. "Let's get 
to work then!" Edgar rubbed his hands eagerly. 

Meanwhile high up the cliffs near the beach. Mulch was quickly 
guiding the villagers to Thor's Beach. 

"Hurry now! The cave is just up ahead." He said as he herded the last 
of the villagers ahead. Then he realized that someone was 
missing . 

"Where's Bucket?" he wondered out loud just as a little girl came up 
to him with her parents. "He went back to get my lamby." She told him 
in a sweet little voice. 



Mulch put a hand to his head. "Oh for the love ofa€ 1 " he muttered 
before he took off to go find his friend. "Why am I always looking 
for Bucket? Hey, yeah, why can't he- Bucket? It's like trying to keep 
track of a half-wit pig." The farmer and fisherman Viking grumbled as 
he combed through the woods . 

That's when Bucket appeared out of the brush with a stuffed lamb on 
his shoulder. Bucket didn't look hurt, much to Mulch's relief, but 
there was no denying the fact that he left his post. 

"Ung, Bucket! You had one job: Bring up the rear." Mulch scolded him. 
"But the little girl! You should've seen the look on her face, big 
blue eyes with the tears welling up." Bucket told him, making sure 
the girl's lamby was still with him. 

Mulch sighed. "Ugh, oha€ 1 your bucket's hard, but your heart is soft. 
Come on, come on." He just said to his friend and they started to 
head back. But suddenly, they were blocked by Outcast spears! 

"Uh oha€ 1 " Mulch gulped as Alvin arrived with a wicked grin on his 
face. The Outcast leader looked at Bucket, who was clutching the 
stuffed lamb in fear, and smiled evilly. "You made it easy for us. 
Bucket. It's hard to miss a half-wit and his lamb." Alvin 
remarked . 

Hiccup and Zenna had just arrived at the shortcut through the woods 
to the beach. When the first sound of footsteps reached Hiccup's 
ears, he quickly pulled Zenna behind him and they both hid behind a 
tree. Cautiously peeking out from behind. Hiccup saw Mulch and Bucket 
being marched at spear point by Alvin and his men! 

"Keep moving!" the soldier in front commanded as he shoved Bucket 
forward . 

"What do we do now?" Zenna whispered to Hiccup. The auburn headed 
teen thought for a few seconds before looking at Zenna. "We need to 
follow them. Just stay behind me, okay?" he told Zenna who nodded, 
"Okay . " 

Bravely, the two Dragon Trainers tailed the Outcasts deeper into the 
woods . 

In another part of the forest, an Outcast soldier had spotted a 
Berkian and was giving chase. 

"There he is! Get him!" the Outcast soldier shouted as he chased the 
Berkian through the woods. 

And the Berkian was Gobber! 

"All you lousy Outcasts, you'll never take me alive!" the blond 
mustached Viking yelled defiantly as he cleverly lured the Outcasts 
to the trap while the Outcasts shouted, "Come on, get him! You can't 
get away ! " 

When Gobber had reached the end of the line, he sighed and turned to 
face his pursuers. "Ugh. Looks like you got me, boys." he said, 
putting his hand and prosthetic up in defeat. 


Just when the Outcasts thought that they had scored an easy victory 



Stoick, Henna, Edgar and the other warriors came charging out of the 
brush with loud battle cries and took them all down in mere 
minutes ! 

"Or maybe it's _we _who've got _you_. " Gobber said triumphantly as 
Henna and Edgar tied the Outcasts up with vines. 

Suddenly, a rustle of leaves caught the adults' attention. "That way. 
Over there." Stoick said urgently as he led the adults (_and the 
captured Outcasts_) in pursuit. They saw a large, hulking figure run 
through the thicket. Stoick balled up his fists and jumped off the 
small gorge he was on and tackled the mysterious figure to the 
ground! Just as the Chief was about to land a punch, he heard a very 
familiar voice yell. 

"Stoick! _No!_" 

It was Eishlegs-_again ._ 

Stoick took a second to check before glaring. "Eor the love of Thor, 
Eishlegs, I could have killed you!" he shouted exasperatedly as he 
helped Eishlegs up. "Thank youa€l_for not killing me._" The husky 
Ingerman boy said nervously. 

"Eishlegs?" Henna and Edgar said in surprise as they stood by the 
Chief. "What are you doing here?" Stoick questioned Eishlegs. "Alvin 
the Treacherous grabbed me. He looked really treacherous." Eishlegs 
replied, still pretty rattled. 

"Are you hurt?" Henna asked in concern to which Eishlegs shook his 
head. "That's good." Edgar sighed in relief. 

Stoick then decided to cut in. "I know they're here, Eishlegs." He 
told the husky Ingerman who then said with even more urgency, "Yeah. 
They're here for Hiccup and Zenna." 

_That _made Stoick, Edgar and Henna panic. 

"HiccupaCl" Stoick mumbled, paling. "ZennaaCl" Henna whispered 
fearfully. "Why would they want Hiccup and Zenna?" Edgar asked 
Eishlegs worriedly. "Hiccup and Zenna are the so-called '_Dragon 
Conquerors_' , sir. Alvin's after them." Eishlegs explained. 

The three parents looked at each other worriedly before quickly 
hustling to Thor's Beach. They had to get to the Outcasts before they 
got to their children! 

Little did the adults know that they were already too late. Alvin had 
gotten ahead and now, all the people of Berk were being closely 
guarded by the Outcasts. 

"Eor those of you who haven't figured it outa€ 1 I am the one and only 
Alvin the Treacherous. And let me be clear-that name was earned!" 
Alvin said boastfully as he stood in front of the glaring 
Berkians . 

The teens, however, weren't so worried. They knew that the Chief 
always had a plan _and _that Hiccup and Zenna were gonna get their 
dragons back so they could fight. This wasn't a problem to them at 
all ! 



"_Alvin? _Pfta€lHow did he earn that?" Tuffnut jokingly asked, making 
Ruffnut snicker in agreement. 

Alvin decided to ignore the teens and carried on saying, "Your leader 
has abandoned ya ! But Stoick doesn't concern me. I'm not here for 
him. I want the Dragon Conquerors." 

Mildew perked up at this announcement. Finally he could be rid of 
that pesky dragon loving duo! He smiled wickedly at Astrid. "Say 

goodbye to Hiccup and Zenna!" he told her and then shouted, 

"_Alvin!_" 

Quick as a Night Fury, Astrid gave the old man a solid punch in the 

gut ! Alvin turned to see the blonde shield maiden holding up the out 

cold coot. 

"My grandfather's frail. He needs his nap." Astrid said innocently 
when Alvin sent her a questioning look. Deciding to ignore that, 

Alvin once again turned to the people of Berk. 

"Well, like I saidaCltell me who the Dragon Conquerors are and you 
can all go free." He told them. Snotlout got his old bludgeon ready. 
"The conqueror? Come on! I'll show Alvin who's a conqueror." He said 
boastfully and, with the support of the Twins, climbed the rocks to 
face the brute. 

But when Alvin turned around and Snotlout was now face-to-face with 
the big Viking, he shrank back in fear and even gave him his 
bludgeon! "For you, sir." He said nervously, causing Tuffnut to face 
palm and Ruffnut to give him a disappointed scowl. 

Alvin chuckled in amusement. "Well, you'd better check your trousers, 
son. I think you've soiled yourself." He told Snotlout waving him 
of f . 

Astrid decided to end this madness and flung the hatchet Stoick gave 
her at the man's head. But to her frustration, Alvin saw it coming 
and caught it! The Berkians gasped in horror. What was going to 
happen to Astrid? ! 

"Will you look at that! My old hatchet! I was wondering when I'd get 
that back!" Alvin remarked as Astrid was brought over to him. The 
Outcast leader grinned maliciously at the blonde shield maiden, who 
just glared back in defiance. 

"Trying to kill Alvin the Treacherous? Ooh Hoo ! You're not as smart 
as you looka€ 1 " saying this, Alvin circled around and grabbed 
Astrid' s braid. 

"a€ltell me, who ' re your Dragon Conquerors, eh? _Tell me! Alvin 
barked and gave Astrid' s braid a sharp tug, making Astrid yelp in 
pain . 

That's when the so-called Dragon Conquerors emerged. 

"Leave her alone!" Hiccup said sharply as he popped up from behind a 
rock above Alvin and Astrid. "I'd listen to him if I were you!" Zenna 
added, popping up beside him with her battle sticks at the 
ready . 



"Hiccup! Zenna! What are you two doing?" Astrid asked, terrified of 
what her two friends could be thinking. 

Jumping down from the rocks and landing on their feet. Hiccup and 
Zenna looked at Alvin defiantly and both proclaimed, "_We ' re the 
Dragon Conquerors 

Alvin and his men looked at the duo in shock for a few seconds before 
cracking up laughing. The Chief's runt and his female counterpart 
were the famed Dragon Conquerors?! Surely, the gods were messing with 
them ! 

"You? Stoick's little embarrassment and his little girl friend?" 

Alvin cackled, making Astrid and Zenna both turn red with rage. 

"First of all, Alvin: I am **not **having a relationship with my 
brother!" Zenna yelled at the brute of an Outcast, pointing one of 
her battle sticks at Alvin's face. 

Luckily Hiccup calmed her down and gave Astrid a look that clearly 
said that he did _not _agree with Alvin's claim. Then he looked at 
Alvin seriously. "Zenna and I drove the dragons away from Berk. Look 
around. You don't see any on this island, do you?" he asked, 
gesturing to the general area. Astrid then caught on with Hiccup's 
plan and decided to go with it. "I-It's true! All the dragons are 
afraid of them. They even conquered two Night Furies!" she said 
quickly . 

Alvin was now skeptical and looked down at Hiccup and Zenna. "You're 
bluffing." He accused them. "We never bluff." Zenna said, coolly 
glaring at him with her one violet eye. Hiccup also kept his cool. 
"Are we? Well, there's only one way to find out. Take us to Dragon 
Island." He said calmly. 

That was the incentive Alvin needed. Ordering his men to march Hiccup 
and Zenna to his ship anchored at the shore of Thor's Beach. Astrid 
and the other Dragon Riders were held back by the guards and were 
frantically shouting at Hiccup and Zenna not to do it. 

"We'll be fine!" "Don't worry!" Hiccup and Zenna both reassured them 
as they were shoved onto the deck. As the ship sailed away, Alvin 
barked to his men to keep a close eye on the duo. 

Then, one Outcast soldier strolled over to Zenna and shoved Hiccup 
aside. "You're a fine jewel now, aren't you girl?" he said huskily 
and began to advance towards her. "Back off and keep your filthy 
hands away from me!" Zenna shrieked, trying to swat the Outcast away 
with her sticks. But the Outcast grabbed them and tossed them aside 
before touching Zenna 's waist. 

_That _was enough for Hiccup to take out his knife and charge 
screaming, "Get away from her!" 

The Outcast turned around just in time to see Hiccup about to raise 
his knife. "Hiccup, no!" Zenna yelled and then, Alvin came in and 
intervened. "I told you to keep an eye on them! Not violate one of 
them! And as for you, boy, put that knife away or I'll use it on 
you!" the Outcast leader roared. The soldier gulped and quickly 
walked away while Hiccup put his knife away. 



And then Hiccup fixed his hard glare at all of the Outcasts. "I'll 
behavea€ 1 But remember this: Try to harm Zenna and I will slit all of 
your throats." He threatened coldly. Zenna stared wide-eyed while all 
the Outcasts slightly shuddered at the boy's looming threat. 

Alvin looked unfazed. "Suit yourself." He huffed and left to man the 
ship while Hiccup and Zenna were blocked off by a couple of, 
thankfully, more obedient and well-behaved Outcasts. As they sailed 
on, Zenna kept looking at Hiccup with a shocked expression. Hiccup 
sighed and looked away, feeling ashamed that he had shown such a 
violent, sadistic side of himself. It wasn't him at all. It was just 
thataOlhe hated Zenna getting hurt and didn't want anything to happen 
to her. As Hiccup entertained these thoughts in his head, Zenna 
managed to scoot closer to him. Some things had to be saida€ 1 

"You meant that?" she whispered, causing Hiccup to look at her in 
confusion. "Abouta€ 1 killing all these Outcasts if they tried to hurt 
me?" Zenna asked curiously. Hiccup blushed and said, "Zen, you know I 
can barely hold my own in a fighta€lBut yeah, I'm pretty sure that 
I'd suddenly have the strength to destroy anyone if they ever tried 
to hurt you." With a slight nod, making Zenna smile a bit. 

Zenna gently took Hiccup's hand in her own and squeezed it. "Hiccup, 
you sure know how to amaze me." She complimented, making Hiccup blush 
even more. "_Okay?_" Hiccup whispered to her. "_Okay._" Zenna 
whispered back. Now, both friends could only watch the sun rise from 
the horizon as the Outcasts took them to Dragon Island. 

Meanwhile back on Berk, the Outcasts did not expect the adults to 
suddenly come out of nowhere and attack! Roaring fierce battle cries. 
Henna and Edgar mowed down an entire group of them with their South 
fighting skills while Gobber clobbered them with his hammer hand. In 
no time, the Outcasts were defeated and trussed up, much to the 
jubilation of the villagers. 

"Where's Alvin?!" Stoick growled as he held an Outcast by the front 
of his tunic. The Outcast soldier merely spat in the Chief's face, 
angering Stoick even more. 

Just as Stoick was about to give the brute a punch, Astrid came with 
a panicked look on her face. "Alvin took Hiccup and Zenna." She 
alerted them. 

"_What?!_" Stoick, Henna and Edgar shouted in alarm. "They gave 
themselves up. They're on their way to Dragon Island." Astrid told 
them . 

Stoick, Henna, Edgar and Gobber all looked at each other and nodded. 
They needed to get going-_f ast !_ 

As he and his men kept going, Alvin tried to start up a conversation 
with his prisoners. 

"I'm sure your father and your Chief's told you plenty about your 
island's most feared enemy." He said gloatingly. "Wh-who ' s that? Oh, 
right, uh, you. No. Not so much." Hiccup replied. "I didn't even know 
about you Outcasts until today." Zenna said nonchalantly. 


Alvin was dumbstruck. "Really? Not a word?" he asked in 
shock . 



"Nope." Hiccup and Zenna both replied. 


"Nothing? " 

"Nuh uh. " 

"Nothing about Alvin?" Alvin asked again. "_Nope._" Hiccup and Zenna 
told him with not so much as a hint of fear in both of their voices, 
causing Alvin to growl angrily. 

"Look, '_Al_'a€lAll Zenna and I care about is that if we do what you 
say, you will leave the people of Berk in peace." Hiccup said calmly. 
Alvin decided to humor the boy and smiled. "On me word, son." He said 
sincerely. "Word of a Treacherous, it's never trustworthy." Zenna 
remarked. "Smart friend you've got there, boy." Alvin chuckled before 
leaving the two alone. 

"Just a little longer and we'll see our dragons again, Zen." Hiccup 
whispered to the young girl beside him, who silently 
nodded . 

Meanwhile, Stoick had gotten a ship from his army ready and with the 
rest of the Dragon Riders, Gobber and Zenna 's parents sailed in 
pursuit of the Outcasts. 

"When we get there, we'll lay down cover fire with these catapults. 
Astrid, you get your dragons." He ordered Astrid, who nodded. "No! 
Save your cover fire for the others, sir. I can handle myself." 
Snotlout said reassuringly as he leaned against a catapult, 
accidentally firing off one round. 

"Snotlout Jorgenson, you are officially a first-class buffoon." Edgar 
sighed. "For once, I offer no retort to that." Henna sighed as 
well . 

"I'll fire extra rounds to cover that one." Gobber told his old 
friend, giving Snotlout a deliberate glance while his friends also 
glared at him. 

"Sir, we'd like to personally volunteer _to kick Alvin's butt._" 
Tuffnut stepped forward, smashing his fist against his palm to 
emphasize his eagerness along with his twin. "This _isn't _about 
Alvin. It's about Hiccup and Zenna. We're here to bring them home." 
Stoick said seriously. 

"Still, I will make sure that Treacherous will pay for taking my 
precious daughter." Edgar said with a determined look on his face. 

"So will I, love. That Alvin is going to pay dearly." Henna nodded in 
agreement. But for now, they had to focus on reaching Dragon 
Island. 

On Dragon Island, Alvin, the Outcasts, Hiccup and Zenna were now 
trekking through the rocky terrain. To make the duo hurry up, Alvin 
pushed them with the flat edge of his sword. 

"Hey, is the sword really necessary?" "Gentlemen are so hard to find 
nowadays." Hiccup and Zenna both complained before two familiar 
sounds reached their ears. 



"_Odin's ghosta€l_" Alvin gasped as Toothless and Stryka emerged from 
the rocks, much to Hiccup and Zenna's relief. Their dragons were 
still okay! 

"Are thosea€l?" Alvin breathed out before Hiccup and Zenna cut him 
off. "Night Furies! The unholy offsprings of lightning and death 
itself!" both teens said excitedly. 

When the Outcasts began to raise their crossbows. Hiccup and Zenna 
quickly turned to them and held their hands out. "Ah, stop! It will 
only make them angrier! Watch and learn." Hiccup cautioned them. "Put 
the crossbows down and let us handle this." Zenna added as she and 
Hiccup walked over to Toothless and Stryka. 

"By all means, proceeda€ 1 I hope you're not squeamish. You're about to 
see two dragons eat a boy and a girl." Alvin chuckled darkly to his 
men, who all laughed evilly. 

Hiccup and Zenna hid their smiles from the Outcasts until they were 
tackled by their dragons, making the Outcasts gasp in horror. 
Unbeknownst to them. Toothless and Stryka were licking instead of 
eating the two teens! 

"I missed you tooa€ 1 w-we ' 11 catch up lateraO 1 " Hiccup softly laughed 
as Toothless licked him. "Good to see you too, girlaOlBut let's save 
the reunion for when we get homea€ 1 " Zenna giggled as Stryka warbled 
at her happily. 

"a€l Right now, _follow our lead._" Both teens murmured before leading 
their dragons over to the spot where they left the saddles. 

"You cannot defeat me! You dirty dragon!" "You dare challenge me, 
mighty beast?! I'd like to see you try!" Hiccup and Zenna both fake 
taunted their dragons, who both pretended to growl until they reached 
the saddles. 

Making Toothless and Stryka extend their wings for cover. Hiccup and 
Zenna quickly put the saddles on their two Night Furies while 
proclaiming, "We are the Dragon Conquerors ! " 

Alvin was now watching the two with contempt. What was taking so long 
for the two to conquer those Night Furies? 

"Hey, what are you two doing with those dragons?!" he yelled, just as 
Hiccup clicked his prosthetic into place. 

"You kind of have the wrong title for us, A1 ! " Zenna called out as 
she and Stryka faced the Outcasts with Hiccup and Toothless. 

"By the way, it's not really '_Dragon Conquerors_' a€ 1 " Hiccup began 
before looking at Zenna and nodded. "It's Dragon _Trainers._" They 
both said before looking at Toothless and Stryka and whispered, 

"Now! " 

Lifting off the ground, the four friends flew past Alvin and soared 
higher up into the air! Alvin and the Outcasts were all struck down 
in awe. 

"Great Thunder of Thor! They _are _the Dragon Conquerors! Fire!" 

Alvin barked to his men, who all began shooting arrows from their 



crossbows at the flying friends! 


"Look out!" "Incoming!" Hiccup and Zenna yelled as Toothless and 
Stryka dodged. "What are you waiting for? Shoot them down!" Alvin 
yelled as his men shouted, "There they are! Now we've got them!" and 
kept on firing arrows. 

"_Fire ! _" 

Three arrows came flying towards Hiccup and Zenna and were about to 
hit them whena€ 1 _bam !_ 

Astrid riding Stormfly flew into the fray, accompanied by the rest of 
the Dragon Riders! "Oh, what took you so long?" Hiccup asked 
nonchalantly but nonetheless, happy to see his girlfriend. "Why, did 
you and Zenna miss me?" Astrid smiled. "Girl, you have no idea." 

Zenna laughed before hearing Fishlegs shout, "Hiccup! Zenna!" and she 
and Hiccup dodged another onslaught of arrows in the nick of 
time . 

"We've gotta get in closer!" Hiccup commanded his friends and they 
began to target the Outcast ship as the Berkian ship came. Stoick 
stood at the helm and turned to his men. "Aim for their catapults! If 
we knock them out, the dragons can finish off the ship! Fire!" he 
yelled. Gobber, Henna and Edgar quickly loaded the catapults and 
fired at the Outcast ship. 

Alvin quickly leaped onto his ship. "Move offshore!" he barked to his 
men and they began to paddle the ship away. 

"They're trying to get away!" Zenna told Hiccup. "Here's our chance ! 
Come on!" Hiccup yelled to his friends. Swooping down, the Dragon 
Riders and their dragons prepared to open fire. Fed up with all this, 
Alvin growled at one soldier, "Oh, shoot that dragon down! 

Fire ! " 

Taking aim at Stormfly, the Outcast fired the arrow! Stormfly 
squawked and did a barrel roll, unintentionally throwing Astrid off 
her back! Screaming, Astrid hit a rope, landed on deck with a crate 
falling over her! 

"_Astrid!_" Hiccup cried out in alarm, he and Toothless circling 
around to find a way to rescue her. Astrid pushed the crate covering 
her over and ran to the deck. "_Hiccup!_" she yelled, waving her arms 
frantically before she screamed as Alvin got her by the 
arm ! 

"Welcome aboard, Astrid. _Don't miss this time!_" Alvin snarled. More 
arrows were fired along with catapult rounds but Hiccup knew that 
they couldn't attack the Outcasts with Astrid aboard their ship! 

"Look out!" he yelped as he and his friends dodged attacks left and 
right . 

"Hold your fire! He's got Astrid!" Hiccup cautioned his friends. 
That's when Hookfang fired out a blast, hitting the water near the 
ship ! 

"You idiotic numbskull!" Zenna yelled angrily. "What are you doing?!" 
Hiccup shouted at his cousin. "I heard you say '_fire'_." Snotlout 
said in his and Hookfang's defense. "I said: Hold your fire!" Hiccup 



told him. "See?! You said it again!" Snotlout retorted, making Zenna 
groan in frustration. 


"No, he's right!" Stoick yelled from his ship. "Thank you!" Snotlout 
said gratefully to the Chief. 

But Stoick had a whole different idea from the Jorgenson 
boy ' s . 

"Fire again. Hiccup and Zenna! _A11 of you!_" Stoick commanded. 

Hiccup looked confused until Zenna pointed at the water in front of 
the Outcast ship and mouthed to him, '_Steam cover. 

"Everyone! Fire into the water!" Hiccup yelled. Following their 
friend's orders, the Dragon Riders got their dragons to fire their 
flames into the water, generating a steam cloud and obscuring the 
Outcasts' view! 

The Outcasts murmured worriedly amongst themselves. How were they 
supposed to attack now? On top of that, the dragons kept swooping and 
darting into the fog and they couldn't get a clear shot at any of 
them ! 

"Fire!" Alvin yelled. "At what?" One soldier asked in a panic. 
"_Everything !_" Alvin roared, losing his patience. 

"Did you hear that? Oh, what's that?!" the Outcasts yelped as they 
saw a fearsome dragon head appear out of the fog. Alvin hurled his 
hatchet at it, only to realize that it was the Berkian ship's 
masthead before it rammed into his own ship! Astrid took this 
opportunity to escape. Luckily Hiccup was already waiting for her. 
"Astrid, hop on!" he said. Astrid didn't need to be told twice and 
quickly jumped up and Hiccup and Toothless grabbed her and flew to 
safety as Stoick jumped onboard along with Zenna 's parents. 

"You're a coward, taking my son." Stoick growled as he punched Alvin. 
Edgar and Henna landed two more punches to the guy's head. "Never 
take our daughter away ever again." Henna and Edgar said coldly. "I 
take what I want! You know that, Stoick!" Alvin snarled, shoving 
Zenna 's parents away and engaging in one-on-one combat with Stoick. 
"Not this timea€l" Stoick growled as he and Alvin fought. 

Edgar and Henna watched as the two Vikings grappled. When Alvin 
managed to knock Stoick down, both Fiersomes launched themselves at 
the Outcast and managed to distract him long enough for Stoick to 
recover and bind Alvin's hands with rope and send him into the ocean 
by securing it to the nearby masthead which Edgar and Henna knocked 
over . 

Jumping back onto the Berkian ship, Stoick, Henna and Edgar looked up 
at the kids awaiting commands. "Now, Hiccup and Zenna! Burn the 
ship!" the three adults yelled. "There's our cue, Hicc!" Zenna 
alerted Hiccup who, in turn, commanded his friends, "Here we go guys! 
Hit 'em with everything you've got!" 

"Open fire!" Zenna yelled and she and her friends blasted the ship 
with flames. Once they were sure that the Outcasts had no way to 
escape, the seven Dragon Riders and their dragons triumphantly 
returned to the ship. 



"Zenna!" "Sweetheart!" Edgar and Henna yelled in relief, rushing to 
their daughter as she got off of Stryka and hugged her tight. "Good 
to see you too. Mom and Dada€ 1 " Zenna squeaked as she was squeezed. 
Stryka crooned, happy to have her Rider back, and joined in on the 
hug . 

Stoick felt a huge weight let up from his shoulders as his son landed 
in front of him. "Hiccup, what were you and Zenna thinking?" he 
asked, still worried. Hiccup looked at Toothless and Zenna with 
Stryka and smiled with relief. "We were thinkinga€ 1 all we needed to 
do was to get to Toothless and Stryka. And together, we'd be able to 
make things right." He answered, making his father smile proudly. 

As the victorious team of Berk sailed back home, Alvin and his men 
watched from the shores of Dragon Island. To the other Outcasts' 
confusion, Alvin began to laugh maniacally instead of getting furious 
over their defeat. 

"They ride dragons! We get that boy and that girl, and _we'll _ride 
dragons!" Alvin cackled, his men following suit. They may have been 
defeated todaya€lbut they now knew their enemy's strength. And it 
wasn't going to take them long to find a weakness. 

This was far from overa€ 1 

Back on Berk, the villagers cheered as the small rescue party 
returned, along with all the dragons. Hiccup and Zenna smiled at 
their Night Furies as they flew overhead. 

"Hear that bud? You're back homea€ 1 " Hiccup told Toothless. The male 
Night Fury crooned happily to Stryka who warbled happily in return. 
"Home sweet home, Stryka. There's no place like home." Zenna 
cheerfully proclaimed. 

Mildew, however, wasn't celebrating with the rest of the 
villagers . 

"What are you cheering about? Don't you remember what these beasts 
have done?!" he scoffed as Stoick, Edgar and Henna along with their 
children came up to greet the people. "I do! They saved our lives." 
Stoick glared at the old man. "You ought to be grateful. Mildew." 
Henna said harshly. "If it hadn't been for the dragons. Berk would've 
been taken by the Outcasts." Edgar added, glaring at Mildew as he, 
his wife and the Chief left. 

Hiccup and Zenna chose this opportunity to give Mildew a piece of 
each of their minds. 

"And Zenna and I may not be able to prove what you've done. But we 
will never forget it." Hiccup warned Mildew. "We've got our eyes on 
you Mildew-all three of them." Zenna told the old coot, giving him 
the _I got my eye on you _gesture before she and Hiccup left to go 
celebrate with everyone else. 

'_It's funny how an attack by your greatest enemy can change things 
overnight. Hiccup and I set out to prove that our dragons would never 

hurt usa€lwhat they proved, is that they will always protect 

usa€ 1 _' 


"You think those Outcasts will come back, Hicc?" Zenna asked her best 



human friend. Hiccup shrugged. "I don't know, Zena€ 1 But if they do, 
we've got the dragons, each other and we'll be ready for them." He 
replied, smiling. "Well said." Zenna smiled back. 

Whatever enemy they faced. Hiccup and Zenna would always be ready 
along with their friends. Viking and dragon alike! 

**Read and review. I promise the next chapter won't take too long 
next time ; ) * * 


8. How to Pick Your Dragon 
**Hey guys ; ) ** 

**I'm back with another update. Sorry if this chapter seems kind of 
lame. It was a bit of challenge writing this while handling crazy 
school stuff. Trust me, school is really giving me problems 

:p** 

**Anyway, on with the story!** 

* *Disclaimer : I do NOT own HTTYD** 

**How to Pick Your Dragon** 

'_Here on Berk we've always done things one way: the Viking way. 
Since the dragons came the Viking way has become, well, the hard way 
Unfortunately some people like Hiccup's father still refuse to 
changea€ 1 _ 

_As for my parents, let's just say that they and their dragon 
area€l pretty eager to try the Dragon waya€l_' 

A wrecked boat was being towed into the docks at Berk one gloomy 
overcast morning. Hiccup, Zenna, Toothless and Stryka were watching 
as Stoick, Hiccup's father and the Chief of Berk, helped pull the 
ship in along with Zenna 's parents, Edgar and Henna. After some 
grunting and heaving, the boat was docked and moored. 

"Another boat destroyedaC 1 " Henna sighed. "Another day of repairsaC 1 
Edgar sighed as well. "It's that rogue dragon again. That's the 
second boat this week he's destroyed." Gobber told Stoick as he 
inspected the torn fishing nets. 

"Well, we lost another catch. We could have saved it if we'd gotten 
there sooner." Stoick said, wondering what to do with this 
dilemma . 

That was Hiccup and Zenna 's cue. 

"Well Zenna and I know how you could have gotten there sooner." 
Hiccup piped up, walking over to his father with Zenna at his side. 
"Uh oh, brace yourself Stoick." Henna giggled, knowing how insistent 
Hiccup and her daughter were regarding any business involving 
dragons. "Here we go again." Stoick sighed, not really wanting to 
hear what his son and his best human friend had to say for the 
umpteenth time. "They'll never stop badgering you until you give in. 
Chief." Edgar chuckled in amusement. 



Hiccup looked up at his father and said clearly, "If you'd flown 
there on a dragon you could have been there in five minutes instead 
of two hours. And you might even have been able to chase that rogue 
dragon away for good." 

"It kills two birds with one stone, sir. Save the boat and chase away 
the dragon. It would've been a win-win situation if you had just 
gotten a dragon to give you a lift." Zenna chimed in politely. 

"As the Chief of Berk I do things the Viking way. Not the Dragon 
way." Stoick said, adamantly refusing and carried on with helping 
Edgar in the repairs. Hiccup didn't give up. "Well the Viking way is 
costing us a lot of fish and also as many boats." The one legged 
Dragon Rider said in return. "If there's one thing all of Berk must 
learn, it's adapting to the times. We've got the dragons living 
amongst us now and we should use our peaceful coexistence with them 
to both of our advantages. We care for the dragons and they care for 
us." Zenna piped up cheerfully. 

"I have to agree with my daughter and your son on this, Stoick. We 
are an island of Dragon Trainers and Dragon Riders. It only makes 
sense if our Chief is also one." Henna told Stoick. "Stoick the Vast, 
Dragon Chief of Berk. You have to admit, Stoick, it _does _have a 
nice ring to it." Edgar nodded in agreement. 

Stoick still didn't look convinced. Cobber then decided to step in. 
"The boy and girl both have a point. If you were on a dragon you 
could protect this island from a lot of things. Even Alvin." Cobber 
told his old friend. 

"Exactly!" Zenna said, agreeing to the two limbed Viking blacksmith. 
"Right! You-You could use a dragon toa€"" Hiccup managed to say 
before Stoick replied to Cobber, cutting him and Zenna off. 

"You're right. Cobber. Alvin knows we have dragons. He'll be back." 
The Chief said seriously. "You saw what those dragons did. They had 
Alvin on the run. Imagine if _you _were the one commanding them." 
Cobber told Stoick, gesturing to Toothless and Stryka who warbled 
softly at the Chief. 

Stoick looked at Cobber curiously. "I'm listening." He said as he 
began to leave the docks. "But clearly not to me." Hiccup said 
defeatedly. "Or me." Zenna rolled her eye, exasperated. Cobber's 
suggestion was exactly what she and Hiccup had been trying to suggest 
to Stoick earlier! 

Henna and Edgar looked at each other and quietly laughed. It was 
sometimes comical to watch the children as they tried to convince the 
Chief to try something new. 

Cobber carried on saying, "I can see it now. A proud Chief ruling his 
domain above aboard a fearsome fire-breathing reptile. Ooooh, it 
gives me goosebumps." 

"That's what Zenna and I've been trying toa€"" Hiccup said before his 
father interrupted-again . 

"Cobber's right." Stoick said in agreement. "This is like a throwback 
to the old days of one-sided conversat ionsaC 1 " Zenna mumbled to 
Stryka and Toothless who both rumbled in agreement. 



Stoick turned to his son with a serious look on his face. "I need to 
learn to fly? When do we start the lessons?" he asked. Hiccup rolled 
his eyes. "I don't know, shouldn't we ask Gobber?" he said, his voice 
laced with sarcasm. 

Gobber shrugged. "Eh, I don't really have a preference, but sooner is 
always better. Don'tcha think?" he replied. Hiccup sighed and then 
looked at Zenna expectantly. 

"Follow us. Chief. Dragon Riding 101 is about to begin." Zenna 
chuckled before Henna and Edgar's maroon Hideous Zippleback, Serpent 
and Serpentine, flew over to docks surprising the Fiersome 
family . 

"Hey there. Serpent!" "Serpentine, hello!" Edgar and Henna laughed, 
rubbing their Zipplebacks heads. That's when Zenna noticed something 
significantly different about her parents' dragon. 

"Holy Shields, they've gotten _big!_" she said, marveling Serpent and 
Serpentine's size. Then she looked at her parents and smiled. "You 
know Mom and Dad, I think it's high time that you learned how to ride 
your Zippleback." The 16 year old Fiersome suggested. Henna and Edgar 
looked at Serpent and Serpentine, who growled excitedly, then at each 
other before grinning. 

"Flying on Serpent and Serpentine, that sounds like a lot of fun!" 
Edgar laughed. "And it's a perfect way for the three of us to bond 
together as a family! What a wonderful idea, Zenna!" Henna 
smiled . 

Zenna looked at Gobber. "I better borrow some of Hiccup's plans for 
Zippleback saddles." The blond mustached Viking grinned and hobbled 
off to the forge. "I keep them in a shelf near the hammers!" Hiccup 
called out and then turned to his best human friend. 

"So it looks like we'll _both _be teaching our parents how to fly, 
huh?" he asked, giving Zenna a coy grin. "Sure looks like it, Hicc." 
Zenna grinned back at him. 

That afternoon, after having outfitted Serpent and Serpentine with 
new saddles. Hiccup and Zenna brought their parents over to a 
solitary sea stack. Stoick was to ride on Toothless with Hiccup 
behind him while Henna and Edgar rode on Serpent and Serpentine with 
Zenna and Stryka right beside them. 

"Alright, I've made a new stirrup so you'll be able to control 
Toothless." Hiccup told his father, showing him the modified stirrup 
on the left side of Toothless' saddles. 

"As for me, I gave the both of you belts with hooks that'll keep you 
guys attached to your Zippleback 's backs should anything go amiss." 
Zenna told her parents, gesturing to the leather belts on their 
waists . 

Stoick looked at Toothless with a serious face while Henna and Edgar 
looked at Serpent and Serpentine with smiles. 

"You hear that? It's _me _that ' s supposed to be controlling _you_. " 
Stoick told his son's Night Fury. Toothless just warbled in 



confusion. Serpent and Serpentine cooed as Henna and Edgar petted 
them. "We'll have a grand time flying, you two." Edgar grinned. 

"We'll do our best to be gentle, we promise." Henna told Serpentine 
gently . 

"Looks like my Mom and Dad are done with the first step." Zenna 
grinned at Hiccup, who looked at his father a bit worried. 

"Whoa, whoa. Dad, uh, before you get on a dragon you've got to show 
him he can trust you." Hiccup told Stoick. "He already trusts me. I'm 
his Chief!" Stoick replied proudly. Henna and Edgar were already 
climbing onto their dragon's back when the Chief said this and they, 
along with their daughter, were patiently waiting for father and son 
to finish the first step of the lesson. 

"Uh, it's very simple. Just give me your hand." Hiccup said, 
extending his hand to his Dad. Stoick looked at his son strangely. "I 
didn't come here to hold hands. Hiccup." He said before Hiccup took 
his hand and guided it to Toothless' snout. 

"It's okay, bud." Hiccup said soothingly to his Night Eury. Toothless 
curiously sniffed Stoick' s palm before crooning and pushing his scaly 
black snout into the Chief's palm. 

"You feel that?" Hiccup asked his Dad hopefully. Stoick was silent 
for a few seconds before remarking, "Yeah. Still dry and scaly." And 
pulled his hand away. 

"Stoick, Stoick, StoickaC 1 " Henna sighed, shaking her head. "He still 
sometimes ignores the little things." Edgar murmured to Zenna, who 
rolled her eye and lightly laughed. 

"That's not what I meant." Hiccup mumbled, slightly disappointed that 
his father didn't feel the bond between Dragon and Rider like he and 
Zenna always do with Toothless and Stryka. "Can I get on him now?" 
Stoick asked, impatient. 

Hiccup smiled knowingly and gestured to the saddle on Toothless' 
back. "Alright, let's get on with this madness." Stoick grumbled as 
he and his son got on the saddle. "We'll start out nice and slowly. 
Just give him a little nudge when you wannaaC"" Hiccup coached his 
Dad from behind. 

"Uh, Hiccup, I don't think the nudge is a good ideaaC 1 " Zenna 
cautioned but cautioned too late. 

Stoick had already given Toothless a nudge-a _hard _one . 

With a startled bark. Toothless shot up into the air like a 
rocket ! 

"I SAID _NUDGE!_" Hiccup yelled as he and his father soared up higher 
into the air. "That was my nudge!" Stoick yelled back in the midst of 
the roaring wind. Soon, father, son and dragon had disappeared into 
the clouds . 

"Oh Thor's beardaC 1 " Edgar muttered. "This cannot end wellaCl" Henna 
remarked. Serpent and Serpentine cooed in agreement, glad not to be 
in the Stryka 's mate's position right now. Stryka crooned worriedly 
as she watched her mate go up, up, up into the air. Zenna bit her lip 



nervously. She prayed to the gods that her try on getting her parents 
to ride their dragon would be less risky. 

"Okaya€lMom, Dada€ 1 Remember , just take it nice and steady." She 
instructed. A little nervous. Henna and Edgar gently nudged Serpent 
and Serpentine to take off. The maroon Hideous Zippleback roared in 
excitement and took off into the sky. Stryka and Zenna quickly lifted 
off as well. 

"Hey, this isn't so bada€ 1 " Henna said, a bit calm now compared to 
earlier. "This is rather nice!" Edgar laughed before he and his wife 
decided to throw caution to the wind along with their 
dragon . 

"Easter, Serpent!" "Onward, Serpentine!" Roaring with delight, 

Zenna 's parents' dragon sped up, leaving Zenna and Stryka 
behind ! 

"Oh Odin's eyea€ 1 ! Mom! Dad! Not too fast, wait!" Zenna yelped as she 
urged Stryka to keep up. When she had signed up to be her mother and 
father's Dragon Riding instructor, she hadn't expected her parents to 
be _that _gung ho about it! Oh Thor, bless her and Stryka 's 
soulsaO 1 

"Just remember, the tail controls everything." Hiccup coached his Dad 
from behind. "I know that." Stoick said as-a-matter-of-f act ly . 
Toothless rumbled worriedly as he saw an incoming rock. If the Chief 
knew, why wasn't he operating his tail fin?! 

"Then why are you heading for that rock?" Hiccup asked his Dad, 
seeing the rock too. "Because you're distracting me." Stoick snapped 
at him. Toothless let out a warning call now. They were getting 
closer! "Just let out thea€"" Hiccup began to panic before Stoick 
bellowed, "TAIL! I KNOW!" and opened Toothless' tail fin. The Night 
Eury quickly avoided the rock, much to Hiccup's relief. 

Now they had to maneuver around some sea stacks ! 

"Left. LEET ! No, no, the _other _left ! " Hiccup yelped as Stoick 
accidentally got Toothless into a spin. "Dragon's fault." Stoick said 
defensively before Toothless accidentally flew into another sea 
stack. "You gonna blame that on the dragon too. Dad?" Hiccup asked 
rhetorically. "Yep." Stoick said simply before launching Toothless 
into breakneck speed mode again. 

"SLOW DOWN!" Hiccup yelled in alarm as they began to dive towards the 
ocean. "I'm trying." Stoick grunted. The Chief quickly urged 
Toothless to pull up seconds before they hit the water! Stoick was 
beginning to feel thrilled. This Dragon Riding wasn't half 
bad ! 

"See?" he said confidently to his son. "Actually no. No, I had my 
eyes closed." Hiccup moaned, feeling like he was about to throw up 
from this dizzying flight. 

And just when he thought things couldn't get even more dangerous. 
Hiccup saw that Toothless was headed for the ground way too 
fast ! 


"You're coming in too hard! Open the tail, with your foot." He 



quickly instructed his father. "I'm opening the tail." Stoick told 
him, pressing hard on what he _thought _was the stirrup to open the 
tail fin. 

"That's my _leg_. Dad!" Hiccup corrected him just as the three of 
them walloped into the ground. Father and son grunted as they were 
thrown off of Toothless' back and landed on the ground with three 
loud '_thuds!_' 

Recovering from the fall. Hiccup looked up to see Toothless 
staggering over to him. The Night Fury warbled weakly still reeling 
from having to bear Hiccup's father's weight on him, which didn't 
exactly help with flying earlier. 

"I am so sorrya€ 1 " Hiccup whispered to his best dragon friend. 
Toothless rumbled, still feeling some discomfort but forgave his 
Rider . 

At that moment, Edgar and Henna arrived on Serpent and Serpentine. 

The maroon Hideous Zippleback looked just as gleeful as its Riders, 
who were both grinning madly. Zenna and Stryka were the last ones to 
arrive, both of them looking extremely winded. 

"Finallya€ 1 caught upa€ 1 with you guysa€ 1 !" Zenna breathed out. Stryka 
was panting heavily, exhausted from having to fly at top speed to 
catch up with Zenna 's parents and their dragon. Toothless warbled 
gently and nuzzled his mate lovingly as Zenna hopped off of her back 
and raced over to her parents. 

"Are you two okay?! Anything broken or burnt?! Is your dragon 
alright?!" Zenna asked hurriedly, frantically examining her parents 
and their Zippleback for injuries. 

"All four of us are fine, love. And you and Hiccup were right-Dragon 
Riding _is _the thrill of a lifetime!" Henna laughed, still hopped up 
from adrenaline. "The two of us along with Serpent and Serpentine 
were having the time of our lives!" Edgar chuckled heartily, both 
heads of his and his wife's Zippleback hissing happily in 
agreement . 

Zenna was momentarily stunned at how hyped up her parents were about 
Dragon Riding and just stared at them in disbelief before smiling. 
"And here I thought I was going to have to pull out all the stops 
just to get you two on Serpent and Serpent inea€ 1 " she said and 
glanced at Hiccup. 

"How'd your lesson with your Dad go?" she asked and then noticed 
Stoick staggering to his feet in a daze as well as Hiccup's freaked 
out and hopeless expression. "Yeaha€ 1 forget I asked." Zenna 
deadpanned . 

Stoick took a minute to recover from his fall before huffing off. 
"Dad, wait. Where are you going?" Hiccup asked as his father stomped 
off. "Nah, I'm done with this Hiccup. I've got a village to look 
after." Stoick said flatly as he walked away to find a way back to 
Berk . 

But when he came to a cliff wall and saw that there was only one way 
to get back to the village, Stoick sighed and turned to his 
son . 



"I'll need a ride home." He told Hiccup, who smiled. "Back on the 
saddles. Mom and Dad!" Zenna called to her parents who were petting 
Serpent and Serpentine down on the ground. Henna and Edgar both 
grinned and got back on Serpent and Serpentine. 

"But wait for me and Stryka toa€ 1 " Zenna managed to say before her 
parents took off, whooping in excitement. Stryka groaned at the 
thought of having to play catch up again along with her Rider. 

"Holy Shields, I swear Stryka and I are gonna wear ourselves outa€ 1 " 
Zenna muttered, getting back on Stryka. "We'll leave you three 
Haddocks alone for youra€ 1 lift le bonding flight. Right now, I've got 
two hyperactive parents and an equally hyperactive Zippleback to 
chase. See ' ya ! " the one eyed girl saluted and headed up into the air 
on Stryka. 

Once Zenna was gone. Hiccup and Stoick got back on Toothless and 
soared into the sky. Stoick was hoping that Hiccup and Toothless 
would just zip back to Berk. Instead, they decided to go somewhere 
else entirely. 

"This isn't the way home." Stoick told his son grumpily as he noticed 
the unfamiliar terrain. "Just sit back and enjoy the ride. _We are 
taking the scenic route. Hiccup announced as Toothless did a few 
corkscrews. "Right now, my lunch is taking the scenic route into my 
throat!" Stoick complained, his stomach lurching slightly. 

As they flew over a grazing field. Hiccup tried to convince his 
father about Dragon Riding again. 

"Dad, just think about how much easier your chiefing can be on the 
back of a dragon." Hiccup politely insisted. "Well, I prefer to be 
down on thea€"Wait . What's going on over there?" Stoick said before 
directing his stern gaze towards a bunch of yaks lying sideways on 
the grass. 

"Some genius has been yak-tipping again." Stoick grumbled as Hiccup 
got Toothless to fly down in order to get a closer look. Seeing two 
familiar Viking teens running and taking cover behind a cart. 
Toothless smirked and fired a plasma blast. The blast obliterated the 
cart, leaving Ruffnut and Tuffnut exposed in the field. 

"Be quiet. Maybe they don't see us." Tuffnut whispered to his twin 
sister. But Stoick, Hiccup and Toothless could see them. 

And Stoick wasn't happy. 

"Make that _geniuses_. I want every one of those yaks back on its 
feet!" Stoick muttered before growling the last sentence angrily at 
the Thorston Twins, who both sighed and got to work putting the yaks 
back on their feet. 

"Nice chiefing. Dad. Let's see what else we can get done today." 
Hiccup grinned at his father and spotted a small group of wild boars 
munching on some cabbages on one of the fields. "Toothless, fire!" 
Hiccup shouted. Following his best friend's command. Toothless shot 
out a plasma blast and scared the boars off. 


Stoick was impressed. 


"Fire again, dragon." He ordered. "Dad, the 



boars are gone." Hiccup told him, arching an eyebrow at him. "Who 
cares? I like the sound it makes." Stoick said dismissively , much to 
his son's amusement. 

Hiccup smiled at his best dragon friend, who looked pretty pleased 
with himself as well. "Take us up, bud." Hiccup told Toothless before 
looking at his Dad. "There's something else I want you to see." He 
told him before Toothless spiraled up higher into the 
clouds . 

Stoick 's mouth dropped open in amazement at what he saw high up in 
the heavens. Meteors flew overhead in the sky and the clouds were 
turning all beautiful shades of pink, orange and light violet as the 
sun set. Then Stoick feasted his eyes on the dragon's eye view of 
Berk . 

"Whoaa€lI've spent my whole life on Berk. Climbed its hills, explored 
its forests, swam its waters. I've travelled every inch, but I never 
thought I'd see it like this." The great Chief said in awe. "It's 
beautiful, isn't it?" Hiccup asked him, admiring the view as 
well . 

"No, it's more than that Hiccup. Look at them. All of my people. 
Everyone is safe. It's a good feeling." Stoick told him, gesturing to 
the island down below. Hiccup smiled, glad to have shared this with 
his Dad and Toothless. 

'—Operation: Get Dad to Ride a Dragon is a success! I wonder how 
Zen's doinga€l_' Hiccup thought as he. Toothless and his Dad enjoyed 
their flight. 

"Good godsaCl where are theyaCl?" Zenna moaned as Stryka circled the 
air several times. It's been an hour ever since the two had lost 
Henna, Edgar, Serpent and Serpentine in the sky and Zenna and Stryka 
were getting worried. Stryka roared for the maroon Zippleback, only 
to get no response. 

Just when she was about to lose hope, Zenna caught sight of her 
parents flying towards her and Stryka. Henna and Edgar looked 
extremely happy along with their dragon and, much to Zenna and 
Stryka' s relief, were not injured. 

"Where have you guys been? Stryka and I've searched high and low!" 
Zenna said in a relieved tone. "Taking in the sights of Berk from 
dragonback ! " Edgar smiled at her. "And your father and I must tell 
you, love. Berk is so much more breathtaking from up above!" Henna 
grinned. Zenna couldn't stay cross upon seeing how happy her parents 
were and neither could Stryka when the one eyed dragoness saw how 
happy Serpent and Serpentine were as well. 

"I'm glad you two enjoyed your first flight. But I think it's time we 
head home. We can go flying again tomorrow." Zenna told her parents, 
who agreed with her. As the sun set, the Eiersome family happily flew 
back home . 

The next day. Toothless was up early and was now flying over Berk. 

But his Rider, was _not _who you expected to be. 

Hiccup yawned and sat up on his bed, waking up, and saw that 
Toothless' rock slab bed empty. 



"Toothless?" the emerald eyed Viking teen called out. Getting out of 
bed. Hiccup curiously looked around for his dragon. "Toothless?" 
Hiccup called out again. When he got no reply. Hiccup decided to go 
outside to search some more. 

But when he stepped out his door. Hiccup was greeted by a surprising 
sight . 

Namely, _his father riding his Night Fury!_ 

"DAD?!" Hiccup exclaimed in shock as he watched his father clumsily 
fly Toothless around. While Stoick was having a blast, 

Toothlessa€ 1 wasn ' t exactly enjoying being ridden by Hiccup's 
extremely heavy father. The flying duo flew overhead the teens' 
houses, catching Astrid and Fishlegs' attention as they carried 
buckets of water to their houses. 

"Was thata€l?" Astrid said in surprise. "Unexpected? Disturbing?" 
Fishlegs asked her, stunned as well. "Yep." Astrid nodded. 

Meanwhile Henna and Edgar were feeding Serpent and Serpentine at the 
stable when Zenna stuck her head out of her room's window with Stryka 
to check the weather. When she saw the Chief riding her best human 
friend's dragon, Zenna called her parents' attention. 

"Mom! Dad! I think my eye's starting to play tricks on me!" the one 
eyed 16 year old girl exclaimed, looking pretty freaked out. Stryka 
warbled worriedly to her mate who roared a '_help me!_' roar before 
flying away. Serpent and Serpentine cooed curiously at the strange 
sight of the Chief riding Stryka 's mate along with Henna and 
Edgar . 

Looking up and seeing how shocked Zenna was. Henna and Edgar 
chuckled. "Your eye's doing fine, love!" Edgar hollered up to her. "I 
see Stoick riding on Toothless!" Zenna shot back in defense. "You're 
not the only one seeing it, Zenna dear!" Henna calmed her 
down . 

Meanwhile Stoick finally made Toothless land in front of his house, 
much to Toothless' relief and Hiccup's as well. 

"Uh Dad, what are you doing?" Hiccup asked, still feeling stunned 
from the spectacle he had just seen. "Kicking butt and taking names, 
that's what!" Stoick grinned at him. Hiccup glanced at Toothless, who 
was panting heavily, and looked at his father in confusion. "Uh, on 
Toothless?" the auburn headed boy asked uncertainly. "Oh, we've been 
all over Berk. Chiefing has never been so easy." Stoick told 
him. 

"Yeah, but Dad, uh. Toothless is _my _dragon." Hiccup said in 
protest. "You picked a good one." Stoick chuckled, patting his son on 
the back. He then carried on saying, "Just came in to grab my 
hatchet. We're helping Jorgenson break down a fence." Hiccup figured 
that he was gonna have to be straight with his father. "Yeah that's, 
that's great but you need to understand that Toothless isa€"" Hiccup 
stuttered . 


"Oh, you're right. I don't need my hatchet. Toothless can just blow 
that fence down with a fireball. Ha, ha!" Stoick suddenly laughed. 



Before Hiccup could get in another word edgewise, Stoick jumped onto 
Toothless' back. 


"Don't worry, bud. I can fix this." Hiccup whispered to his 
distressed dragon. With a laugh, Stoick nudged Toothless into take 
off and they headed out! 

"See ya later. Toothless. I really hopea€ 1 " Hiccup mumbled as Zenna 
arrived with Stryka. Zenna' s female Night Fury warbled softly, 
feeling worried for her mate. "I take that you're starting to regret 
the whole dragon riding thing being good for your father now, aren't 
you?" Zenna asked her best human friend. Hiccup sighed and looked at 
Zenna 's battle sticks, which were as always strapped to her 
back . 

"Can you please take out one of your sticks and bash me in the head, 
Zen?" he requested. Zenna grinned playfully and gently gave Hiccup a 
slight tap on the head with her stick. "Thanks." Hiccup smiled 
slightly. "Don't worry, they'll come back eventually." Zenna 
reassured him. 

Stoick laughed heartily as Toothless sped across the skies. Chief ing 
had never been this easy or this fun! Why in just one day, he and 
Toothless had accomplished so much. They'd driven off some more wild 
boars at the fields and had helped Sven when a bunch of barrels had 
rolled off his cart when it broke. 

"Thank you, Stoick!" Sven called out to his Chief. "Well done!" 

Stoick praised Toothless as they continued to fly over Berk. 

Toothless was happy to be of service to his Rider's fatheraClbut 
honestly, the poor Night Fury was hoping he could have a break 
soon ! 

"Come on. Toothless! _Faster!_" Stoick urged the Night Fury as they 
brought in another haul of fish for the village food supply. 
"Attaboy!" Stoick laughed as he landed Toothless near the Haddock 
house . 

And it was already sunset, mind you. 

"Same time tomorrow. Toothless?" Stoick asked the dragon, who merely 
rumbled tiredly. 

Hiccup, Astrid and Zenna were busy watching them from outside. Stryka 
had gone off with the other dragons for a little relaxing flight, 
even though she was still worried about her mate. 

"See that? That's what it looks like to be ridden all day by a 
four-hundred pound man." Hiccup told the two girls. "Poor 
ToothlessaC 1 Squished to a black pulp by your overweight DadaC 1 " Zenna 
remarked, pitying Hiccup's male Night Fury. "At least you got your 
Dad on a dragon." Astrid told her boyfriend as the three of them 
decided to take a walk. 

"Yeah, now I just need to figure out how to get him _off _one . " 

Hiccup replied. "Why don't you just give him the old '_Honey and The 
Hatchet_'?" Astrid suggested, earning a confused look from Hiccup and 
a knowing smile from Zenna. 

"You know, you tell him something he wants to hear, that's the _Honey 



_part . " Astrid said before giving Hiccup a hard punch to the arm and 
continued with, "Before you hit him in the head with something he 
doesn't. You know, '_The Hatchet_' ! " 

"Why does your advice always involve weapons?" Hiccup asked Astrid, 
who merely smiled at him. "She's _Astrid Hofferson_, Hicc. Weapons 
are her signature pieces of advice." Zenna told him. "Every 
Hofferson's gotta include weapons in any advice they give. It's a 
family thing." Astrid informed the two best friends. 

Hiccup looked thoughtful for a couple of minutes. Then he nodded to 
Astrid. "Okay, I guess I'll give your Honey and Hatchet idea, 

Astrid." He said. "Hope it works." Astrid smiled before giving the 
boy a quick peck on the cheek and left. 

"Hiccup, are you even breathing?" Zenna asked, seeing how Hiccup had 
seemed to have frozen in place when Astrid had kissed him. Hiccup 
looked spaced out and didn't respond. Finally, Zenna got her battle 
sticks out and lightly bonked him on the head. 

"Ow! Oh yeaha€ 1 ! Gotta go Zen! See you tomorrow!" the one-legged boy 
said quickly and left for home. "Okay, see youa€ 1 " Zenna laughed as 
her best human friend raced home. 

Then she heard her parents shouting from above and looked up. Henna 
and Edgar were once again flying on their Zippleback, laughing and 
shouting with glee. 

"You look like you're both having fun!" Zenna called after them. 
Suddenly, she was snatched up by Serpent and Serpentine! 

"Holy Shields! Mom! Dad! What are you two trying to do?!" Zenna 
yelped as she dangled from her parents' Zippleback 's paws. Edgar 
quickly pulled his daughter up and sat her up in front of him. "Since 
Stryka's out, your father and I thought it'd be nice to bring you on 
a ride with us." Henna told Zenna as they soared up in the clouds. 
"You enjoying it, love?" Edgar chuckled as Zenna giggled and tried to 
touch the clouds. 

"We need to do this more often! That's all I gotta say." Zenna 
grinned happily. Serpent and Serpentine cooed as they gladly flew 
their family up higher. Zenna looked at her parents, who were both 
smiling and laughing. She wouldn't trade anything in the world for 
this little bonding moment with her parents. And if Elias were 
herea€lwell, Zenna would be the happiest girl in all of Berk. 

The next morning, Zenna and her mother and father went out on an 
early family flight. Stoick had just gotten up shortly after the 
Fiersomes had left and was now looking for his ride. 

"Toothless? Toothless?" Stoick called out as his son came downstairs. 
"Where's Toothless?" Stoick asked Hiccup, not noticing that Toothless 
was hiding right behind him in a secret compartment . 

Hiccup quickly recalled Astrid' s advice and tried to keep a straight 
face. "Ah, I don't know, but youa€ 1 Look _great_. Dad! What is it? Are 
you, d-did you do something with your beard?" he asked, stuttering 
slightly and knowing that his Dad _never _did anything new with his 
unruly beard. 



Stoick gave Hiccup a look that clearly said that he'd dealt with this 
before. "Alright, you've given me the honey, now just give me the 
hatchet." The Chief said knowingly. 

Hiccup inwardly sighed and decided to just be honest with his father. 
"Look, Dad, you can't just keep taking Toothless. He's mine." He said 
as straightforward as he could. Stoick looked at his son for a few 
seconds to consider his decision before finally saying, "Alright. 

That seems fair." 

Hiccup was relieved for a second but then his father added, "So, find 
me one." Making him look at him in confusion. "Uh, sorry?" Hiccup 
asked, raising an eyebrow. "Find me a dragon as good as Toothless. 
That shouldn't be hard for the Head of the Berk Dragon Training 
Academy." Stoick told him. 

"I believe you mean _one of the Heads _of the Berk Dragon Training 
Academy, Dad. Zenna's co-head of the Academy along with me." Hiccup 
informed Stoick before he and Toothless escorted him to the Dragon 
Academy. Along the way, the three of them met up with Zenna and 
Stryka who had just gotten back from their flight with their 
family . 

"Good morning. Chief! Morning, Hicc!" Zenna chirped while Stryka 
trilled a hello. "Hey Zen! You mind if you and Stryka accompany us to 
the Academy?" Hiccup grinned at her. "Not at all. What ' re we doing 
for today's lesson?" Zenna asked curiously. Hiccup then leaned in 
closer to the one-eyed girl and whispered, "I need to find Dad a 
dragon so he'll stop using Toothlessa€ 1 Think you can help us?" 

Zenna was slightly stunned, but when she saw the pleading look 
Toothless was giving her along with Stryka 's worried look she 
couldn't say no. 

"Let's go pick your dragon now, eh Chief?" Zenna smiled at Stoick as 
they entered the Berk Dragon Training Academy. 

In no time, all the other Dragon Riders had assembled along with 
their dragons. Stoick carefully looked at each and every one of the 
teens' dragons, trying to decide which species would suit him 
best . 

"The Monstrous Nightmare. The Deadly Nadder. The Hideous Zippleback. 
The Gronckle." Zenna pointed to the dragons one-by-one. 

"The finest dragon species on the island. They're all represented 
here at this Academy." Hiccup told his father confidently. 

Snotlout then stepped forward, ready to pitch Hookfang's species. 

"But the Monstrous Nightmare is the only one with the brawn and 
prestige for men of our stature." He said grandly as he took Stoick 
to Hookfang and said, "Hop on board. Feel the Monstrous Nightmare 
difference . " 

Stoick did as he was told and got on Hookfang. 

Snotlout then continued with, "And on those cold winter nights, its 
whole body heats up. Just enough to keep you cozy. Lemme warm him up 
for you." Before flicking Hookfang in the snout. 



Hookfang did not take this lightly and heated his body up. 
Unfortunately, it was too hot for Stoick to handle! The great Viking 
Chief yelled as his rear end was set aflame and made a beeline for 
the water trough, sighing with relief once he got his burnt bottom 
doused down. 

"Now should I put you down for one? They come in an assortment of 
colors." Snotlout said innocently. Stoick merely glared at him. 

The next ones up were Astrid and Stormfly. Stormfly squawked as 
Astrid did the introductions. "Just because she's beautiful, people 
think she's not tough. But you should never underestimate me. Uh, 
hera€"uh, us." Astrid said, stuttering a little on the last part much 
to her embarrassment. 

Stoick nodded in admiration at Stormfly, seeing both her beauty and 
strength. "Well, she is a beauty." He complimented. Then he directly 
placed his hand on Stormfly 's nose, the number one thing NOT to do if 
you're trying to tame a Deadly Nadder! 

"Be careful with the-!" Astrid managed to warn the Chief before 
Stormfly squawked and flung her tail spikes! Luckily Stoick ran for a 
wall and narrowly avoided the spikes, which formed an outline of the 
great Chief on the wall. 

"Monstrous Nightmare's looking a little better now, huh. Chief?" 
Snotlout asked cheerfully, still not giving up on convincing 
Stoick . 

"Next!" Stoick ordered. 

Barf and Belch would've been a good example of the Hideous Zippleback 
speciesaClif they hadn't started fighting like Ruffnut and 
Tuff nut ! 

"_Next!_" Stoick barked, not bothering to wait for the Twins to 
introduce their dragon. 

Fishlegs proudly stood by Meatlug. "Lemme tell you, what you're 
_really_ looking for is _loyalty_. A dragon who will be there for 
you, no matter what. The last face you see at night and the first 
face you see in the morning." He managed to say before tearing up. 
Warming your bed when it's cold outside, a shoulder to cry on when 
the world has turned its back on youaC 1 How could you not love a 
Gronckle?" Fishlegs concluded, nearly crying as Meatlug licked him 
comfortingly . 

Stoick leaned in close to Hiccup with a slightly weirded out look. 
"Sorry son. But I'm looking for a dragon. Not a mother." He 
whispered . 

Straightening up, Stoick looked at the other dragons before 
concluding, "I haven't seen anything that can hold a candle to a 
Night Fury." 

"Me neither! But Toothless and Stryka are the only Night Furies on 
Berk. And they belong to me and Zenna." Hiccup told his father. "If 
there were any other Night Furies, we can find one for you Chief 
buta€ 1 " Zenna said before notcing that her best human friend's father 
was curiously eyeing Stryka who just warbled innocently. 



"I know what you're thinking, sir. And the answer is: No, I am not 
letting you borrow Stryka." Zenna said firmly as she stood between 
her one-eyed Night Fury and Stoick. The Chief sighed in 
disappointment . 

That's when Gobber burst into the Academy while Henna and Edgar came 
flying through the sea facing exit on Serpent and 
Serpentine ! 

"Stoick! Another boat is being attacked! It's the rogue dragon 
again!" Gobber alerted his old friend. "It's Mulch and Bucket's boat 
being attacked!" Henna added promptly. "If we hurry, we can chase the 
dragon off before it wrecks their boat!" Edgar told them 
quickly . 

"Let's go!" Stoick ordered Hiccup and Zenna. While Zenna quickly got 
on Stryka, Hiccup and his father both tried to get on Toothless at 
the same time. Stoick gave his son a look that clearly said that he 
was in charge of this mission this time. 

"Oh, rightaClWhat was I thinking?" Hiccup said sarcast ically , letting 
his father get on first. "At least he blocks the windaC 1 " the auburn 
haired teen muttered. Zenna just gave him a pitying look before she 
and her parents on their dragons followed father, son and male Night 
Eury out of the Academy. 

Meanwhile Bucket and Mulch were not having fun. Not only had they not 
filled up all of their nets with their catch for the day, they were 
being besieged by an angry blue Thunderdrum! Both fishermen covered 
their ears as the formidable Tidal Class dragon burst out of the 
water and unleashed its deafening roar that broke their boat's mast! 
At that moment. Hiccup, Zenna and their parents and dragons 
arrived . 

"Odin's Ghost!" "Good gods!" Edgar and Henna exclaimed upon seeing 
the Thunderdrum. "Whoaa€ 1 Holy Shieldsa€ 1 " Zenna murmured in 
awe . 

Hiccup and Stoick were pretty amazed at what they saw, even if it was 
acting hostile. 

"I don't believe it. _A Thunderdrum! _They say it gets its power from 
Thor himself." Hiccup said in amazement. 

But Stoick didn't have time to admire the great dragon's strength. A 
Chief protects his own and that's exactly what he was going to 
do . 

"Eire a warning shot. Let him know we mean business." Stoick told 
Hiccup, Zenna and Edgar and Henna. 

"Toothless! Plasma blast!" "Open fire, Stryka!" "Gas him. Serpent!" 
"Spark it up. Serpentine!" Hiccup, Zenna, Edgar and Henna all 
commanded together. Eollowing their Riders' commands, both Night 
Euries and Hideous Zippleback launched their attacks, effectively 
sending the rogue Thunderdrum retreating back into the 
water ! 


Quickly landing on deck. Hiccup assessed the situation. 


"I think we 



scared him off, but we've got to get everyone out of here." He said 
quickly. "And we better do it fast. I think this big guy's gonna try 
something!" Zenna added, seeing the Thunderdrum ' s dark form swimming 
about from high up in the air with her parents. 

Stoick turned to Bucket and Mulch, who were both relieved to see the 
Chief. "Come on, lads! We'll escort you back to shore. You'll have no 
moreaC"" he managed to say before he heard Henna and Edgar both yell, 
"Stoick, look out!" and the Thunderdrum ' s long whip-like tail came up 
from the depths, grabbed him by the waist and pulled him 
underwater ! 

"No more what?!" Bucket hollered, wondering why the Chief hadn't 
finished his sentence. 

Hiccup and Zenna both freaked out. 

"Dad!" Hiccup yelled as he ran to the side to hopefully see any signs 
of his father. "Chief!" Zenna cried out, frantically watching the air 
bubbles rising to the surface. 

It was madness just watching those bubbles for the twoaC 1 

"Uh, Stoick can swim, right?" Mulch asked nervously. Hiccup and Zenna 
could only stay silent as they tensely waited for Stoick to 
resurface . 

Thankfully, the great Viking Chief surfaced while still grappling 
with the rogue Thunderdrum. "Give it to him, Stoick!" Edgar cheered 
supportively from atop Serpent. "You can do it. Chief!" Henna said in 
support as well, bouncing on Serpentine's head. 

But instead of wrestling the Thunderdrum off the boat, Stoick was 
encouraging it to keep fighting him! "Oh, he's a fighter! He's got 
spunk!" Stoick exclaimed as he continued grappling with the Tidal 
Class dragon. Hiccup, Zenna, Toothless, Stryka, Bucket, Mulch, Edgar, 
Henna and Serpent and Serpentine could only watch in shock as Stoick 
got a fishing net. 

"This is the one. Hiccup and Zenna! I've found my dragon!" Stoick 
yelled as he threw the net over the Thunderdrum and held him down 
before turning to the two stunned Viking teenagers and said to them, 
"Now all you two have to do is train him for me." 

Bucket was so shocked at all this that he dropped his oar. Hiccup and 
Zenna could only look at each other, stunned. Oh Thor, what just 
happened? 

Well after the initial struggle of getting the Thunderdrum back to 
Berk and putting an iron muzzle over it to keep it from hurting 
anyone and caging it in the Academy, Hiccup and Zenna were ready to 
help Stoick with his Dragon Training. 

"Sorry about the muzzle." Hiccup said apologetically to the snarling 
Thunderdrum. "Sorry, boy but it's for your own good." Zenna said 
gently only to get growl as a response. 


"Alright, let's get me on his back. Time ' s-a-wast in ' . " Stoick said 
getting excited. 



"Now we just got to get one in his size." Hiccup said, referring to a 
saddle that could accommodate his father's massive frame. Zenna 
giggled, knowing fully well that Stoick didn't like being teased 
about his weight. 

"What was that?" Stoick asked suspiciously. "Nothing." Hiccup said 
quickly, making Zenna giggle again. 

Hiccup decided to cut to the important part. "Look. You have to 
approach him properly. Dad. Especially a dragon like this. He is one 
of the most powerful dragons Zenna and I've ever seen." Hiccup told 
his father seriously. "A roar from a Thunderdrum at close range can 
decapitate a man in an instant. Chief. It's best to approach it with 
extreme caution." Zenna chimed in. 

"That's why I picked him. They say his roar gets its power from Thor 
himself! He's the God of Thunder, you know." Stoick boasted. "Except 
for the last sentence, that's exactly what Hiccup said earlieraCl" 
Zenna mumbled. 

Hiccup sighed. "So I've heard. Still, you have to let the dragon know 
you're a friend." He told Stoick, who raised an eyebrow. "A friend, 
huh? Oh! Like me and Gobber?" he asked. 

Hiccup nodded. "Yeah, perfect! What did you do when you two met?" he 
asked. To answer his son's question, Stoick took a hold of the boy in 
a headlock and noogied his head while saying, "'_That's my wife 
you're talking to, you one-legged lout!_'" 

"Okay, not the kind of interaction we'd want you and the dragon to 
have." Zenna said nervously. 

Hiccup gasped for air when his father released him. "Not exactly the 
approach I had in mind. Dad, what's really important is that you let 
him know that he can trust you. You have to make eye contact." He 
said calmly. 

"Uh-huh. Sure." Stoick said dismissively as he eyed Zenna, who 
carefully opened the cage and cautiously led the male Thunderdrum 
out . 

"Stay calm. Be gentle. And you'll know you've formed a bond when he 
bows his head to let you climb on his back." Hiccup told his father. 
"You want respect, you gotta give respect." Zenna said in 
agreement . 

Stoick nodded at the two before locking eyes with the Thunderdrum. 
Extending his hand out, Stoick waited for the dragon to acknowledge 
him. But instead of curiously sniffing the Chief's palm, the 
Thunderdrum growled and tried to bite Stoick! Not taking this 
lightly, the Chief punched the dragon in the face and knocked it 
back ! 

"Punching a dragon in the face isn't part of the lesson!" Zenna 
yelped as she quickly inspected the Thunderdrum for injuries. 

Hiccup looked at his father in disbelief. "Hey, hey! Whoa! What 
happened to trust?" he asked, flabbergasted. "Talk to him! He's the 
one who tried to take off my hand!" Stoick snapped before jumping at 
the dragon to wrestle himself onto its back! 



"Seriously? More Dragon Wrestling?" Zenna groaned, shaking her head 
in disbelief as she and Hiccup watched the grappling duo. "Would you 
stop it. Dad? This is _not _bonding." Hiccup scolded his father, 
losing hope already. 

"Ah! You got to show these beasts who's boss!" Stoick shouted as he 
struggled with the wildly thrashing Thunderdrum . "Yeah, but not 
through wrestling with them!" Zenna told him. 

Stoick didn't have time to reply as he was now climbing on top of the 
Thunderdrum. "Look at that, I'm on his back! Any questions?" he 
grinned at Hiccup and Zenna. That's when the Thunderdrum decided to 
make a break for it! Hiccup and Zenna ducked as the great Tidal Class 
dragon soared over their heads. 

"Oh, too many to ask." Hiccup sighed. "Way too many." Zenna added as 
Stoick and the Thunderdrum flew around in circles. "Wah-ho ! Easy! 
Don't you know who I am?" Stoick exclaimed before he and the dragon 
were out of sight. 

"Hicc, your father is officially as stubborn as you." Zenna 
deadpanned. Hiccup gave her a look that clearly said, '_For once, I 
completely agree with you._' 

After an unsuccessful search for Stoick and the Thunderdrum, Hiccup 
and Zenna decided to go to Gobber for advice. The old blacksmith was 
busy fixing Meatlug's teeth and Zenna was assisting him while Hiccup 
decided to talk. 

"I talk to him, but my Dad just doesn't listen! It's like I'm wasting 
my breath." Hiccup ranted. "That sounds a lot like what your father 
usually says whenever _you _don't follow orders too, you know?" Zenna 
pointed out. Hiccup shrugged helplessly but had to admit that his 
one-eyed best friend had a point. 

Then Gobber exclaimed, "I got it!" Hiccup's face lit up in relief. 
"Thank you. At least somebody other than Zenna understands mea€ 1 " he 
sighed in relief. "Urn, Hicc?" Zenna giggled as Gobber pulled his head 
out of Meatlug's mouth, holding a rotten tooth. 

"I meant _this._ Nasty." Gobber grimaced, throwing the tooth away 
before turning to his apprentice. "Now what were you saying?" he 
asked, oblivious to Hiccup's misery. 

"Ugh! My father!" Hiccup exclaimed, frustrated. "Right! _Stoick._ Let 
me explain something about fathers and sons. It's a father's job to 
listen to his son without ever letting on that he's heard a word." 
Gobber explained to Hiccup and Zenna. 

"That's the opposite of what Dad used to do with Elias. Whenever Eli 
told him something, he'd make sure to tell him that he got it." Zenna 
quipped before she. Hiccup and Gobber heard Stoick 's voice yelling, 
"Hiccup ! " 

The trio turned to see Stoick headed towards them, covered in dirt 
and sticks like he had gone crashing through the woods on the 
Thunderdrum he was riding earlier! 


"Dad, what happened?" Hiccup said as he ran up to his father 



relieved. "Ah, the beast threw me off and flew off to Thor knows 
where." Stoick told him while Zenna handed him a roll of bandages to 
patch himself up. 

"Well, can you blame him? All you ever did was fight him!" Hiccup 
exclaimed exasperatedly . "Dahl He loved it!" Stoick said casually. 
"Yeah, apparently not." Hiccup deadpanned, seeing how banged up his 
Dad was . 

Stoick shrugged. "We can stand here arguing, or we can go get my 
dragon." He said before walking away. 

"I'll go get the other Ridersa€ 1 " Zenna sighed before hearing the 
familiar hiss of her parents' Hideous Zippleback. She and Hiccup 
turned around and saw that her parents. Serpent and Serpentine along 
with all the other Riders already with them. 

"How did youa€l?" Zenna asked in amazement. "No time to explain, 
love. We've got a Thunderdrum on the loose!" Henna smiled. "Saddle 
up, you two!" Edgar grinned. 

"They overheard the whole conversation between Stoick and Hiccup 
while flying and contacted us." Astrid explained to the surprised 
one-eyed girl. 

Hiccup looked at Henna and Edgar with admiration. "Your parents are 
turning out to be really great Dragon Riders, Zenna." He told his 
best human friend. Zenna looked at her parents who smiled at her 
along with their maroon Hideous Zippleback. 

"Yeaha€lThey sure area€ 1 " she said, smiling as well. Her parents were 
Dragon Riders like her now. The Eiersome family were now officially a 
family of Dragon Riders. 

And if Elias were still alivea€ 1 Zenna knew that her older brother 
would be real proud of them. 

The sun slowly made its way across the horizon westward as the team 
of Dragon Riders began searching for Stoick 's Thunderdrum. Stoick was 
once again riding upfront on Toothless with Hiccup behind him. Zenna 
and Stryka flew alongside Henna and Edgar, who were both scanning the 
surroundings with Serpent and Serpentine. 

"Alright! We have to fan out and cover every part of the island!" 
Stoick ordered the team. 

Hiccup turned to his friends, who were flying behind him and waiting 
for his orders. "Ruffnut and Tuffnut, you takea€"" he began to say 
before his father cut in with, "You take the West side!" 

"You got it. Chief." Tuffnut said, but he and his sister made no move 
to leave on Barf and Belch. 

"Can anybody even _see _me back here?!" Hiccup scowled. 

"WEST SIDE!" Stoick barked to the Twins, who quickly flew to the 
West . 

"Snotlout, to the North side!" Snotlout nodded at the Chief's command 
and he and his dragon flew off. 



"Come on Fishlegs. We'll take the East side." Astrid told the husky 
Ingerman boy, Stormfly gliding next to Meatlug. Fishlegs looked at 
Astrid apprehensively. "But-but it's allergy season." He protested 
meekly . 

"_Fishlegs !_" Astrid said warningly. "Not me. It's her." Fishlegs 
sighed, petting Meatlug who crooned lovingly. But the big duo yielded 
to Astrid' s command and followed her and her Nadder to the 
East . 

"Well, your friends are an odd bunch, but they sure know what they're 
doing on those dragons." Stoick complimented Hiccup and Zenna. "Thank 
you. I thinkaC 1 " Hiccup said awkwardly. "We take that as a 
compliment, sir." Zenna smiled slightly as she and her parents 
followed Toothless on their dragons. 

Several minutes passed and they still hadn't found Stoick' s runaway 
Thunderdrum . 

But Hiccup took this opportunity to talk to his Dad in order to 
rethink his bonding strategy. "Okay, when we find the dragon you 
might wanna think about approaching hima€ 1 different ly . Obviously he 
doesn't like being pushed around soa€"" 

Stoick was listening for the first few minutes until he spotted his 
dragon slinking off into a cave down below and exclaimed, "_There _he 
is ! " 

Zenna face palmed while Edgar and Henna just sighed and shook their 
heads. Stryka, Toothless, Serpent and Serpentine all just groaned in 
exasperation. "And, _once again_, not a word goes throughaC 1 " Hiccup 
sighed as Toothless, Stryka, Serpent and Serpentine came in for a 
landing . 

The Thunderdrum saw them coming and growled. Toothless and Stryka 
growled back at him and got into attack stances along with Serpent 
and Serpentine. 

"Settle down, bud." "Easy does it, Stryka." Hiccup and Zenna told 
their dragons soothingly so as to avoid an unwanted fight. Henna and 
Edgar protectively stood by their maroon Hideous Zippleback. But 
that's also when they both noticed something in the cave the rogue 
Thunderdrum had been hiding in earliera€l 

"Let me handle this. This dragon's mine." Stoick said, readying his 
hammer. "Dad!" Hiccup shouted, worried that his father was going to 
try something crazy. 

"Stoick, wait!" Edgar stopped as the Chief began to raise his hammer. 
"Mom, Dad, what is it?" Zenna asked, confused. "Look." Henna pointed 
to the cave. 

That's when they all saw the violet Thunderdrum with a large hole in 
its wing! 

"There's another Thunderdrum in there." Stoick said, shocked. The 
injured Thunderdrum let out a weak moan from the pain. "He's hurt." 
Hiccup said worriedly. "Oh Thor, of all the days I chose not to bring 
any of my medical suppliesaCl" Zenna scolded herself. 



Stoick looked at the injured Thunderdrum, then at his Thunderdrum, 
back to the injured Thunderdrum and then at his Thunderdrum 
again . 

"Well, he-he ' s protecting his friend. That's why he's been taking all 
those fish." He said in realization. "What do you think we should do 
now, Stoick?" Edgar asked him. "The poor thing. We can't just leave 
him there all alone." Henna said with pity. 

"Go get the others. And tell Gobber to get ready." Stoick ordered 
Hiccup and Zenna. "But what about you, sir?" Zenna asked. "Dad, I 
can't just leave you here!" Hiccup protested. 

"_Go!_" Stoick insisted. "We'll stay here with the Chief, you two." 
Henna reassured them. "Just get the others over here and quick." 

Edgar told them seriously. Nodding gravely. Hiccup and Zenna mounted 
Toothless and Stryka and flew off. 

"Looks like it's just you and me, big fella." Stoick said after he 
gave Henna and Edgar the signal to stay back and approached the 
muzzled Thunderdrum. It growled and snapped at him, refusing to let 
the Chief come any closer. 

"I want to help, trust me." Stoick said gently before hearing Edgar 
and Henna's nervous voices. 

"Uma€ 1 StoickaG 1 " 

The great Chief looked around and saw that wild boars were 
surrounding them! 

"Ah, they smell the blood of your wounded friend." Stoick said 
grimly. "We can't let those beasts come any closer." Henna said, 
unsheathing her sword along with her husband. 

Serpent and Serpentine hissed as their Riders got on and prepared to 
attack. One boar decided to charge and Stoick knocked it back with 
his hammer! "Take this, you wild pigs!" Edgar yelled as Serpent and 
Serpentine gassed and sparked the boars away. 

But then, another wild boar tackled Stoick to the ground. "Hang on 
StoickaC 1 ! We'll help you in a seca€ 1 !" Henna yelped as she and her 
husband along with their dragon kept a number of boars at bay. But 
that's when Stoick 's Thunderdrum decided to whip the boar off of 
Stoick with its tail! Stoick looked at the dragon, and calmly 
extended his hand to the dragon who crooned and allowed him to touch 
his snout. Once the bond was established, Stoick ripped the muzzle 
off the Thunderdrum, who bowed to him. Getting on the Thunderdrum, 
Stoick went up into the air. "Get 'em. Chief!" Henna and Edgar 
cheered . 

Stoick then gave the signal and the Thunderdrum unleashed its Sonic 
Blast, blowing all the boars away! 

"Yes!" Henna and Edgar whooped, before sending another boar away with 
their dragon. 

"Aww look at us! We're bonded!" Stoick chuckled. At that exact 
moment. Hiccup, Zenna and all the other Dragon Riders 



arrived . 


"Whata€ 1 _Happened?_" Hiccup and Zenna both asked, shocked. "Ah, we 
battled a few boars, did a little bonding." Stoick said lightly. 
"You?" Hiccup asked in amazement. "That actually happened?" Zenna 
asked her parents, in shock as well. "It was the best battle your 
mother and I ever had in years, love!" Edgar beamed at Zenna. 

Then Stoick looked to his son and said, "Of course! There's something 
you should know about dragons. _It ' s all about trust_. " 

"Now, where have I heard that line before?" Zenna asked coyly as she 
looked at Hiccup with a knowing smile. 

"So you actually _heard _that?" Hiccup asked his Dad in amazement. 
"Yes, I just said that. I listen." Stoick chuckled. "And here Edgar 
and I thought that you didn't." Henna smiled amusedly. "Well then, 
let's get your dragon's friend fixed up now shall we?" Edgar piped 
up . 

Carefully, the gang loaded the injured violet Thunderdrum onto a 
sling and carried it back to Berk. 

"Take good care of him. He's a friend." Stoick told Gobber as he and 
Hiccup took the injured dragon to Gobber 's place on their dragons. 
Gobber nodded and saluted, smiling that his old friend was finally 
giving the whole Dragon Riding thing a go. 

Zenna and her parents then came with their dragons. "What do you say 
we challenge our parents to a race?" Zenna winked at her best human 
friend. Hiccup grinned before looking at his father and Zenna 's 
parents . 

"Race you. Dad!" "Mom, Dad, see if you two can keep up!" Laughing, 
Hiccup and Zenna urged their Night Euries to speed up. Stoick, Edgar 
and Henna looked at each other and then laughed before racing after 
their children. 

'_Hiccup's dad still does things the Viking way. Eortunately, 
Toothless and Hiccup showed him that the Viking way can also be the 
Dragon way. And as for my parents, they love the Dragon way as much 
as I do._' 

We then see Stoick on his Thunderdrum, helping pull some boats out to 
sea before leaving to go on a flight. Hiccup and Toothless then flew 
alongside him, accompanied by Zenna and her parents on their own 
dragons. Together, the Haddocks and Eiersomes had their family 
flight . 

**I promise to make the next chapters better. But right now, school 
has been cramping my style ** 

**Until the next update.** 

* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


9. Portrait of Hiccup as a Buff Young Man 
**This story is still alive!** 



**Next update on "How to Train Your Dragon 2" will be, at the latest, 
Monday night. For now, I hope you'll all be satisfied with this new 
update to Riders and Defenders of Berk ;)** 

**Note: I do NOT own HTTYD and all rights go to their respective 
owners . * * 

**Portrait of Hiccup as a Buff Young Man** 

'_Measuring up to a Viking father isn't easy. Especially when that 
Viking father is also the Chief of your village. So, when you get a 
chance to prove yourself, you jump on ita€l_' 

Hiccup could feel his heart hammering in his chest as the minutes 
ticked by. What he wouldn't give to go on a long flight around Berk 
with Toothless, make a couple more cool inventions in the forge with 
Gobber or just spend some quality time with Astrid while she's 
training or hang out with Zenna and Stryka at the Cove. But he knew 
that today was a very important day for him and his father, Stoick 
the Vast, and he definitely didn't want to miss out on this. 

Even if it meant having to just stand still, holding his shield 
beside his father, in the Great Hall and wait for Bucket to finish 
immortalizing their figures on a shield canvas. 

"Shoulders back, chin up, son! This portrait's gonna hang in this 
hall forever." Stoick beamed at his son. Hiccup squared his shoulders 
and held his shield up a little higher. 

While father and son were mostly at ease. Bucket was close to 
cracking as he continued smearing paint onto the shield he was 
painting the twosome's portrait on. 

"No good, no good, no goodaC 1 " the bucket-wearing Viking muttered, 
walking over to Hiccup and Stoick to brush some dirt off their 
clothes. But no sooner had he done this. Bucket screamed, "I CAN'T DO 
THIS ! " 


Bucket then promptly ran into a post. As soon as he recovered, he 
went back to his usual not-so-bright self. "Okay, I'm good." He said 
before returning to the shield painting. 

"I've never seen Bucket like this." Hiccup whispered to his father, 
watching the farmer-fisherman paint. "Well, when he lost half his 
brain he suddenly becameaC 1 an artist." Stoick whispered back as 
Bucket blew some paint onto the shield. 

"So, he can actually paint?" Hiccup asked in amazement. "Oh, he's the 
best! He's gonna do us proud, son. This portrait is gonna take its 
place along all the other Chiefs and their sons." Stoick said, 
gesturing to the line of shield portraits on one wall of the Great 
Hall. One particular portrait had a man that looked a lot like Stoick 
with a large, beefy boy at his side. Even when he had seen the 
portrait tons of times. Hiccup still couldn't believe that the boy 
with helmet hair in the portrait used to be his Dad but, as always, 
kept his opinions to himself. But he couldn't help but marvel at how 
his father and his grandfather looked like a great Viking father and 
Viking son duo. 



"That is the only picture of my father and me. It was a great day." 
Stoick said wistfully when he caught his son's eye. Upon seeing 
Hiccup's hopeful look, Stoick added, "And so is this!" 

Hiccup smiled slightly, relieved that his Dad was enjoying this sort 
of special bonding thing they were doing right now. 

"Chest out, son!" Stoick gently reminded his son. Hiccup took a deep 
breath and puffed out his chest the best he could, which wasn't 
really much. "Yeah, this is as out as it goes. Dad." Hiccup told 
Stoick as he held his breath. "Ah. Very well, then." Stoick said 
understandingly . 

The two of them stayed in the Great Hall well until the afternoon, 
which was the time Bucket had finally finished the painting. That 
evening, while everyone was eating supper in the Great Hall, Hiccup 
and his friends decided to look at the past Chief and son 
portraits . 

"Look at all these great leaders. And tomorrow, _your _picture's 
going to be hanging right next to them!" Astrid said to Hiccup, 
feeling tremendously excited for the boy. 

Zenna, Hiccup's one-eyed best human friend, nodded in agreement. "I 
hope Bucket captured your unique Viking warrior physique, Hicc." She 
said in a phony accent that made Hiccup smile at her attempts to make 
him laugh. 

"There goes the neighborhood." Snotlout snorted, earning a hard bonk 
on the head courtesy of Zenna and her trusty battle sticks. 

"You are part of an elite group now, my friend. _And _one of the few 
who wasn't killed by their successor." Fishlegs told Hiccup, adding 
the last part upon seeing Snotlout 's semi- jealous look. 

"_So far._" Tuffnut whispered to Ruffnut and Snotlout. "Are you 
really gonna say that while _I'm _here. Tuff?" Zenna asked sharply, 
tightly gripping one battle stick in her hand. The trio gulped and 
backed away, knowing that they won't have much of a chance pulling 
wool over Hiccup's eyes as long as the Fiersome girl was around. 

"I guess it is a pretty big deal. I mean, it's likeaCl being a part of 
history, right?" Hiccup said, a bit overwhelmed as he gazed at the 
long line of portraits. 

"History of goof balls. Heh-heh, what a clown." Snotlout snickered, 
eyeing a portrait of a great Viking chief with blond hair and tall 
boots along with his son, who was as blond and muscular as his 
father. "Snotlout, come on. Have some respect." Zenna scolded the 
Jorgenson boy. 

Fishlegs seemed to agree with the young girl's claim and lectured 
Snotlout on the painting. "That is _Hamish the First_. He was our 
richest and most revered leader. And his son, _Hamish the Second_. " 

He told Snotlout. 

The Jorgenson boy ignored the husky Ingerman boy and said in a 
nasally voice, "'_I'm Hamish the First. Bow down before me and kiss 
my pointy shoes. Zenna rolled her eye at him before noticing the 
Twins sneaking up on Snotlout. Tuffnut got behind Snotlout and 



crouched down and Ruffnut shoved Snotlout over her twin! Snotlout hit 
the wall, causing the painting of the Hamishes to fall on him. 
"Karma." Zenna said in a sing-song tone. 

Fishlegs meanwhile was worried about the painting and quickly picked 
it up while saying to Snotlout, "Look what you did to the Hamishes!" 
and then added, "Forgive us, please!" kissing the painting and placed 
it back on the wall. 

But just as Fishlegs did that, a lone piece of parchment fluttered 
out from behind. 

"What's that? It's probably mine!" Tuffnut said hastily and made a 
move to grab it before Snotlout snatched it first. "Looks like some 
sort of mapa€ 1 with _poetry_. " He said, confused as he studied the 
map . 

That's when Gobber came. The instant he saw the map, the blacksmith 
immediately knew that he had to do something before the teens decided 
to do something crazy. 

"I'll take that." Gobber said, quickly snatching the map out of 
Snotlout 's hands. "Hey! That's my poetry map!" Snotlout 
protested . 

Gobber eyed the map suspiciously. "All of these were supposed to be 
destroyed." He muttered. "Why? What's so special about it?" Astrid 
asked, wondering why a simple map could be so dangerous. "Men lost 
their limbs, their lives, and their _minds _trying to find that 
treasure." Gobber explained to the seven curious teens. 

"Treasure?" Zenna raised an eyebrow inquisitively. Fishlegs' face lit 
up in recognition. "I've heard about this! The treasure of Hamish the 
First. His son buried him with it and left this map. They say that 
the clues are so complicated that only a brilliant mind can decipher 
them." He told his friends. 

Hiccup looked at the map Gobber had in his hand and glanced at Zenna. 
The young Fiersome looked curious too. 

"Stoick and I even went after this treasure. It lured us high into 
the mountains in a blinding snowstorm. We fought like badgers over 
the meaning of the clues. We were lucky to make it back with our 
livesa€l_and our friendship intact. Gobber told the seven Viking 
teens, his face grim as he recalled the awful times when he and his 
old friend had bickered over the map's clues. 

Then, Gobber looked at Hiccup and the others seriously. "For your own 
good kids, forget you ever saw this." He warned them before walking 
away with the map. 

"Wowa€lWho would have thought that such a simple treasure hunt could 
turn best friends against each other?" Zenna whistled, deciding to 
heed Gobber 's words. If there was one thing in the world Zenna would 
rather die instead of do, it was fight with any of her friends. 
Hiccup, most of all, was the friend she would most definitely not 
want to quarrel with. She loved the auburn haired, emerald eyed and 
one-legged fishbone of a boy too much. And when she looked at Hiccup, 
Zenna knew that Hiccup was also taking Gobber 's warning to heart. He 
didn't want to fight with anybody over some treasure, especially 



Zenna . 


The other Viking teens, Snotlout, Ruffnut and Tuffnut in particular, 
looked at each other in a conspiring manner. Unlike Hiccup, Astrid, 
Zenna and Fishlegs, they looked like they were ready to risk 
everything to go treasure hunting. 

The next day, however. Hiccup didn't have time to ponder about the 
treasure Gobber had told them the night before. The painting was now 
finished and was currently displayed in front of all the villagers of 
Berk, covered by a purple cloth. Hiccup could feel his heart 
hammering in his chest. 

This was it ! 

"Here it comes, son. _This is our legacy. Stoick patted his son on 
the back, beaming. 

With a flourish. Bucket unveiled the painting! 

The villagers murmured and clapped their approval. 

Hiccup and Zenna-could only stare at the painting in shock. 

Stoick, as always, looked like the brave and fearsome Viking warrior 
chieftain he really is. It was _Hiccup _who lookeda€ 1 different . 

And by different, meaning bulky, muscular and, in no way, like the 
real him. 

"Whoa. What happened to Hiccup?" Tuffnut asked in amazement. His 
sister merely stared at the painting dreamy-eyed while Astrid sighed, 
"Who cares?" 

"_I _do . _That_a€lis _not _the Hiccup I know." Zenna mumbled only to 
get another, "Who cares?" from Astrid. 

Hiccup wasn't exactly admiring the painting either and approached 
Bucket. "Hey, Bucket? Wh-why am I soa€l_like that?_" he asked, 
awkwardly gesturing to his brawny painting counterpart. "Why is the 
sky blue? Why do I have a bucket on me head? We'll never know the 
answers." Bucket replied, clanking the bucket on his head with his 
hook hand. 

Stoick was all smiles as he approached the bucket-wearing artist. 

"Oh, you did a brilliant job. Bucket! Don't you think so, son?" he 
beamed at Hiccup, who didn't look happy. "But it's not me." Hiccup 
protested quietly, feeling like a hundred needles were pricking his 
heart . 

"Sure it is! It's you buta€ 1 you know, _bigger. Stronger. Stoick 
chuckled slightly, emphasizing the last two words. "Now _that ' s _the 
son of a Chief!" Mulch added, merrily clanking his mead tankard with 
Stoick' s. "You see what I mean?" Stoick laughed. 

Hiccup remained quiet and stared at the painting. His Dad looked 
amazing . 


Him? Not so mucha€ 1 



Poor Hiccup could only wonder why he wasn't anything like the Hiccup 
in the painting. Sure, he became the first ever Dragon Rider and 
united Vikings and dragons! But to his father apparently, he didn't 
look the parta€ 1 

Not wanting to look at the painting anymore. Hiccup quickly left the 
Great Hall as everyone was celebrating. Zenna noticed this, grabbed 
Astrid's hand and followed the boy outside. 

"Hiccup! Wait for us!" Zenna hollered as she and Astrid sprinted to 
catch up with the boy. Hiccup stopped and turned to see the two 
shield maidens coming his way. "Heya€l" he mumbled, his shoulders 
slumped forward. "You alright?" Zenna asked, worried. 

Hiccup sighed and just motioned to the two to follow. As the trio 
walked around Berk, Hiccup tried to relieve some of the sadness from 
inside of him by talking. 

"Unbelievable. My father likes that painting better than the real me! 
I mean, think about it. Even my _name ! _You know it's Viking 
tradition to call the runt of the litter a '_hiccup_'." He 
ranted . 

And at that perfect moment, a shepherd and his flock of sheep decided 
to pass by. "Come on, little Hiccup!" the shepherd coaxed to a wee 
one that was lagging behind. The little sheep bleated weakly, a 
little tired, as it jumped into the shepherd's arms. "Oh! Hey, 
Hiccup!" the shepherd greeted the Chief's son when he noticed Hiccup, 
Astrid and Zenna watching him. 

Zenna could only shoot her best human friend a sympathetic look. 

"See? What do I have to do to get my father to accept me?" Hiccup 
groaned, feeling even more inferior than he already was. Astrid 
comfortingly put a hand on his shoulder. "He does accept youa€ 1 He 
just accepts the painting more." She said, trying to cheer Hiccup 
up . 

"Way to lift his spirits, Astrid." Zenna said dryly as Hiccup sighed 
and walked on ahead to the forge. What the trio didn't expect to see 
was Fishlegs standing by the backdoor like a lookout. 

"Wh-what are you doing out hereaCl?" Hiccup stuttered, confused. 
Fishlegs looked nervous as he said, "Nothing! Coocoo ! 

Coocoo ! " 

"Nothing? Yeah, rightaC 1 " Zenna rolled her eye at him. "Oh, 
godsaClOkay, where are they?" Hiccup sighed, already having a good 
idea on what was about to come next. 

"Who? Who-hoo ! Who-hoo ! Who-hoo, who-hoo ! " Fishlegs called just as 
Snotlout and the Twins emerged, with the map of the Hamishes! 

"Of courseaC 1 " Zenna face palmed while Hiccup asked, "What are you 
doing? ! " not liking the fact that his cousin and his twin followers 
had decided to break in and steal something from the forge. 

"I've got the map. We're finding that treasure!" Snotlout said, 
puffing his chest out before glaring at Fishlegs. "And _you _are a 
horrible lookout." He added. "You're gonna get yourselves killed. 
Looking for that treasure is equivalent to a suicide mission." Zenna 



informed him, folding her arms across her chest. 


"You heard what Gobber said. The bravest warriors in history have 
_died _trying to find that treasure." Astrid chided Snotlout as well. 
"Yeah. And I'm next." The Jorgenson boy said proudly. 

"Well, I personally would like to live to see my next birthday." 
Astrid scowled. 

"We'll be legends! They'll sing songs about us." Fishlegs told her 
excitedly. "You'll be _dead_. " Astrid told him. "That's a hollow 
victory, just so you know. Dying and becoming a legend and you're 
unable to celebrate that achievement in this life with others." Zenna 
chimed in. 

"Come on, guys, not even Stoick could find it." Astrid said, hoping 
to convince the idiotic trio of Snotlout, Ruffnut and Tuffnut to call 
off this stupid quest. 

Hiccup instantly perked up when he heard Astrid say that. "You're 
right. He couldn'ta€l" he said aloud before walking over to Snotlout. 
"Give me that map." He said to his cousin. 

"_Finally_, someone is making sense." Astrid said, relieved. But 
Zenna already knew what her one-legged best human friend was 
thinking. "Guess again, Astrid." She deadpanned when Hiccup opened up 
the map. 

"Alright. Where do we start?" Hiccup said, inspecting the map. 

"Are you serious?" Astrid asked, shocked at how her own rationally 
thinking boyfriend was now eager to go on a dangerous treasure hunt. 
"Hiccup, are you sure that this is a good idea?" Zenna asked as well, 
feeling more uneasy than she ever had before. 

"I'm sure this is a good idea, Zen." Hiccup nodded before turning to 
Astrid, who was still skeptical. "Think about it, Astrid. My father 
couldn't that treasure. What-what would he say if I did something 
that even _Stoick the Vast _couldn't do? How great would that be?" he 
told her, saying his father's name in a Scottish accent . 

"You're gonna go after this no matter what I say, right?" Astrid 
asked him. When Hiccup's eager expression didn't change, she sighed. 
"So, yeah, pretty great." The tough Hofferson girl shrugged. 

"So, you're _not _gonna give me a hard time about this?" Hiccup asked 
her hopefully. Astrid smiled slyly at him. "Oh, I'll give you a hard 
time. _Every step of the way_. " She replied, poking Hiccup's scrawny 
chest. "Besides, I can't let you go with just _them._" She decided to 
add when she and the others saw the Twins making fools of themselves 
again . 

Particularly Tuffnut, who was commanding Ruffnut to slap him hard in 
the face. 

"Harder! I said I want to see stars. Aha€ 1 " Tuffnut mumbled the last 
part out when his sister did as she was told and gave him a good 
smack in the face. 

"Well, I guess that means we're all in agreement to go on this 



treasure hunt. What do we do now, Hicc? What does the map say?" Zenna 
said nonchalantly, peering over Hiccup's shoulder as the boy looked 
at the map carefully. 

"It looks like the map leads you to these spots." Hiccup said 
thoughtfully as he studied the map. "And the riddles are clues to 
what we're supposed to find!" Fishlegs added, pointing at the runes, 
written on the map. 

Snotlout grew impatient. "Blah-blah-blah! Where's the treasure?" he 
said, snatching the map out of Hiccup's hands and looked at it. "Hmm, 
clue number one: '_Where the land meets the sea, in the crook of the 

master's knee, that's where your search will bea€lgin._'" He read 
aloud, his face scrunching up in confusion. 

"That doesn't sound so brilliant." Ruffnut remarked. "Doesn't exactly 
rhyme but it is a pretty puzzling riddlea€ 1 " Zenna mused, tapping her 
cheek with one of her sticks lightly in thought. Tuffnut began to 
thinka€ 1 or at least try to. 

"Okay. Think, think, think, think, think. Think, thinka€ 1 " the male 
Thorston said over and over again before giving up with, "I forgot 
what I was thinking about . " 

"Where the land meets the seaa€ 1 It could have something to do with 
the horizon so we have to go to the beach. But what does '_the 
master's knee_' mean?" Zenna wondered out loud. Hiccup was thinking 
too . 

Suddenly an idea popped into his head. 

"The '_master's knee_' ? I've seen this before!" he said in 
realization. Upon seeing his friends' confused expressions. Hiccup 
led them back to the Great Hall and the painting of the 
Hamishes . 

"Look, right there, where his knee bends. It's pointing to this spot 
on the beach! That's where we start!" Hiccup pointed out Hamish the 
First, who was standing on the beach with his son with one leg bent, 
and the small rock pillar in the painting. Zenna smiled. "Only a 
brilliant mind can figure out the clues. The map must have been 
waiting for _you _to come along and solve its riddles, Hicc." She 
praised her best human friend. 

Not wanting to waste time, the seven Viking teens went to get their 
dragons and flew to their first spot. Upon landing. Hiccup opened the 
map and read the next riddle aloud. 

"Listen up, you guys. '_From here you will see the seed that's been 
sown. Look to where water turns to bone._'" 

That got everyone racking their brains only to come up with 
nothing . 

" '_Water turns to bone_' ? Hamish isn't even trying to make sense!" 
Snotlout complained. "It's a riddle for Odin's sake, Snotlout. It's 
not _supposed _to make much sense." Zenna reminded him. 

Hiccup decided to start talking before an argument could start 
between Snotlout and Zenna. "No, it-'_Water turns to bone_'a€l ' 


water 



turns to bone_'a€lHe must mean _ice!_ The glacier!" he exclaimed as 
he and his friends looked up at the looming mass of ice conveniently 
located right in the area they were in right now. 

While the teens and their dragons were out treasure hunting, Stoick, 
Gobber and Zenna's parents were in the Great Hall. Stoick had gotten 
wind of the teens ' plans and was now giving Gobber a stern talking to 
while Zenna's parents. Henna and Edgar, watched. 

"You had the map, and you didn't destroy it?! What were you 
thinking?!" Stoick barked. "I know. I'm an idiot. I thought maybe you 
and I could take another crack at finding that treasure." Gobber 
suggested meekly. 

"Gobber!" Stoick groaned, not wanting to relive all the grief he had 
gone through the last time he went treasure hunting. "We turned back 
too early! So we lost a couple toes." Gobber retorted. 

Henna and Edgar could only look at the blacksmith and their Chief in 
surprise . 

"Ack! Come on, Gobber. Henna and Edgar, come along as well." Stoick 
sighed as he began to leave. 

But not before saying, "We've got to find Hiccup, Zenna and the 
others before they get themselves killed! Why would he do something 
like this?" 

"I think I have an ideaa€ 1 " Edgar mumbled. "And I'm sure it's the 
right one, lovea€ 1 " Henna sighed as she and her husband along with 
Gobber looked at the painting of the Haddocks hanging on the wall, 
guilt clearly written on their faces. 

By then, the teens and their dragons were now inside the glacier. The 
ice in the glacier was so transparent, you can practically see 
anything that happened to be encased in the ice! 

In fact, Astrid saw something in the glacier. 

"There's something in there." She said. Looking down, Eishlegs and 
Zenna saw a Viking frozen in the ice! 

Zenna paled and nervously gulped. "I bet that guy saw it tooa€ 1 " 
Eishlegs mumbled uneasily. "No kiddinga€ 1 _Ereaky_a€ 1 " Zenna said, 
already starting to feel like this treasure hunting adventure was a 
bad idea. 

Hiccup, meanwhile, was focusing on the map. They've gotten this far 
and they weren't going to turn back now. 

" '_Call on Magni, you'll go astray. Ereya, though, will show the 
way._'" He read the next riddle. Snotlout then saw something (_that 
wasn't a frozen Viking_) stuck in the ice and took matters into his 
own hands. "I get it." He said, crouching on his hands and knees 
before head butting the ice. But at that exact moment, both Hiccup 
and Zenna noticed that there was some sort of contraption nearby. And 
when Snotlout head butted the ice, it began to move! 

"Snotlout, don't!" Zenna yelled while Hiccup shouted, "NO!" and 
quickly pushed his cousin out of the way. The swinging contraption 



swung over their heads, hitting the icy wall before swinging back 
into place. Snotlout visibly paled. If it hadn't been for Hiccup, he 
would've been splattered onto the walla€l 

"We can't break the ice. That's what Magni means. He's the God of 
Strength." Hiccup told his friends as he and Snotlout got back on 
their feet. "That's right! And Freyaa€ 1 " Fishlegs said before he and 
Hiccup both said at the same time, "Is the Goddess of Fire!" 

Zenna snapped her fingers in realization. "So here, brute force is 
not what we need but fire." She said to Hiccup who nodded and said, 
"And that's exactly what we're going to use." Looking at his trusty 
Night Fury. "Stryka dear, come here for a sec will you?" Zenna coaxed 
her one-eyed dragoness gently. 

Toothless and Stryka padded over to their Riders, awaiting their 
commands . 

"Toothlessa€ 1 You know what to do. Light 'em up." "Okay Stryka, use 
that dragon fire of yours." Hiccup and Zenna gently commanded them. 
Glad to oblige. Toothless and Stryka both fired a steady stream of 
their flames at the ice. The ice melted, revealing a metal 
piece . 

"Ow!" Hiccup winced as he tried to pick it up. "Carefula€l" Zenna 
cautioned him, giving him a piece of cloth to help him pick it up. 

The other teens were looking at the strange metal object in 
confusion . 

"That's it? This is the treasure?" Ruffnut asked in disbelief. "It 
doesn't look like any kind of treasure I've ever seen." Zenna said as 
Hiccup examined their find. "No. Can't be. But I bet this will lead 
us to it." He said surely. 

Tuffnut then took the hunk of metal from Hiccup and held it up. "Take 
us to the treasure." He commanded seriously, thinking that he'd be 
magically transported to the treasure of Hamish the First. "Let me 
know if it answers." Astrid told him sarcast ically , smiling at 
Tuffnut 's stupidity in amusement. 

"This is just the first piece." Hiccup told his friends, taking the 
object from Tuffnut and safely pocketed it. "A puzzle. That's what we 
need to complete if we wanna find the treasure." Zenna said in 
agreement . 

Suddenly cracks began to appear in the ice and the teens felt the 
ground heave under their feet. The glacier was collapsing! 

"The fire must have weakened the ice's stability! We have to get out 
of here _now!_" Zenna shouted. "Whoa! WHOA! TOOTHLESS!" Hiccup yelled 
in alarm. Quickly Toothless got Hiccup onto his back along with 
Stryka and Zenna. The other Dragon Riders also mounted their dragons 
and flew out of the glacier as fast as they could. 

"That was a bit too close for comforta€ 1 " Zenna sighed with relief 
once they were out of harm's way. "Let's keep going. We can't be too 
far from finding that treasure." Hiccup said. "Hiccup, are you sure 
this is a good idea?" Astrid asked worriedly. Hiccup heaved a sigh 
and was silent for a few minutes. 



"Hicca€l" Zenna said quietly. Finally, Hiccup answered back. "This is 
going to help me prove to my Dad that I can be the Viking he wants me 
to be. If I don't do thisa€lwell, I'd be passing up on an opportunity 
to really prove myself to him." He told the two girls before going on 
ahead . 

Zenna and Astrid looked at each other and then back at their friends, 
who looked like they didn't hear their one-legged friend's revealing 
answer, before deciding to just go along with Hiccup and hastened to 
catch up. 

An hour later after the teens had left the glacier, Stoick, Gobber, 
Edgar and Henna arrived to search for the children. Gobber then 
noticed a set of familiar dragon prints in the sand. 

"Night Fury prints." He said before, much to Stoick and the 
Fiersomes ' confusion, grabbed some of the sand and carefully sniffed 
it. "They were herea€ 1 about an hour ago." The two-limbed blacksmith 
said after some careful thought. 

"I'll never understand how you do that. What does an hour ago smell 
like, Gobber?" Stoick asked his old friend, his eyebrows going up in 
confusion. "Not as strong as a half hour ago." Gobber replied. "You 
have the nose of a well-trained hound. Gob." Edgar commented before 
he and his wife heard a loud crack. "Up there!" Henna cried out, 
pointing at the collapsing glacier. 

"Look! The kids must have found something up there." Stoick said. 
Gobber grinned victoriously. "It was in the glacier! I knew it!" he 
remarked. Stoick glared at him. "Oh, ya knew it, did ya? Then how 
come we spent a week _digging in the sand?!_" he asked, miffed. "That 
was _your _idea!" Gobber retorted. Before the two older men could 
argue. Serpent and Serpentine hissed a warning. 

"Stoick, Gobber, there are more important things to be done right 
now!" Edgar said sternly as he and Henna intervened. "We need to find 
the children! Stoick, if you and Gobber were nearly killed while 
searching for that treasure. Hiccup could very well meet Death now 
that _he ' s _trying to follow in _your_ footsteps!" Henna said 
angrily . 

Zenna 's mother could have very well slapped Stoick in the face for he 
and Gobber instantly shut up. Still, Stoick could hardly believe that 
Hiccup actually solved three of the riddles already whereas he and 
Gobber took an entire month in solving the first riddle! 

"Hiccup got further in one afternoon than we got in a month." Stoick 
said to his companions. "Yeah. Looks like the little Hiccup's got the 
best of us. And we think we're the _big, strong Vikings. He said, 
putting emphasis on the last bit of his sentence. 

"What are you saying, Gobber?" Stoick asked. "You're kidding, right?" 
Henna deadpanned. "Stoick, honestlya€l" Edgar sighed in exasperation. 
Gobber decided that it was best to be blunt at this time. 

"Stoick, it's the painting." 

The great Chief then realized what was really going on. Oh Odin, he 
was such a fool to have thought that the bulked up version of his son 
was better than his real one. "Of course! He's trying to prove 



himself." He realized before quickly getting on his Thundredrum with 
Gobber while the Fiersomes got on their Hideous Zippleback. "Where do 
we go looking for them now?" Edgar asked as they lifted off. "I've 
got one copy of the map back at my house. We have to go look for the 
right spots as quick as we can." Stoick told him. "I just hope the 
kids are alright and they haven't gotten into any serious trouble." 
Henna said worriedly. 

Meanwhile, the seven Dragon Riders were now out on one of the 
island's sea stacks to solve the next riddle. 

" '_At the edge of the world, amidst the raging sea, in the serpent's 
mouth, lies another key._'" Hiccup read the map's riddle and began to 
think . 

"Serpents? I hate serpents. Those are reptiles, right?" Tuffnut 
asked, oblivious to the fact that Belch was a serpent. "You do 
realize you're sitting on one?" Ruffnut pointed out. Tuffnut looked 
down at Belch, who growled in confusion. "Eugh!" he griped, feeling 
stupid all of a sudden. 

"Hey! That cloud looks like a snake." Snotlout pointed at the sky. 
"Yeah, and in five minutes, it'll look like a bunny." Astrid said 
dismissively . "I don't think the next clue can be seen in the sky, 
Snotlout." Zenna said kindly. 

"Wait-wait-wait a minute. He might be onto something. '_In the 
moutha€llies the key._'" Hiccup said suddenly as he scoured the area 
from his perch with Toothless. That's when he spotted a rock in the 
distance that looked exactly like a serpent with an open 
mouth ! 

"Look! Right there!" he shouted, pointing at the rock. "The serpent's 
mouth!" Zenna shouted as well, getting excited. 

"Toothless, let's go!" Hiccup patted his loyal Night Eury ' s head. 
Toothless warbled and prepared to take off when Eishlegs stopped 
them . 

"Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa a-are you crazy? You can't take a Night Eury 
with a wingspan of forty-eight feet and expect him to hover in winds 
like _that ! _You'll be killed!" the husky Ingerman boy squeaked 
nervously. Hiccup looked thoughtful for a minute before looking at 
Eishlegs and his Gronckle, Meatlug, before asking, "Well, what's the 
wingspan of Meatlug?" 

Zenna 's eye widened in terror. "Hiccup, I know you wanna prove 
yourself to your father but this could bea€lno, it _is _a dangerous 
idea." She told Hiccup worriedly. "I'll be okay, Zen. Don't worry." 
Hiccup reassured her as he took a rope out of his saddle bag. 

Before the others knew it. Hiccup was dangling from a rope held by 
Meatlug while Eishlegs rode on her back. Zenna and Stryka flew right 
behind them, just to be on the safe side. 

"Keep her steady!" Hiccup hollered up to Eishlegs. "Hiccup, I swear 
that you are going to give me a hyperventilating attack one of these 
days." Zenna muttered, extremely worried about her best human 
friend . 



Fishlegs was worried for Hiccup's safety too. And for his own safety 
because he and his dragon were the ones directly assisting the 
Chief's son. If they dropped Hiccup by accident, they were sure to be 
in big, big trouble. 

"Oh, ThoraClOh, Thor! Do we really need that treasure?! Isn't our 
friendship treasure enough?!" he yelped as they neared the rock. Due 
to the strong winds blowing around the rock's vicinity, Zenna had 
Stryka fall back a few feet and hover. With anxious one-eyes, the duo 
watched as Hiccup, dangling from the rope, reach for the next puzzle 
piece . 

"I can't reach it!" he yelled when his reach came up short. "Okay, we 
tried. '_A_' for effort!" Fishlegs said, more than ready to give up 
and leave. "Hold on!" Hiccup told him, using his metal foot to try 
and grab the puzzle piece from the mouth of the rock. 

"OkayaC 1 Come on. Come onaClNo." he mumbled as he tried to get his 
foot to get the thing. "Use that footaC 1 Come on, HiccaC 1 " Zenna 
whispered encouragingly. Finally, Hiccup got his metal foot to get 
the piece, toss it up into the air and catch it in his hand. 

"Yes! Got it!" he exclaimed, giving Fishlegs and Meatlug the signal 
to go. "That was both terrifying and brilliant. It was _terrif yingly 
brilliant. Zenna told him as she and Stryka flew beside 
him . 

Hiccup smiled, looking down at the puzzle piece. "How's that for a 
hiccup?" he said, tucking the piece along with the other one in his 
vest . 

Zenna' s face softened. "You don't have to do this, Hicc. Your Dad 
loves you and he accepts you for you. You don't need to find that 
treasure to prove to him that you're the son he wants you to be." She 
told him gently. Hiccup looked at his one-eyed best human friend. "If 
he did accept me, Zen, then why did he keep the painting?" he asked 
her. Zenna wasn't really sure how to respond to the question and just 
helplessly shrugged. "And this is something I need to do for myself 
tooaC 1 I can't just remain the little hiccup here. I gotta do 
something to prove myself that I can be strong in my own way." Hiccup 
sighed, holding onto the rope he was suspended from tightly. 

Zenna nodded understandingly and let Hiccup get on behind her on 
Stryka 's back. "Just so you know, Hiccupa€lFor me, you don't have to 
prove anything. You're _already _the strongest person I've ever 
known." She told him. Hiccup smiled and rested his head on Zenna' s 
left shoulder. "Thanks, Zena€ 1 " he whispered. "Anytime, Hicc." Zenna 
said as they flew back. 

Deciding to give their dragons' wings' a rest, the team decided to go 
to the next spot with their dragons walking. Hiccup took out the two 
puzzle pieces and studied them. 

"Look, they fit together! We must be on the right track." He said as 
he fitted the two pieces together. "I think we need just one more 
piece." Zenna observed, seeing that there was one piece missing from 
the puzzle. 


"Hiccup, what are you going to do with your part of the treasure?" 
Ruffnut asked curiously. In fact, all the other teens were already 



beginning to imagine what they would do with their part of the 
Hamishes' treasure. 


Both the Twins thought of getting new helmets and maybe some 
fireworks from Trader Johann. 

Astrid was thinking of getting a spare axe. 

Fishlegs figured that he could get an entire library of books with 
his part of the treasure. 

Zenna was thinking of getting new equipment for Gothi so she could 
make more medicinal salves and brews to help treat her patients 
with . 

Snotlout was thinking of getting some new custom made weapons. 

"I'm not really here for the treasure." Hiccup admitted, much to 
everyone's surprise. "Great! I get his share!" Snotlout said 
gleefully . 

Astrid looked at Hiccup with concern. "You know, y-you don't have to 
do this, right?" she asked worriedly. "Yeah, try tellin' that to my 
Dad." Hiccup shrugged. "Something tells me that if your father found 
out about this, he'll go ballistic with worry." Zenna quipped as they 
reached a stone wall. 

Hiccup looked at the map and saw an illustration identical to the 
spot they were in now. "This must be the spot. Why else would anybody 
build a wall in the middle of the woods?" he asked rhetorically. "Uh, 
duh, to keep out the other trees." Tuffnut said dumbly. "That was a 
rhetorical question. Tuff. You didn't have to answer it." Zenna told 
him. 

"Uh, I got another one for you. '_The world is right, when stars 
align; when not in sync, the danger you'll find._'" Hiccup alerted 
her and everyone else by reading from the map. 

"Stars? I'm not waitin' around here till night!" Snotlout complained. 
"No, I don't think he means actual stars. I mean, the water didn't 
really turn to bone." Hiccup reasoned with him, referring to the 
previous riddle about the glacier in his last sentence. 

"Well, what do you think it means. Hiccup?" Astrid asked him. "Why 
are you asking _him? _Maybe _I _know." Snotlout told her cockily. 

A few moments of silence followed after that, but Snotlout said 
nothing else. 

"Well, Snot?" Zenna raised an eyebrow at the Jorgenson boy. 

"I said, '_Maybe_' . Turns out, I don't." Snotlout said boastfully. 
Stryka and Toothless shared deadpan looks along with their other 
dragon comrades. Honestly Snotlout could be such an idiot 
somet imesa€ 1 

Fishlegs got off of Meatlug and went up to the wall to inspect it. 
"Huha€l There are shapes carved into each one of these bricks." He 
said, looking at all the different carvings of runes, animals and 
strange shapes. 



"Keep a lookout for anything that looks like a star." Hiccup 
instructed his friends. Suddenly Snotlout piped up. "Got one!" he 
exclaimed, heading over to the wall and pulled out a brick with a 
star carved into it. 

But no sooner had he pulled on it, the place began to shake! "Uh-oh!" 
Snotlout yelped and tried to push the brick back into place but to no 
avail. "Put it back! Put it back! Put it back!" Fishlegs shrieked 
frantically . 

Snotlout frantically looked at his Monstrous Nightmare, who was busy 
watching a leaf lazily fall down. 

"Hookf ang ! HOOKFANG ! " 

Upon hearing his Rider's desperate screams, Hookfang turned to the 
wall and pushed the brick back in. The whole place stopped shaking, 
much to everyone's relief. 

"That was a close onea€ 1 " Zenna sighed, Stryka warbling in 
agreement . 

Hiccup carefully looked at the wall. "Okaya€ 1 It says, '_in sync_' . 
That means there must be another star." He said. "Over here!" Astrid 
cried out, running over to the wall and pointed at the other brick 
that was way up. 

"I think we're supposed to pull them out at the same time. Ruff? 
Tuff?" Hiccup turned to the Twins. For once, the Twins didn't argue 
and worked with Barf and Belch. Understanding the two Thorstons 
signal. Barf and Belch pulled the bricks with the star marks at the 
same time. 

No sooner had they done this, the wall separated into two doors and 
revealed a cave ! 

"Wow, this is amazinga€l" Ruffnut breathed out as she and her friends 
stepped inside to continue their treasure hunt. Zenna, Toothless and 
Stryka were the last ones to enter the cave. And when they did, the 
doors immediately shut ! 

"Oh, Holy Shieldsa€ 1 " Zenna murmured, her nervousness increasing 
tenfold along with Toothless and Stryka who both rumbled in 
concern . 

Seeing that there was no turning back now, the gang forged onward. At 
first, nothing out of the ordinary such as booby traps or more 
riddles came up. But when they arrived at a chamber, things began to 
heat up. 

_Literally ._ 

"Oh, mana€lUgh, it's so hot. Is anybody else hot? 'Cause I'm really 
hota€ 1 " Snotlout groaned, sweat beading on his brow. "I know. I'm 
sweating like a dragon in an eel partya€ 1 " Tuffnut agreed, wiping his 
forehead . 

Fishlegs and Zenna were both fanning themselves now, not really 
getting any cooler. Astrid was the first to spot something different 



about the chamber. 


"Uh, guys? Is it just me, or is the floor moving?" she asked 
nervously. The teens looked down and saw that the floor looked like 
it was alive ! 

Hiccup and Zenna looked at each other and at their dragons nervously. 
"It's kind of hard to see down herea€ 1 " Zenna said, nodding at 
Stryka. "Uh, Toothless, can you give us some light?" Hiccup asked 
Toothless. Quickly, both Night Furies fired plasma blasts at the 
ceiling. Purplish-blue light flooded the cavern, illuminating the 
floor . 

And it was _crawling _with little, glowing, red Fireworms ! 

"That's why it's so hot in here. _Fireworm dragons_. " Fishlegs 
squeaked nervously. 

"Whoaa€ 1 " Tuffnut breathed out in wonder, stooping down to pick one 
up . 

"Bad idea. Tuff! Don't even think about it!" Zenna warned him 
frantically. "Stop! Their skin burns hotter than the sun." Hiccup 
informed the male Thorston. 

"Yeah, but how hot can the sun really be?" Tuffnut asked the two 
teens, ignoring them and picked one up. No sooner had he done this, 
the Fireworm gave him a taste of its heat. 

"YEOUCH! OW ! AARRAGH ! " Tuffnut howled, dropping the searing hot 
dragon. "Hot enough to give you some nasty blisters." Zenna stated as 
she went to treat Tuffnut 's hand. "Whoa." Tuffnut breathed out, still 
reeling from that scorching experience. 

Now the seven Dragon Riders and their dragons had to deal with an 
entire cavern of red hot Fireworms! 

"AHH!" Hiccup suddenly yelped as Fireworms crawled up his metal foot 
and frantically shook them off. The dragons quickly sprang into 
action, breathing fire to keep the Fireworms (_who were, oddly 
enough, afraid of fire_) at bay. 

"Look! There must be another puzzle piece!" Zenna yelled, as Stryka 
blasted out plasma to protect her, pointing at three pedestals with 
metal pieces at the center of the room. Quickly accompanying Hiccup 
and Toothless along with Stryka, Zenna looked at the three 
pedastals . 

"Grab 'em and let's go!" Snotlout yelled, staying close to Hookfang. 
"No, it's a choice." Hiccup said, keeping calm. "Another riddle, 
Hamish?" Zenna asked to no one in particular, 
exasperated . 

" '_Something pure and something strong. Look first to yourself, and 
you won't go wrong. Hiccup read from the map. "Stronga€ 1 That must 
be the one made of iron."" Fishlegs guessed. "But iron's not pure. 
Take the gold." Astrid advised. 

But as Hiccup weighed his decision, the situation with the Fireworms 
soon got worse. Pretty soon, the dragons were all down to their last 



shots and the room just kept getting hotter by the minute! 


"It's getting really hard to breathe!" Astrid shouted, sweat dripping 
off of her. "That's what happens when you're getting roasted alive! 
You might wanna make a decision soon. Hiccup! We don't have much 
time!" Fishlegs yelled, panicking. 

"He's right, Hicc. We need to get out of here before we get cooked." 
Zenna gulped, already feeling a full-on hyperventilating attack 
coming on. Hiccup looked at the pieces and tried to think, despite 
the heat . 

" '_Look to yourselfa€l he murmured until his gaze landed on a 
piece made of some sort of reflective metal, where he could see his 
reflection. Following his intuition. Hiccup prepared to grab it from 
the pedestal. 

"Careful, it could be a trap." Astrid cautioned him. Then Hiccup took 
the puzzle piece, which was the right one. But before he could 
celebrate, the floor suddenly gave way! Hiccup and Zenna screamed 
while their dragons shrieked as they plummeted into the inky 
darkness ! 

"Hiccup! Zenna!" Astrid screamed in horror. The teens were shocked as 
well, until they realized that the whole place was coming down! 

"Oh, no! Hurry! Where 'd they go?! Hiccup! Zenna!" Astrid yelled as 
she frantically tried to find the two. 

"We gotta get out of here!" Tuffnut shouted in alarm. "Through 
there!" Snotlout hollered, pointing at an opening up above. 

But Astrid refused to leave without her boyfriend and his best human 
friend. "No! We're not leaving them!" she protested as Fishlegs tried 
to get her on Stormfly. "If we don't go now, we'll all be trapped. 
_There won't be anybody to help Hiccup and Zenna_. " The husky 
Ingerman reasoned with her. 

Finally Astrid decided to listen to Fishlegs and quickly got on 
Stormfly, joining her friends in escaping. 

Meanwhile down below. Hiccup and Toothless had recovered from the 
fall and were now looking around for a way out. 

"We gotta find some way outta here. Give us some light, bud?" Hiccup 
asked Toothless. The male Night Fury promptly shot out a plasma 
blast, illuminating the darkness. 

That's when both Dragon and Rider realized that they weren't the only 
ones that hadn't fallen in. 

Stryka was huddled in a corner next to Zenna, one of her wings 
extended over the young girl. And much to Hiccup's worry, Zenna was 
sitting with her knees drawn up to her chest and shaking all over. 

Not to mention hyperventilating. 

"Zena€l" Hiccup mumbled, rushing to his best human friend's side. 
Zenna was struggling to calm herself down, but the heat she had 
experienced in the Fireworm infested cavern as well as the shock from 
the fall had made her go into panic mode. Stryka crooned worriedly 



and nuzzled Zenna as her breathing started to accelerate even more. 
Toothless was worried as well and gave Hiccup a concerned rumble. 
Hiccup sat in front of Zenna and gently placed his hands on her 
shoulders . 

" Zennaa€ 1 Zena€ 1 look at me, Zena€ 1 It ' s alright. We're safe. Breathe 
slowly, Zen. Inhalea€ 1 exhalea€ 1 inhalea€ 1 exhalea€ 1 " he said softly and 
calmly. Zenna focused on Hiccup and his instructions and followed 
them. Slowly, her breathing returned to normal and she stopped 
shaking . 

"Okaya€ 1 okaya€ 1 I ' m okaya€ 1 " she breathed out, calm once again. Hiccup 
smiled in relief. But then he frowned as guilt overcame him. 

"I'm so sorrya€ 1 " he whispered to Zenna, who gave him a confused 
look. "What do you have to be sorry for, Hicc?" the one-eyed girl 
asked. "If I hadn't decided to go look for this treasure, we wouldn't 
be in this messa€lAnd I nearly got you hurt, Zen. I'm really 
sorrya€ 1 " Hiccup softly told her, unable to meet her gaze. 

"We get into messes all the time. And, hey, we're all okay and 
uninjured. It's alright." Zenna reassured him, gently patting his 
shoulder. Hiccup looked at Zenna and, eventually, smiled back at 
her . 

"I wondera€ 1 " Hiccup murmured, standing up with Zenna and looked at 
the slightly illuminated pathway in front of them and their 
dragons . 

"What do we do now?" Zenna asked curiously. Hiccup looked at his 
three friends. He had a gut feeling that the treasure was around here 
somewhere. And maybe the way out was tooa€ 1 

"Well, we've come this far." He shrugged before he, Zenna, Toothless 
and Stryka decided to follow the path. 

While the two Dragon Riders and their two Night Furies continued 
their exploration, the five other Dragon Riders and their dragons 
were frantically digging through the rubble from outside. 

"Keep digging! We've gotta find them!" Astrid yelled as she and the 
others hauled rocks away. 

Suddenly, the voice Astrid really did not want to hear right now 
sounded from behind. 

"Find who?" 

Cringing visibly from fear, all five Dragon Riders turned to see 
Thornado and Serpent and Serpentine land with their respective 
passengers, Stoick, Edgar, Henna and Gobber. 

Stoick took one look at the pile of rocks and the teens' worried 
faces, and realized that the worst has happened. 

"Son!" Stoick gasped, fear gripping his heart. Henna and Edgar then 
realized that their daughter wasn't with the other teens as well. 
"Noa€ 1 " Edgar said in shock. "Not our dear girlaC 1 " Henna whimpered 
in horror. 



Zenna and Hiccup's eyes widened in awe along with their dragons once 
they came to the end of the path and entered another chamber. This 
chamber, instead of having another confusing riddle or puzzle piece, 
was filled with gold coins, goblets, chalices and even helmets! 

The treasure of Hamish the First had been found at last! 

"Holy Shieldsa€ 1 Fishlegs wasn't kidding about Hamish being Berk's 
richest Chief a€ 1 " Zenna said in amazement. Hiccup then spotted a 
rolled up piece of parchment sitting on a pedestal. He picked it up 
and read the runes written on it. 

" '_This treasure was passed from father to son. I leave it to you the 
next worthy one. For only a hiccup could get this far. From one to 
another, be proud of who you are!_'" 

Hiccup then unrolled the parchment with Zenna and their dragons at 
his side. Imagine their surprise when they saw that the parchment had 
a painting of Hamish the First and his son, who was reallyaCla 
scrawny hiccup of a boy! 

"Whoa. Hamish the Second was a hiccup." Hiccup said in amazement, 
looking at Toothless, Stryka and Zenna before carrying on. "Just like 
me! He knew only another one of us could find this place." He said, 
feeling a surge of accomplishment fill him up. 

"See, Hiccup? Brains over brawn! Since you used your brain instead of 
your brawn, you solved all of the riddles of the map. You, a hiccup, 
have single-handedly succeeded in finding the treasure that has 
eluded many a Viking for years ! " Zenna told him, grinning from ear to 
ear . 

Hiccup grinned as well. Zenna was right. He didn't need to prove 
himself to his father anymore for he finally knew that being a hiccup 
wasn't an embarrassment. If being physically weak meant that you have 
a clever mind that could solve near impossible riddles, he was okay 
with what he was now. 

"Look at all this stuff! I guess being a hiccup isn't such a bad 
thing after all." He cheerfully proclaimed. 

Suddenly two more pedestals rose up from the ground. One had a simple 
white feather while the other had a huge hammer. 

"Wow, so Hamish II really loved pedestals." Hiccup remarked. "It must 
run in the family." Zenna said in agreement. 

And then they both noticed more runes written on the stone 
floor . 

"And apparently riddles. '_In between the body and mind, a choice 
must be made on what you find. At this moment you must look to 
yourself, as only one path will give you true wealth. _' Ugh." Hiccup 
read the last riddle and groaned, just as the whole cavern began to 
shake . 

"Oh, not againa€ 1 " Zenna moaned as Stryka protectively put a wing 
over her head. "Oh, come on, Hamish, you're killing me!" Hiccup 
muttered. Toothless looking worriedly between the feather and the 
hammer . 



What were they supposed to choose? 


Luckily, the four friends knew what to choose between the two items 
and made a run for thea€ 1 

"Keep digging! That's my son in there!" Stoick yelled as he hoisted 
rocks up and tossed them aside as quick as he could. Henna and Edgar 
were also digging frantically. "Please Odina€ 1 let our little girl be 
alrighta€ 1 " Edgar desperately prayed. 

Suddenly the ground shook! Everyone turned around to see the small 
hill collapse as the ground destabilized and crumbled like an 
earthquake ! 

"No!" Henna howled in pain while Edgar just stood stock still. Stoick 
could hardly breathe. "Hiccup!" the burly Chief quietly screamed in 
horror . 

But then, all of a sudden, four figures emerged from the dust. Zenna 
affectionately scratched Stryka behind her ears, making her purr 
contentedly. Toothless was all smiles with Hiccup, who held the 
feather up high. 

He made the right choice: mind over body. His strength over his 
weakness . 

"Son!" Stoick cried out, rushing over to the boy. "Hey, Dad." Hiccup 
grinned, hopping off of Toothless to meet his father halfway. Eather 
and son were reunited in a tight embrace. 

"Uh, Dad I can't breathe." Hiccup mumbled as his Dad hugged him 
tightly . 

"Zenna!" "Sweetie!" Edgar and Henna were the next ones to hug their 
child as she dismounted Stryka. "Good to see you two as wellaClUm, 
can't really breatheaC 1 " Zenna giggled as her parents smothered her 
with affection. 

"Oh, Hiccup, Zenna, you're both okay." "Hiccup, Zenna, thank Thor 
you're both alive! What happened?" "We thought you two were goners!" 
"You're both alive!" Astrid, Eishlegs, Tuffnut and Ruffnut all said 
at once, more than glad to see their two leaders safe and 
sound . 

Snotlout was happy to see them both aliveaClbut also wanted to know 
something. "Blah, blah, blah. Who cares?! Where's the treasure?" he 
asked impatiently. 

"Right here, Snotlout." Zenna beamed at Hiccup as he pulled out the 
painting of the Hamishes. 

"_This _is Hamish's real son." He said proudly. Everyone except 
Snotlout smiled in admiration as well as amazement. 

"That's not treasure." Snotlout whined. "To a father, it is." Stoick 
said, stooping down to see eye-to-eye with Hiccup. 

"I never meant to make you feel like you had to do something like 
this." He apologized earnestly to his son. Hiccup smiled. "I know. 



Dad. But I had to do it. _For myself He told him. 

Glad to have patched everything up. Hiccup and Stoick hugged once 
more. Edgar and Henna then decided to have some words with 
Zenna . 

"Joining Hiccup and your friends on this crazy misadventurea€ 1 don ' t 
you sometimes want to keep out of danger, love?" Henna asked, a bit 
concerned whether her daughter didn't really have a say in anything 
the small group of friends wanted to do. "Of course I know when and 
where to stay away from danger. Mom. It's just thata€ 1 " Zenna managed 
to say before looking at Hiccup, who smiled as he was in his father's 
loving embrace. 

"It's just that what, dear?" Edgar asked curiously. "It's just 
thata€lmy loyalty to Hiccup's a lot stronger compared to worrying 
over my own safety. And as long as _he ' s _safe, so am I." Zenna 
readily replied. Henna and Edgar could only look at their daughter, 
unable to say anything. 

That's when they both realized that their daughter was most 
definitely, the most loyal follower Hiccup could ever have. Henna and 
Edgar both smiled along with their daughter as they watched the two 
Haddock men have their little happy reunion. 

'_My best friend. Hiccup, spent most of his life trying to prove to 
his Dad that he could be his kind of Vikinga€l_' 

Pretty soon, the whole gang was back in the Great Hall and watched 
proudly as Bucket replaced the old painting with a new, more accurate 
one . 

Hiccup smiled as he saw the new painting. He was wearing his helmet 
and had the roll of parchment that had the painting of the Hamishes 
in his hands, smiling his signature crooked grin as his Dad's 
painting self beamed down on him. 

The one legged boy then felt his father's hand gently rest on his 
shoulder. Looking up. Hiccup saw Stoick smiling proudly at him. 

'_As it turns out, he already wasa€l_' 

Hiccup smiled to himself. '_I guess being a hiccup's not so bad after 
alla€l_' he thought as he gazed at the painting. 

**Don't worry guys. Semestral break in my school is only two weeks 
away. Once it starts, my updates will be fairly regular from now on 
; ) ** 

* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


10. Dragon Elower 

**Hey guys! Sorry this took so long. Tests just finished, sem break 
has started and my family celebrated my younger brother's 
]_ 3 ****-|-p**** birthday yesterday. My little bro is officially a 
teenager :D** 


**Anyways, enjoy ;)** 



**Note: I do NOT own HTTYD and all rights go to their respective 
owners . * * 

**Dragon Flower** 

It was an average morning in Berk. Hiccup was busy making a new ink 
drawing of his best dragon friend Toothless. But then when he placed 
his feather pen into his inkwell, it came out dry. Hiccup frowned as 
he checked the inkwell to find it empty. Looks like he was gonna have 
to get some more ink. 

'_Berk is a small island in the middle of nowhere. So when we get a 
taste of something newa€l_' 

Bucket was having standing on the edge of his boat, waiting for the 
one thing that he and his fellow Berkians had been waiting many 
months for. And that was the arrival ofa€ 1 

"Trader Johann is here. _Trader Johann !_" Bucket yelled excitedly as 
the trader's ship sailed past his boat, accidentally upturning it in 
the process. 

'_We tend to go a little overboard. Unfortunately new isn't always 
gooda€ 1 _' 

With various goods. Berk's villagers rushed to the docks in order to 
get an early start on Trader Johann's inventory and get the best 
deals. Zenna, Henna and Edgar Fiersome were already up and armed with 
various cloths and some of their own old belongings while Stryka and 
Serpent and Serpentine had their breakfast back at their 
house . 

"Ooohha€ 1 I hope Johann's got some silk. I would love to make some new 
clothes. And maybe a tapestry for the Great Hall." Henna said 
hopefully, carefully handling the bundles of fabric she had with 
her . 

"I wonder if he's got some booksa€ 1 preferably about sword fighting. 
I've got to keep my skills sharp." Edgar chuckled, swinging one of 
his old yet still trusty swords around. 

"Please let there be a copy of the _Hippocratic Corpus_a€ 1 Please let 
there be a copy of the _Hippocratic Corpus_a€ 1 " Zenna chanted as 
Trader Johann lowered his ship's gangplank. 

"Ah, Berk, my favorite of all the islands I travel to." Trader Johann 
beamed at the sight of all his eager customers. "Where have you been 
to this time. Trader Johann?" Bucket asked eagerly. "Oh, Bucket, the 
things I've seen, the people I've met! I'd need a week to regale you, 
but alas, we have limited time to conduct our business together." 
Johann said kindly. 

Then, facing the people of Berk, Johann announced, "Whatever it is 
you're looking for, I can assure you, you'll find it here!" 

Zenna decided that she couldn't wait any longer. "_Hippocrat ic 
Corpus_, I'm so getting you!" she yelled as she charged up the 
gangplank and onto the ship along with her equally eager friends. 
"It's all mine. I call dibs on everything." Snotlout said as he 



looked at all the various goods with eager eyes. 

"I've got food of all sorts, spices, exotic animalsa€l" As Johann 
said this, spikes suddenly protruded from a bag Tuffnut was looking 
at! "Is that moving? Does that one move?" the male Thorston asked, 
wondering how much the spiky bag would cost in trade. 

Henna happily picked out a roll of violet silk while Edgar grinned as 
he found a book on sword fighting and archery. 

"Works of art, jewelry, not to mention knowledge." Johann concluded 
as Fishlegs came over to him with a little leather-bound book. 

"Trader Johann, is this your only book on Botany?" the husky Ingerman 
boy asked. "Yes, Mr. Fishlegs, why it was given to me by the author 
himself." Trader Johann informed him. 

Fishlegs then held up a necklace made of dragon teeth. "Would you 
take this necklace? It's made from baby dragon's teeth." He inquired 
hopefully. "Fair enough, Mr. Fishlegs." Trader Johann said, taking 
the necklace off Fishlegs' hands. 

Snotlout had then found a mirror and was now completely enamored with 
his own reflection. "Oooh, I'm even better looking than I thought." 
The brawny Jorgenson boy remarked. 

Ruffnut and Tuffnut were busy fighting over an antique helmet. Astrid 
was with Hiccup, looking at all the jewelry, when she spotted Gobber 
sighing contentedly as he held up a piece of dark pink silk. 

"You okay there, Gobber?" Astrid asked him. "I'm better than okay, 

I'm in heaven!" the two-limbed blacksmith sighed, still holding the 
fabric close to his face. 

Hiccup, meanwhile, had picked up a ceramic bottle. Trader Johann 
walked over to him. "Oh, that's pure squid ink. Hiccup. Wrestled from 
the colossal squid of the Northern Waters." The trader informed 
him . 

Eager to get his new find. Hiccup handed Johann one of his homemade 
spyglasses. "Well, how about this spyglass? You know, I made it 
myself." He suggested. "I know. You've given me five just like it. 
Unfortunately, I've only got the two eyes. What else have you got?" 
Johann politely refused. 

Hiccup, luckily, was prepared with more items to barter. He then 
pulled a custom-made winch he had made in the forge a few days ago 
and showed it to Trader Johann. "What do you think of this winch? Eh? 
It will help you pull up your gangplank." He offered. Johann smiled 
as he rubbed his aching shoulder. "A welcome tool for a working man's 
ailing shoulder. Consider it done." He said happily. 

That's when Zenna showed up, looking rather disappointed. "You didn't 
find anything, Zen?" Hiccup asked her. "Nopea€ 1 " the one-eyed 
Fiersome sighed. 

"I think I know what you're looking for. Lady Zenna." Johann smiled 
as he pulled out a thickly-rolled scroll. Zenna 's eye twinkled with 
excitement . 


"Old Hippocrates sends his regards. He said that it warms his heart 



to find out that someone as young as you is interested in studying 
the healing arts." The trader told her as he took the cloth bundles 
off her hands and gave her the scroll. 

"At last!" Zenna exclaimed, excited to pore over the scroll, and 
quickly left the ship. 

Hiccup chuckled. It wasn't every day that he saw Zenna so excited 
over something. Then he heard his father. Chief Stoick the Vast, 
yelling as he practiced swinging a sword around. 

"Wow. Another sword. Just what we need." Hiccup said sarcast ically . 
His Dad had more than enough deadly weapons lying around in their 
house, in his opinion. "If you must know, it's not for me. I'm 
heading off to my yearly meeting with the Chief of the Shivering 
Shores. The last man who showed up without a gift left without a 
head." Stoick informed him as he swung the sword real hard, slicing 
the masthead off in the process! 

"Johann! What will you take in trade?" Stoick called out cheerfully. 
"Stoick! It is but your good graces I desire when my amble ship 
passes through Berk." Trader Johann greeted the great Berkian chief 
warmly . 

"You'll always be welcome on our shores, Johann." Stoick nodded 
before leaving the ship to get on his Thunderdrum. 

"I'll be back in five days. What am I saying? I'll be back in two, 
thanks to _Thornado_. " He said proudly as his Thunderdrum, whom he 
had finally named, let out a sonic blast of a roar! 

Hiccup quickly covered his ears to block out the worst of the roar. 
"Oh, you finally named him? Thornado, huh?" he asked curiously. 

Stoick was now busy trying to keep the hyperactive Thornado behaved 
as they got ready for take-off. "That's right. Because he has the 
power of Thor and the ferocity of a tornado! And besides, it's the 
only thing he'll answer to! Turns out he can be _quite stubborn_! " 
Stoick yelled as Thornado tried to buck him off. Of course, Thornado 
was just kidding around. Yes, he was stubborn and still adapting to 
his new life but he trusted Stoick well enough. 

"Can't imagine where he gets that from." Hiccup said sarcast ically , 
knowing full well how Thornado and his Dad were so much 
alike . 

Stoick then commanded, "Up, Thornado." And his Thunderdrum lifted off 
the ground and soared into the skies as Johann watched in awe. 

"Ah, men riding dragons. What a magnificent sight." The trader said 
in amazement before an old, raspy voice barked out, 

"Johann ! " 

"Mildew!" Johann spun around to greet the old coot. 

"Did you bring what I want?" Mildew asked impatiently. "Always 
straight to the point, I like that!" Johann said brightly, leading 
Mildew to a covered basket. "I assume you've brought my cabbage?" 
Johann asked. Mildew begrudgingly handed over one of his prized 
cabbages and peered into the basket Johann gave him. 



Nodding, Mildew looked at Johann seriously. "Take these to my house." 
He said before leaving. Johann then spotted a sneaky little Terror 
trying to nibble at some of his edible goods! 

"Now, now, now little fella, that's not for you. Away." The trader 
tried to gently shoo the pesky little dragon away only to get a 
couple of nips from the Terror's sharp teeth! "Ow! Feisty little one, 
isn't he?" Johann said and resorted to force that Toothless, frankly, 
did not like. 

"Ow!" Hiccup yelped as Toothless lunged at Johann, causing the Terror 
to fly off in a hurry and nearly smacked into him. Now Johann 
cautiously backed away from the male Night Fury, afraid to get 
blasted. "Safe distance, please!" the trader said, holding his hands 
out in front to shield himself. 

"Toothless, no! Sorry, Johann. He's just being protective." Hiccup 
intervened, calming Toothless down before noticing that he had 
dropped the bottle of pure squid ink. "Ah, it's gone." The one legged 
boy sighed, picking up a fragment of the clay pot. 

"Oh, sorry, lad. That was my last one. But rest assured. I'll find 
that colossal squid and wrestle you another bottle." Johann promised 
him. Hiccup nodded in understanding before looking at 
Toothless . 

"Oh, Toothless." Hiccup sighed. His dragon warbled an apology, which 
Hiccup accepted along with an 'it's okay' pat before they both 
decided to head to the Dragon Academy. 

"Wow. How does that look?" Tuffnut asked as the hulking target 
statues was put up. "Beautiful." Ruffnut said in admiration. The 
other teens were already at the Academy and ready for a day of 
training when Hiccup and Toothless arrived. 

"You got them just for the Academy?" Hiccup asked in amazement. Since 
when did the Thorston Twins, who mostly fought over who got to keep 
what, do something so generous like purchase some dA©cor for the 
Dragon Academy? 

"Yeah, we got them from Trader Johann. We had to give him our 
great-grandfather's skull. We got to keep his clavicle." Tuffnut said 
with a hint of pride. "Claviclea€ 1 also known as _kleis_, which means 
'key' or 'collarbone' in Greeka€ 1 " Zenna read aloud from her scroll. 
"Wowa€ 1 you ' ve read half of that in just one morning?" Fishlegs asked 
upon noticing a pile of scroll paper on the ground. 

That _Hippocratic Corpus _was a very, _very _long scroll. 

Hiccup didn't really notice Zenna' s deep fascination with the medical 
science and focused on the Twins. "Wow! You know, it's about time you 
guys started taking some pride in this place." Hiccup said in praise 
before Tuffnut suddenly yelled, "Duck!" 

"What?" Hiccup only had a second to ask that before the male Thorston 
pulled him down as Barf and Belch. The Twins' Hideous Zippleback, 
launched a fireball at one of the statues! 


Hiccup sighed. He should've knowna€ 1 



Astrid was eager to get Stormfly some target practice and signaled 
her Deadly Nadder to shoot some spines, which hit their mark. "That 
was AWESOME! I wanna take a shot!" Snotlout exclaimed excitedly and 
got on Hookfang shouting, "Eire!" At his Rider's command, Hookfang 
unleashed his flame! 

Toothless and Stryka were eager to try this new game out and got 
ready. "Go for it, Stryka!" Zenna cheered, looking up from her scroll 
to watch. 

But, instead of firing pinpoint accurate plasma blasts. Toothless and 
Stryka both sneezed and their blasts nearly fried Snotlout! 

"Ahh!" the Jorgenson boy yelped as he dodged the blasts. "Oh, that's 
strange." Hiccup remarked. "No kiddinga€ 1 " Zenna murmured in 
agreement, rolling up her scroll. "Hey! Could you two have your 
dragons cover their mouths when they sneeze?" Snotlout demanded 
crossly . 

"I'm sorry. But that's never happened beforea€ 1 " Hiccup apologized 
before looking at Toothless and Stryka, who both snorted and smiled 
sheepishly. "You think they're sick?" Zenna asked, a bit worried as 
she looked over the two Night Euries. When they saw that the dragon 
couple weren't sneezing again and looked pretty much okay. Hiccup and 
Zenna dismissed the incident as a little accident and left with 
Astrid and Stormfly for a flight around Berk. 

While they were up in the air, Astrid noticed something that caught 
her attention. "Look at those flowers! They're beautiful." She 
gushed, seeing the flower bushes before Hiccup and Zenna did. 

No sooner than Astrid had proclaimed it did the trouble with 
Toothless and Stryka begin. Both Night Euries then started to falter 
in mid-flight, startling their Riders! 

"Whoa! Hey! What are you two doing?!" Astrid exclaimed when the two 
Night Euries nearly collided into her and Stormfly. "This isn't our 
doing, Astrid!" Zenna yelped as she frantically tried to calm Stryka 
down. "It's not me! Uh, okay. Toothless." Hiccup said nervously as 
his Night Eury ' s flight began to become unstable. 

But no matter how hard Hiccup and Zenna tried. Toothless and Stryka 
were way too unfocused to stay airborne and they dropped out of the 
sky like stones! 

"Brace for impact!" "WHHHOOOOOAAAA ! " Zenna and Hiccup hollered as 
they crashed. Once the dust settled, the first thing they did was 
fuss over their dragons. 

"Holy Shields! Stryka, sweetie, are you alright?!" Zenna asked 
worriedly as she gently stroked Stryka 's scaly snout. Stryka warbled 
weakly, shaking her head. She and Toothless did _not _feel 
alrighta€ 1 

"Whew! Toothless, are you okay bud? Toothless?" Hiccup looked worried 
as he tried to get Toothless to respond. The poor male Night Eury 
grunted weakly. Both he and Stryka weren't feeling so gooda€ 1 

"Maybe he and Stryka have colds or something? Do dragons get colds?" 
he asked worriedly. "I'll try to see if I can come up with something. 



I'm gonna have to consult Gothia€ 1 " Zenna mumbled, helping Stryka to 
her feet . 

"Whoa, look at that." Astrid pointed out, seeing a Terrible Terror 
who looked just as sick as Toothless and Stryka. "Well, whatever it 
is, looks like he's got it too." She said, gently picking the sick 
dragon up. "This isn't gooda€ 1 " Zenna murmured, getting scared. 

"Bring Stryka and Toothless to my house. I'll see if Gobber can help. 
If he can't, we'll consult Gothi . " Hiccup told her gently. 

"Okay, Hiccupa€ 1 Come on, girl. Let's get you and Toothless back to 
the house for nap time." Zenna coaxed Stryka gently. The one-eyed 
female Night Fury and her beloved mate staggered to their feet and 
followed the one-eyed girl back to the Haddock house. 

Gobber came as soon as he could, along with a remedy Hiccup and Zenna 
weren't so sure they wanted their dragons to try. 

"This will fix them right up." The blacksmith proclaimed. "What is 
that?" Hiccup asked warily. "It's best not to ask. And whatever you 
do, don't touch it." Gobber replied, setting down a cauldron filled 
with vile-smelling green goop which Toothless and Stryka promptly 
sneezed all over and splashed Gobber with. 

"Well, that's ruined. I'll never get that yak to vomit again." Gobber 
said disappointedly. "There was _yak vomit _in that sludge?" Zenna 
asked in horror. Hiccup was about to ask Gobber the same thing when 
Astrid burst in, looking really worried. 

"Hiccup! Zenna! You two gotta see this!" the blonde shield maiden 
breathed out. Following Astrid outside. Hiccup and Zenna were shocked 
to see that Toothless and Stryka weren't the only ones feeling 
sick . 

"Easy, easy! Whooaaa!" Snotlout hollered as Hookfang flew about in 
dizzy circles. "Help her. Hiccup and Zenna! She's sick! Whoa! And I'm 
about to be!" Fishlegs gulped, turning pale as Meatlug who was also 
having irregular flight patterns. 

The Twins on their Zippleback streaked past, yelping as Barf and 
Belch took insane turns that they didn't usually do. Then, to Zenna' s 
worry. Serpent and Serpentine were also flying an irregular flight 
pattern with her parents. 

"Zen, they're not feeling well!" Henna shouted, trying to keep her 
half of the maroon Zippleback steady. "What's going on, love?!" Edgar 
hollered as he did his best to stay on the dragon. "Mom! Dad! I wish 
I knew! But for now, you have to bring Serpent and Serpentine home!" 
Zenna yelled up to them before looking at Hiccup, scared. 

"Hiccup, what do we do?" she whimpered. "It's spreading to all the 
dragons. How do we stop this?" Hiccup was just as scared as his best 
human friend and was desperate for help. Suddenly Gobber said, 

"_Gothi ! _She'll know what to do!" 

"Then I'm gonna go get her. Hiccup, stay with our dragons and keep 
them comfortable. I'll be right back." Zenna said hurriedly and took 
off running. And she didn't stop until she had reached the old 
elder's home. As usual, Gothi was happy to see the young Eiersome 
girl and had a pot of tea ready. But when she saw Zenna 's terrified 



face, Gothi immediately took up her staff and followed her to the 
Haddock house. 


"They've both come down with something, Gothi. Please help us." Zenna 
pleaded. Gothi nodded and knelt in front of the two sick Night 
Furies. She checked their eyes, looked into their mouths and did a 
full examination. 

And while this was happening, Astrid and Fishlegs stood by Gobber and 
debated on something. "I've heard Gothi could tell you when you're 
gonna die, just by looking at your fingernails." Astrid piped up. 
Fishlegs' eyes widened and he quickly hid his hands behind his 
back . 

"Ah, that's just an old wives tale." Gobber told the two and, 
noticing that Fishlegs had his tongue out, added, "She looks at your 
_tongue_. " Making Fishlegs put his tongue back into his mouth. 

Gothi had finished her diagnosis and was now writing her findings 
down in the sand. Zenna could have translated but was busy soothing 
Stryka so Gobber, who was the second best translator, had to 
interpret the runes the elder had scribbled. 

"She says they're reacting to something, like they're allergic." He 
said. "Allergic? To what?" Hiccup asked worriedly. Gothi drew in the 
sand again. "To a moose wearing boots." Gobber read out loud. 

Well _that _didn't make much sense to the four Dragon Riders in the 
room . 

"Shouldn't be hard to find." Gobber remarked. Gothi scowled and 
whacked the blacksmith in the head. "Didn't think that was right." 
Gobber said sheepishly, looking at the runes again. 

"Well, Gobber?" Zenna inquired, looking pretty worried as well. 
Finally Gobber got the message. "Ah, they're allergic to something 
new that's come to the islanda€lBut that still looks like a moose." 

He said, cringing slightly as Gothi whacked him again. 

"Well, there are a lot of new things on the island. Trader Johann was 
just here." Astrid said. "Looking for the allergy causing agent's 
going to be like looking for a needle in a haystack. What do we do, 
Gothi?" Zenna asked her teacher. 

When Gothi had finished drawing runes, Gobber translated them with a 
grim look on his face. "She says to get rid of everything, 
_immediately_. Otherwise it's just going to get worse. The dragons 
are going to get sicker." 

At those words. Hiccup and Zenna worriedly hugged their dragons. 
Hiccup locked eyes with Zenna and knew that his best human friend was 
just as terrified as he was. Both of them hated to see their dragons 
in pain. 

"Don't worry, Zen. We'll find a way to fix thisa€l" he whispered. "I 
sure hope so, Hicc. I sure hope soa€ 1 " Zenna whispered back. 

It was a good thing both Hiccup and Zenna were quick thinkers. In no 
time, they had devised a solution: throw every new item the village 
had purchased from Trader Johann into a pit. 



vikings lined up with their newly acquired goods, some not really 
happy to do the act of sacrifice. 


"I know this is hard, guys, but I promise you, you're doing a good 
thing. You're helping the dragons." Hiccup consoled the villagers 
along with Astrid. "It's the least we can do for them!" the tough 
Hofferson girl added as Snotlout went by with his mirror. 

"Goodbye, beautiful!" the Jorgenson boy said, tossing the mirror into 
the pile. Fishlegs, meanwhile, was trying to maximize whatever time 
he had left with his Botany book to the best of his abilities. "What 
are you doing?! Throw it in!" Ruffnut demanded as she stood by him. 
"I'm sorry! But this Botany book is a real page-turner! I gotta know 
how it ends!" the chubby Viking insisted. Finally the female Thorston 
took matters into her own hands. 

"No, Ruffnut!" Fishlegs howled as Ruffnut snatched the book out of 
his hands and threw it in. 

Tuffnut, on the other hand, was assisting Zenna in putting her 
_Hippocratic Corpus _scroll in a chest. "What's so important about 
keeping this roll of paper in good condition?" the male Thorston 
asked. "Tuff, this scroll is more precious to me than gold, silver or 
jewels. It's my ticket to learning more advanced healing techniques 
that'll help benefit our village." Zenna stated, locking the chest 
for good measure. "You're studying to become a healer?" Tuffnut asked 
her, surprised. "Yes. But don't tell Hiccup." Zenna told him. "Why?" 
Tuffnut asked, wondering why the one-eyed Fiersome girl didn't want 
her surrogate brother to know about her dreams of becoming a healer. 
"Just don't, okay?" Zenna reminded flatly. 

Not wanting to argue, Tuffnut shrugged and helped Zenna lower the 
chest into the pit. Meanwhile, Hiccup spotted Cobber in the crowd. 
Oddly enough, his mentor wasn't throwing anything in. 

"I don't see you throwing anything into the pile, and I thought I saw 
you buy something from Trader Johann." He said to him. "He did. He 
bought silk!" Astrid informed her boyfriend. 

"Like mea€ 1 " Henna sighed sadly as she and Edgar threw the chest 
containing the silk and sword fighting and archery book they had 
purchased into the pit. 

"Hand it over, Gobber." Hiccup requested politely. "Can't do that. 
Hiccup. It's, uh, currently in use." Gobber said sheepishly just as 
Zenna came over to the group. Then the old blacksmith leaned forward 
and whispered, "It's my skivvies. They're _glorious!_" 

Zenna was confused, while Hiccup wasn't swayed. 

"Fine." Gobber gave in and went behind a nearby boulder. Curious, 
Zenna f olloweda€ 1 only to come running back with a look of horror on 
her face. No sooner had the Fiersome girl fled did a pair of bright 
pink silk underpants come floating down into the pit. 

"I could have gone my whole life without seeing that." Hiccup said 
dryly before he and Astrid noticed that Zenna 's face was as pale as a 
sheet. "You okay, Zen?" Astrid asked. Zenna shook her head. "I have 
seen somethinga€ 1 no man, woman. Viking or dragona€ 1 should ever 



seea€ 1 " 


the one-eyed girl replied, shuddering. 


It only took a moment for both Hiccup and Astrid to figure out what 
Zenna's cryptic reply meant. After putting two and two together, they 
both shuddered. 

"We shall never speak of this." Zenna told them, her eye grave. 
"—Agreed. _" Hiccup and Zenna nodded emphatically before leaving to go 
care for their dragons. Zenna had managed to get Stryka up on her 
feet and led her home, where she could be with the family. 

"Come, come. Serpent inea€ 1 You need to eat." Henna said softly as she 
tried to give her part of her and her husband's Zippleback some cod. 
Serpentine growled irritably and curled up to sleep, wanting nothing 
more than that. "Oh, EdgaraClNot even their favorite cod will rouse 
themaC 1 " Henna sighed worriedly. Edgar frowned as he gently stroked 
Serpent's scaly head. Serpent blew out a weak puff of smoke before 
falling asleep as well. "We can only hope that whatever 's ailing them 
has been buried, love. And that they'll regain their strength soon 
enough." He sighed. 

Suddenly the sound of a plasma blast came from upstairs in the 
Eiersome house and the walls shook! Startled, Henna and Edgar raced 
up the stairs to their daughter's room to find Zenna frantically 
smothering out the flames on her bed while Stryka huddled in a 
corner, flopped down like a dead fish! 

"Oh my Thor!" Henna gasped. Edgar quickly ran downstairs and, in just 
seconds, came upstairs again with a bucket of water. Once the fire 
was put out, Zenna rushed to Stryka 's side. The female Night Eury 
weakly warbled an apology. 

"It's alright, StrykaaC 1 It was an accidentaC 1 It ' s okayaC 1 " Zenna 
whispered soothingly. Stryka then placed her head on Zenna's lap and 
drifted off into a fitful sleep. That's when Zenna started to 
cry . 

"Mom, DadaClI'm scaredaC 1 What if she just gets worseaCl?" Zenna 
whimpered. Henna and Edgar went to their daughter's side to comfort 
her. "She won't, my dear. Stryka 's a strong dragoness. She'll pull 
through." Edgar told her gently. "Stronger than all of Berk's finest 
shield maidens, love. Stryka is strong and will never let something 
like a silly cold bring her down." Henna chimed in. Zenna looked at 
her parents, took their words to heart, stifled her tears and 
nodded . 

Looking down at Stryka, Zenna heaved a deep sigh and leaned down to 
kiss her best dragon friend's scaly head. "I swear to all the gods 
and goddesses of ValhallaaC 1 that I'll do whatever it takes to get you 
healed, Stryka. _I promisea€l_" she whispered. And Stryka, hearing 
her Rider's promise even through her sickness, crooned 
softly . 

Meanwhile, Hiccup was busy trying to lift Toothless' spirits up. 

"Hey! How 'bout we go out flying? That'll make you feel better." He 
suggested to his best dragon friend. Toothless looked up from his 
rock slab bed with a slightly hopeful look on his face, that was then 
replaced with a grimace as he sneezed out a weak plasma blast! Hiccup 
ducked just in time to avoid it! 



And it was a small mercy that the blast didn't destroy the 
walla€ 1 

Astrid, on the other hand, had prepared Stormfly's rooftop bed the 
best she could. But the proud Deadly Nadder of the brave Hofferson 
maiden still looked unwell. 

"Poor girl. Can't get comfortable, huh? I know what'll help! I'llaC"" 
Astrid managed to say before Stormfly accidentally shot out some of 
her spikes ! 

Ducking, Astrid watched as the spines missed her by mere inches and 
impaled themselves on the wall. Stormfly squawked an apology. She 
didn't really want that to happen. The stupid sickness made her do 
that ! 

"It's okay, Stormfly. I'm a soldier. I've been shot at before." 

Astrid reassured her. But, nonetheless, Astrid was still worried and 
hoped with all her heart that her dragon would get well 
soonaC 1 

Fishlegs was back at his house, telling Meatlug a little story to 
cheer her up while massaging her hind paws. 

"Once upon a time, there was a little princess named Meatlug, the 
most beautiful dragon in all of the land! People would come from 
miles aroundaC"" the Ingerman boy said with gusto beforeaC 1 

Meatlug unleashed a blast unlike any other. 

Fishlegs tried to be strong. "No, no, it's okay, girl. It's not that 
bad. Smells just like rose petals anda€"" he managed to say before 
the stench overpowered him and made him pass out! 

A dragon's gasa€ 1 effect ive both in making fire and in making 
St inka€ 1 

"We got rid of everything from Trader Johann, but our dragons still 
aren't getting better, they're getting worse!" Fishlegs squeaked 
nervously to the rest of the group. 

It was the next day when the Dragon Riders saw that nothing had 
changed in the condition of all the dragons. Hiccup and Zenna had 
then decided to gather all the members of the Berk Dragon Academy for 
a meeting to discuss the situation, which they feared was getting 
worse . 

"Stryka and Serpent and Serpentine were eating a bit this morning at 
breakfast. But they didn't really recover enough strength to even 
stand, let alone fly. I'm beginning to think that our old plan didn't 
really work." Zenna said to Hiccup. 

"Let's-let's make a list. Maybe there's somebody who bought something 
from Trader Johann but hasn't thrown it into the pit." Hiccup said, 
thinking hard. "Yeaha€ 1 There must have been _somebody _who didn't 
want to give what they bought." Astrid nodded in agreement. 

Snotlout then stepped up, looking really pissed off. "If I found out 
who was holding back, I am gonna be _so _mad! Hookfang was so sick, I 
was up all night scraping dragon barf off our walls!" he exclaimed. 



really needing to let off steam. "Yeah? Well, ours is _dead!_" 

Tuffnut piped up. 

Astrid gasped in horror while Zenna looked at the still Hideous 
Zippleback standing between Tuffnut and Ruffnut in shock. Luckily 
Tuffnut was just messing around and said, "Just kidding. But, he's 
not really that fun anymore." Ruffnut frowned sadly. "He just sits 
there. He won't blow anything up!" she complained. 

Hiccup was about to say something when he heard the definitive roar 
of a Thunderdrum, followed by his father's gruff voice. 

"Hiccup! Put this in the Book of Dragons! Never fly on a stomach full 
of under-cooked mutton. The Shivering Shores will never be the same." 
Stoick announced as he made his way down the hill, his face looking a 
bit green. But once he saw the ill dragons and the teens' worried 
faces, Stoick quickly forgot his stomach troubles. 

"What is it. Hiccup? What's wrong?" Stoick asked in concern. "It's 
the dragons. Dad. They're uha€ 1 " Hiccup said before Astrid joined in 
with, "They're sick! And getting worse." 

"_Every _dragon?" Stoick asked Zenna. "I'm afraid so. Chief." The 
Fiersome girl answered. Later that night, Stoick had invited the 
Fiersomes and their dragons over for rest. Serpent and Serpentine 
were outside with Thornado while Stryka and Toothless stayed 
together . 

Toothless warbled weakly and draped a limp wing over his beloved 
mate, Stryka crooning softly in gratitude and licking the male Night 
Fury ' s cheek . 

"Poor guys. What do you two think happened?" Stoick asked Hiccup and 
Zenna. "Ugh, Zenna and I don't know! Gothi says they're allergic to 
something new to the island, but we think we've gotten rid of 
everything." Hiccup said helplessly. "It still didn't work. If 
anything, the dragons are getting sicker." Zenna agreed, 
worried . 

"But, if the dragons aren't getting betteraC 1 " Stoick began to say. 
"Then something must still be here that's making them sick." Hiccup 
finished for him. 

"What it is, we do not know." Henna pointed out. "And whoever didn't 
throw their goods into the pit, we do not know as well." Edgar 
added . 

Suddenly, a loud noise similar to a dragon's call came from 
outside ! 

"Thornado?" Stoick wondered out loud, recognizing his Thunderdrum ' s 
roar. Quickly the Haddocks and Fiersomes rushed outside. Serpent and 
Serpentine hissed in distress while Thornado let out a super loud 
sneeze ! 

"Sneezing! That's the first symptom." Hiccup said grimly. "He was 
fine until we got back!" Stoick exclaimed. "Well, he's not well now." 
Zenna stated. 

"If this keeps up, who knows what!" Edgar groaned, frustrated. 



"There's got to be a way to solve this problem." Henna sighed as she 
petted her and her husband's Zippleback. 

"Urn, we should retrace our steps." Hiccup suggested. "I'll get the 
others. We can cover more ground that way." Zenna offered before 
running off. Pretty soon, Zenna had rallied all the other members of 
the Berk Dragon Academy to join the investigation. 

"Well, this is where I landed." Stoick stated, gesturing to the area 
where he and his dragon had landed earlier that morning. The teens 
along with Zenna 's parents quickly got to searching. "Okay, look 
around for anything unusual." Hiccup instructed them. "Does that 
count?" Fishlegs piped up, pointing to the Twins. 

Both Thorston siblings were crouching on their hands and knees as 
well as head butting each other like goats in a brawl! "I'm seeing 
stars!" Ruffnut exclaimed. "No way! Me too!" Tuffnut said 
giddily . 

"Nope, that's just the Thorston Twins being themselves." Zenna said 
dryly. "Hmma€ 1 Nothing unusual here." Astrid remarked in agreement 
before she spotted a couple of Terrors sniffing at one of the flower 
bushes she had seen earlier in the day. Much like their own dragons, 
the wild dragons were looking pretty sick as they sniffed at the 
bush . 

"What is it?" the Hofferson girl wondered out loud, inspecting the 
bush . 

The flowers weren't like any flower grown on Berk. They were sort of 
tropical looking. Blue petals with a white center. The Riders soon 
gathered around them, wondering if they had something to do with the 
current situation. 

"Uh, does anybody remember seeing these flowers before?" Hiccup 
asked, holding one up. "They were here when I got back." Stoick told 
his son as Fishlegs got one flower and examined it. 

"It looks an awful lot like the _Blue 01eander_. " He said 
thoughtfully. "Blue Oleander?" Zenna asked, tilting her head. "I 
recognize it from my Botany book. Chapter Eight." Fishlegs told her. 
"I-is there anything specific you can remember?" Hiccup stuttered, a 
heavy sense of dread growing in his gut. 

"They're very beautiful, very soft, perennialaC 1 " Fishlegs said, 
stroking one of the petals. Then his face turned from fascinated to 
panicked . 

"Anda€ 1 _Poisonous to reptiles !_" he said in horror. "Which means 
poisonous to dragons!" Hiccup confirmed. "Of course, a plant can't be 
buried in a pit. If it is, it just grows!" Edgar shook his head. "And 
who knows how many of these Blue Oleanders have been planted? It 
could take days to get them all off the island!" Henna said 
worriedly . 

"This is serious. Uh, duh, did your book say anything about a cure?" 
Hiccup stammered, looking at Eishlegs. "I don't know because 
_somebody _made me throw it in a pit!" Eishlegs informed him, while 
giving Ruffnut a deliberate look. "Well, then go back and dig it up!" 
Hiccup told him. Eishlegs immediately headed in the direction of the 



pit's location. 


"I don't understand, where did these flowers even come from?" Astrid 
asked. "They couldn't have just sprouted from seeds overnight. 

Someone must have gotten plants that were ready to bloom from Trader 
Johann when he stopped by. But, who?" Zenna wondered out 
loud . 

"Mildew. I saw him plant them the other night." Tuff nut suddenly 
said, much to everyone's surprise. "He what?" Zenna asked sharply. 
"And you didn't think that was strange?" Astrid asked the male 
Thorston unhappily. "No. Well, maybe. I don't know! Quit pressuring 
me!" Tuffnut complained. 

Stoick then turned to his son. "Let's go pay the old man a visit." He 
said grimly. "A grand idea, Stoick! I'll go get my sworda€ 1 " Edgar 
began to leave before Henna grabbed his arm. "No weapons, lovea€ 1 no 
matter how much we want to make that old coot pay for all this." She 
muttered . 

"Does that mean I gotta hand these over?" Zenna asked innocently, 
holding up her sticks to her mother. "No, keep them. Your father and 
I both know how precious they are to you." Henna said gently. Zenna 
smiled a bit before joining her family in accompanying the Haddocks 
to Mildew's house along with Astrid. 

Needless to say. Mildew was surprised at his visitors. And when the 
alleged accusation had been made, he was even more shocked. 

"Well, so what if I planted some flowers? The town square has never 
looked better. I was merely trying to spread some beauty and 
happiness." The old man explained. "Since when have you cared about 
beauty or happiness?" Astrid asked suspiciously. "All you care about. 
Mildew, is the opposite of all of that." Zenna added. 

"_You did this!_" Hiccup accused. "What? Me?! Ha!" Mildew laughed. 
"Was there anything humorous in what the lad said. Mildew?" Edgar 
asked, narrowing his eyes. "Have some respect to the Chief's son, you 
disrespectful old man." Henna said scoldingly. 

Mildew rolled his eyes at the couple before looking at Stoick. "Well, 
I had no inkling, Stoick that these flowers had special properties. 
Oh, it's true, I'm not friend of the dragons, but in this case, on my 
life, I was not trying to harm them." He said with mock 
honesty . 

Seeing that there was no sense arguing with a denying old man, Stoick 
sighed, "Let's go." Reluctantly, the small group left. 

But if Hiccup and Zenna had been a little slower in leaving, they 
both would have heard Mildew sneer to EungusaC 1 

"Ah. The poor, poor dragons." 

Yep, Mildew had officially gone from sneaky old coot, to no-good 
conniving weasel old coot. 

When they had returned to the Haddock house. Hiccup, Zenna and Astrid 
were relieved to see Eishlegs running towards them with his Botany 
book as well as the Book of Dragons. 



"Fishlegs! You found your Botany book!" "Wh-What does it say?" Hiccup 
and Astrid both said. But Fishlegs was looking pretty nerve-wracked. 
The poor Ingerman boy looked like he was about to burst into 
tears ! 

"Calm down! Talk to me." Hiccup said, trying to ease his friend's 
worries. "My Botany book says that Blue Oleander is poisonous to 
reptiles! And dragons are reptiles!" Fishlegs whimpered. "We know 
that! Was there anything else?" Hiccup asked. 

Fishlegs then opened up the Book of Dragons. "Not in here. But I 
remembered the Book of Dragons talked about a dragon that feeds on 
the Blue Oleander. It's called the _Scauldron_. " He said, flipping 
the pages to the Tidal Class section where the Scauldron page was 
listed in. 

"In a perfect world, if it eats the flowers, maybe its venom can be 
used as an antidote, like with snakes and spiders. But alas, we do 
not live in a perfect world." Fishlegs said gravely, showing them the 
Scauldron page that had a note written below the drawing of the great 
sea dragon. 

"Look! The Scauldron has no venom!" Fishlegs told them. "Noa€ 1 But it 
looks _cool!_" Tuffnut said, his sister grinning along with him in 
awe of the Tidal Class beast. 

"Don't you understand? The Book says _no venom!_" Fishlegs said, 
almost hysterically. "Okay, got it! No venom! Golly, write it on your 
forehead." Tuffnut said, annoyed. 

"_The Book is wrong !_" 

"Gobber? ! " Henna and Edgar said in surprise as the blacksmith strode 
up to them. Gobber 's face was grave as he informed the group. 

"I've dealt with a Scauldron before. They're sixty feet long, with 
razor sharp teeth! And they'll shoot boiling water that melts the 
flesh from your bones! The Scauldron has no fear. No conscience. But 
what the Scauldron does have is _venom_! And _lots _of it!" 

Well, that little lecture from Gobber was enough to make the Twins 
back off. "I'm out!" Tuffnut said quickly. "I'm with him." Ruffnut 
added . 

"TypicalaCl" Zenna sighed. "AlrightaC 1 You guys stay here and take 
care of the dragons." Hiccup instructed Astrid and the rest before 
looking at Zenna, who nodded in agreement to his yet to be proposed 
plan . 

"What are you two going to do?" Fishlegs asked nervously. "We're 
going fishing. Legs." Zenna replied. "Dad? Gobber? Mr. and Mrs. 
Fiersome? _Let ' s go find ourselves a Scauldron !_" Hiccup said, 
turning to the adults. 

"I thought you'd never ask!" Gobber said, excited to set sail. "Edgar 
and I will be right back. We'll gather the rest of the crew." Henna 
said with a devious look on her face that slightly worried Zenna. 
'_What could Mom and Dad be up to?_' the one-eyed girl mused as her 
parents swiftly left. But right now, she and Hiccup had to prepare 



for the trip. 

"Look at that thinga€ 1 " Hiccup said in amazement, gazing at the 
Scauldron drawing. "Wonder what facing that behemoth will be likea€l" 
Zenna murmured in agreement. Suddenly Toothless and Stryka warbled at 
them weakly, bringing their Riders back to attention. 

"You and Stryka just hang on, bud. Zenna and I'll be back before you 
know it." Hiccup patted Toothless gently on his head. "Stay strong, 
you two. We promise that everything's going to be alright." Zenna 
said softly, stroking Stryka 's head. Both Night Furies crooned, 
trusting their Riders. 

Meanwhile, Henna and Edgar were with Stoick and their dragons. "Here 
you go. Serpent. This'll keep out the chill." Edgar murmured, putting 
a wool blanket on Serpent ' s neck and Henna did the same with 
Serpentine . 

"How's my dragon warrior?" Stoick asked Thornado. The mighty 
Thunderdrum snorted weakly. Stoick then brought a rock underneath his 
dragon's chin to help make him feel more comfortable. 

Looking at his sick dragon, Stoick sighed. "I spent my whole life 
trying to kill them. Now look at me." He said, noticing the Eiersomes 
give him an understanding look. "We've all been there. Chief." Henna 
told him. "It's amazing how quickly things changedaC 1 all because of 
our children." Edgar smiled, hoping to lift Stoick' s spirits up even 
just a little. 

Stoick was about to say that he agreed when he heard the door open. 
Hiccup and Zenna stepped out, faces set in hard determination. "Dad, 
it's time. The boat's ready." Hiccup said. "We better set sail. 

Chief. Some of the fishermen said that they might have a lead on the 
Scauldron 's whereabouts." Zenna chimed in. 

What Hiccup and Zenna hadn't expected to see was Mildew on deck along 
with baskets full of Blue Oleander. "Your parents did a pretty good 
job convincing him to dig up all those flowers and join the crew." 
Cobber winked at Zenna, who merely stared at her parents in surprise. 
Henna and Edgar just laughed upon seeing their daughter's shocked 
look . 

Mildew, meanwhile, muttered and complained the whole time as the ship 
left the docks. As soon as they were all out in the open sea, he 
began to complain louder. 

"Well, this is an outrage! I dug up all the flowers! I did my part!" 
Mildew complained. "Not every bit of it yet you haven't!" Henna and 
Edgar both told him. "We're all out here because of you. Mildew. If 
we all have to put our lives at risk, then so do you!" Stoick gruffly 
informed the old man. 

"You have no proof, Stoick! You can't blame me every time something 
goes amiss with your precious dragons." Mildew huffed as he stomped 
off to some other part of the ship. "That guy seriously needs to take 
calming exercisesaC 1 " Zenna mumbled to Hiccup who whispered back, "Or 
better yet, move to another island. We'd have a break and he won't 
have to worry about us. It's win-win." 


"Alright, Stoick. What's the plan?" Cobber asked, bringing the two 



back to focus. Stoick went to Hiccup and Zenna. Hiccup held a bucket 
in his hands and Zenna stood straight as the Chief instructed 
them . 

"Hiccup, Zenna, when Gobber, Edgar, Henna and I secure the 
Scauldron's head, Sven will wedge its jaws open. We'll need you two 
toa€"" Stoick managed to say before Hiccup piped up with, "Drain the 
poison into this bucket. Got it." Zenna then added, "Then we sail 
back to Berk and administer the antidote to all of the 
dragons . " 

"Good leadership skills, those two have." "Fine leaders they'll 
make." Edgar and Henna both remarked, even some of the other men 
onboard nodding in agreement . 

"Let's get started." Hiccup told everyone, getting into focus mode 
along with Zenna. Getting a basket of Blue Oleander, Hiccup brought 
it close to the edge of the deck. "This is what Scauldrons eat. It'll 
draw them to the boat." He said, scattering the blossoms into the 
water. Zenna did the same thing as well. But not before looking at 
the flowers and smiling a bit. "Kind of reminds me of orchidsaC 1 " she 
mumbled . 

But of course, Zenna knew that these flowers weren't allowed on Berk 
and decided to let her fascination with them go. In her opinion, 
orchids and tulips were _much _prettier than Blue Oleander anyway. 

A couple of hours lateraC 1 

Not a single Scauldron in sight. 

"Bah! This is not working! It was a stupid idea to begin with!" 

Mildew said crossly. Hiccup and Zenna both glared and made a move to 
give him a piece of their minds when Stoick stopped them. 

"Easy, you two, that's not why we're here." Stoick chided them. "But 
_that _is." Gobber pointed out, he and Zenna 's parents spotting an 
ominous blue-green shape swimming in the water surrounding their 
boat . 

"Scauldron!" Stoick said warily. "Look at thata€ 1 " Edgar murmured in 
awe. "That's a pretty massive sea dragon therea€ 1 " Henna mumbled 
nervously . 

The Scauldron then poked its head out of the water, showing off its 
razor sharp teeth that struck fear into everyone's heart. 

"I may need to change my skivvies again." Gobber gulped. "Please 
don'ta€l" Zenna quietly prayed, already freaked out over seeing the 
'_thing that shall not be named_' yesterday. 

"We need to lure the Scauldron on deck!" Hiccup shouted, scattering 
one basket of the Blue Oleander flowers onto the deck floor. "Oh, 
that's great. Get it on the ship where it can have at us all!" Mildew 
exclaimed, thinking that Stoick 's little runt was officially the most 
idiotic boy in the whole island of Berk. 

"Gobber! Henna! Secure its neck with this! Edgar and I'll lasso his 
horn!" Stoick yelled, tossing a rope to Gobber and Henna while he and 
Edgar took position. But no sooner had they done so, the Scauldron 



immediately went back into the water. 


"It's gone under!" Henna alerted the crew. Everyone was silent as 
they waited for the Scauldron to resurface. "Where did it go?" Gobber 
wondered out loud. "Has it left?" Edgar was worried as 
well . 

Suddenly one of the men on the ship got his oar stolen! A plume of 
water not far from the ship was now headed straight for it ! 

"It's coming back!" Zenna yelled. "HANG ON EVERYBODY!" Gobber 
shouted, just as the Scauldron rammed into the boat and began 
climbing onto the deck to eat the scattered Blue Oleander! 

Everyone screamed as the ship began to tilt upward, sending people 
and things sliding down in the Scauldron' s direction. 

"HICCUP!" "ZENNA!" Stoick, Edgar and Henna screamed as they saw their 
children sliding down the deck. Hiccup and Zenna were both screaming, 
afraid that they were going to be the Scauldron 's next 
meal ! 

"_Gotcha!_" Gobber yelled as he grabbed Hiccup's outstretched hand. 
Hiccup then wrapped his free arm around Zenna 's waist, holding onto 
her as tightly as he could. Zenna breathed a huge sigh of relief and 
clung onto her best human friend. 

"Gobber! Henna! Edgar! Here's our chance ! " Stoick yelled as he and 
the three other adults slid down the ship. By then, the Scauldron had 
decided to slip back into the water. Luckily, the adults grabbed the 
ropes they had used to lasso the Scauldron and played a mighty game 
of tug-of-war! 

"We can't let the dragon get back into the water!" Stoick told his 
companions. "He's a strong one!" Gobber exclaimed. "We'll have to be 
stronger!" Henna cried. "Don't even think about it, you slippery 
reptile!" Edgar grunted. But the Scauldron also put up a good 
fight . 

"Sven! We need that barrel now!" Stoick ordered. Sven immediately 
came forward with the barrel. "I've got the bucket!" Hiccup yelled, 
grabbing the bucket and headed for the Scauldron with Zenna. 

"Careful, son! You don't want that venom to get that venom in you!" 
Stoick cautioned him. "Yes, I know. Dad! I'll be dead in twenty-four 
hours!" Hiccup said as he and Zenna waited for Sven to do his 
job . 

"Ha-ha!" Sven laughed triumphantly as he got the barrel wedged 
between the Scauldron 's jaws! But what he didn't know was that the 
Scauldron could still use its tail! 

"Sven! Look out!" Stoick yelled as the Scauldron smashed the barrel 
in its mouth to bits and swung its mighty finned tail! "Look out, 
Sven!" Edgar yelled, rushing to his friend's aid. No sooner had he 
done that were he and Sven both swatted by the Scauldron 's tail and 
flung overboard! 

"EDGAR!" "DAD!" Henna and Zenna both screamed in terror. Then the 
Scauldron prepared to swing again! "Hiccup, behind you!" Stoick 
yelled once he saw that his son was the dragon's next target and 



leaped onto the dragon's tail! 

"Dad!" Hiccup shouted. "Daah! I got his tail!" Stoick grunted. 
"Hiccup, Zenna, grab your dads' lines!" Gobber told the two teens. 
Hiccup and Zenna immediately obeyed. "Got it!" Hiccup and Zenna both 
said . 

"Pull him in!" Stoick yelled to them both. That's when Edgar and Sven 
managed to get out of the water and pull themselves onbard. "Use the 
mast to winch his jaw open!" Edgar yelled, soaking wet. "Dad, you're 
okay!" Zenna said, happy and relieved. "Edgar! Thank the gods!" Henna 
cried as she ran to help her husband in assisting their daughter. 
Together, the four of them pulled the Scauldron into the mast and 
winched the beast's jaws open! 

"Mildew! Grab the bucket!" Stoick yelled to the old man, who was 
cowering in fear behind the mast. "HOLD ON! It's one thing for me 
toa€"" Mildew began to protest before Stoick interrupted. "Grab the 
bucket or I'll throw you overboard myself!" Stoick thundered. 

That's when the Scauldron decided to use its signature 
move . 

"Everyone take cover!" Stoick yelled as the Scauldron began to blast 
scalding hot water! "Get behind us, love!" Henna immediately shielded 
Zenna while Edgar readied a wide shield to protect his family. 
"Gobber!" Hiccup yelled as he and his mentor took cover behind an 
upturned crate. Everyone took cover as scalding hot water blasted 
forth from the Scauldron 's mouth. 

"Gaah!" Stoick yelled as the Scauldron flicked its tail, sending him 
flying through the air! "Dad!" Hiccup yelped. "Hang on. Chief!" Edgar 
yelled as he and his wife helped pull Stoick out of the 
water . 

Mildew had had enough and began to run away. Little did he know that 
he had the last Blue Olenader on his butt! The Scauldron, not wanting 
to waste food, opened its moutha€ 1 and grabbed onto Mildew's 
behind . 

"AHHH!" the old coot screamed as his behind began to swell due to the 
Scauldron 's venom. "Serves him righta€ 1 " Zenna muttered, smiling to 
herself in amusement. 

But that's when the Scauldron slipped back into the water and swam 
away . 

"He's gone." Hiccup sighed. "And you can bet the last place he's 
coming back to is this ship." Gobber said glumly. "We didn't get the 
venom." Stoick sighed in defeat. 

Mildew suddenly howled in pain again, bringing their attention to 
him. "I wouldn't be too sure about that, Stoick." Henna smiled, 
enjoying the old man's misery along with her family. "You mess with 
the Scauldron, you get the poisonous fangs." Edgar grinned. 

"Yes, we did." Hiccup confirmed, smiling along with Zenna. "Get this 
poison out of me!" Mildew begged, his butt now all swollen. "Oh, we 
will." Hiccup said mischievously. "We most certainly will." Zenna 
grinned . 



Later back at Berk, Hiccup, Astrid, Fishlegs, Snotlout and the Twins 
waited outside the forge. Zenna, her parents, Stoick and Gobber were 
inside to do the nasty procedure of extracting the venom from 
Mildew . 

"Can you believe we're all just standing around, waiting for 
something to come out of Mildew's butt?" Tuffnut asked, enjoying the 
old man's screams and whimpers of pain. 

Meanwhile, Mildew was in pain and Zenna readied the bellow she was 
going to use to pump the venom out of Mildew's system. 

"You sure you're alright doing this, love?" Henna asked, averting her 
eyes along with her husband to avoid looking at Mildew's disgusting 
swelled up behind. "Mom, I've seen a lot of disturbing things. 
Mildew's butt is just one of them." Zenna said bravely as she readied 
to insert. Truth be told, this had got to be the most disturbing 
thing she had ever seen in her entire life. 

"No-no-no! W-w-wait-wait-wait ! Isn't there something a little smaller 
you could use?" Mildew spluttered, freaking out. "Probably." Edgar 
and Gobber both said before Zenna said, "Deep breath. Mildew. This'll 
only hurta€l_a lot_. " And plunged the bellow in. 

"That's the sound of our dragons getting better." Astrid told Hiccup 
amidst the old man's loud shrieks. Zenna soon got out of the forge, a 
triumphant smile on her face. 

"You seem okay." Snotlout remarked, surprised at how calm Zenna was. 
"No, actually I'm quite disturbed by what I had seen. I'm just trying 
to stay calm until I can't take it anymore and scream like a maniac." 
Zenna said nonchalantly. Hiccup took one of Zenna' s sticks from her 
and slightly bonked her on the head. 

"Thanks. I needed that." Zenna whistled as Gobber came outside with 
the antidote. "I've seen a Nadder's spine slice through a man's 
eyeball like a grape. I've watched my own arm get devoured by a 
Monstrous Nightmare. But never, _NEVER_, have I seen anything so 
disturbinga€ 1 as that old man's bare behind!" Gobber said, 
shuddering . 

"I feel your pain, Goba€ 1 " Zenna nodded solemnly. "Here. Take this to 
your dragons. I'm going to the forest to scream." Gobber then handed 
Hiccup the antidote before hobbling away. "Way to take one for the 
team, Gobber." Hiccup called after him. 

"AAAAHHHHH!" Zenna suddenly shrieked, startling the rest of the gang. 
"Mildew's bare behind?" Ruffnut asked knowingly. "Yepa€lSo 
disturbinga€ 1 " Zenna shivered. "You'll be fine." Eishlegs reassured 
her. "Yeah, I just really needed to get that out of my system." Zenna 
said sheepishly. Hiccup smiled apologetically at her. "Okaya€lI'm 
good. Let's go treat our dragons." Zenna then said, recovering rather 
quickly from what should've been a deeply traumatizing event and went 
with Hiccup to his house, while listening to Gobber 's screams echoing 
from the forest. 

Toothless and Stryka warbled in protest but let Hiccup and Zenna give 
them the antidote. Eor the two of them, Zenna added a little dollop 
of fish oil to make the taste more tolerable. "Rest now, you two." 



Zenna whispered, stroking their heads. 


Then Hiccup and Zenna went outside to check on their parents and 
their dragons. Edgar and Henna sat next to Serpent and Serpentine, 
worriedly stroking their heads while Stoick knelt next to 
Thornado . 

"They'll be okay. Mom and Dad." "Relax, Dad. It's gonna be fine." 
Zenna and Hiccup reassured them, going back inside. 

A few minutes later, Stoick, Henna and Edgar saw their children 
emerge with Toothless and Stryka. "Dad! They're coming around!" 

Hiccup exclaimed happily. "They're getting better!" Zenna said 
giddily . 

That's when Thornado and Serpent and Serpentine recovered and roared 
in celebration. They were okay! 

"Ha-ha! Thornado!" Stoick laughed heartily, butting his head against 
his dragon's affectionately. "Serpent! You and Serpentine gave us 
quite a scare!" "Thank Odin you're both well once again!" Edgar and 
Henna laughed, hugging their dragon's two heads. 

"How you feeling, bud?" Hiccup asked Toothless. To answer his Rider's 
question. Toothless fired out a strong plasma blast. "Good to have 
you back, bud." Hiccup smiled. Stryka then trilled happily and fired 
a plasma blast into the sky as well. "It's so good to see you back on 
your feet, my brave dragoness." Zenna smiled. 

Throughout the night, the dragons recovered and were soon happily 
flying about in the night sky and shooting fireballs in celebration 
of their recovery. The plague of Blue Oleander was no more, and 
everything on Berk was once again alright. 

'_A deadly flower, a venomous sea dragon, and Mildew's butt. Three 
things Hiccup and I never really thought we'd have to deal with on 
the same day. But we'll do anything for our dragonsa€l_' 

The next morning. Hiccup had just finished completing his ink drawing 
when Toothless looked up from his rock slab bed and crooned to 
Hiccup. Looking outside his window. Hiccup saw his friends out flying 
on their dragons. Not wanting to miss out on all the fun. Hiccup and 
Toothless took to the skies. 

The seven Dragon Riders whooped and hollered with delight, glad to 
have their dragons all healthy and flying again. As they passed by 
the Eiersome's house. Hiccup and Zenna heard Henna and Edgar's 
voices . 

"Zenna love, can you come down here for a minute?!" "Zen, there's 
something you need to see ! " 

"You guys go on ahead. Stryka and I'll catch up." Zenna told Hiccup. 
"Okay, Zen. See you!" Hiccup waved as he and Toothless went with the 
others . 

Landing in front of her house, Zenna walked up to her parents. 

"What's the big thing I gotta see?" Zenna inquired curiously. "Trader 
Johann gave us a letter shortly after you got your _Hippocratic 
Corpus_. He meant to give it to you but you had already left." Henna 



informed her daughter as she handed her an envelope. Zenna carefully 
opened it and saw that it had the seal of the Hippocratic School of 
Medicine. It read: 

'_Young Zenna, _ 

_I have heard many a story from Trader Johann, a good friend of mine, 
of your eagerness and fascination to study the sacred healing arts. 
Apollo, Greek God of Light and Truth, and our patron Medicine God, 
Asclepius, have both surely blessed you with a wonderful gift. I am 
impressed and humbled that such a young lady has already developed an 
extensive knowledge on medicine. _ 

_I would like to offer you a chance to further develop your skills. 

My school on the island of Kos normally teaches young boys, but I can 
tell that you have what it takes to become a doctor-a more advanced 
healer. This is why I write to you. Lady Zenna. _ 

_I hope you will consider this offer and write me back once you have 
made your decision. I look forward to meeting you, teaching you and 
learning from you._ 

_In Apollo's Name,_ 

_Hippocrates 

"Holy Shieldsa€ 1 Hippocrates is offering me a chance to study at his 
school!" Zenna exclaimed in amazement. "Well, this is a cause for 
celebration!" Edgar laughed, joyfully swinging her around. "Yes! 
Definitely yes! I will definitely say yes to this offer!" Zenna 
cheered . 

A chance to become a doctor! Zenna could hardly wait! 

**I'll admit, my knowledge on Hippocrates is rather slim. But I'm 
doing the best that I can in researching about him. Anyways, read and 
review ; ) * * 


11. Heather Report Part I 
**Hi everybody ;)** 

**Sem break is almost over so I worked real hard to finish this. This 
slightly deviates from the original plot at the end but I hope you 
guys will still like it.** 

**Note: I do NOT own HTTYD and DreamWorks Animation has all the 
rights to it . * * 

**Heather Report Part I** 

'_When I left the South, I left a lot of things behind. Friends, 
neighbors, memoriesa€ 1 lovea€ 1 _ 

_I thought that I'd never hear from my old home ever againa€l_ 

_But, apparently, my old home was about to come to me. And I never 
could have expected what transpired nexta€l_' 



Eyes fierce with determination, both Zenna Fiersome and her female 
Night Fury, Stryka, flew through the trees behind Hiccup and 
Toothless. It was a regular day of Dragon Training and both Riders 
and their two Night Furies wanted to find out if they could break 
their old speed records. Stryka should have been faster than her 
mate, due to his lack of one tail fin, but she and Toothless were 
both evenly matched in the speed department. 

"Yeah! Come on, bud! Here we go, buddy! Come on. Toothless! Yeah!" 
Hiccup encouraged his best dragon friend as they sped off. "Let's 
break some records, Stryka! We can do it, girl! Come on!" Zenna 
cheered as her one-eyed Night Fury streaked after her beloved 
mate . 

"Here they come!" Astrid alerted the others from the Academy while 
Fishlegs tallied both dragons' speeds. 

"Let's go!" Hiccup and Zenna both said as their Night Furies sped up 
and headed for the Berk Dragon Academy. "Yep! New course records!" 
Fishlegs smiled as Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka landed. "That 
had to be our best run yet ! " Zenna grinned, smoothing down her blown 
back hair. "So? How'd we do?" Hiccup asked Fishlegs. 

"Technically you two are both still the fastest, but someone, and I 
won't mention who, is gaining significant ground." Fishlegs reported, 
deliberately glancing at the other Riders. "What?" Hiccup asked in 
surprise. "That's something you don't hear every day." Zenna 
remarked . 

"Don't look at us!" Tuffnut said in defense while he held his sister 
off when the two best friends looked at them curiously. Then, Hiccup 
and Zenna 's gazes landed on Astrid, who was smiling calmy as she 
petted Stormfly, her Deadly Nadder. 

"I had a feeling it'd be her." Zenna smiled knowingly. "How can that 
be? How can Toothless and Stryka be getting slower?" Hiccup 
questioned. "They're not. Stormfly 's getting _faster_. " Fishlegs told 
him . 

"Oh, really? Is that so? Anything you'd like to share, Astrid?" 

Hiccup politely asked his girlfriend. "You know you can't resist that 
facea€ 1 " Zenna said in a sing-song voice as she discreetly pointed to 
Hiccup. Astrid ignored Zenna' s playfulness and replied, "Let's just 
say that I'm experimenting with what she eats. Apparently, it's 
working. And making you mad." Directing her last sentence to 
Hiccup . 

Stormfly promptly burped in agreement to her Rider's statement. Her 
Rider was a good provider. "As well as making Stormfly gassy. 

Whoo-wee ! " Zenna whistled, pinching her nose. 

Suddenly Snotlout and Hookfang flew into the Academy. "Whoo ! Ha-ha! 
Whoo ! You will not believe what I just found!" Snotlout exclaimed 
excitedly . 

"A severed head?" Tuffnut asked curiously. 

"Our cousin, Lars?" Ruffnut asked as well. 

"_Our cousin Lars' severed head?_" Tuffnut asked again 



eagerly . 


"Lars died?" Fishlegs said in horror. "Who said that?!" Tuffnut asked 
suddenly . 

"Um, excuse me? Do you guys want to see this, or not?" Snotlout 
promptly asked, folding his arms across his chest. "Lead us to your 
discovery, you two." Zenna said, deciding to humor him and Hookfang. 
Snotlout grinned and he and Hookfang headed out, the rest of the 
teens following them. 

Hookfang and Snotlout led them to one of Berk's many beaches. And 
what was on the beach surprised everyone. 

A wrecked boat . 

"Huh. A wrecked boat on Berk? Yeah, that's something new." Tuffnut 
remarked. "Just remember, I saw it first, so it's mine." Snotlout 
reminded the gang. "It's a wrecked boat, Snotlout. What's so special 
about it that you wanna have it?" Zenna asked him, cocking her head 
to the side. 

Snotlout was all smiles as he showed them what was in the ship. Zenna 
and Hiccup both held back gasps as they saw the still form of an 
unconscious girl ! 

"Whoa! Now I like the boat." Tuffnut said dreamily. "Remember, _I 
_get to keep her!" Snotlout insisted. "Snotlout, it's a person!" 
Astrid snapped at the Jorgenson boy, disgusted at his attitude. 
"Right?! How lucky is that?" Snotlout exclaimed excitedly. "You 
disgust me and women everywhere." Zenna said bluntly. 

Hiccup, meanwhile, crept over to the unconscious girl. "Eh, hey. Hey 
therea€ 1 " he said softly as he shook her awake. The girl groggily 
opened her eyes and, upon seeing unfamiliar faces, yelped and backed 
away. "It's okay. We're friends." Hiccup said soothingly. Coughing a 
little, the girl looked at him. "D-Do you have any water?" she 
croaked . 

Hiccup was about to hand her a canteen when Snotlout, Fishlegs and 
Tuffnut shoved their way in while fighting over who got to serve 
her . 

In the end, Snotlout won. 

"Allow me." The Jorgenson boy said suavely. "Thank you." The girl 
said gratefully before taking a sip. After she had slaked her thirst, 
the girl asked Hiccup. "W-Where am I?" Hiccup replied, "This is 
Berk . " 

Then Toothless decided to poke his head in! The girl yelped and 
backed away for fear of the mighty dragon. "Uh, do-don't be afraid! 

He won't hurt you. Hey. Come out. It's okay." Hiccup said gently, 
trying to coax the girl out. A little hesitant, the girl crept closer 
to Hiccup as gently said, "Easy, bud." In order to have Toothless 
give the girl some space. 

"How did you do that?" the girl asked in amazement. Once she had a 
good look at the strange girl, Zenna gasped. She looked really 
f amiliaraC 1 



"That? That's nothin'. Watch _this_. Hookfang, get your butt over 
here!" Snotlout suddenly shouted to his Monstrous Nightmare who, 
promptly, ran away. "Heh heh heh . He'll be back. Jokester. Oh! And 
just so you know, _I'm _the one who rescued you." Snotlout said 
brightly, wanting to make a good impression. 

"And I would be Hiccup." Hiccup said politely. That's when the girl 
spotted Zenna, who had a big grin on her face. The girl gasped in 
surprise . 

"Zenna?" the girl asked in awe. "_Heather_, so good to see you!" 

Zenna laughed, rushing over to give the girl a hug. The girl. 

Heather, laughed as well and embraced the one-eyed girl. 

"It's been a long time! How've you been?" Heather asked. "Pretty 
good. I mean, I only have one working eye left now but I'm doing 
great, actually." Zenna smiled. "Oh gods! What happened?!" Heather 
cried out in shock, reaching out to carefully touch Zenna 's eye 
patch. "Long story. If you're not really doing anything later, I'd 
love to tell you." Zenna told her, patting her shoulder. 

That's when Hiccup harrumphed, bringing the two girls to attention. 
Heather and Zenna both blushed, realizing that they had been so busy 
with their little reunion that they forgot the gang was there 
listening to their every word. 

"Zenna, do you know her?" Hiccup raised an eyebrow at the Fiersome 
girl. "Oh, yes! I almost forgot! Guys, this is _Heather_. She's a 
good friend of mine from my old home." Zenna said, introducing her 
old friend to the team. "You're a friend of Zenna's?" Fishlegs asked 
in surprise. "And of Elias. We were neighbors back in the South." 
Heather smiled before looking around, confused. 

"Hey, where _is _Eli?" she asked Zenna, who suddenly became quiet. 

She could only shake her head sadly. Heather gasped upon realizing 
thata€ 1 

"Oh noa€ 1 " Heather murmured in horror. "Yeah, it was pretty sad. Died 
in a dragon raid, poor Elia€l" Ruffnut said in efforts to console 
Heather only to make her all the more upset. "Not helping, Ruffa€l" 
Zenna pointed out as she comforted Heather. "Sounds like you and 
Elias were pretty closea€ 1 " Hiccup observed. "We werea€ 1 He was one of 
the more persistent onesa€ 1 " Heather said, smiling 
sadly . 

"_Persistent ones_?" Hiccup repeated, confused. "Back in the South, a 
lot of the village boys tried to court Heather. My brother was one of 
the more persistent ones to try. He was practically _head-over-heels 
_in love with her." Zenna explained, smiling fondly at the memories 
of her silly older brother tripping over his own two feet whenever he 
tried to get close to Heather. 

A moment of silence passed, in order to give respect to Elias 
Eiersome. And then Astrid stepped up. "So, Heathera€ 1 What happened to 
you?" she asked. Zenna looked at her friend worriedly. Heather looked 
like she had been through a lota€ 1 


"My family and I were on our way home to our island when our boat was 
attacked by pirates." She began before Tuffnut rudely interrupted 



with 


"I wanna be a pirate!" 


Everyone stared at him in shock as a result. 

"Or a fish cleaner. I'm still on the fence." Tuffnut shrugged. "Ehem! 
You were saying?" Astrid decided to let Heather continue. "They 
attacked our boat and took us back to our island, laying siege to 
it." She said. At those words, Zenna gasped and automatically 
clutched her lucky pendant to her chest. 

'_The South's under siege?! Oh no! What about all my friends? And the 
wolves in the woods anda€ 1 Oh Thor, Eret ! Is he alright?! Are he and 
his father safe?! Odin, please let them be okay!_' she prayed 
desperately . 

"I was able to escape, but my mother and father, they weren't so 
lucky." Heather finished her story sadly. "Stupid pirates! I'm 
definitely gonna be a fish cleaner!" Tuffnut proclaimed, not that 
anyone cared though. 

"Hey, everything's gonna be okay. My Dad's the Chief. We'll figure 
something out." Hiccup said reassuringly to Heather. "In the 
meantime. Heather, you can stay with me. My parents would be glad to 
have you as our guest." Zenna offered with a smile. 

"Thank you." Heather said gratefully as she joined the team in going 
back to the village 

That's also the same time Astrid decided to do a quick inspection on 
Heather's boata€ 1 just to be on the safe sidea€l 

Stryka warbled and nuzzled Heather, making her giggle. "She likes 
you." Zenna smiled. "She's really friendly. Is shea€l?" Heather began 
to ask, looking at Toothless curiously. 

"Toothless' mate? Yes, she is." Zenna answered as she helped Heather 
get on Stryka. 

Meanwhile, Astrid and Hiccup were discussing their next speed trial. 
Neither of them were ready to give in to defeat in proving who was 
the fastest dragon in all of Berk. "Hey, don't forget we're meeting 
tomorrow to work on our times. Unless you and Zenna want Stormfly to 
be the fastest one in the Book of Dragons." Astrid reminded her 
boyfriend. Hiccup smiled at his girlfriend's competitiveness. "Yeah, 
that's _definitely _not gonna happen. We will be there. Right, Zen?" 
he said before looking at his best human friend. "Definitely." Zenna 
nodded before telling Heather to hold on. 

"Okay, Stryka! Hold on. Heather!" At her Rider's command, Stryka 
lifted off! "Whoa!" Heather yelped but soon began to enjoy the flight 
back to Berk. 

But what the teens did not know that they had left a certain someone 
behind . 

"Uh, can I get a ride from someonea€l?" Snotlout helplessly called 
out to his friends only to realize that he was on his own and had to 
go home on foot. 

Henna and Edgar were pleasantly surprised to see Heather. It had been 



a long time since they have had a guest in their home so the 
Fiersomes went all out to make her feel welcome. After a good dinner 
of Zenna's family's famous Fish Stew, Heather was given a quick tour 
of Berk by Zenna. The two girls were at ease, laughing as they 
recalled old memories of their childhood days. Zenna had told Heather 
of her adventures with Hiccup, Toothless and Stryka back during the 
Viking and Dragon War and how the four of them brought peace to the 
land . 

Their little tour ended with stopping over at Hiccup's 
place . 

"Alright, just this way. Watch your step. And, here we are." Hiccup 
said as he guided Heather up to his room. "This is where our grand 
tour ends." Zenna grinned. "It was nice of your father to let me stay 
in Berk, Hiccup. And it was really nice of your parents to let me 
stay at your place, Zen." Heather thanked the two best 
friends . 

"Well, until we can find you a safe place to go, consider Berk your 
home." Hiccup said hospitably. "Until we find a way to save your 
parents and the South, my home is your home. Heather." Zenna said 
kindly . 

Heather then saw the various plans Hiccup had drawn up posted on his 
wall. "Wow! What are these? They're really cool!" she said in 
amazement. "A new saddle for Toothless. We're trying to get some 
extra speed so we can stay on top of Astrid and Stormfly. Astrid's 
very competitive." Hiccup explained. "She's also his '_milady_'." 
Zenna whispered to Heather, making her giggle. 

"Oh, and you're telling me that _you _didn't have any special guys 
chasing you back in the South?" Hiccup rolled his eyes good naturedly 
at his one-eyed best human friend. Zenna suddenly just clammed up. 
"Actually, Hiccupa€ 1 " Heather began to say before she saw her friend 
give her a look that clearly said, '_Please don't tell him_a€ 1 ' and 
quickly ad-libbed. 

"Actually when we were neighbors back then, a lot of the village 
boysa€lthey never really stood a chance against Elias. He was really 
protective of Zenna. Not a single guy came close to giving her 
flowers because he was always watching her like a hawk." Heather said 
quickly. Hiccup laughed at that last part. "Yeaha€lEli _was_ always 
keeping an eye on you, Zen." He remarked. "Don't I know it!" Zenna 
chuckled but then saw Heather's face sadden. 

"I remember when Elias tried to court mea€ 1 I used to lead him on for 
fun and he was practically wrapped around my finger. He did 
everything for mea€lAnd I never really gave him an answera€ 1 " the 
raven haired girl sighed. "Hey don't worry about. Heather. Elias 
never had any hard feelings. And neither do I." Zenna reassured her. 
Heather smiled a bit before looking at Hiccup. 

"Well, Zenna and I better go. Hiccup. I'm really tired. It's been a 
long day." She said. "Alright. Well, see you two girls tomorrow." 
Hiccup said politely. Zenna and Heather began to go downstairs when 
Heather decided to say just one more thing. 


"Hey, Hiccup?" she called out to the auburn headed teen. "Yes?" 

Hiccup asked. "Thanks." Heather smiled at him. "Sleep well. Heather." 



Hiccup smiled back as the girl left. 


"Careful, HeatheraClIf Astrid caught you, it would have been ugly." 
Zenna giggled playfully as she and Heather got ready for bed. "You 
got pretty quiet when Hiccup asked you about having suitors back at 
home. I could tell that the two of you are pretty close." Heather 
piped up as she climbed into the spare bed Henna and Edgar had 
prepared for her. "Well, Hiccup's been kind of like my surrogate 
brother. He really helped me get over Elias' deathaClAnd what you 
said about not a single guy coming close to giving me flowers wasn't 
exactly accurate. Heather. Apart from Eli, you _know _that Eret once 
gave me a rare tulip for my birthday." Zenna pointed out. 

"Ah, yes. The violet tulip with black streaks. I remember you toting 
it around and showing it to almost everyone in the village." Heather 
smiled but then saw Zenna 's face turn solemn. 

"You never told anyone here about him, haven't you?" Heather asked 
curiously. "Nope, and I kind of want it to keep it that waya€ 1 Good 
night. Heather." Zenna said quietly before going to sleep. Deciding 
not to ask any further questions. Heather went to sleep as well. 

Or did she? 

Meanwhile Astrid was feeding Stormfly dinner. And what the Deadly 
Nadder was having was exactly what was giving her the speed boost she 
and Astrid have been using to pursue the top spot in the speed 
contest . 

"That's it, girl. Einish up your chicken. By the time Hiccup figures 
out _this _is what's giving you all that energy, he and Zenna will be 
eating our dust!" Astrid encouraged her dragon to eat the baskets of 
chicken she had set out for her. 

Stormfly licked her lips and was about to dig in when she heard a 
rustle and growled a warning to her Rider. "What is it, girl?" Astrid 
asked once she saw her dragon tense up. Then she heard footsteps. 

"You stay here." She told Stormfly before she left in pursuit. 

The tough Hofferson girl raced after the mysterious figure. "Hey!" 
Astrid called out before she saw the stranger in the moonlight. 

Astrid stopped dead in her tracks. Was thata€ 1 ? 

"_Heather ?_" 

The next day, Zenna and Heather woke up at dawn and decided to take a 
morning walk along with Stryka. Not much to Zenna and Stryka's 
surprise, they found Hiccup and Toothless already up and at the 
forge . 

"Morning, Hiccup! Morning to you too. Toothless!" Zenna chirped while 
Stryka bounded over to her beloved mate to give him a nuzzle. "You're 
up early." Heather said to Hiccup as she watched the boy hammer away 
at a connecting rod. 

"Yeah. Just wanted to get a jump on this." Hiccup replied. Zenna was 
now playing around with Toothless and Stryka while Heather studied 
Hiccup's work. "You know, with a shorter connecting rod, it'll push 
you back in the saddle and make you more streamlined." Heather 
suggested. Hiccup looked at her in surprise of her knowledge in 



aerodynamics. Testing it out. Hiccup saw that the results were pretty 
good ! 


"Which will increase our speed! Yeah! Oh, you hear that, bud? 
Stormfly's gonna be seeing a lot more of your tail." Hiccup remarked 
to Toothless, who was now getting belly rubs from Zenna. 

"I didn't know you knew a thing or two about aerodynamics. Heather." 
Zenna quipped. Heather blushed sheepishly. "So, when can we test it 
out?" she asked innocently. "How about right now?" Hiccup 
grinned . 

"But what abouta€ 1 " Zenna managed to say before Hiccup got Heather on 
Toothless' back and they flew off! "Oha€ 1 Astrid ' s not gonna be happy 
about thisa€l" Zenna muttered, Stryka crooning in confusion. 

Astrid and Stormfly were getting impatient. On the rock they were 
currently perched on, they both scanned the skies for the two 
familiar black shapes of two familiar dragons. That's when Astrid saw 
Toothless zoom by. And much to her distaste, she saw _Heather _with 
_Hiccup_. 

_Her _Hiccup. 

"Whoo ! Yeah!" Heather whooped as Toothless sped up. She was having a 
lot of fun with Hiccup and Toothless. 

"You have _got _to be kidding me." Astrid deadpanned, Stormfly 
squawking in agreement. That's when Zenna and Stryka landed alongside 
them. "Sorrya€ 1 They kind of wanted to test the new saddle outa€lBut 
hey, you and Stormfly can race us." Zenna suggested hopefully. To 
reply, Astrid and Stormfly merely left. 

"Holy Shieldsa€ 1 this is going to be one heck of a cat fighta€l" Zenna 
sighed, shaking her head as she followed her friend to the Academy. 
The teens were all there and were busy doing their own thing as they 
waited for Hiccup to arrive. 

"Oh, ho! She loves getting her ears cleaned! I know just the right 
spot." Fishlegs cooed as he cleaned Meatlug's ears with a stick. 
Snotlout, meanwhile, was trying to get his misbehaving Monstrous 
Nightmare to sit still. "Hookfang! Will you just calm down? Are we 
training, or not?" Snotlout huffed. "Hey, where's Hiccup?" Fishlegs 
asked . 

Zenna was about to say something when Astrid said, "Giving a private 
lesson." With an obvious note of annoyance evident in her tone as she 
watched Hiccup and Heather fly together. Fishlegs got excited. "I 
didn't know he gave private lessons! Can anybody get in on that?" he 
asked, looking at Zenna eagerly, who shook her head. 

"Apparently, just her." Astrid said moodily. "Now, Astrida€ 1 " Zenna 
managed to say before Ruffnut interrupted. "Uh-oh! Looks like there's 
another hen in the rooster house." She jeered. "Uh-oh. Yeah. Another 
rooster in the hen house. Wait, what?" Tuffnut tried to make sense of 
his sister's joke but got all mixed up. 

"Nothing. She thinks I'm jealous, which is completely ridiculous." 
Astrid said in defense. "Oh, right, right. Wait. Of who? Me? Wait, am 
I the rooster, or the hen?" Tuffnut asked dumbly. 



Zenna chose not to say anything, but she felt pretty uneasy. What the 
others didn't know was that, while she and Heather were good friends, 
the two of them didn't always see eye-to-eye. She had known Heather 
almost her whole early life and she was familiar with her sneaky 
tactics in getting the boys back in the South to do her sweet 
bidding . 

One of those tactics: Was making some girls jealous. 

And right now, Zenna had a feeling that Heather was now trying that 
tactic with Astrid. And she was hoping that things weren't going to 
get uglya€lbut apparently, it _was_ about to get ugly. 

"Trust me. The last thing I am is jealous." Astrid said defensively 
again just as Hiccup, Heather and Toothless arrived. 

"Top 'o the morning, class! How's everyone doing today?" Hiccup 
greeted his friends cheerfully. "Oh! Nice of you to show up." Astrid 
said sarcast ically . Zenna began praying to the gods that things 
weren't going to escalate. "What? Oh, we're supposed to meet up. I'm 
so sorry." Hiccup said sheepishly, rubbing the back of his neck. 

The silence that followed was instantly shattered by Snotlout 
hollering out, "_Awkward!_" followed by the loud '_thunk!_' coming 
from his head being whacked upside by Zenna 's sticks. 

"Oh, Astrid' s jealous of the pretty one, right? Why talk about hens 
and roosters?" Tuffnut then asked stupidly. Zenna could only groan 
quietly and face palm herself when she saw Astrid lock eyes on 
Heather . 

"So, Heather? Sleep well?" the blonde shield maiden asked as 
nonchalantly as possible. "Very well. Thank you, Astrid." Heather 
smiled before gazing around the Academy in awe. 

"SoaOlThis is it? Your Dragon Training Academy." She said in 
amazement. "No. Our Dragon Training Academy. Remember, _I _called you 
the pretty one." Tuffnut corrected her with a wink. "We've been 
training the dragons to become part of our everyday lives." Hiccup 
explained to her. "It's not easy, but we're getting there." Zenna 
added, stepping forward along with Fishlegs. 

"And it all goes right in here." Fishlegs told Heather as he showed 
her the Book of Dragons. Heather's green eyes sparkled with curiosity 
as she looked at the Book of Dragons. "Really? _Everything?_" she 
asked, getting Zenna' s attention. The one-eyed Fiersome girl was now 
beginning to get a bad gut feeling. Why would Heather be so 
interested in the Book of Dragons? 

Fishlegs was too busy boasting to notice her uneasiness. "Mmm, yep. 
I'm kind of the Log Keeper. Log _Master_, really." He said proudly. 
"He writes down what Hiccup and Zenna tell him to." Snotlout butted 
in. "I give it my own spin, thank you." Fishlegs interjected 
promptly . 

Heather looked at the Book with curious green eyes. 

_Too _curious for Astrid' s liking. 



"Can I see it?" Heather then reached for the Book of Dragons when 
Astrid suddenly snatched it out of Fishlegs' hands proclaiming, "I'll 
take that, thank you. Excuse us." And taking Hiccup and Zenna 
aside . 

"Hiccup, Zenna, I don't think we should be showing her all our dragon 
secrets." She urgently whispered to the two best friends. "Astrid, 
it's fine." Hiccup said to her. "I just don't trust her. You and 
Zenna shouldn't either." Astrid insisted him. "Well, I do and you 
should trust me. I'm sure Zenna trusts her too. Heather's her friend. 
Right, Zen?" Hiccup said in defense, directing the last part of his 
statement to his best human friend. 

Zenna didn't really say anything so Hiccup thought that she agreed 
with him and decided to continue the training session and walked 
away. Astrid then noticed that Zenna was rather quiet and decided to 
talk to her. 

"You don't actually _fully _trust Heather now, do you Zenna?" the 
tough Hofferson girl asked hopefully. "You might think me strange 
after I say this, AstridaClbut I _don't _fully trust Heather." Zenna 
said in a quiet voice so the others wouldn't hear her. Astrid' s blue 
eyes widened in surprise. "It's true that she _is _my friend. But the 
truth isaClwe didn't always see eye-to-eye. Heather was, and I'm 
pretty sure still is, always a bit of a slippery vixen when it came 
to boys. Elias, unfortunately, fell for her charms. That's why I'm 
starting to have my suspicions." Zenna explained. 

Astrid slowly nodded, taking a minute to process all this 
information. Then she looked at Zenna right in the eye. "So, what are 
you going to do?" she asked her. "Eor now, I will observe. If 
anything Heather does seems suspicious, I'm going to do a little 
investigating. You're free to share with me any information you come 
across, Astrid, and we can help each other in this investigation. But 
Astrid, I need to warn you about something: _Don't let your jealousy 
get the best of you_. " Zenna told her seriously. Astrid was about to 
protest about her being jealous of Heather but, once she saw how dead 
serious Zenna was, nodded silently in agreement. 

Basically, the two girls had decided to do a little covert operation. 
An operation they both decided to calla€ 1 Operation : _Heather 
Report_. 

Heather was blissfully unaware that her old childhood friend had 
begun to spy on her from afar. She was too busy trying to learn some 
of the Gronckle ' s secrets from Berk's resident Gronckle expert. 

"So, Mr. Eishlegs, '_Log Master of the Book of Dragons_' a€"I can call 
you that, can't I?" Heather asked Eishlegs politely. "Absolutely." 
Eishlegs grinned, glad to be noticed. "Tell me, what would one find 
in the Book of Dragons about thea€ 1 Magnificent Gronckle?" Heather 
then inquired. 

What she and Eishlegs didn't know was that Zenna was perched on one 
of the roofs near their location, listening in using a hollowed-out 
yak horn as her listening device. 


Eishlegs then decided to give Heather a mini lesson on Gronckles 
with Meatlug as their subject. 



"Well, the Gronckle is a member of the Boulder Class of dragons. 
Fourteen feet long, eighteen foot wingspan, five thousand, seven 
hundred and twenty-four pounds of pure love. Come on, girl, don't be 
shy." Fishlegs coaxed his sweet Gronckle. 

"She's so cute! But how does she perform in battle?" Heather cooed. 
Fishlegs began to gently pat Meatlug's bumpy skin. "Well, feel her 
skin. It's thick. Impenetrable. Like armor." He explained before 
attempting to throw a rock at Meatlug only to have it bounce back at 
him ! 

"AH! It's also quite springy." He winced. Heather then looked at 
Meatlug's tail. "What about her tail? It looks like it could be a 
weapon." She asked curiously. "Oh, it is. Tough, bulbous, deadly. It 
can be even used as a bludgeon." Fishlegs told her. 

"Oooh! She sounds so fierce." Heather commented. "Oh, she's fierce 
alrighta€"on the outside. But on the inside, she's as soft as a bed 
of rose petals. Aren't you, my little baby?" Fishlegs cooed as he 
hugged his dear Gronckle. 

"Asking about the Gronckle ' s battle capabilit iesa€ 1 I wonder whya€ 1 " 
Zenna murmured before scrambling off the roof once she saw Heather 
leave. Quickly, she followed Heather all the way to the docks where 
Tuffnut was waiting for her raven haired friend with Barf and 
Belch . 

"Now what ' re you up to, Heathera€l?" Zenna mumbled to herself, hiding 
behind an upturned boat to observe. Heather was now seated on Barf 
while Tuffnut sat on Belch. Ruffnut, as far as Zenna was concerned, 
was probably off doing her own thing. 

"So, Tuff, tell me how this works again?" Heather asked the male 
Thorston twin. Eager to give the pretty girl some pointers, Tuffnut 
bounced eagerly. "Okay, you yank on his head, he barfs up this really 
nasty gas, and I spark it. But, don't breathe it in." he said, the 
last part being a precaution. "Why not?" Heather asked in 
confusion . 

"You don't want to know." Tuffnut replied. 

'_Unless you wanna breathe Barf's gas in and experience extreme 
nauseaa€l_' Zenna thought, slightly amused. 

"Just give me the signal." Tuffnut told Heather. "What's the signal?" 
Heather asked him. "Aha€lman, I always forget that." Tuffnut face 
palmed. "How 'bout: fire?" Heather suggested. 

"Now, doing a hands-on exercise to test out the Hideous Zippleback's 
f irepowera€ 1 My suspicions are getting all the morea€ 1 _suspicious_. " 
Zenna muttered, making sure to take down notes in the little notepad 
she had purposely brought with her. 

"Wow, you're really good at this. Much better than my sister, who I 
can easily get rid of, by the way. I mean, easily. She looks a lot 
like me. Sometimes I impersonate both of us." Tuffnut rambled before 
Heather brought him back to the present task. "Yeah. Why don't we 
focus on the task at hand?" she suggested, wanting to get a move on. 
"Right. Okay. Ready?" Tuffnut straightened up at once. 



"Ready." Heather nodded and then yanked on Barf's head, spewing out 
the toxic and highly explosive gas. "Signal! Ugh, darna€"I mean, 
FIRE!" Tuffnut fumbled with the words before yanking on Belch's head. 
The sparks flew out and thena€ 1 KABOOM ! 

The resulting explosion ended up destroying a boat in mere 
seconds ! 

"What do we do now?" Heather asked nervously, upon hearing the 
alarmed cries of the villagers. "Usually we hidea€l until the Chief 
finds us. _Then _we get in trouble." Tuffnut snickered, getting off 
of Belch to make his escape. 

Zenna then saw Heather quickly flee the scene and followed. The sun 
was beginning to set over Berk as she followed Heather to Snotlout's 
place. The annoying Jorgenson boy was there with Hookfang, 
confidently flexing his muscles. 

'_Not sure what kind of information Heather can get out of hima€ 1 But 
just the same, I might as well listena€l_' Zenna thought as she hid 
behind the Jorgenson house. 

Heather was now busy admiring Hookfang. "I have to say Snotlout, your 
dragon is the most impressive." She complimented. "Yeah, I know. So, 
let's talk about you and me. You never did get to thank me for saving 
your life." He said confidently. 

Zenna could only roll her eye as Heather answered, "You're right. 
_Thank you, Snotlout." _and then looked at Hookfang. "So, how much 
does he weigh exactly?" Heather then asked. "Well, him? Five thousand 
pounds give or take. He's monstrous. Remember? Sort of like his Rider 
soaClheh. Tour of the island, you and me, what do you say?" Snotlout 
replied suavely. 

"Actually, Hiccup and Zenna took me on Toothless and Stryka. It was 
beautiful." Heather politely declined before asking, "So, Snotlout, 
how does this whole fire-thing work with Hookfang?" 

Zenna quickly took notes as she continued listening in. "It's his 
spit. It coats his whole body. That's what lights him on fire, okay? 
Between you and me? I use it on date-night. The ladies seem to love 
the smell." Snotlout said, rubbing some of Hookfang 's gel like spit 
on himself. Zenna made a gagging sound before quickly ducking behind 
the house again to make sure she hadn't been spotted. 

"Can he flame up on command?" Heather asked, thankfully not noticing 
Zenna. "Oh, he can. But he won't. Pig-headed dragon." Snotlout 
scoffed. Not wanting to be taken lightly, Hookfang began to do some 
collateral damage to a nearby cart! 

"Could you give me a minute? Just one minute!" Snotlout said as he 
frantically tried to calm his dragon down. "Take as much time as you 
need!" Heather said, turning heel and leaving. 

"Asking about Hookfang 's weight and Flame Jacket abilityaC 1 All 
related to dragons and their fighting capabilit iesaC 1 Now I'm 
officially suspiciousaC 1 " Zenna muttered, giving chase while keeping 
close to the shadows. Heather had now reached the Haddock 
house . 



"There we go, bud. Oh, that's gonna work perfectly." Hiccup was too 
busy showing Toothless some new modifications he had made to his tail 
that he didn't see Heather sneak up to his room. Zenna had decided to 
see Stryka, whom she had left at Hiccup's house so she could have 
some me time while she conducted her investigation. Stryka warbled 
happily when she saw her Rider and licked her face. 

"Hey there, Stryka. Think you can give me a boost up?" Zenna smiled, 
pointing to the window ledge up above them both. Stryka, loyal and 
obedient as always to Zenna, nodded and let her Rider stand on her 
head and stood on her hind legs. Zenna quickly grabbed hold of the 
ledge and pulled herself up. Hanging on the window ledge of Hiccup's 
bedroom window, Zenna saw Heather looking under Hiccup's 
bed ! 

"Gotcha. The Book of Dragons." 

Just like that, Zenna 's suspicions of her old childhood friend were 
confirmed . 

"Monstrous Nightmarea€ 1 the Groncklea€ 1 here we go. The Deadly Nadder. 
Piercing spines, loyal, powerfula€ 1 " Heather managed to read out loud 
from the Book before someone interrupted. 

"Intelligent, and, of course, _deadly_. " 

Zenna breathed out a sigh of relief when she saw Astrid arrive. 
Heather quickly spun around in surprise. "What do you think you're 
doing?" Astrid asked suspiciously. Heather, panicking, began to back 
away. "Well, are you gonna say something?" Astrid asked again, just 
as Hiccup came upstairs. 

"I am so, so sorry. Hiccup. I was cleaning up your room and I-I found 
the Book. I couldn't help myself." Heather said guiltily. Zenna 
frowned, knowing that the sly girl was lying. "It's okay. Heather." 
Hiccup said, looking slightly troubled. 

"It's okay? What do you mean '_okay_' ? She's reading the Book of 
Dragons." Astrid asked Hiccup, unable to believe that her boyfriend 
was actually falling for Heather's innocent act. "Astrid, come on. 
Lighten up." Hiccup said calmly. Zenna could only sigh as she dangled 
from the window ledge. It was a miracle nobody had seen her 
yeta€ 1 

"Me? She's the one sneaking around! Looking ata€ 1 our stuff!" Astrid 
exclaimed. "Really? Sneaking around? Wha-what are you talking about?" 
Hiccup asked in shock. "I'm talking about last night. Near my house." 
Astrid told him. 

Zenna nearly lost her grip when she heard that. Heather had snuck out 
of the house? Zenna secretly berated herself for not being vigilant. 
She really should have kept a close watch on Heathera€ 1 

"That was me. I couldn't sleep soa€ 1 I went for a walk. I was having 
terrible nightmares." Heather sighed. "I can imagine." Hiccup nodded 
understandingly . 


Zenna shook her head in exasperation at her best human friend's 
naivety . 



"Is this really happening?" Astrid asked, flabbergasted. "Okay, 
Astrid, that's enough." Hiccup told her seriously. "You're right. 
Hiccup. _It is_. " Astrid said flatly and abruptly left. 

'_Holy Shields, what's with all the drama between those two?_' Zenna 
thought worriedly as she continued listening. "I'm sorry about that." 
Hiccup said to Heather apologetically. "No, _I'm _sorry. I was wrong 
to look at your book." Heather replied, apologizing. "It's no big 
deal. I trust you." Hiccup told her comfortingly. 

"No, Hiccupa€ 1 Don ' t trust hera€ 1 " Zenna muttered before, all of a 
sudden, Astrid' s voice called her from down below. 

"_Zenna?_" 

"Holy Shieldsa€ 1 !" the one-eyed Fiersome softly yelped as she lost 
her grip and fell down! Good thing Stryka caught her! 

The blonde Hofferson shield maiden looked at Zenna skeptically. "Were 
you spying on _all of us_?" she raised an eyebrow. "I was mostly 
focusing on Heather. And I need to tell you, Astrid, I've found some 
pretty suspicious findings." Zenna replied curtly, handing Astrid her 
notepad . 

After looking at Zenna' s notes, Astrid looked at her worriedly. "I'm 
gonna help you keep a close eye on Stormfly. For all we know. Heather 
might try to find something about your dragon." Zenna told her. 

Stryka warbled curiously. What was her Rider up to? 

"I know you must feel really bad about Heather. She's your friend, 
right?" Astrid said with sympathy. "Well, I feel kind of betrayed. 

But I'm optimistic that she has a liable reason. And I wanna find 
out." Zenna shrugged. 

That's when Stryka did something surprising. 

"_Awwrree ywooouuu twoouuu deeetwweeekkkttwwiiivveesssssa€ 1 ?_" 

Well, _that _made Astrid and Zenna both jump! 

"Did Stryka justa€ 1 _speak_? " Astrid breathed out in amazement. "I 
thought you didn't wanna talk human anymore, girl." Zenna said to her 
dragon, eye wide. Stryka shrugged. "_I thwoougghtt thwat nwot 
twalkwing hyyuummann aaanneeemmwoorree waassss bowriingg. I 
deessiideedd twou twallk hyyuummaann agwaiin. Bwut ownwly weenn 
neeesseessaarrwyyya€ 1 she said in a garbled tone that Zenna could 
understand and easily translate for Astrid. 

"Wella€ll'm glad you decided to try it again, Stryka! And, yes. 

Astrid and I are detectives right now. We're keeping an eye on 
Heather in case she's up to something bad. Would you like to join 
us?" Zenna asked nicely. "_Ywes, plweassee_a€ 1 " Stryka warbled, 
smiling toothlessly. 

Astrid could only stare in amazement. But then, she, Zenna and Stryka 
decided on the plan for tonight. 


Later that night, Zenna and Stryka hid in the shadows near Stormfly 's 
stable and waited. Sure enough. Heather arrived shortly. 



"Approach the Deadly Nadder slowlya€l" Heather mumbled to herself as 
Stormfly stood up to her full height and growled suspiciously. "Stay 
in the blind spota€ 1 " Heather then went right under Stormfly 's nose 
so she wouldn't see her and then pulled out a chicken leg and fed it 
to Astrid's Nadder. 

"Oha€ 1 so _that ' s _how she's been gaining speeda€ 1 " Zenna said out 
loud. Stryka began to wonder if she can convince her Rider to feed 
her chicken from now on. 

"I hear you like that." Heather smiled as Stormfly chewed. Once 
Stormfly was calm. Heather reached out towards her. But that was also 
the same time both Astrid and Zenna decided to come out. 

"What are you doing with my dragon? ! " Astrid asked angrily while 
Zenna and Stryka jumped out from the shadows. "Evening, Heather. What 
brings you out here so late?" Zenna asked, narrowing her eye at the 
girl . 

"Zenna?" Heather asked in shock. "I should have knowna€ 1 You were 
always a sly one. Heather. What's with the sudden interest in the 
dragons?" Zenna asked bluntly. "I'm just curious, that's all!" 

Heather said in defense. "Really? Stryka and I aren't so sure." Zenna 
said while Stryka growled lowly. She had thought of the green eyed 
girl as nice before but now she was also suspicious. 

"Don't give us your innocent routine. _Why _do you want to know so 
much about our dragons. Heather?" Astrid asked, folding her arms 
across her chest. Heather was shocked not only because she had been 
caught red-handed, but also by the fact that Zenna, her childhood 
friend, was now suspecting her of being up to something devious. 

So, she decided to be straight to the point with Astrida€ 1 and tell 
Zenna something that would really hit her where it hurt. 

"Like I said, Astrid, I am just curious." Heather said calmly before 
looking at Zenna with a smirk. "I wonder if _he _knew that you have 
trust issues, Zena€l_He _probably wouldn't havea€ 1 you knowa€ 1 with you 
if _he _knew." She said slyly. 

Zenna clammed up and automatically held her lucky silver pendant 
while Astrid looked at the one-eyed Fiersome in confusion. What did 
Heather mean by that? Was the _he _she was referring to _Elias_? 
Something told Astrid that it wasn't. 

Stormfly then nudged Heather playfully, asking for more chicken. "I 
think your dragon likes me. See you later, Stormfly." Heather 
smirked, taking her leave and leaving an enraged Astrid and hushed up 
Zenna behind. "Really? Where's the loyalty?" Astrid asked in 
exasperation to her dragon. 

Then she noticed Zenna staring at her pendant, lost in 
thought . 

" Zennaa€ 1 are-are you okay?" she asked hesitatingly. "I just need to 
blow off some steam." Zenna said flatly, getting on Stryka and flying 
off to the woods. Astrid could only wonder what was up with her 
friend before realizing that she needed to blow off some steam as 
well and followed her. 



Meanwhilea€ 1 


"No, no, no! Great. Now what?" Heather said in frustration once she 
saw that the Book of Dragons was no longer under Hiccup's bed. The 
one-legged boy and his male Night Fury were currently downstairs at 
their house taking a snooze so she had been able to easily sneak up 
into Hiccup's room again to look for it, but to no avail. 

Then Heather realized that she needed to go to the beach. She was 
late! Silently, she crept out of the house and ran off into the 
night . 

"_Heather!_" Astrid grunted as she heaved her battle axe into another 
tree. "_I think your dragon likes me._ No one messes with me and my 
friends!" she ranted as she pulled her axe out of the tree. Zenna was 
nearby, Stryka worriedly watching her, and whacking a boulder 
repeatedly with her battle sticks as hard as she could. 

"As if she knows everythinga€ 1 ! She's a friend of mine, alrighta€ 1 ! 
But she's just soa€ 1 ! Ugh, she just annoys me to no end 
sometimesa€l !" Zenna muttered under her breath as she whacked the 
boulder again one last time before straightening up. 

Upon seeing Astrid watching her, Zenna took a deep breath. "Astrid, 
forget about what Heather said to me earlier. It's just between the 
two of us and you don't need to know, alright?" she requested. "But 
who was shea€l?" Astrid began to ask. "_You don't need to know, 
Astrid. _ It's not important." Zenna said flatly, turning away from 
her. "Okaya€ 1 " Astrid said uneasily, not wanting to anger Zenna any 
more than she was now. 

That's when both girls saw Heather sneaking around again! Without 
another argument, Zenna, Stryka and Astrid decided to follow her 
until they reached the beach. 

"This was stupid." Astrid mumbled, seeing nothing yet until Zenna 
tapped her shoulder and pointed at a boat near the shores. 

A boat that was decorated with dragon bones that could only mean that 
it wasa€ 1 

"That's an _Outcast _boat ! " Astrid quietly exclaimed. "What could the 
Outcasts want with Heather?" Zenna wondered out loud. That's when the 
three girls saw a familiar face approach Heather. Stryka growled, 
recognizing the man on sight. 

"_Savagea€ 1 Astrid mumbled in shock. Zenna quickly put a finger to 
her lips and listened intently as the Outcast soldier and Heather 
talked . 

"What have you learned about the dragons?" Savage asked Heather. 

"I've learned a lot. Savage. But there's something else. Something 
that's going to make Alvin very happy." Heather replied 
quickly . 

Astrid then saw Zenna' s violet eye widen in horror. She couldn't help 
but feel sorry for the Fiersome girl. Who else wouldn't be horrified 
to learn that your childhood friend from your old home was working 
with the Outcasts?! 



"I'm listening." Savage said suspiciously. "They have a book. A Book 
of Dragons. It's got everything in it . It's got everything Alvin 
could hope to learn about controlling dragons." Heather said. "Where 
is this book?" Savage inquired, narrowing his eyes at the girl. "I 
don't have it. But, I will! I promise. I just, I just need a little 
more time." Heather persuaded nervously. "Alvin isn't known for his 
patience! He won't be happy having to wait." Savage threatened her. 
Heather then desperately said, "Please! You have to trust me! When I 
get back to Outcast Island with that book, the wait will be worth 
it . " 

Savage didn't say anything else but begrudgingly agreed to Heather's 
terms. "I better go." Heather said and began to leave. "Just out of 
concern, I hope that Fiersome girl doesn't know about all this." 
Savage then called out to Heather. The raven haired girl froze upon 
the mention of her old friend. "Don't worry. She doesn't know. I'm 
like one of her best friends." She fibbed before finally 
leaving . 

Zenna, Stryka and Astrid waited until Heather was gone and the 
Outcasts had left. Once that was all over, the three of them leapt up 
and made a dash for Hiccup's house. 

Hiccup and Toothless were both having wonderful dreams filled with 
flying, fishing and spending quality time with their girls when 
suddenlyaO 1 

"WAKE UP!" "UP AND AT 'EM, HICC!" "_TOOTHWLESSS ! _" 

Toothless startled awake once he heard his beloved mate shout his 
name in human speak while Hiccup was given a rude awakening by both 
Astrid and Zenna. 

"OW! WHAT-! Why would you two _do _that? What are you doing? And was 
Stryka talking human again?" Hiccup spluttered out in confusion. 
"Saving our butts! Zenna and I just saw Heather talking to Savage! 
She's working with the Outcasts!" Astrid exclaimed loudly. "And, yes. 
Stryka spoke again." Zenna decided to add, giving her female Night 
Eury a reason to be quite pleased with herself. 

"Okay, I understand why _Astrid _would be suspiciousaO 1 But _you_, 
Zenna? I thought you and Heather are friends?" Hiccup asked his best 
human friend in surprise. Zenna looked rather sad. "We are friends. 
Hiccup. But I know what Astrid and I saw. And as much as it pains me, 
I have to accuse Heather of conspiring against us with the Outcasts." 
She sighed. 

"Astrid, don't you think it's possible you and Zenna saw something 
else? I mean, it's pretty dark out there." Hiccup then turned to 
Astrid, still unable to fully comprehend Zenna 's claim. "That girl is 
not who you think she is!" Astrid said sharply. 

"Hiccup, please hear us out. You _need _to keep the Book of Dragons 
away from Heather. Hide it where she can't find it. If she gets her 
hands on it and delivers it to the Outcasts, Berk could very well be 
under siege in a matter of days!" Zenna pleaded. "Like your old home 
in the South?" Hiccup questioned her. "To be honest, I'm not sure if 
I buy Heather's claim on the South being under siege anymore." Zenna 
mumbled, still reeling from the shock of everything. 



"Hiccupa€l" Astrid sighed, placing a hand on her boyfriend's shoulder 
and calmed herself down. Hiccup looked at Astrid, his emerald green 
eyes reflecting back into Astrid' s sky blue ones. "Please believe 
mea€lAnd if you can't, at least believe _Zenna_. I'm sorry I was 
jealous, okay? I was just worried about usa€ 1 Just pleasea€ 1 _trust me 
just this once_" Astrid said softly. Hiccup thought about it for a 
second before, suddenly, gently pressing his lips to Astrid' s. 

"Oh for the love of Thor, _now_?" Zenna could only cover Toothless 
and Stryka's eyes with her hands as she watched the two of them kiss. 
Hiccup and Astrid paid no attention to their little audience as their 
lips meshed together perfectly. Astrid was now gently tugging at 
Hiccup's auburn hair while Hiccup placed a hand on the small of her 
back. The kiss lasted about 10 seconds before they broke apart for 
air . 

"a€10kay, Astrida€l_I trust you_. " Hiccup whispered. Astrid smiled 
and gratefully hugged him. "Thank the godsa€lSo, we're all good?" 
Zenna sighed, bringing the couple's attention back to the present 
situation. "I'll hide the Book in a safer place. Astrid, you keep 
close watch over the dragons. Zen, if it's okay with you, stay close 
to my house with Stryka and keep watch." Hiccup instructed the two 
girls . 

"You got it." "Understood." Astrid and Zenna both replied readily. 
Toothless and Stryka were ready as well. It wasn't every day when 
Berk needed to be defended from those dastardly Outcasts! 

Back on Outcast Island, Alvin and Savage were doing some combat 
experiments on one of their captured dragons. Namely, a Monstrous 
Nightmare who was flaming up! 

" Interest inga€ 1 There ' s really no rhyme or reason to that thing, is 
there? Just catches fire at will?" Alvin mused, stroking his beard. 
"That's why we need the book! She says everything the boy and the 
girl know are documented in its pages. If we have it, we can control 
any dragon." Savage reported excitedly. "Eh? Then why aren't I 
holding this book in me hand?" Alvin asked suspiciously. "You will 
be." Savage said nervously. 

"Good! Because your life depends on it." Alvin said threateningly 
before leaving. "I hate it when he says that." Savage mumbled once he 
was out of earshot. He could only hope that the Heather lass will do 
what she has been told to do. 

"Guard the Book with our livesa€ 1 Guard the Book with our livesa€l" 
Zenna muttered as she and Stryka marched about the Haddock house. 
Stryka was on high alert, and for good reason. 

In the end. Hiccup had decided to entrust Zenna with the Book of 
Dragons. And Zenna was currently clutching it to her chest as she 
stayed close to Hiccup's house. If anything happened, all she had to 
do was alert Hiccup and Toothless and they'll come running. 

The dawn was barely breaking when it happened. 

Zenna then heard Stryka suddenly give out a warning bark and spun 
around. She only had a second to see her best dragon friend knocked 
out by the means of Dragon Nip by Heather before she was jumped! 
Keeping the Book clutched to her chest, Zenna fiercely grappled with 



Heather on the dirt. 


"I never should have told you about Dragon Nip on the first day! 
Heather, if you want this Book you'll have to best me in hand-to-hand 
combat! And you and I both know that I've always been one of the 
best!" Zenna grunted as she and Heather exchanged blows. Heather 
ducked as Zenna tried to give her a good kick to the head before 
retaliating with a jab to Zenna 's chest! Zenna quickly sidestepped 
out of the way, but that was also the time Heather punched her in the 
side of her head! Zenna let out a sharp cry of pain as the force of 
the punch caused her to lose balance and smash into a wall! 

"I'm so sorry, Zennaa€ 1 " Heather said guiltily as she took the Book 
of Dragons from her unconscious friend's hands and quickly left. At 
that moment. Hiccup and Toothless rushed outside. Toothless cried out 
in alarm upon seeing his beloved mate with a sprig of Dragon Nip 
stuck to her nose. Covering his nose with one paw and holding his 
breath. Toothless brushed the Dragon Nip off of Stryka's nose and 
licked her frantically. Stryka immediately snapped out of her Dragon 
Nip haze before noticing her Rider was knocked out! 

"Dad! We need help here!" Hiccup yelled as loud as he could. Stoick 
immediately headed out of his house and went out back, only to see 
his son frantically trying to awaken Zenna who was still out cold. 
"I'll get her insideaCl" Stoick managed to say before, much to his 
amazement. Hiccup just lifted Zenna up _single-handedly _and carried 
her bridal style into the house. 

Stoick just stood there, dazed for a moment. Since when did his son 
have enough strength to carry someone his size? 

But, then Stoick chose to forget this for now and decided to head 
back inside the house to help Hiccup with Zenna. 

Zenna woke up on the Haddocks' dining table with a splitting 
headache. Stryka crooned and gently nuzzled her while Hiccup handed 
her an ice block. 

"I got bested by Heathera€ 1 I ' m so sorry. Hiccup. But she has the Book 
of Dragons." Zenna apologized, wincing as she held the ice block to 
the bump on her head. "It was _my_ idea to give you the Book, Zen. 
_I'm _the one who should be apologizing for putting you in dangera€ 1 " 
Hiccup said guiltily. "We'll have to track her down, then. But not 
you, Zenna. You need to take it easy." Stoick advised. 

Suddenly Astrid burst in! 

"She's gone!" Astrid alerted them. "Heather?" Hiccup and Zenna asked 
fearfully. "No! Stormfly! '_Little Miss Innocent_' stole my dragon!" 
the Hofferson girl said, looking royally pissed off. "Holy 
Shieldsa€ 1 this day has just started and all this chaos 

alreadya€ 1 Owwwa€ 1 " Zenna murmured, keeping the ice block to her head. 
"I'll keep an eye on Zenna and escort her and Stryka home. You two, 
_go_. " Stoick said gravely. 

Without another word. Hiccup and Astrid got on Toothless and left to 
get all the other Riders ready. Of course, once all the other Dragon 
Riders were assembled they had to know the truth about Heather. The 
boys were, needless to say, shocked. And she had been such a pretty 
girl ! 



"Oh, this is bad. This is bad, this is bad, this is bad! This is 
_catastrophic_! I-If Alvin gets that booka€ 1 !" Fishlegs exclaimed in 
a panic before Hiccup silenced him. "He won't." and helped Astrid up 
onto Toothless' back. 

"I'm going for her. Hiccup. She's gonna pay for all of this." Astrid 
said seriously. "Alright, let's go! We can't let her reach Outcast 
Island!" Hiccup then gave the go signal and they were 
of f ! 

Meanwhile, Heather was struggling to control Stormfly as she flew. 
Befriending the Deadly Nadder was easy. Flying her? A whole other 
story ! 

"Whoa, whoaa€"Ea€"easy girl! Whoaa€ 1 !" Heather yelped as Stormfly 
wildly bucked about. Due to her slow progress, the Dragon Riders 
quickly caught up with her. "We're never gonna catch them! Stormfly 
is too fast!" Astrid said, worried for her dragon's safety. "When 
you're riding her, definitely. Not with a stranger." Hiccup reassured 
her . 

"What's that? Up ahead!" Snotlout asked as they zeroed in on their 
targets. "It's Heather. And is she ever gonna be sorry she helped me 
with Toothless' speed." Hiccup answered, pushing himself and Astrid 
back on the saddle. Now more streamlined. Toothless shot ahead of all 
the other dragons ! 

"I'll get you in close." Hiccup told Astrid as they neared the 
two . 

That's when Heather decided to give Stormfly a little snack. Stormfly 
gulped down the chicken and sped up! 

"I-is that _chicken_? Is that what you've been-?" Hiccup asked in 
shock. "Really? You wanna talk about that _now_?" Astrid interrupted 
exasperatedly . 

Deciding to drop the issue. Hiccup said, "I'm gonna pull right above 
her!" and positioned Toothless directly above Stormfly. "0-okay, 
okaya€lhold him steady." Astrid mumbled before taking a deep breath 
and jumped off of Toothless! 

"Going somewhere?" 

Heather turned around to see Astrid land on Stormfly. That's when 
both girls got into a full-on catfight! At one point. Heather had 
managed to knock Astrid off her dragon. "Stormfly! Tail flip!" Astrid 
ordered, dangling from her Nadder 's tail. Quickly, Stormfly got her 
Rider back on the saddle. 

"This is gonna be awesome!" Tuffnut whooped, raring along with his 
sister to witness a good fight. In fact, everyone was so busy 
watching the fight that they hadn't noticed the scenery 
change . 

Fishlegs was the first to see the oncoming danger. "Uh, Hiccup? I 
really hate to be the voice of doom, but we just crossed into Outcast 
waters!" he said nervously. Hiccup then noticed that jagged rocks 
were jutting out of the ocean and that Outcast Island was really 



close ! 


"Hey, Astrid? ! You might wanna move this along!" he said frantically 
to his girlfriend. "Give me a minute! She's stronger than she looks!" 
Astrid replied as she and Heather grappled. 

Meanwhile the Outcasts had spotted the Riders! "Incoming! Fire!" an 
Outcast soldier shouted and then flaming rocks were catapulted from 
the island! 

"Uha€ 1 Astrid . " Hiccup said nervously. Finally the blonde shield 
maiden gained the upper hand. "Don't you _EVER_a€ 1 touchaO 1 my 
dragonaO 1 AGAIN ! " she yelled, shoving Heather _and _the Book of 
Dragons right off Stormfly! 

"AH! NO!" Heather screamed as she plummeted to certain doom! "I'm 
going after the girl!" Snotlout shouted and got Hookfang to go into a 
dive. "I'm going after the Book!" Hiccup urged Toothless into a dive 
as well. 

Snotlout was all smiles as he successfully caught Heather. "Gotcha! 
Knew you couldn't stay away." He said, grinning. Heather, meanwhile, 
stayed silent due to the intense shame she was feeling. 

"Come on, bud! We need to get that book!" Hiccup and Toothless 
frantically dove after the Book of Dragons. "Come on! Come on, come 
on, come on, come on, bud!" Hiccup muttered as he desperately reached 
for the book. 

But it was too late. 

"NOOOOO!" The duo had to dodge an incoming round of enemy fire that 
slightly scorched Hiccup on the arm and the Book of Dragons 
disappeared from Hiccup and Toothless' line of sight. No doubt that 
it was going to end up in Alvin's hands nowa€ 1 

The Outcasts cheered as Hiccup called for retreat. The flight back to 
Berk had to be one of the longest they had all ever flowna€l 

"Please tell me you got it." Eishlegs said to Hiccup worriedly. The 
auburn headed teen's face was grim as he said, 

"I was too late. _Alvin has the Book of Dragons_a€ 1 " 

'_You can imagine my worry when the gang came back, looking defeated. 
If Alvin fully uses what's written in the Book of Dragons for 
warfare, we'll all be in troublea€l_ 

_0f course, I could barely say a word to Heather. I mean, how can I 
right now? She pretty much betrayed my trust for the Outcast sa€ 1 as 
well as also give me a painful reminder of the life I had left 
behind ._ 

_I guess the only thing I can do for nowa€lis hope that we'll figure 
out a plan on how to get the Book of Dragons back before the Outcasts 
attacka€ 1 _' 

_**T0 BE CONTINUEDaG 1 **_ 

**I hope this satisfies you guys until next week 



* *GuardianDragon98 , out!** 


12. Heather Report Part II 

**Hiya guys! I'm back with another update! Hallelujah! I am SUPER 
sorry that it took so long for this. School's just been so cray-cray 
and I've been kind of swamped :p 
#Lif eOf AHighSchoolStudent . ** 

**Also, I really wanted this chapter to be full of epicness. I hope u 
all like it ; ) ** 

**NOTE: I do NOT own anything.** 

**Heather Report Part ii** 

'_Heather had betrayed us and now, Alvin has the Book of 

Dragonsa€ 1 and if he manages to make good use of everything Hiccup and 

I have documented in its pagesa€lBerk will be under siegea€l_ 

_My friends and I had to come up with a plan and fast. What I didn't 
expect was that, instead of a Hiccup idea, we went witha€l_ 

_An Astrid idea._ 

_While Ia€l found something out that shocked me, but also gave me 
hopea€ 1 _' 

Heather ran as fast as her legs could carry her. She had managed to 
escape from her cell in the Berk prison while no one was looking and 
was now headed for the beach, where she knew there could be a boat 
she could use to leave. She had tried to escape several times before 
but was always caught by a certain Hofferson shield maiden. 

But just when she reached the beach and spotted a boat. Heather was 
held up by Stormfly's hot-as-the-sun magnesium flame blasting the 
boat into mere embers and splinters! 

Astrid had caught her-_again_! 

"You can break out of jail as many times as you want, but you're 
_not_ getting off this island!" Astrid yelled at her as she commanded 
Stormfly to pick Heather up and bring her back to the prison. 

Zenna was patiently waiting for the return of the escapee at the 
entrance to the island's prison and looked up in time to see Astrid 
riding Stormfly back to the prison, with Heather in tow. "That's the 
twelfth time todaya€lI'll have to give credit to Heather, she's 
persistenta€ 1 " Zenna mumbled to herself as Astrid led Heather back to 
her cell. 

"Give it up. Heather. We have _dragons_. " Astrid glared at the raven 
haired girl as she slammed the cell door shut. Zenna watched from the 
shadows as her old childhood friend pleaded with the blonde warrior. 
"Astrid, I have to get back to Outcast Island!" Heather 
pleaded . 



"Yeah, I bet you do." Astrid said dryly and turned to leave. Throwing 
herself against the bars of the cell. Heather shouted desperately, 
"You don't understand! _Alvin has my parents !_" 

Well, _that _made Zenna do a double take. 

Astrid didn't look convinced. "Oh, yeah? What happened to the 
_pirates_?" she asked. "There were never any pirates. I made it all 
up. But, I had to. I needed you to trust me." Heather sighed in shame 
and defeat. "Well, guess what? We don't. Not anymore." Astrid said 
flatly as she walked away. 

That's when Zenna decided to show herself to Heather. "I have to 
agree with Astrid, Heather. After that little stunt you pulled on us, 
it'll take a lot of work to earn our trust back." She stated. "I 
knowa€lAnd, I'm really sorry for what I did to you, Zennaa€lboth 
hurting you in getting that book as well asa€ 1 giving you a painful 
reminder about Ereta€ll'm really sorrya€ 1 " Heather apologized 
sincerely. Zenna weighed Heather's words carefully before nodding. 
"Well, I guess I can forgive youa€ 1 and I'll be willing to believe in 
your claim of Alvin taking your parents hostagea€lif you'll be 
completely honest with me when I have you answer what I'm about to 
ask." She said, taking a deep breath. Heather leaned in to listen to 
Zenna 's every word. 

"Is the South and everyone else back there safe?" Zenna asked her 
seriously. "Yes. I made that part of our island being under siege up, 
too. The truth is my parents and I were on a short trip far away from 
the South when the Outcasts attacked us just because we had 
accidentally sailed into their territory. Alvin took my Mom and Dad 
hostage, told me about Berk and its dragons, about you and 
Hiccupa€ 1 and then he forced me to steal the Book of Dragons. If I 
didn't, he ' lla€ 1 he ' 11 kill my family." Heather said haltingly. 

Zenna 's face softened once she saw how distressed her old friend 
was . 

"Okay, I believe you. And thanks for being honest with me. Heather. 
I'm just glad Eret and all of our friends back in the South are 
safea€ 1 " the one-eyed girl said, relieved. But then Heather looked at 
her with a troubled look on her face. "Actually, ZennaaO 1 About Eret, 
there's something you should knowa€ 1 " she began. Zenna immediately 
began to worry. "What? Did something happen to him? Is he in 
trouble?" she asked worriedly. "I don't really know. To tell you the 
trutha€ 1 I haven't seen Eret in seven years. A year after you and your 
family left, Eret and his Dad left the South as well." Heather told 
her . 

Zenna was shocked. 

"He left? Where did he go? Did he tell you?" She asked, troubled. "He 
didn't say. All he said was that his father got this offer for a new 
job and that they had to leave right away. Eret, hea€ 1 he actually 
wrote you a letter, Zen. He gave it to me before he left. I'd give it 
to you right now, buta€ 1 I gave it to my parents for safekeeping 
shortly before we were attacked by the Outcast sa€ 1 I ' m really sorry, 
Zena€ 1 " Heather admitted. 

Zenna leaned against the wall in order to keep herself steady and 
from reeling in shock. Seven yearsa€ 1 seven years her childhood 
sweetheart had been gone from the South and she never knew until 



nowa€ 1 


Finally, after a minute or two to compose herself, Zenna straightened 
up. "Well then, that gives us three very important reasons to head 
over to Outcast Island: Get the Book of Dragons back, save your 
parents and get Fret's letter." She said with resolve. Heather 
blinked at her in amazement. "Even after all these years, you never 
forgot about him anda€l_you still love him?_" she asked Zenna. 
Nodding, Zenna gently clasped her lucky pendant. "How can I forget 
about him. Heather? He's my one and only true love. And I don't care 
how long it takesa€ 1 I know I'll see Eret again, _someday_. And until 
that day comesa€ 1 _I ' 11 wait for him_. " She said softly before looking 
at Heather again. 

"I can't guarantee you'll be able to join me and the others on the 
mission to Outcast Island. But I can guarantee you this: I'll save 
your mother and father. I promise." She promised. Heather didn't say 
anything else, but gave Zenna a sincerely grateful smile. 

Meanwhile back on Outcast Island, Savage and some Outcast soldiers 
were retrieving the Book of Dragons from where it had landed after 
Heather had made the drop. 

Only problem wasa€ 1 

"Uh, is that the book?" one soldier asked, pointing to the Book of 
Dragons. "Looks like. The only question is, how are we gonna get to 
it?" Savage replied, looking at the Book of Dragons. 

That was currently in the possession of a wild Gronckle. 

"Uh, if we had the dragon book, maybe it would tell us what to do!" 
the first Outcast soldier suggested. "You mean _that _book?" Savage 
asked dryly, seeing that the book they needed was still in need of 
retrieving. "Uh, right!" the former said dumbly. 

Savage sighed. "The husky, smart kid on Berk rides one of these 
dragons. They're very gentle." He said to his men, who all backed up 
nervously when they saw the Gronckle snarl at them. "Soa€lgo take it 
from him!" Savage pushed the first soldier towards the dragon. The 
poor man gulped. "What are you waiting for? It's just one little 
dragon, go!" Savage told him. 

Approaching the Gronckle, the Outcast soldier cleared his throat. 

"Uh, hello there, uh, dragon. If you wouldn't mind, I'd just like to, 
uh, borrow your-"he managed to say before the Gronckle 
attacked ! 

After watching the poor man get roughed up. Savage turned to the 
other soldiers. "Well, that didn't worka€ 1 who ' s next?" he asked, only 
to have his fellow Outcasts cower back in fear. 

Looks like they were gonna have to do this the hard waya€ 1 

Back at the Berk Dragon Training Academy, the seven Viking teens were 
training and gearing up for their mission to Outcast Island. Snotlout 
and Fishlegs were working together on perfecting a new lava blast 
attack for Meatlug that involved Snotlout working a catapult to 
launch boulders at Meatlug for her to eat and turn into lava. 



"Hey that was a little close, Snotlout!" Fishlegs yelped as his 
Gronckle quickly swallowed a boulder Snotlout had launched too early 
at them. "Quit whining, Fishlegs!" Snotlout taunted before yelping as 
Fishlegs had Meatlug lava blast him and Hookfang! "Hey! Cut it out!" 
Snotlout yelped. "Quit whining, Snotlout!" Fishlegs retorted. 

Hiccup was busy overseeing the whole training session when Zenna 
arrived. "How's the training coming along?" Zenna asked, watching her 
friends work together with their dragons. "Nice job, guys. But 
remember, the Outcasts are not gonna be coming one at a time." Hiccup 
reminded the team. "You don't need to remind me, we're under enough 
stress." Fishlegs said nervously as he and Meatlug kept 
pract icing . 

"Remember, we're only gonna have one shot at getting the Book of 
Dragons back." Hiccup reminded once again. "Urn, did I not make myself 
clear about the stressaCl?" Fishlegs asked, already stressed out to 
the max. "Sorry, Fish. But you know how crucial this mission is." 
Zenna told him as Astrid and Snotlout did a double technique of 
Stormfly's Spine Shot and having the spines ignited via Hookfang' s 
Flame Jacket ability. 

"Too early, Snotlout! We have to time it perfectly!" Astrid told the 
Jorgenson boy, seeing how the spines didn't exactly hit their target 
dead center. "It wasn't me, it was them!" Snotlout said in defense, 
pointing at the Twins. 

"Uh, sorry." "Yeah, still working out the kinks." Ruffnut and Tuffnut 
told them as Barf and Belch made a fire line Gas and Spark that 
startled Hookfang and made him start going on a rampage! 

"Can you calm him down?" Astrid requested to Snotlout. "Before he 
destroys the Academy?" Zenna added. "Fine, whatever." Snotlout said 
dismissively before going up to Hookfang and leaping at him to drive 
his horns into the ground. 

To everyone's surprise, Hookfang instantly calmed down. 

"Figured that one out yesterday. He likes it!" Snotlout boasted. 
"Wait, wait, waita€lhe _likes _having his horns bent to the ground?" 
Fishlegs asked in surprise. "Every dragon has its own likes and 
dislikes." Zenna pointed out. "Tuffnut does." Ruffnut smiled slyly, 
referring to the little trick Snotlout had tried on Hookfang. "I do?" 
Tuffnut asked, confused and then found himself forced face first into 
the ground by his sister! 

"Oh, yeaha€ 1 that does feel kinda nicea€ 1 The dirt's softa€ 1 " the male 
Thorston mumbled, feeling comfortable. "Ruffnut." Zenna sighed, 
giving the female Thorston a reprimanding look. 

While Ruffnut helped her brother back up to his feet, Astrid was 
itching to continue training for the upcoming battle. "Can we get on 
with it? There could be a whole army coming at us!" she said 
impatiently. "Well? _We ' re waiting !_" Snotlout shouted, getting back 
on Hookfang 's saddle and got his Monstrous Nightmare to flame up 
again . 

"Hit it!" he yelled as they got into position. "Spines, Stormfly!" 
Astrid commanded her Nadder. Stormfly launched her Spine Shot, the 
poisonous spines flying right through Hookfang' s fire and impaling on 



a wall with perfect accuracy ! 


But one spine _did _hit Tuffnut's helmet. "Eh, I kinda like that too. 
Make a note." Tuffnut said to his sister. "Hold stilla€l" Zenna 
muttered, yanking the spine out of his helmet. Hiccup was pleased at 
everyone's progress. "That's gonna work great." He told Astrid and 
Snotlout as they dismounted. 

That's when Fishlegs decided to speak up. "You know all this training 
is nice once we have the book. But Alvin's not just gonna hand it 
over to us." He stated. Astrid was thoughtful for a few seconds 
before an idea came into her head. "Noa€lbut maybe Alvin will hand it 
to _Heather_. " She piped up. 

Hiccup and Fishlegs could only look at her in both confusion and 
stupefaction. Zenna, on the other hand, figured out Astrid' s plan 
real quick and smiled in admiration. 

"Uha€ 1 I think Astrid' s been eating Dragon Nip again." Fishlegs told 
Hiccup, earning a hard punch from Astrid! "OW! Why is it always 
violence with you?!" Fishlegs griped. "It's not violence, it's 
communicat ion ! " Astrid said brightly. "Very violent communicat ion . " 
Zenna said teasingly, earning a light punch on the arm. 

"Come on you two, play nice." Hiccup slightly scolded his girlfriend 
and surrogate sister. Looking at Astrid, Hiccup asked, "So you're 
suggesting that we let Heather go?" Astrid shrugged lightly. "Sort 
of." She replied. "Yep. Dragon Nip." Fishlegs said again, getting 
_another _punch from Astrid. 

Zenna then put a hand on Astrid' s shoulder. "I know exactly what 
you're planning, Astrid. And I'd like to personally help." She 
grinned, leading Astrid out of the Academy with Hiccup in tow. 

"All we need is some charcoal to dye your hair black and a matching 
outfit. Luckily, my mother is a very good seamstress." Zenna said 
when they reached her house. "Would you be as so kind as to tell me, 
Zen, what Astrid is planning?" Hiccup asked, confused. 

"It's easy, Hicc. We disguise Astrid as Heather and follow her to 
Outcast Island on dragon back while she takes a boat." Zenna told 
him. Hiccup's mouth flew open in shock. "What?! Astrid, that's too 
dangerous!" he exclaimed. "Well, I'm the only one who can do this. 

And don't worry. Hiccup, I'll be fine." Astrid said calmly. 

"If circumstances were different, _I ' d _do it." Zenna piped up. 
"That's just as terrifying as letting Astrid do the job, Zen. You 
both know that I don't want anything to happen to you twoa€lI'd never 
forgive myself if something _did_ happena€ 1 " Hiccup said softly. Both 
girls patted his back. "It's going to be okay. Hiccup. Now, if you 
two lovebirds excuse me, I have to go tell my mother to make a 
replica of Heather's clothing." Zenna said cheerily and went inside 
her house. 

That gave Hiccup and Astrid time to talk and go behind the Fiersome 
house . 

"You really want to do this?" Hiccup asked the blonde shield maiden 
worriedly. Astrid nodded, gently leaning forward to brush his bangs 
aside. "Not reallya€lbut what choice do I have? Sure, Zenna 's willing 



to do it, but that one eye of hers is a dead giveaway. Alvin will 
easily recognize her." She said. "I just don't want you getting 
hurta€ 1 " Hiccup said softly. "I'll be careful. And you're gonna be 
there to protect me, right?" Astrid smiled gently at him. "Until the 
day I die." Hiccup swore solemnly. "Good." Astrid said before gently 
wrapping her arms around Hiccup's skinny frame. Hiccup then saw his 
chance and gave Astrid a kiss. 

Astrid squeaked in surprise as she felt his tongue part her teeth and 
snaked itself into her mouth. But there was no denying that she was 
enjoying this. Hiccup moaned deeply into the kiss as Astrid' s hands 
weaved themselves into his hair and kissed her more passionately. 
Astrid felt like she could just melt at this. This was sheer 
blissa€ 1 

Suddenlya€ 1 

"Making out behind my house. Seriously you two, have you no 
shame? " 

Lips making a distinct popping sound as they separated. Hiccup and 
Astrid whirled around to see Zenna standing right behind them. The 
one-eyed Fiersome girl put her hands on her hips and looked at her 
two blushing friends with a serious face. Then, she burst out 
laughing . 

"Stay tame, lovebirds! Wait until your wedding night!" she laughed 
sauntering back into the house, leaving a stunned Hiccup and Astrid 
behind. Astrid was the first to get her voice back. "Hiccup, please 
tell your surrogate sister to get her own boyfriend so she can stop 
interrupting us." She said dryly. "Astrid, the day Zenna decides to 
get a boyfriend will be a miracle day. She's never even accepted any 
of the village boys' invites to parties. Something tells me that 
she's gonna stay single for a _long _time." Hiccup told her. 

Oh, if they only knew that there was more to Zenna than what she 
seemeda€ 1 

Meanwhile on Outcast Island, Alvin was inspecting some of the cages 
where he and his men had caged some dragons they had caught when 
Savage arrived, with the Book of Dragons. 

"What's that on your helmet?" Alvin asked, noticing that Savage's 
helmet was covered in steaming hot red stuff. "Lava. Gronckle 
chapter. You might wanna read it." Savage told him, handing him the 
book. Alvin skimmed through the pages. True enough, everything that 
Hiccup and Zenna had learned and discovered about every dragon they 
had encountered and trained was all recorded in the book. 

"Hm. Well, this is all very interesting. I'll have to see it to 
believe it." The Outcast leader remarked before noticing that someone 
was missing. "Where's the girl?" he asked Savage, referring to 
Heather. "She was captured after she made the drop." Savage reported. 
"How unfortunate for her. But hey, let's give this a try, shall we?" 
Alvin said dismissively , eager to try out the tricks in the Book of 
Dragons . 

Back on Berk, the teens were assembled at the beach with a boat. 
Hiccup, although still nervous, was willing to put his faith in the 
plan along with Zenna, who wasn't at the beach. He knew that she was 



with Astrid and that they were headed this way. Fishlegs knew about 
the plan as well, but was a lot more vocal about his anxiety than 
Hiccup . 

"T-t-t-t-t-this is gonna w-work, right? Cause if it doesn't work, 
Alvin's gonna know all our dragon secrets. And if Alvin knows all our 
dragon secretsaCl" the chubby Ingerman boy stuttered nervously before 
Hiccup tried to soothe him. "Fishlegs! It'll work." He reassured him 
before he and the rest of the gang spotted two girls headed their 
way. One was Zenna. The otheraC 1 

"Oh, that must bea€"" Hiccup began to say before the Twins saw who 
Zenna was accompanying . "Heather!" Ruff nut cried out. "Get her! That 
rhymes!" Tuffnut shouted. And before Hiccup could stop them, the 
Twins charged and tackled Heather to the ground! "Zen, how could you 
let her out?!" Ruffnut asked Zenna in shock while her brother held 
Heather down. "YOU! MUST! STAY! IN! YOUR! CELL! How many time do we 
have to tell you?!" Tuffnut shouted before Zenna yelled, "GUYS!" and 
he was promptly punched in the face! 

"It's me, you muttonheads ! " 

"Whoa." Tuffnut said in surprise when he and his sister realized that 
it was actually _Astrid_ disguised as Heather! "Wow." "Oooh." 

Snotlout and Fishlegs said in awe. "Marvelous, right? My Mom's a 
really good seamstress. She can make perfect replicas of anyone's 
clothing. And it's a good thing that we had a lot of charcoal and 
soot in our kitchen to dye your hair." Zenna said to Astrid, rather 
pleased with her and her mother's work. 

"Oh, sorry, Astrid. Totally unconvincing . " Tuffnut apologized lamely. 
"Oh, yeah, I could tell." The disguised shield maiden said 
sarcast ically . Hiccup then stood by her side. "You sure about this?" 
he asked, still very much worried. "No. But it's our only chance . " 
Astrid firmly replied. 

"We'll be shadowing you from the sky." Hiccup told her as he and 
Zenna escorted her to the boat. "First sign of trouble, fire shall 
rain down from the sky on Outcast Island." Zenna added, really hoping 
that the battle plan would work. "I don't need shadowing." Astrid 
told them. "Just in case. You knowaClit'll make _me _feel better." 
Hiccup told her hopefully. "It will, Astrid. Trust me, he's not gonna 
stop worrying until he is sure you're 100% safe." Zenna chimed in. 
Astrid decided to let her friends be. "Fine, just stay out of sight. 
If Alvin sees you, it'll all be over!" she reminded them, climbing 
aboard. "Don't worry about us. Just get the book and get out of 
there. We'll be waiting." Hiccup said. 

Then just as Astrid was about to set sail. Hiccup said, "Hey, Astrid? 
Be safea€ 1 " earning a smile from his girlfriend. As soon as Astrid' s 
boat was out of sight, the rest of the Viking teens mounted their 
dragons and took off in the direction of Outcast Island. 

"Anyone in here hungry? We've got a lovely cabbage soup tonight. 
Yummy!" Bucket called out as he entered the prison with a bowl of 
soup. But upon stopping at Heather's cell. Bucket saw no trace of the 
girl ! 


"Aw, not again! Stoick's gonna kill me! Oh, not good, not good, not 
gooda€ 1 " Bucket said in distress, turning around for a minute before 



he was knocked out! And none other than by Heather! 


Carefully putting Bucket in her cell and locking the gate. Heather 
sighed guiltily. But she had her own mission to accomplish: saving 
her parents. And even if Zenna told her of the plan. Heather still 
wanted to go rescue her family. 

"Sorry, Bucket, but I have to get to Outcast Island. And _nothing _is 
going to stop me." She said before leaving the prison. 

"WhoaaC 1 " Astrid breathed out once her boat hit the shores of Outcast 
Island. Surprisingly, Savage was there. He hadn't expected Heather to 
come back, but he thought it'd be best to keep an eye out. "We 
thought you'd been captured." He told Astrid, who did a quick check 
on her disguise to make sure that everything was still okay, and 
said, "I was! But I got away!" 

Savage shrugged as some men came down to the beach, armed and ready. 
"Well, it's good to see you safe and sound. Get rid of her." He said, 
his last sentence directed to the men and they prepared their 
crossbows! "WHAT?!" Astrid yelled in shock. "We don't need you 
anymore." Savage said as he began to turn around. 

Astrid quickly thought up of an idea. "Savage, wait! You _do _need 
me! I can prove it! You have the book, right?" she said quickly. When 
Savage looked back at her, she said, "I've watched them. I've learned 
from them. Trust me! That book is only worth something if you know 
how to use it." In the most convincing tone she could 
muster . 

Thankfully, Savage bought her claim and Astrid found herself being 
escorted to the Outcast training arena. 

Stormfly was startled awake by something and automatically launched 
her spines! "Okay. Never startle a sleeping Nadder." The voice in the 
shadows said before it was revealed to be Heather. Cautiously 
removing a spine that had kind of pinned her tunic sleeve to the 
wall. Heather approached Stormfly who squawked in suspicion. 

"Hey, it's me girl. Your old pal. Heather. You and I are gonna go on 
a little trip. I'm-I'm just gonna put this saddle on you." Heather 
said softly as she placed a saddle on Stormfly. The Deadly Nadder was 
okay with that and crooned, hoping to get some chicken to eat. 

"Sorry, girl. No chicken tonight." Heather apologized as she finished 
strapping the saddle to Stormfly 's back. 

"See? No big deal. Okay." Heather then grinned as she successfully 
climbed onto the saddle. Zenna would be pretty impressed if she were 
here to see this. "Good girl! That wasn't so hard. Now. Let's go find 
Astrid." Heather cheered and Stormfly took off! 

"Go, girl! Come on, Stormfly! Yeah! Come on!" Heather cheered 
encouragingly as they took off into the night. 

Hiccup and Zenna were hoping that all would be calm when they reached 
Outcast Island, but tonight, apparently, wasn't going to be calm. "I 
wanna go on a record as saying I'm not so sure about this plan. 

Hiccup and Zenna." Fishlegs squeaked nervously. 

"If you have another one, Zenna and I are open." Hiccup told him. 



"But it better not involve turning around and going back home without 
accomplishing our mission." Zenna reminded Fishlegs who nervously 
said, "I just think landing in a wild dragon nesting ground is really 
going to freak Meatlug out." 

"Really? Well, how does she feel about flaming arrows and catapults?" 
Hiccup asked rhetorically. "Uh, yeah, she really doesn't like those, 
either." Fishlegs replied sheepishly. "Oh, you don't say?" Hiccup 
sighed. "Whether we like it or not. Fish, we're going to Outcast 
Island." Zenna chided the husky Ingerman boy. 

Snotlout chose this perfect opportunity to tease Fishlegs. "Tell you 
what, Fishlegs, when we get there, you just lay back, and let the 
_real _dragons do the work." He boasted, patting Hookfang on the 
head . 

"Don't count your chickens until they've hatched. Snot." Zenna rolled 
her eye at him. "YeahaOlYou really have no idea what a swarm of angry 
wild dragons are capable of." Fishlegs deadpanned in 
agreement . 

Letting Barf and Belch rest on either side of Meatlug and Fishlegs, 
Ruffnut and Tuffnut grinned. 

"You know what would be awesome?" Tuffnut asked his twin sister. 
"Flaming arrowsa€ 1 Catapult sa€ 1 " Ruffnut replied. 

"_And wild dragons !_" both twins said excitedly before leaving 
Fishlegs and Meatlug. "That makes three of you." Fishlegs said 
miserably, still worried that the plan might not work. 

Zenna and Stryka were the first to see Outcast Island come into view. 
Looking at Hiccup, who was silent with worry, Zenna said a quick 
prayer to all the gods in Valhalla and her older brother, Elias', 
spirit to keep her best human friend's girlfriend safeaC 1 

Meanwhile on Outcast Island, Astrid, still disguised, was trying to 
negotiate with Alvin on the dragon training in the tunnels under the 
Outcast arena. 

"Seems pretty straightforward to me." Alvin said dismissively , 
looking at the Book of Dragons and at Astrid skeptically. "It's 
_anything _but straightforward, Alvin." Astrid told him, doing her 
best to sound like Heather, which she thankfully did. 

Alvin looked at her suspiciously. "If there's one thing I've learned, 
it's that people will say anything to keep themselves alive. Isn't 
that right. Savage?" he mused, looking at his second-in-command . 
"Right! A-as usual, Alvin!" Savage stuttered nervously. 

Alvin looked at Astrid with a smug smile. "See? Now you say I need 
you to interpret what's in this book, to use it properly. I say it's 
nothing but a ploy." He told her. Astrid shrugged nonchalantly. 

"Fine. Give it a try." She said. 

Alvin snorted then handed the Book of Dragons to one of his soldiers. 
"You heard the girl." He ordered. Cautiously, the Outcast soldier 
approached the Deadly Nadder the other soldiers had let out of one of 
the cages. "Alright. Uh, seems easy enoughaC 1 UhaC 1 what kind of dragon 
is this?" the soldier suddenly asked, looking nervously at Alvin and 



the disguised Astrid. 


Alvin looked peeved while Astrid looked calm. "It's a Deadly Nadder. 
You need the page number?" she asked calmly. The Outcast quickly 
leafed through the pages until he found the Deadly Nadder entry. 
"Uha€lNope. Nope, nope, right here. Deadly Nadder. Likes to preen. 
Very sure of itself. Uh, constant grooming. Hmm, alright, we'll 
appeal to its vanity." He said hastily and approached the Nadder, 
which promptly growled a warning. 

"Well, you, uh, certainly are a lovely girl. 0-or are you a handsome 
boy? Wh-who can tell?" the poor soldier managed to say before the 
Nadder launched its spines and blasted out fire! 

After getting the mess cleaned up and the soldier was sent to the 
infirmary, Astrid looked at Alvin with a knowing look. "Like I said. 
The book can only get you so far, Alvin." She reminded him. Seeing 
that the girl, whom he thought was Heather, had a point, Alvin 
decided to show her to the arena to do the training as she saw 
fit . 

On the other hand, the other Dragon Riders had arrived at Outcast 
Island. 

Hiccup and Zenna cautiously looked around along with Toothless and 
Stryka. Much to their relief, not a single Outcast or wild dragon in 
sight . 

"Looks like an all clear and safe for landing sign, Hicc." Zenna told 
her best human friend. "You see this, Fishlegs? You got yourself all 
worked up for nothin'." Hiccup told his nervous, chubby friend 
reassuringly. But then Toothless and Stryka both growled as they had 
just spotted a pack of wild dragons headed their way! 

"Umma€ 1 You and Zenna were saying?" Fishlegs gulped. "Get ready, 
team!" Zenna alerted the gang. "Guys, remember! Stick to the plan! No 
matter how crazy it gets." Hiccup told his friends. "Crazy? I love 
crazy! Bring it! Wait! What's the plan again?" Snotlout said loudly 
just as the wild dragons got in close. 

"Now! Fire!" Hiccup and Zenna yelled together. Upon the two friends' 
command, the Dragon Riders opened the saddle bags and released tons 
of fish into the air. Distracted by the food, the wild dragons went 
after it and the Riders were able to escape with their dragons 
unscathed. "That's sweet!" Fishlegs exclaimed with relief while the 
Twins high-fived. "Yes! We did it! Stupid dragons!" Snotlout yelled 
triumphantly, still holding onto one fish that one feisty wild dragon 
decided to try grabbing! 

"Snotlout, drop it!" Zenna yelled in alarm, seeing the dragon nearly 
biting the Jorgenson's arm off! "Would you just let go of the fish?! 
I'll catch you!" Hiccup shouted when he saw his cousin now dangling 
in the air with the dragon's claws tightly secured around the fish he 
was holding. "NO! THAT'S MY LUNCH!" Snotlout yelled in 
protest . 

"Now!" Hiccup yelled sharply. Deciding to follow Hiccup's orders, 
Snotlout let go of the fish and dropped onto Toothless' back. "Dude, 
it's not even breakfast time and you were worried about lunch?" Zenna 
deadpanned as they all flew to a secluded clearing to hide and wait 



for Astrid. 


Back with Astrid, she was already at the Outcast arena. It was 
morning and now Alvin was waiting for her to train some dragons. Once 
she was brought inside, Astrid turned to Alvin and held out her 
hand . 

"What is it?" Alvin asked her gruffly. "The book. I need it." She 
said simply. Alvin glared at her. "Well, I didn't memorize it." 

Astrid said in her defense. Begrudgingly, Alvin gave her the Book of 
Dragons . 

Now, with the Book of Dragons clutched to her chest, Astrid faced the 
cages . 

"Please be a Nadder, please be a Nadder, please be a Nadder, please 
be a Nadder. Please be a Nadder, please be a NadderaO 1 " she chanted 
hopefully . 

Then the cage burst open and out came a _Monstrous Nightmare_! 

"Ugh. Great." Astrid muttered to herself. Of all the dragons she 
could have trained today, it had to be the type Snotlout has! "Well? 
I'm waiting." Alvin told her from his perch. 

Astrid took a deep breath and exhaled. She could do this. "Alright, 
big boy. It's you and me." She said as she approached, with a steady 
outstretched hand out, only to get roared at and nearly incinerated! 
Ducking out of the angry Monstrous Nightmare's path, Astrid 
straightened up. 

"Okay. Check that off the list. How 'bout the direct approach." She 
muttered before uttering a fierce battle cry and rushed at the 
Monstrous Nightmare! Alvin couldn't help but be amused as he watched 
the girl struggle with the beast. "Our little Heather is feistier 
than I remember." He chuckled as he watched the girl get tossed to 
the dirt again. 

"This isn't anything my soldiers haven't already tried. You'll need 
to do better." Alvin called out. Astrid was all but ready to give up. 
But truth be told, this was getting really difficult. "Ugh! The one 
time I wish Snotlout was here." She muttered. 

Suddenly she remembered something Snotlout had done at the Academy 
earlieraO 1 

"SnotloutaO 1 " she mumbled just as the Nightmare tackled her into the 
wall! Alvin and Savage could only stand there in shock. "Well. That's 
the end of that." Alvin shrugged before Savage said, "Wait! 

Look . " 

Alvin looked down and saw that the girl was still okay and holding 
the Nightmare by the horns to keep her from smooshing her to the 
wall ! 

"Urgh! These things don't budge!" Astrid muttered to herself before, 
success! She finally got a good grip on the dragon's horns and pushed 
the Monstrous Nightmare to the ground. Upon having his horns driven 
into the ground, the Monstrous Nightmare calmed down. Much to 
Astrid' s surprise, Snotlout 's idea had worked! 



"What?! Oh, ho! I told you she knew what she was doing!" Alvin 
exclaimed, impressed at both the girl and himself. "Yes, you 
certainly did." Savage agreed reluctantly. 

Astrid meanwhile had already gotten on the Monstrous Nightmare's 
back. "Ugh! What do you say we get outta here?" she asked her new 
friend, who crooned happily. With the Book of Dragons still with her, 
Astrid prepared to take off when Alvin stopped her. 

"Going somewhere. Heather?" Alvin asked menacingly. "As far away from 
this place as possible!" Astrid yelled, glaring before seeing some 
Outcast soldiers bringing a Viking couple over. 

"Without your parents?" Alvin asked, smiling wickedly. Horror washed 
over Astrid when she realized that Heather had been telling the truth 
all alonga€ 1 

"Parents? She was telling the truth?" she mumbled to herself. Alvin 
grinned maliciously and glared at Heather's parents, who cowered in 
fear as they fearfully gazed at whom they thought was their daughter. 
"I might see my way clear to trading 'em for that book." Alvin 
offered. Astrid clutched the Book of Dragons tightly. 

"Or you can leave and I'll kill 'em!" 

Astrid was at a crossroads. Give Alvin the Book of Dragons or leave 
and let Heather become an orphan? Sure, she didn't really like 
Heather that much but she didn't deserve to lose her familya€l 

What was she supposed to doa€ 1 ? 

"Well, let's have it!" Alvin yelled, seeing the girl surrender. "Send 
them over first!" Astrid demanded. "Finea€10ff you go." Alvin 
scoffed, pushing Heather's parents into the arena. But when they got 
a good look. Heather's parents realized that the young girl in front 
of them wasn't their daughter! 

"Mom! Dad!" Astrid cried out, rushing up to hug them. Upon noticing 
their confused expressions, Astrid whispered to them, "I'm a friend 
of Heather ' sa€ 1 _and Zenna's_. I'm here to help." Deciding to include 
Zenna's name for extra reassurement . 

Meanwhile Alvin was impatient to get the Book of Dragons. "You do 
realize I'll never let you out of here with that book." He pointed 
out. "No kidding!" Astrid replied before whispering to Heather's 
parents again, "When I tell you, drop to the ground. It's about to 
get really hot in here!" 

"Oh, Heather! I'm waiting!" Alvin called out. Astrid steeled her 
nerves, prayed a quick prayer to the gods before suddenly throwing 
the Book of Dragons upward when she was about to give it to 
Alvin ! 

"Now!" she yelled to Heather's parents, who both followed her 
instructions and hit the floor. "Sorry, boy!" Astrid apologized 
quickly to her Monstrous Nightmare friend before punching him in the 
jaw. Not liking the punch, the Monstrous Nightmare roared in an 
outrage and went on a flaming rampage! In the chaos, Astrid and 
Heather's parents tried to escape. However, Alvin caught Heather's 



father with a bola and his wife had to help him. On top of that, 

Astrid had to keep the Book of Dragons away from Alvin but to no 

avail. Her little escape plan backfired and now she and Heather's 
parents were captured. Alvin smirked and grabbed the girl by the 
hair, his other hand holding the Book of Dragons away from 
her . 

"Heather, Heather, Heathera€ 1 " he tut-tutted. Suddenly he felt 
something strange. "Aye?!" he exclaimed before taking his hand off 
only to find it smudged in soot! Narrowing his eyes at Astrid, Alvin 
snarled, "Or _are_ yeh?" 

Zenna had resorted to pacing around Stryka in circles while Hiccup 
sat on a rock, tapping his metal foot against it while Toothless 

curled up next to him. The others were also getting impatient. Astrid 

should have been here hours agoa€ 1 

Suddenly Hiccup spotted a familiar face, coupled with some unfamiliar 
ones . 

"There's Astrid!" he cried out. "Who's that with her?" Fishlegs 
asked, seeing Heather's parents. "I don't know." Hiccup said as he 
saw Astrid give him a wave. "But that's the signal." He told the 
others. Mounting their dragons, the Riders flew over to the trio. 
Heather's parents backed away upon seeing Toothless and Stryka, but 
calmed down when they saw Zenna. 

"Who's this?" Hiccup asked Astrid. "Bjorn and Sigrid!" Zenna suddenly 
said, recognizing Heather's father and mother. "Heather's parents. 

She was telling the truth. Just go with the plan." Astrid told Hiccup 
just as they heard Alvin. 

"01! There they are! Get 'em!" 

In an instant. Outcast soldiers had surrounded the team! 

Alvin had a wicked smile on his face as he greeted his two nemeses. 
"Heh, heh. Hiccup and Zenna. Bet you two are surprised to see me." He 
laughed. "Honestly, not even a little Alvin." Zenna said coolly while 
Stryka growled a warning. "Steady, Stryka. Now's not the time for a 
plasma blast." She said soothingly. "Eh, not really. This is where 
you live, right?" Hiccup asked sarcast ically before Toothless roared 
lowly at the brutish Outcast. "Easy, bud. Looks like he's got us. 

This time." Hiccup calmed his best dragon friend down before he and 
Zenna faced off with Alvin. 

"You know. Hiccup and Zenna, with this book, your combined knowledge 
of dragons, and my knowledge of warfare, we could make quite a team. 
How's that sound?" Alvin suggested, holding the Book of Dragons up. 
Hiccup and Zenna were immediately ready with their answers. "Uh, 
insane? Demented? Delusional? Stupid?" Hiccup replied, counting every 
answer on his fingers. "Not to mention, crazy." Zenna added, holding 
one finger up. Alvin scoffed, knowing that it was a long shot to lure 
the duo to his side. 

"Alright then, we'll just have to agree to disagree. You two are 
smart kids. Hiccup and Zenna. You both know that I can't let you two 
leave the island." He said to them. "Why thank you for calling us 
smart, Alvina€ 1 _not !_" Zenna fired back at him. "And you're a smart, 
murderous, barbarian, Alvin. You know Zenna and I have a better plan 



than this." Hiccup replied calmly. "So do I." Alvin sneered. 

Then, Hiccup and Zenna both yelled, "Now!" and at the same time, 

Alvin barked out, "Now!" 

The battle then began! 

Using their new battle moves, the Dragon Riders of Berk and their 
dragons fought off the Outcasts! For a moment, it looked like our 
heroes had the upper hand. But thena€ 1 

"This wasn't part of the plan. Hiccup and Zenna!" Fishlegs shouted 
fearfully as he and Meatlug narrowly avoided catapulted boulders. 
"Yeouch!" Tuffnut yelped as he and his sister and their Hideous 
Zippleback were netted! "Look out!" Hiccup yelled as he and Toothless 
fired plasma blasts at any weapon that got too close. "There's too 
many of them!" Snotlout alerted the gang. "Whoa, whoa, whoa!" Ruffnut 
gulped as soldiers prepared to spear her along with her brother and 
Barf and Belch. "We're never getting out of here!" Astrid exclaimed, 
seeing that she. Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka were completely 
surrounded. "We can't give up! We gotta keep fighting!" Zenna said 
staunchly as she held off a couple of Outcast soldiers with her 
trusty battle sticks. 

Suddenly a Deadly Nadder swooped by, freeing the Twins and their 
Zippleback while assisting Fishlegs and Snotlout _and _driving off 
the Outcasts soldiers back! "Is thataOl?" Astrid gasped, upon seeing 
the Nadder and its Rider. 

"Heather!" Hiccup and Zenna cheered, glad to see that the raven 
haired girl was on their side at last. "Stormfly!" Astrid exclaimed 
in joy of seeing her dragon again. "What?! Heather?!" Alvin exclaimed 
in shock before looking closely at the girl not riding the Nadder and 
realized that he had been duped by Hiccup's blonde axe-wielding 
girlfriend ! 

Quickly Heather landed Stormfly in front of her true Rider. "I'm 
sorry I didn't believe you!" Astrid apologized. "It's okay. I 
wouldn't have believed me either." Heather apologized as well, both 
her and Astrid not minding that arrows were being fired at them 
all . 

"Now let's go get your parents!" Astrid said as she got on Stormfly. 
Heather quickly got Stormfly up into the air and got Heather's 
parents off the ground! "Mom, Dad, hang on!" Heather told her 
parents. "Heather's parents are safe! Hicc, now's the time!" Zenna 
alerted her best human friend as she and Stryka lifted off. 

Hiccup nodded to her. "Alright guys, just like we practiced!" he told 
his friends. Instantly the Riders sprang back into action! "Ruffnut, 
cover fire!" Hiccup shouted to the female Thorston twin. "It's about 
time!" Ruffnut yelled back as she yanked on Barf's horns to make him 
spew out his gas. "I love this part! Wait for ita€ 1 " Tuffnut yelled 
excitedly before he called Belch to spark the gas! The resulting 
explosion blew several Outcasts back! 

"Catapult round!" Zenna yelled as she and Stryka deftly dodged an 
oncoming boulder that was now heading straight for Fishlegs! 
"Fishlegs! Incoming!" Hiccup alerted the Ingerman boy. Quickly 
Fishlegs turned Meatlug around and she caught the boulder just in 



time. "Whoa! Nice catch girl! Lava blast!" Fishlegs cheered. 

Following her Rider's command, Meatlug spewed out red-hot lava and 
destroyed the Outcasts' catapults! "That's it, Meatlug!" Fishlegs 
praised his dragon. 

"Yeah!" Heather cheered as she and Astrid worked together. "Now, 
Snotlout!" Astrid yelled to the Jorgenson boy. Snotlout got Hookfang 
to flame up and got into position. "Go for it!" he yelled to Astrid. 
Astrid quickly got Stormfly to launch her spines, which turned into 
flaming projectiles that scared the Outcasts off! 

"Yee-haw! You feelin' the heat, boys? Cause _I _sure am!" Snotlout 
whooped triumphantly. 

"Astrid' s got the Book of Dragons, Hicc!" Zenna yelled, seeing that 
the blonde Hofferson shield maiden had retrieved the book already. 
"Great job, guys. Let's get out of here." Hiccup alerted the team. 
Alvin glared daggers at the group as they began to fly away. He 
needed that book ! 

"They're getting away! Stop them!" he yelled, before grabbing Savage 
and hoisting him onto one of the catapults! "Shouldn't we test this 
first?" Savage asked fearfully before his leader pulled the lever and 
sent him flying! 

"AAAAHHHH!" Savage screamed as he rammed into Astrid and sent her 
tumbling through the trees! When Alvin finally got her, she began to 
pummel her fists at him! "Why you littlea€"" Alvin muttered as he 
slung her over his shoulder, deciding to use her as bait for Hiccup 
and Zenna. 

"Astrid!" Hiccup cried out in alarm. "Alvin, let her go!" Zenna 
yelled as she, Stryka, Hiccup and Toothless gave chase. Toothless and 
Stryka letting out plasma blasts inches away from Alvin and Astrid in 
hopes to do a quick rescue. 

But when Alvin reached a cliff, he got a very evil idea. 

"Surrender! Or I ' lla€ 1 ehehheh, you two know the rest." He chuckled 
wickedly as he dangled a still struggling Astrid off the cliff. 

Hiccup and Zenna were stunned, but then they got mad. 

"Okay, Alvin. You've officially crossed the line." Zenna threatened 
the Outcast leader as Stryka got into a fighting stance. "Do it, 
bud." Hiccup said firmly. Toothless obeyed and prepared to fire. 
Suddenly Astrid spotted a familiar dragon flying right underneath her 
and got another idea. 

"Hiccup, Zenna! Don't shoot!" Astrid warned the duo. Then she quickly 
landed a good punch on Alvin's face, that made him drop her and onto 
her Monstrous Nightmare friend! With the Book of Dragons back in the 
right hands, the trio of both Dragons and Riders flew away from 
Outcast Island. 

"Who is that?" Hiccup asked, eyeing the Monstrous Nightmare 
curiously. "Just a new friend I made." Astrid said brightly. "Nice! 
And I bet you trained him faster than Snotlout would train Hookfang! 
Astrid, I now have full and utmost respect for you." Zenna grinned as 
they joined the rest of the team in going home. 



Alvin and Savage could only watch the retreating figures disappear 
into the sky. "Did you see that? That dragon came for her! It 
protected her!" Alvin told Savage. "Bonded with her! We need to get 
that book back, Alvin!" Savage said in agreement. "Oh, we need more 
than that book. We need that _boy _and that _girl_. " Alvin smiled 
darkly . 

One of these days, one of these days indeed, he will get his hands on 
that runt and his one-eyed girl friendaO 1 

Back on Berk, Heather's family had some time to thank the Dragon 
Riders and Stoick for all their help and to catch up with the 
Fiersomes whom they've really missed. Heather chose to stay with her 
two new closest friends. 

"I can't thank you enough. Especially you, Astrid. You put your life 
on the line for us. I'll never forget that." Heather said gratefully 
before giving Astrid a hug, which she gladly returned. Along with her 
parents, Zenna smiled. It made her happy to see her two best gal pals 
finally become friends. 

"I'm gonna miss you. Both of you." Heather chuckled to Hiccup and 
Toothless. "Eh, who knows. Maybe we'll see each other again 
sometime." Hiccup shrugged, smiling. "Maybe we will." Heather smiled 
back at him. 

"Just promise me one thing: If you need help again, you'll ask." 
Hiccup told Heather who smiled and nodded. "I will. I promise." She 
said before heading over to Zenna and her family. 

"Give our warmest regards to everyone back in the South." "It was 
great to see you three again." Henna and Edgar told Heather's parents 
as they helped them ready their boat. Heather turned to Zenna. 

" Zennaa€ 1 thank you for everythinga€ 1 If Elias were herea€lhe'd be so 
proud of you." She smiled at her dear friend. Zenna smiled brightly. 
"I have a feeling that he already is. And you know something. 

Heather? If he were here, Eli would _still _be completely smitten 
with you. He never stopped loving you, just so you know." She said 
jokingly . 

That ' s when Heather remembered something and quickly went to her 
mother for a second. She came backa€ 1 and handed Zenna a sealed 
envelope with her name written on it. 

"A promise is a promise. Don't worry, I never opened it." Heather 
said, smiling. Zenna was stunned speechless. Here it wasa€ 1 

_Eret ' s letter. _ 

"a€l Thank you. You just made my day. Heather." She thanked the 
raven-haired girl and hugged her tightly. "I'll make sure to come 
back and visit soon." Heather told her as she got onboard the boat 
with her parents, Stoick seeing them off. "Don't be strangers!" Zenna 
called out as her friend and her family set sail. 

'_Ever since dragons showed up on Berk, we've learned to expect the 
unexpecteda€ 

Snotlout had been hanging at one of the fishing outposts and saw 
Heather looking at him from the boat. 



"Write me." He said hopefully to Heather, who smiled and playfully 
shook her head. She'll write letters alright, just not directly to 
him . 

'_But every once in a while something or someone comes along that 
surprises us. And when that happens, you kind of hate to see them 
goa€ 1 

Astrid then gave Hiccup a playful punch in the arm. The two of them 
were still laughing when Zenna came over to them, the envelope still 
clutched in her hands. Hiccup was the first to notice the 
envelope . 

"Hey Zen, what's that?" he asked curiously. Zenna quickly hid the 
envelope behind her back. Oh Odin, was she not ready to divulge to 
Hiccup about her secret. 

"Nothing! Okay, gotta go! Bye-bye!" she said quickly and left for her 
house with her mother and father. Astrid and Hiccup as well as 
Toothless were left blinking in surprise and confusion. 

"What was that all about?" Astrid wondered out loud. Hiccup and 
Toothless could only shrug. 

Stryka had already fallen asleep as with Serpent and Serpentine when 
Zenna decided to finally read the letter. Her parents already knew 
about it and decided to give their daughter some privacy and went to 
bed, leaving Zenna still up and alone in the family den. 

Taking a deep breath, the young Fiersome girl carefully opened the 
envelope and took out a sheet of paper, slightly yellowed with age. 
Upon opening it, Zenna saw a dried out violet orchid glued to the 
bottom of the letter. She smiled as she put her nose close to it, 
smelling a slight hint of the flower's perfume that had miraculously 
stayed intact. Then her focus shifted to the words, written in her 
childhood sweetheart's clean handwrit inga€ 1 

Dear Zenna, **_ 

_**By the time you receive this, I would already be long gone from 
the South. I don't know when exactly you'll get this letter, but I 
hope you will soon.**_ 

_**I don't know where I'll be going. All that my father said was that 
he got a job offer from somewhere far away. And**_ _**frankly, I 
don't think my plan of sailing to your new home someday isn't going 
to happen anytime soona€ 1 or maybe at all for even that 
matter . * *_ 

_**The place I'll be moving to might be so far away that I might not 
ever get to see you againa€l**_ 

_**So, Zena€l maybe it 'sa€l maybe it's best that you forget about 
me . **_ 

_**I'm not saying that I'm breaking up with you. What I'm trying to 
say is thata€ll'm not worthy to be loved by you, long distance or 
not. I am poor and I have close to nothing to give you to prove 
that . ** 



sure that in your new home, a lot of boys are already banging 
on your door to go out with you. I bet that your Dad and Eli are 
having a LOT of fun together putting up barricades for them to break 
through (and I mean that in the most sarcastic way as possible) . The 
point is that you deserve someone better than me. And if you've 
already found someone like that, I'm happy for you no matter 
what . **_ 

_**Zenna, my love, you are the first and only love of my life. I will 
never love another girl for my heart will always belong to you. You 
have given me the best five years of my life from the moment we first 
met up until we had to say our goodbyes. Thanks to you, I found the 
strength to keep going no matter what life throws at 
me . **_ 

_**Zena€lI love you. Even if I never see you again, I want you to 
know that I will always love you.**_ 

_**You are my goddess, my princess, my everythinga€ 1 and I love you 
forever . * *_ 

_**Eorever Yours, **_ 

_**Eret . ' 

Zenna reread the letter once, twicea€ 1 four times before hugging it to 
her chest. She felt no sadness, she felt no pain. 

On the contrary, she felt nothing but happiness and hope. 

'_I love you forevera€ 1 I love you forevera€ 1 I LOVE YOU 
EOREVERaO 

Those were the words Eret always said to her before they had to leave 
each other, even for just a few minutes. And when they had to 
ultimately say goodbye to each other when the fateful moving day 
came, Eret had said those words as well. 

Going outside, Zenna watched the night sky. Seeing a shooting star, 
Zenna shut her eye tight. "I wishaOlto let Eret know thata€ 1 no matter 
how long it takesaO 1 _I ' 11 wait for him forever_. " She whispered to 
the heavens. The stars twinkled brightly in response. 

Meanwhile on a ship sailing across unknown waters, a young man of 
about 20 years of age was looking up at the stars. Seeing a shooting 
star as well, the young man whispered a small wish as well. 

"Please let me find Zennaa€ 1 Please let me see my dearest heart once 
morea€ 1 " the man whispered, the stars twinkling brightly in response 
as well. 

'_A lot of unexpected things happened on this daya€ 1 and this had to 
be the most unexpected one of alla€lAnd it gave me hopea€l_' 

**I hope u liked this everyone ; ) Until the next update!** 


13. Thawfest 



**Hey-o! Sorry for taking so long with this update. School is still 
kind of crazy and I haven't really been able to type fast enough 
:D** 

**But when December 20 rolls around. I'll be able to update more. In 
the meantime, until I update HTTYD2 probably next weekend, enjoy this 
update to Riders and Defenders of Berk :D** 

**Disclaimer : I DO NOT OWN ANYTHING.** 

**Thawfest** 

It was that time of year again. Vikings all over Berk were now 
training rigorously. 

'_Every year on Berk, we come together to test our strength, 
endurance and courage in the annual Thawfest Games. _' 

Astrid was currently in the Academy with Stormfly, exercising and 
doing handstand pushups. 

'_For some of us, it's not such a great time of the 
yeara€ 1 _' 

Meanwhile Zenna was with Hiccup and Gobber in the woods, watching her 
surrogate brother practice in uprooting and throwing treesa€ 1 or at 
least trying to. 

"Come on. Hiccup! Pull! Put your back into it! Put your _legs _into 
it! Put your _entire body _intoa€"YA!" Gobber managed to coach before 
yelping when the tree Hiccup was struggling to uproot shot back 
upright and swatted him in the face! 

"Oopsa€ 1 " Zenna muttered while Hiccup stuttered out an apology. 

"Hey!" Gobber grumbled but decided to forgive his apprentice. That's 
when they all heard someone yelling. "Faster, Snotlout! You have to 
push yourself, son!" Spitelout coached his son, Snotlout, as he 
uprooted more trees and tossed them like javelins. 

"Snotlout! Snotlout! 01! 01! 01!" both Jorgensons cheered, banging 
their helmets together. Next thing Hiccup had to train for was the 
Sheep Lug. And he was racing Snotlout. "See ya ! Wouldn't want to be 
ya ! " Snotlout jeered as he kicked up some dirt in his cousin's face, 
leaving him to stumble and fall along with his sheep yelping, "Ah! 
Whoa-whoa-what- ! " 

'_In fact. Hiccup has lost every single timea€lto that 

guya€ 1 _' 

Hiccup frowned deeply as he watched Snotlout and his father gloat. 
Zenna jogged up the track to assist Hiccup. "That boar-headed 
snot-f aceda€ 1 jerk ! " Zenna grumbled, her one violet eye narrowing 
angrily at the pompous bruiser. But then Hiccup thought of something 
and secretly smiled to himself. 

'_But this year, all that will change. This year Hiccup may finally 
have a chance to win. Because, for the first time ever, this year, 
the Thawfest Games will includea€l_' 


Later that day, Gobber had gathered the teens and their dragons to 



make the big announcement . 


"Dragons! They are now officially part of Thawfest. There will be 
three additional events. The f ly-and-shoot , which will require you to 
fly straight and shoot straighten." Gobber informed them before a 
fireball suddenly whizzed by! 

"Hey!" the two-limbed blacksmith exclaimed as his Thawfest flag was 
incinerated. "Sorry! We were on the wrong head." Tuffnut apologized 
as he and his sister, Ruffnut, switched positions on their Hideous 
Zippleback, Barf and Belch. "I knew something felt weird." Ruffnut 
remarked. "Ah, much better." Tuffnut grinned now that all was right 
in the worlda€ 1 or at least, which Zippleback head he and his sister 
were now sitting on that is. 

"Next, is the free-style. Where it's up to you to impress the judges 
with a trick of your choice." Gobber said just as Astrid and Stormfly 
flew by. "That's it, girl. Just like we pract iceda€ 1 " Astrid smiled 
as she did a perfect gymnastics-worthy exhibition on Stormfly as they 
flew. "Ah! The Nadder Wing Walk. Impressive, Astrid." Gobber praised 
the shield maiden. 

Then chubby Fishlegs Ingerman stepped forward. "Urn, excuse me. 

Meatlug and I were wondering if there were going to be any 
intellectual events. A puzzle, perhaps?" he asked politely while 
Meatlug feasted on a couple of rocks. "I'll take that under 
advisement, Fishlegs." Gobber shrugged. 

"I wouldn't mind a good puzzle game. It keeps the brain healthy and 
active." Zenna said, smiling as she petted Stryka. Gobber nodded in 
agreement and continued. "And let's not forget the hurdles! Where 
you'll be asked toa€"" he said 
beforea€ 1 

"_Woohoo-hoo-hoo-hooo !_" 

"Oh, here we go againa€ 1 " Zenna sighed as Snotlout on Hookfang, his 
Monstrous Nightmare, flew in. And to make things even more 
interesting and annoying, Snotlout was wearing all his past Thawfest 
medals like a decked out Snoggletog Tree. 

"You know what I love about the Thawfestival Games? _Winning!_" he 
said, puffing out his chest. "Wow, you don't say?" Zenna asked 
sarcast ically , rolling her eye. "You wanna touch one of my medals, 
just to see how it feels to be a winner?" Snotlout asked, showing one 
of his medals in front of Hiccup. "Ah, I think I'll pass." Hiccup 
said plainly. 

Snotlout had a smug smirk on his face that both Hiccup and Zenna now 
wanted to wipe off. 

"My family has never lost a Thawfest Games. _Ever._" He proudly 
stated. "Here we goa€ 1 " Astrid sighed, knowing what was coming next. 
"Dragons or no dragons. I'll do what I do every year." Snotlout 
proclaimed. "Let loose one of your embarrassing _0i, oi, oi_ battle 
cries?" Zenna asked mischievously, making the other teens and even 
Gobber chuckle. 

Snotlout ignored the one-eyed Fiersome girl. "Bring glory to the 
Jorgenson clan." He told her before looking at Hiccup. "And you'll do 



what you do: embarrass yours!" he sneered before getting on his 
Monstrous Nightmare. "Let's go, Hookfang!" Snotlout ordered his 
dragon . 

Hookfang took off like a shot, going way too fast for his Rider's 
liking ! 

"AAAAHHH! I WILL CRUSH YOU ALL!" the brawny Jorgenson boy yelled as 
he and his dragon flew away. "I'll believe it when I see it with my 
own one eye!" Zenna yelled back. "Wow, you're trying to push 
Snotlout 's buttons this year, Zen." Hiccup remarked. "It's just a 
little friendly trash-talking, Hicc. Besides, Snotlout and I've been 
trying to best each other in the games for quite some time now. But I 
mostly play for fun." Zenna shrugged. 

"That's true." "You have a point." "She's right." "I'll agree to 
that." Fishlegs, Astrid and the Twins mumbled their agreement. In 
fact, the only family in Berk who had ever come _close _to beating 
the Jorgenson clan in the Thawfest Games was the Fiersome 
family ! 

"I'll never fully understand how you're able to keep Snotlout on his 
toes. I hardly even see you train for the games!" Gobber shook his 
head in amazement. "I'm just relying on my quick wits, reflexes and 
everything I've learned in the South." Zenna simply told him. 

Hiccup couldn't help but be impressed. He didn't want to be left 
behind, that's for sure! Good thing his brilliant inventor's brain 
had already come up with a good plan to win the Dragon 
event sa€ 1 

Later that evening. Hiccup was at his house with Toothless. The male 
Night Fury warbled softly as his Rider carefully made some 
measurements for his new saddle. "Aaaah-kaya€ 1 Ahaa€ 1 " Hiccup murmured 
as his father and Chief, Stoick the Vast, arrived. "What are you two 
working on?" the great Chief asked curiously. "Some ideas for 
Thawfest." His son replied. 

"RightaC 1 rightaC 1 excellentaC 1 " Stoick nodded, rather pleased that his 
son was excited about the games for once. "SoaCldid you need 
something. Dad?" Hiccup tilted his head. Stoick looked at Toothless. 
"Oh, wella€"uha€"with the dragons, you could actually, uha€ 1 " he 
managed to say before Hiccup beat him to it. "Beat Snotlout? Best the 
Jorgensons?" Hiccup asked enthusiastically. 

"Well, when you put it that way it _does _have a nice ring." Stoick 
chuckled and then waited for his son to say something. But Hiccup 
had, pretty much, run out of things to say soa€ 1 

Awkward silenceaCl 

That lasted for a few seconds before Stoick felt that it was best to 
leave his son to his work. "Okay, then! I'll let you get back to 
whatever it is, urn, you two do. Yeah." He said, awkwardly excusing 
himself. Hiccup couldn't help but smile. Sure he and his Dad were on 
really good terms now, but their conversations can still be awkward 
sometimes . 

"See you in the morning. Dad!" Hiccup called after his father who 
replied, "See you tomorrow as well, son!" 



with that done. Hiccup turned back to Toothless to finish the 
necessary improvements. 

Meanwhile in the Fiersome household, Zenna was all tucked in for bed. 
Her parents, Edgar and Henna, smiled as they wished their daughter 
good-night. "Now remember, love: Play fair and give it all you've 
got." Henna gently reminded her daughter. "I will. Mom." Zenna 
smiled. "And make sure to keep Snotlout on his toes. But don't let 
your confidence get to your head." Edgar told her gently. "You got 
it. Dad. Who knows? Maybe this year, our family will win." Zenna 
yawned as she took off her eye patch and went to sleep. 

The next morning, every Viking and Dragon was awake and hustling to 
the Berk Dragon Training Academy. The time had finally come! 

"Let the Thawfestival Games _begin!_" Stoick boomed, sending the 
bleachers into thunderous applause. And, to start the games with a 
little dragon-flair, Stoick opened a crate and a bunch of colorful 
Terrible Terrors flew out of it! The crowd loved ita€ 1 except when 
some cheeky Terrors tried to steal their game food! 

Spitelout was with his son, giving him a pep talk. 

"What are we?" Spitelout asked Snotlout. 

"We're killers!" Snotlout replied with gusto. 

"What do we do?" 

"We kill ! " 

"What do we say?" 

"Snotlout! Snotlout! 01! 01! 01!" both Jorgensons cheered, banging 
their helmets together. 

In no time, the seven Viking teens were all lined up in the Academy 
for the first event. Hanging over a sea stack wall was a large 
sailcloth painted with the faces of the contestants (_with Hiccup's 
face painted at the very bottom_) . Bucket and Mulch were the official 
game announcers . 

"The contestants are lining up for the Sheep Lug!" Mulch announced. 
"It's a good day for lugging sheep. Mulch." Bucket told his good 
friend. "Well, Bucket, everyday's a good day for lugging sheep." 

Mulch nodded in agreement. 

The mechanics of the game were simple: Each contestant had a sheep 
placed on his or her shoulders and had to lug it all the way to the 
finish line before dropping the animal to let it loose. Gobber 
carefully placed each sheep on each contestant's shoulders. Snotlout 
was all ready to leave the others in the dust. Hiccup just frowned at 
his cousin's arrogance before smiling at Zenna, who smiled back at 
him and whispered, "Good luck, Hicca€ 1 " 

"On your marka€ 1 Get seta€ 1 " Mulch said slowly before, _clank!_ 

With a bang on Bucket's bucket, the sheep lugging teens were off! 
Snotlout, Hiccup and Zenna had managed to make it all the way to the 



finish line while the others dropped out, due to exhaustion, 
inability to carry the sheep or because the sheep did _not _like 
getting lugged. But in the end, Snotlout won. Hiccup had barely 
crossed over the finish line when he collapsed in exhaustion. Zenna, 
on the other hand, chose the wrong time to try and straighten up and 
went tumbling backwards. 

"Yeah!" Snotlout whooped as he triumphantly threw down his sheep. 
"That's my boy!" Spitelout grinned. "The first point of the Thawfest 
Games goes to Snotlout!" Mulch announced to the cheering 
crowds . 

Snotlout grinned at the one-point line painted next to his face. 
"Right where you belong! Down at my feet. Here, let me help you." He 
said, offering to help his cousin out. But before Hiccup knew it, 
Snotlout withdrew his hand. "Oops! Too slow! As usual." Snotlout 
laughed, walking away before suddenly getting a good kick in the shin 
from Zenna as she stood up to help her surrogate brother. 

"Sticks and stones. Hiccup. There'll be plenty more events." Zenna 
reassured her friend. Hiccup sighed but nodded. '_Sticks and 
stonesa€ 1 St icks and stonesa€ 1 just like Zenna saida€l_' he thought, 
trying to cheer up. 

The next event, however, took the whole _sticks and stones _to a 
whole new and _literal _level. 

"Next up is our traditional Log Roll event!" Mulch announced, waving 
to the log balanced on two posts where the teens had to stay on while 
trying running in place to roll it and take their opponents down to 
the rock pit below. Zenna grinned, knowing that this event was 
something she can surely win. 

"Enjoy your face plants!" Snotlout jeered as Bucket's bucket went 
'_clang !_' 

The teens started running in place, making the log roll! Snotlout and 
Zenna glanced at each other for a brief second before speeding up. 
Neither of them were ready to lose! Soon, they were the only ones 
competing! In the enda€ 1 

"And another point goes to Snotlout! And, what do we have here? Zenna 
has earned a point as well. Now that's definitely showing some 
fearsome determination." Mulch said in admiration as another point 
was added to Snotlout while a one point line was painted next to 
Zenna ' s face . 

"That's my boy!" "That's our girl!" Spitelout and Zenna 's parents 
cheered before looking at each other. "Good games so far, Spitelout?" 
Edgar asked politely. "Better than last year's I'll admit, Edgar. 

Your wee lass is keeping my son on his toes." Spitelout said 
nonchalantly. "Let's all make sure that the competition's clean 
alright, gentlemen?" Henna asked primly, while keeping a hand on the 
pommel of her sword. Both men took one look at Henna and her weapon 
and quickly nodded. 

If there was one thing those two fathers, and the rest of the men in 
Berk, feared more than the gods it was Henna and her 
swordaG 1 



Toothless spotted Hiccup lying amongst the rocks and helped him up. 
"Ow. Thank you. Toothless." Hiccup groaned, rubbing his sore head 
while Stryka helped Zenna off the log. "Phew! For a second there, I 
thought I was gonna go flying right off the log!" Zenna breathed out, 
a little winded. "You did great, Zen." Hiccup smiled. "Hey, you did 
pretty awesome too. And remember, there are still a couple more 
events left." Zenna reminded him. 

The next eventa€lwas something both Hiccup and Zenna dreaded. Hiccup 
for his lack of strength. Zenna for her one-eye restricted aim. 

"The next event is the Axe Throwing contest, where accuracy is 
supreme." Mulch announced, just as Snotlout aimed at a barrel and 
threw his axe forward. 

"Bull's Eye!" Mulch proclaimed as Snotlout 's axe hit the barrel 
dead-center! The other teens weren't so luckya€ 1 

"And they goa€"ooh!" Mulch and the crowds commented as Astrid's and 
Fishlegs' axes collided with each other as they both threw and the 
Twins lost their balance while trying to swing theirs around! 

Zenna and Hiccup were next. Taking a deep breath, Zenna focused on 
her target barrel and threw her axe forward as hard as she could. But 
it missed the bull's eye by just mere inches. "Oh well, sticks and 
stones and whatever will be will be." Zenna shrugged. She wasn't 
really an expert axe thrower but at least she did her best. 

Hiccup's throw was pretty gooda€lIf the barrel had just been a 
_little _bit closer, it would've hit the bull's eye instead of the 
floor ! 

"Here's how it's done. Dragon Boy." Snotlout sneered as he tossed a 
couple more axes, with his back turned and _still _getting perfect 
shots ! 

"Showoff!" Hiccup grumbled under his breath while Astrid and Zenna 
just glared at the pompous Jorgenson brat. 

Spitelout then chose this moment to say a few words. 

"Why don't you just give us the medal now, Stoick? Save your boy the 
embarrassment?" he asked loudly to which Stoick sternly replied, "Why 
don't you take a seat, Spitelout." Much to the Berkians ' amazement as 
they let out '_oohsa€l_' 

"Don't let him get to you." Gobber told his old friend. "He's been 
getting to me for years. Why should today be any different?" Stoick 
scoffed, watching his brother sit down. 

Hiccup looked at the sailcloth. "Well, dead last." He quipped, seeing 
the blank white space next to his picture. "Wow! I have all three 
points _and _the best-looking picture? Unfair!" Snotlout said loudly 
in triumph. "You forgot someone." Zenna reminded him, pointing at the 
one point line next to _her _picture. "So you got one point? Big 
deal! You and Hiccup will never come close to beating me!" Snotlout 
scoffed at her. Hiccup immediately took a dislike to his cousin 
dissing his surrogate sister and stepped forward with 
Toothless . 



"Oh, have your fun now. Tomorrow, everything changesa€ 1 Right , bud?" 
Hiccup said, looking at his loyal best friend. Toothless just 
warbled. "When the dragon events are underway, you better watch your 
back because Stryka and I are raring to go." Zenna chimed in, Stryka 
smiling toothlessly in agreement. 

Snotlout didn't look nervous. "I can't wait. Because Hookfang and I? 
It's like boy and dragon have become one. We're like a Bragon. Or a 
Droy." He stated as he got on his Monstrous Nightmare's back and flew 
of f . 

"_0r a Snotfang!_" he yelled at them. "Whatever!" Zenna called after 
him. "Yeah? Well, tomorrow you're gonna have to deal 
witha€ 1 _Hicctooth !_" Hiccup shouted. Toothless and Stryka gave him 
confused looks, Zenna nearly snorted with laughter while Astrid 
merely repeated, "_Hicctooth?_" 

"Yeah, it's not my snappiest comeback." Hiccup admitted, sheepishly 
rubbing the back of his neck. "Why are you letting yourself get 
caught up in this?" Astrid asked the auburn-headed teen in concern. 
"BecauseaO 1 for the first time ever, I have a chance to beat Snotlout. 
To quiet him downa€"" Hiccup managed to say before Snotlout and 
Hookfang flew past them, the Jorgenson boy proudly shouting, 
"Snotlout! Snotlout! 01! 01! 01!" 

"Dude, just get the hell out of here!" Zenna yelled with annoyance. 
"Good point." Astrid said upon seeing Hiccup's point. Before leaving, 
Astrid smiled at Hiccup. "I have to admit, it would be nice to see 
someone else with a Thawfest medal." She said loudly and left the 
Academy . 

Hiccup set his face in hard determination. "You've spiked your last 
sheep, _' Snotf ang_' . Tomorrow's a new day." He said determinedly. 
Zenna didn't fail to hear her surrogate brother say that and gently 
placed a hand on his shoulder to make him look at her. 

"Sticks and stones. Hiccup. Give it all that you've gota€lbut _don't 
_let it all get to your head." She gently reminded before leaving to 
get ready for the next day of the Thawfestival Games. 

The next day, both Vikings and Dragons were fired up for the Dragon 
Events ! 

"Welcome to day two of the Thawfest Games!" Mulch announced. "It's a 
good day for lugging sheep. Mulch." Bucket added helpfully. 

Inside the Academy, hurdles were set up. And what the dragons and 
their Riders had to do was go under them. "First up, the Hurdles!" 
Mulch announced the event. 

Snotlout smirked. "Hurdles, shmurdles. I could make it over them in 
my sleep." He boasted. Hiccup gestured to the hurdles with his hand. 
"Be my guest." He offered. "You've got the rules of the game all 
wrong. Snot." Zenna rolled her eye. "You don't go _over_ them, 
Snotlout, you go _under _them." Astrid told the Jorgenson boy. 
Snotlout blinked in surprise before saying, "Duh. I knew that." He 
said defensively. "I'm sure you dida€ 1 " Zenna said sarcast ically as 
they lined up. 

"And first up is Fishlegs!" 



At the go signal, Fishlegs and Meatlug took off! But they ended up 
getting stuck in the first hurdle! Lesson learned: Gronckles are _not 
_good at going under hurdles. 

"Um, guys! A little help over here! It's okay, girl. This just isn't 
our event." The chubby Ingerman boy yelped, speaking soothingly to 
his disappointed female Gronckle on his last sentence. 

Astrid was next. She and Stormfly were doing pretty well, until 
Stormfly's tail accidentally knocked a few of the hurdles down. The 
Twins on their Zippleback were far off worse. With their dragon's two 
heads, they had barely gone under a few hurdles before Barf and Belch 
got their necks tangled in one hurdle, sending their Riders off their 
saddles and into the crowd! 

"Okay, girla€ 1 Let ' s do this!" Zenna whooped before she and Stryka 
flew to the hurdles. Stryka flipped over and she and Zenna easily got 
under all of the hurdles. Edgar and Henna cheered as their daughter 
got another point. 

Now Snotlout and Hiccup were the only ones left. 

"Where's your book. Hiccup? ! You might wanna take notes! Haha ! " 
Snotlout taunted his cousin before he and his dragon took off. This 
time, Snotlout wasn't so lucky. Hookfang fit under all the hurdles, 
alright. But with him on his back, Snotlout was within smacking 
distance of the hurdles. He yelped several times as his face hit the 
wooden hurdles until they were finally done. 

Hiccup smiled. He knew that he and Toothless got this. "Let's show 
them how it's done." He told his best dragon friend. Taking a cue 
from Zenna and Stryka, Hiccup and Toothless smoothly glided under the 
hurdles upside-down! 

"And Hiccup makes a perfect run!" Mulch announced as Hiccup finally 
got a one point line painted next to his picture. 

Zenna was with all the others when Hiccup finally joined them and was 
just about to congratulate him whena€ 1 he did something the one-eyed 
girl never thought he would ever do. 

"HA, HA, HA! Did you hear what he said? _Perfect_! I-I believe those 
are my first Thawfest points ever! I just realized something: I like 
beating Snotlout! I feel taller. Am I taller? Never mind, don't 
answer that." The one-legged, auburn-headed boy rambled. 

Zenna could hardly believe her eye and ears. Hiccup was actually 
_gloating_! Holy Shields, the Games suddenly didn't look so much fun 
anymorea€ 1 

Apparently Zenna wasn't the only one shocked at Hiccup's 
behaviora€ 1 

"Is hea€ 1 _gloat ing_? " Fishlegs whispered to Astrid in shock. "I'm not 
sure. I've never actually seen Hiccup gloat." Astrid replied 
uncertainly before looking at Zenna. The one-eyed Fiersome girl 
pursed her lips, not really sure on what to say. 


Snotlout had finally finished his failed run and had joined the 



others. "Don't get too excited. You know what this is? The number of 
wins I need to end this thing." Snotlout said, holding up two fingers 
before continuing with, "And you know what _this _is? Still the 
number of chances I have." To which Hiccup held up two fingers apart 
a couple of centimeters. "Oh, yeah? Well, you know what this is? The 
size of your brain. No. Waita€ 1 " Hiccup said before pinching his 
fingers together. "That's much better." He said 
nonchalantly . 

Snotlout looked miffed but decided to ignore him. "Like you've ever 
seen my brain. Come on, Hookfang." He huffed as he and his Monstrous 
Nightmare left. 

Hiccup then turned to see both Astrid and Zenna looking at him 
incredulously. "What? He started ita€lwhen we were five." He said in 
defense. "Sticks and stonesa€ 1 St icks and stonesa€ 1 " Zenna chanted to 
herself, channeling her Zen vibes. She just hoped that that was the 
first and _last _time she'll ever see Hiccup act like Snot louta€ 1 but 
man, was she wrong. 

"Next we have the Free-Style event! Contestants and their dragons 
show off their style and abilities!" Mulch said as the Twins and 
their Zippleback kicked off the event. 

"Check this out!" Ruffnut yelled as she balanced on one foot on top 
of her twin brother's head. "We call it _'The Iron Split '_!" Tuffnut 
proclaimed as Barf and Belch did a neck-split making him _split _as 
well! A bunch of Vikings winced at that point. Ruffnut and Tuffnut, 
eh, they got meager points. 

Fishlegs and Meatlug were up next. "We like to call this next feat of 
daring _'The Extreme Butterfly '_! " he cheered as Meatlug began to fly 
around in a circle, going faster with each turn! But then Meatlug got 
dizzy and they spun right out of control! The judges weren't so 
impressed. "It's okay, girl. This just isn't our event either." 
Fishlegs reassured Meatlug. 

Then Astrid and Stormfly wowed the crowds with their trick. 
"Wowa€l_'The Balance Dance_'a€l" Fishlegs said in awe as the 
Hofferson shield maiden did a full gymnastics routine-like dance on 
her Nadder's back as they flew around. "How does she make it look so 
easy?" Fishlegs wondered out loud. "How come you can't do that? I 
meana€l_I _could." Tuffnut said to Ruffnut before getting thrown to 
the ground. In the end, Astrid nearly got a perfect score. 

Zenna and Stryka were just one point shy of winning the event after 
they had performed a daring stunt that involved Stryka doing a 
mid-air loop with Zenna falling off of her back to do a mid-air 
somersault and landed in a handstand. Zenna didn't mind losing the 
event. She knew that she and her best dragon friend did their best. 
And that was what really mattered to Zenna. Do your best in each 
event and have fun, just like her parents told her. 

Hiccup and Toothless proceeded to do their free-style exhibition. 
First they flew around the Academy at top speed. Then, as they 
approached an oncoming sea stack. Toothless did a mega somersault 
that vaulted them right over it ! 


"WHOO-HOO! YEAH, BABY!" Hiccup whooped as they victoriously flew back 
to the Academy. Then he saw the large wooden hoops set up and looked 



at his friends quizzically. "I hear Snotlout's gonna try a trick 
called '_The Rings of Deadly Fire_' . No one's ever tried it before." 
Tuffnut informed him and the others. "Yeah! Because it's too 
dangerous!" Ruffnut said gleefully. "No! Because he just made it up!" 
Tuffnut retorted. "Oh, this can only end badlya€ 1 " Zenna shook her 
head hopelessly while Hiccup worriedly glanced at Snotlout and 
Hookfang. True, he didn't get along with his cousin all that well, 
but Hiccup didn't want Snotlout getting hurta€ 1 

Snotlout didn't seem to mind the inevitable consequences of his 
stunt, though. "I'm probably gonna win just for coming up with this!" 
he boasted as he and Hookfang took off! "Fire!" At Snotlout's 
command, Hookfang blasted the hoops and set them ablaze. But once the 
Monstrous Nightmare saw the blazing hoops, he panicked and suddenly 
stopped, sending his Rider off of his back and hurtling towards the 
hoops! Luckily it was only Snotlout's bottom that suffered the Rings 
of Deadly Fire's wrath. Most of the villagers couldn't help but laugh 
as the Jorgenson boy yelped once he saw that his butt was on fire and 
had to jump into a nearby water trough. 

"I get the rings and the fire parta€lbut where's the death? I feel 
cheated." Tuffnut frowned at the failed death-defying act, his sister 
nodding in agreement . 

That left Snotlout still at 3, Hiccup and Zenna now both at 2. 

As the crowds left to ready for the next event. Hiccup strolled over 
to Snotlout with a triumphant grin on his face. "Oh, Snotlout, your 
dad looks pretty mad right now." He told his cousin, looking up at 
the stands. Snotlout paled slightly once he saw the slight scowl his 
father was giving him along with what would have been equivalent to a 
death glare. 

"What do you know? He always looks like that!" he said quickly before 
regaining his composure. "Do you really think you have any shot at 
beating me?" he asked Hiccup. "As a matter of fact I do have a shot 
at beating you." The one-legged teen replied. Astrid and Zenna could 
only watch with growing distress as the two boys had a go at each 
other . 

"Do not!" Snotlout said sharply. 

"Do too!" Hiccup countered back. 

"DO NOT!" Snotlout now yelled. 

"DO TOO! Think about it! Toothless is a Night Fury! And I'm the best 
Rider. How can I possibly lose?" Hiccup fired back. "Because that's 
what you do! _I _win, _you _lose!" Snotlout retorted. "Check the 
scoreboard, Snotlout. Not anymore!" Hiccup pointed out. Unable to 
make another comeback, Snotlout stormed off while angrily muttering 
gibberish curses. 

"What was that all about?" Astrid asked Hiccup nervously. "Just 
rattling cages." Hiccup replied before leaving. "Since when do _you 
'rattle cages '_?" Astrid asked to her boyfriend as he left the arena, 
in a voice too soft for him to hear. "Since _never_a€ 1 and I can't 
believe that he forgot that we _both _share the '_Best Rider_' 
titleaCl" Zenna murmured, feeling hurt. 



'_Sticks and stonesa€ 1 St icks and stonesa€l_' the one-eyed Fiersome 
girl thought to herself. When it came to competitions those words 
were a way to keep her head cool. But, Holy Shields, if Hiccup kept 
up with his glory hog att itudea€ 1 Zenna wasn't sure if she was gonna 
be able to heed her mantraa€ 1 

The last event of the day was both a great game and an excellent way 
to train. 

"The contestants are lined up for the Fly-and-Shoot , where they must 
shoot down their foes and spare their friends ! " Mulch 
announced . 

Wooden pop-up dummies of Outcasts and Berkians were scattered all 
throughout the dock area. While the rest of the Dragon Riders didn't 
score well in this event, two Night Fury Riders did perfectly. 

"Foe! Friend! Lots of foes, shoot! Bunch of friends, spare!" Zenna 
hollered as she and Stryka maneuvered around the course, Stryka 
landing perfect shots on the Outcast targets and expertly steering 
clear of the Berkian targets. "Awesome and stellar work as always, 
girl! Now we're tied with Snotlout and Hookfang!" Zenna praised her 
dragoness. Stryka smiled toothlessly and gave her Rider a lick. She, 
like Zenna, didn't care about winning but the Thawfest Games sure 
were fun! 

Now it was Hiccup and Toothless' turn. The inseparable duo cautiously 
flew when an Outcast target sprang up! 

"Outcast, bud!" Hiccup warned Toothless who immediately fired a 
plasma blast. Then a Berkian target popped up! "Toothless, no! She's 
a friend!" Hiccup quickly averted Toothless. Then as they were about 
to leave. Toothless spotted another Outcast target and blasted it to 
smithereens, no command necessary. 

"Thanks bud. I didn't see that one." Hiccup remarked as they left the 
playing field. "Hiccup and Toothless come through with a perfect 
score, along with Hiccup and Zenna!" Mulch cheered along with the 
crowds . 

Meanwhile Snotlout and Hookfang were slightly nervous. 

"Okay, Hookfang. A clean run here and we're the champs!" Snotlout 
tried to encourage his dragon, who slightly warbled in agreement 
before they began their run. 

"Fire!" Snotlout ordered, seeing an Outcast target. Hookfang fired 
and hit the target. "Gotcha! Hahaha ! " Snotlout whooped triumphantly. 
But the Outcast target was also near a bag of sand and the sand had 
gotten in Hookfang' s face, causing him to become disoriented! 

Before Snotlout could stop him, Hookfang fired at a bunch of Berkian 
children targets! 

"NO! Those were kids you six-thousand-pound lizard!" Snotlout yelped 
before full on panicking as Hookfang went crazy! "No! What?! What are 
you doing?! STOP! SHOOTING!" the Jorgenson boy screamed in fear. 
"Snotlout! Get that dragon under control!" Spitelout snapped, clearly 
not enjoying watching his son fail. 



"This does not look good for the reigning Thawfestival Champion!" 
Mulch gulped while the crowds gasped in fear. 

The Thorston Twins, on the other handaC 1 were thoroughly enjoying the 
spectacle . 

"Snotlout! Snotlout! 01! 01! 01!" they cheered. 

At the end of the event, the most unexpected thing happened. 

"And for the first time in Thawfest history, we have a _triple _tie! 
Tomorrow, these three young Vikings will go head-to-head in an event 
to decide the Thawfestival Champion!" Mulch announced, waving to 
Hiccup, Zenna and Snotlout onstage as they waved to the 
crowds . 

Zenna smiled upon seeing her parents cheering for her and felt great. 
This was her first time she came really close to winning the Games! 
But then, her mood soured when she overheard Snotlout and Hiccup 
talking . 

"I can't believe how lucky you are. You don't even belong on this 
stage with me." Snotlout said through gritted teeth. "That's it. Keep 
talking, Snotlout, as your family's winning streak goes up in 
smokeaC 1 just like your Rings of Deadly Fire." Hiccup replied as they 
stepped off the stage. 

Once again, Snotlout couldn't take it and angrily stormed off while 
muttering curses under his breath. Almost losing to his runty cousin 
at the Thawfest Games! Unbelievable! 

"Hey, what's the matter? Yak got your tongue?" Hiccup taunted as he 
watched his cousin kick a bucket across the arena in a fit of rage as 
he left. 

"Hiccup!" Astrid said in shock. "Oh, he's crumbling under the 
pressure. I can feel it." Hiccup said with a dark smile on his face. 
Combine that with him gleefully rubbing his hands together to make 
him look like he was up to something devious, Astrid and Zenna could 
hardly believe that it was really their sweet, humble Hiccup! 

Astrid gave her boyfriend a sorely disappointed look. "What?" Hiccup 
asked, confused. "You know what I always liked about you. Hiccup? 

_You were always such a gracious loser. _ Who knew you'd be such a 
lousy winner." The blonde beauty said sadly and then left. 

Zenna then decided to disregard her mantra and marched up to Hiccup 
in order to give him a good bonk on the head with her battle sticks. 
"Sticks and stonesa€ 1 St icks and stonesa€ 1 Forgive me. Hiccup but I 
_cannot _keep my cool now that you've turned into a glory hog!" Zenna 
snapped, her one violet eye glinting with anger. "Glory hog?! I'm 
just trying to put Snotlout in his place! He's always won the Games 
and should know that it's high time that someone else does!" Hiccup 
said in protest. 

Zenna still scowled at her one-legged surrogate brother. "I'll admit 
that your means are justifiable, Hicc. But in the enda€ 1 you ' re just 
as bad as Snotlout when it comes to winning." She said, her tone now 
pained rather than angry. 



Hiccup suddenly froze in shock. 


"I've lost all utmost respect for you nowa€ 1 It ' s your choice whether 
you want it back or nota€ 1 " Zenna told him before turning around and 
walked away, Stryka close behind. 

Hiccup could hardly believe what just happened. But then the 
determination to win outweighed it. He figured that if he won the 
Thawfest Games, everything will be okay. 

"Lousy winnera€ 1 I ' 11 be a _great _winner!" Hiccup's voice echoed in 
the forge as he hammered out the last components for Toothless' new 
gear. Toothless woke up from his little nap and looked at his Rider 
curiously . 

"See this, bud? Lighter. Thinner. Ooh, this will help us fly faster 
and turn quicker." Hiccup told him, explaining all the parts to him. 
The male Night Fury listened intently. Like Hiccup, he was eager to 
best Hookfang in the Games. 

"I also stripped down your saddle. Light as a feather." Hiccup said, 
before showing him a new tail fin. "But this! _This _is what's gonna 
make the most difference. A tail as thin as paper and even stronger 
than before. We're gonna be able to cut and turn better than we ever 
have." He added, attaching the tail fin and connecting rod to the 
riding gear. 

"Snotlout won't have a chance . " Hiccup concluded as he and Toothless 
were about to leave when suddenlya€ 1 

"AAAAHHHH! HOLY SHIELDS, THAT HURTS!" 

"_HHRREEEEWWLLLPPP !_" 

Toothless barked in alarm upon hearing his dear mate's distressed 
roar while Hiccup felt his chest tighten when he heard Zenna 's 
scream. Without a second to waste, the duo flew off to where their 
two girls were. 

"Just stay still, love! Stay absolutely still!" Henna said 
frantically as she tried to calm her daughter down. "Mom, I'm trying! 
It just hurts so bad!" Zenna cried, tears slipping down her face. A 
bunch of men were sputtering out apologies to Edgar as he and Serpent 
and Serpentine, along with Stoick on Thornado, struggled to lift a 
heavy wooden pole. Stryka crooned and nuzzled the weeping Eiersome 
girl in attempts to comfort her. 

Here's how all this nighttime madness started: Zenna and Stryka were 
just having a nighttime stroll around the village. They had passed by 
some men in the village having an axe-throwing contest of their own 
when one of the men tossed his axe. The axe had cleanly cut a heavy 
wooden pole down that toppled over in Zenna 's direction! Zenna was 
able to jump out of the way to avoid a direct head-on hita€lbut when 
she did, she lost her balance and fell on her backside. And the pole 
landed right on her left leg, making a sickening _crack_ as it got 
fractured ! 

"Hold on, Zenna! Just a little bit longer!" Stoick told the Eiersome 
girl who cried out, "This is really prolonging the agony, just so you 
know!" before crying out in pain again. 



"Zen!" Hiccup yelled in alarm once he saw his surrogate sister and 
shoved his way through the crowd to get to her. Zenna was still upset 
with him. But now, she was honestly really glad to see Hiccup. 
"Hiccup, it hurtsa€l" she whimpered as her father and Stoick finally 
got their dragons to lift the pole off of her leg. "I know, I 
knowa€l Don't worrya€ 1 You ' re gonna be alrighta€ 1 " Hiccup murmured 
soothingly to her, wincing as he saw the obvious bruise signs of a 
fracture on Zenna' s leg. He just hoped that it wouldn't be so serious 

that they'd have toa€ 1 _amputate it like what they did to **his 

** lega€ 1_ 

"We have to bring her to the healer now! I'll accept your apologies 
later!" Edgar said to the men before scooping Zenna up in his arms. 
The poor father's heart clenched painfully when Zenna let out a small 
sob in pain as he and his wife mounted their Zippleback to fly her to 
Gothi ' s . 

Toothless gave his beloved mate a comforting nudge, telling Stryka to 
go with them. Nodding sadly, the one-eyed dragoness followed the 
maroon Zippleback. 

It was late in the night when Hiccup finally went to bed. He and his 
father stayed outside Gothi ' s house for hours until Edgar and Henna 
came out. Much to their relief, Zenna just had a broken leg and 
nothing more. What made Hiccup _really _relieved was that it wasn't 
so serious that they'll have to amputate. But that meant that Zenna 
couldn't participate in the last event of the Thawfest Games 
tomorrow . 

The next morning. Hiccup, Toothless, Snotlout and Hookfang were 
prepping for the final event. Stoick then came by along with 
Spitelout to check on them. "Remember, sona€ 1 no pressure." Stoick 
told his son, who looked sort of on edge. And it was understandable. 
Stoick could see that his son was slightly sleep-deprived and a bit 
rattled. On account of what happened to Zenna last night, the poor 
boy hardly slept through the night. Hiccup just nodded to his father 
as he left. 

"Yeah. Whoo ! Gotta keep it loosea€ 1 " Snotlout mumbled to himself, 
doing stretches. "Snotlout!" Spitelout approached his son. "Yeah! 

Hey, Dad. Just stretchin' out the hammies, ya know?" Snotlout greeted 
his father enthusiastically. "Did you ever hear the story of when I 
almost lost the Thawfest Games?" Spitelout asked, his tone seemingly 
lighthearted. "No! I never did." Snotlout replied, still not seeing 
the point. 

Spitelout looked at his son right in the eye. "That's right. Because 
it _never _happened!" he barked, making Snotlout shrink back in fear. 
Hiccup could only watch in shock as his cousin got grilled by his 
uncle. "No Jorgenson has ever come close to losing the Thawfest 
Games. _Don't you be the first. Spitelout warned his son before 
leaving. When Snotlout saw that Hiccup was watching him, Snotlout 
huffed, "What are you looking at?" before leaving. 

That's when he and Hiccup saw Zenna hobbling into the Academy, with 
Stryka worriedly following her. "Ow, ow, ow, really, _ow_a€ 1 " Zenna 
muttered as she leaned against her crutches. Her left leg was set in 
a mud cast. "Whoa, what happened to you?" Snotlout asked in shock. 
"Oh, come on. I broke my leg via falling pole and my pain-filled 
screams never reached your ears?" Zenna asked incredulously. "I'm a 



heavy sleeper!" Snotlout held up his hands in defense. "Whatever. 

Just don't pull any dirty tricks in the event later." Zenna rolled 
her eye before looking at Hiccup. 

"Are you doing okay?" Hiccup asked worriedly. "Eh, crutches are a 
pain." Zenna said simply. Stryka and Toothless warbled and playfully 
nuzzled her. "Thanks for the love, you two." Zenna smiled as she 
petted them. "I guess that means it's just me and Snotlouta€l" Hiccup 
mumbled. "Yeaha€lln some ways, it's a bit of a relief. At least I 
don't have to compete with you." Zenna shrugged, balancing on her 
crutches and hobbled away. 

Zenna said those words in a kind tone. But to Hiccup, her words were 
icy harsha€ 1 He just hoped that he would find a way to make things 
right againa€ 1 

"Welcome to the final deciding event of this year's Thawfest Games. 
The Obstacle Course Race! Take it away, Gobber!" Mulch announced. 
Gobber then pointed to a large map drawn on the Academy wall. 

"The race will start here in the stadium, where, after the Log-Dodge, 
and the Cliff-Climb, Hiccup and Snotlout will get on their dragons, 
loop around the flagship anchored off the coast, slalom through the 
sea-stack maze, then head back here! The first one to pass that 
finish line is the winner!" the two-limbed blacksmith announced, 
gesturing to all the obstacles. 

"Look at those goose bumps!" Gobber grinned, excited as 
well . 

Astrid, Fishlegs, the Twins and Zenna stayed at the docks, where the 
best view was. "Too bad you can't race, Zen." Astrid said in 
consolation. "Well there's always next year. Plus I think those two 
need to work things out." Zenna said nonchalantly, pointing at Hiccup 
and Snotlout. 

Hiccup then decided to try and make amends with his cousin before the 
race started. 

"Hey, uh, can I talk to you for a second?" he asked. "No!" Snotlout 
scoffed, pumping up. "Okaya€ 1 uha€ 1 I just wanted to say, have a good 
race anda€ 1 may the best Viking win." Hiccup continued. "Oh, he will. 
Don't you worry your scrawny little self about that. See you at the 
finish line. Hiccup. Or, maybe I won't." Snotlout said with easy 
confidence before going to the starting line. 

"Alright, I tried. If that's how you want it." Hiccup said 
disappointedly. "That's _exactly _how I want it!" Snotlout 
retorted . 

"Vikings and Dragons! Take your positions!" Mulch announced. Hookfang 
and Toothless were already positioned on the sea stack. All they had 
to do was wait for their Riders to make it up the sea stack. Provided 
that they survived the obstacle courses, that is. 

"On your marka€ 1 Get seta€ 1 anda€ 1 GO ! " 

At the sound of Bucket's bucket being banged, the race started! 

"Out of my way!" Snotlout yelled, shoving Hiccup the minute they took 



off! "Why that littlea€l" Zenna grumbled, wanting nothing more than 
to stick her crutches up in that pompous Jorgenson cheat's butt. 
"Easy, lovea€ 1 Remember you still have to be on crutches for the next 
few weeks." Edgar gently reminded as her as he lifted her up onto his 
lap. "It's best to stay calm and get you well rested, sweetheart." 
Henna said, lovingly brushing her daughter's hair. "Okay." Zenna 
nodded . 

Snotlout deftly dodged the logs some men rolled down a ramp with ease 
and got a head start on the Cliff Climb. Hiccup wasn't far behind. 
Although he had difficulty in avoiding the logs, he managed to get to 
the solid rock cliff wall. At that point, Stoick got out of his chair 
and hurried to the docks. If things went bad, he could easily hop on 
either Thornado or Stryka to help his son. 

Snotlout was scaling the cliff wall like a man possessed. Even when 
boulders were tossed down, he refused to let up. One rock even scored 
a direct hit on his face! 

"Ooh! Rock to the face! Heh, I love a good rock to the face." Tuffnut 
grinned. Ruffnut smiled mischievously and then bashed a rock right 
into her brother's face! "Yeah, that's what I'm talking aboutaC 1 " 
Tuffnut mumbled woozily. "Behave, you two." Zenna called out from her 
position on her father's lap as she petted Stryka and her mother gave 
her a yummy sandwich. 

One thing you should know: Whenever Zenna gets sick or injured, her 
parents _love _to spoil her. 

Hiccup was having a hard time climbing the cliff. And the boulders 
the men hurling off the cliff didn't help matters. Suddenly he lost 
his footing and began to fall! Zenna nearly choked on her sandwich 
when she saw her surrogate brother in peril! 

"He's falling!" Mulch yelled in alarm. "I can't watch!" Eishlegs 
squeaked and covered his eyes. Astrid could only hold her breath in 
worry. That's when Hiccup's good old metal prosthetic leg saved him 
by catching hold onto the rough rock wall's surface! 

"Yeah! That's my boy!" Stoick said proudly. Hiccup sighed in relief 
before resuming the climb. By the time Hiccup made it up, Snotlout 
and Hookfang had already taken off. "Okay, bud. We got a lot of 
ground to make up. Let's go!" he said, clicking his prosthetic into 
the stirrup and he and Toothless took off! 

"Look at them go!" Mulch said in awe. True enough. Toothless was 
flapping his wings at speeds he never even tried until now. 

Adrenaline pumped through his veins, spurring him further until they 
caught up with Snotlout and Hookfang to loop around the anchored 
flagship ! 

Stryka roared a cheer to her beloved mate while Gobber announced, 
"He's closing in on Snotlout!" Stoick rolled his eyes along with 
Zenna. "We can see that, Gobber!" they both stated knowingly. 

As Hiccup and Toothless caught up with Snotlout and Hookfang, things 
began to heat up. "Hey! How's that feel? Ha, ha, ha!" Snotlout 
laughed as he and Hookfang shot ahead. "Okay. Let's see what this new 
tail can really do." Hiccup mumbled, fully opening the new tail fin. 
And just like that. Toothless sped up like a cannonball going at top 



speed ! 


"Wowa€lthat, I'll admit, is awesomea€ 1 " Zenna murmured in admiration 
while her Dad adjusted to let her see better. 

"Did you see that. Bucket? That sudden burst of speed!" Mulch said in 
awe, his fellow fisherman nodding in agreement. 

The two competitors then approached the sea stack maze, where the 
real challenge was. With the narrow spaces, maneuvering their dragons 
around the maze was tricky. And when Snotlout tried to block Hiccup, 
things got even more complicated. 

"MOVE OVER!" Hiccup yelled, seeing that it was too dangerous for them 
to remain in the same flying path. "Yeah, sure!" Snotlout retorted, 
blocking him even more. But as the space got narrower, the more 
dangerous the course became ! 

"Ahh!" Snotlout screamed when he saw an oncoming sea stack! Hiccup 
saw it too and frantically swerved Toothless out of the way. But that 
drastically changed their flight course! "Hiccup has to go the long 
way around!" Astrid said in concern. "True, but I think he and 
Toothless can make it." Zenna said hopefully while Stryka crooned 
worriedly for her mate. 

And Zenna was right. Thanks to the new tail fin. Hiccup and Toothless 
managed to make it back on course in record time! He's closing in, 
Stoick!" Gobber reported to his Chief. "I can see that. Cobber!" 
Stoick replied, slightly annoyed. 

When they were now neck and neck with Snotlout and Hookfang, 

Toothless and Hiccup looked at each other. "Okay, bud. Let's finish 
this." Hiccup said. But when he saw Snotlout 's face. Hiccup's 
thrilled face melted into one with worry. 

"Noa€ 1 I can't lose! I can't lose! Auh, _I can't losea€l_" Snotlout 
mumbled worriedly. He wasn't ready to losea€ 1 and he was most 
especially _not _ready to face his father's disappointed 
fury . 

That's when Hiccup remembered his father's wordsaC 1 
'_Remember, sona€ 1 **no pressure* *_a€ 1 ' 

"What am I doing?" Hiccup muttered, feeling shame. Zenna was 
rightaClif he won this and gloated about it, he'd be like his 
arrogant cousin. And his father wasn't pressuring him to win. But 
Snotlout? Oh, his dad was pushing him _hard._ Still, Hiccup felt 
pretty bad for what he was about to doa€ 1 

"I'm sorry, Dada€ 1 " he mumbled, closing the tail fin. 

"Something's wrong!" Eishlegs said worriedly. Zenna and Astrid, along 
with Stormfly and Stryka, then saw Hiccup and Toothless pull out of 
the race. Looking at each other, Astrid and Zenna smiled. They knew 
that their sweet and humble Hiccup was backa€ 1 

"Snotlout comes down the final stretchaC 1 " 

Hookfang saw the finish line and set the banner on fire 



beforea€ 1 


"And Snotlout is the winnera€ 1 " Mulch announced. 

"Woo-hoo ! " Spitelout cheered as Mulch concluded with, "a€lof the 
Thawfest Games ! " 

"Now _that ' s _a _Jorgenson_! " Spitelout cheered. Snotlout was 
slightly stunned. "We did ita€lWe did it! _We did it!_ Of course we 
did ita€ 1 " he exclaimed as Hiccup and Toothless finally caught up. 
"Nice flying, Snotlout." Hiccup congratulated his cousin, a gracious 
loser as usual. "Yeah. You put up a good fighta€lBut not good 
enough." Snotlout grinned cheekily as he ran up to the stage with 
him . 

Stoick smiled as he stood in front of the two boys. "It's been a 
spectacular Thawfest Games. Perhaps the best ever. These two young 
men have put on quite a show. But alas, there can only be one 
champion." He said as the drums began to roll. 

"The Thawfest dynasty continues. The winner, and still champion, 
_Snotlout_! " Stoick boomed. "We did it!" Snotlout whooped to Hookfang 
as he did a little victory dance. Stoick smiled as he placed the 
medal around his nephew's neck. "You did your family proud." Stoick 
congratulated him before smiling warmly at Hiccup. No words were 
necessary for Hiiccup to know that his Dad was proud of him 
too . 

"Snotlout! Snotlout! 01! 01! 01!" Spitelout and his son cheered as 
they celebrated their victory. Hiccup smiled before yelping, "Ow! 
What?" when Astrid suddenly came and punched him in the arm. "Zenna 
and I know what you did." The blonde Hofferson shield maiden said 
knowingly. "Yeah, I lost. As usual." Hiccup shrugged. "No. You threw 
the race." Astrid pointed out. "You let Snotlout win so he wouldn't 
get in trouble with his dad." Zenna added, a knowing smirk on her 
face . 

"I-I have no idea what you two are talking about, Astrid and Zenna. 
Snotlout was just the better Viking today." Hiccup stuttered 
nervously. Astrid smiled. "No, Hiccup. No one was a better Viking 
than _you _today." She said lovingly before pulling her Viking in for 
a kiss. When they pulled away. Hiccup could only smile shyly and 
blush . 

"Okay, my utmost respect for you has been restored." Zenna grinned 
before unsteadily wobbling on her crutches as she limped to Hiccup to 
give him a hug. Good thing Hiccup caught her before she fell. "Okay?" 
Hiccup asked her. "Okay." Zenna smiled back as they embraced. 

'_Yep. Hiccup second again. Some things never change. But I guess 
some things are more important than winning. Like being a good 
f rienda€ 1 _' 

Hiccup, Astrid and Zenna with their dragons happily watched as 
Snotlout whooped, his father hoisting him up onto his 
shoulders . 

'_Even if the friend isa€l **that guy** a€ 1 And besidesa€ 1 there ' s 

always next Thawfest, Hicca€l_' 



**Read and review :D Those two things make me happy 
; ) ** 

* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


14. When Lightning Strikes 

**Hello everyone! I am SOOOO sorry that this update took so long. 
Christmas Break has proven to be a crazy time, but I'm having a lot 
of fun . * * 

**So without further ado, one of my most intense and awesome chapters 
as of late ! * * 

**PS: This takes place a few weeks after Thawfest so, Zenna's no 
longer on crutches in this chapter.** 

**Note: I DO NOT OWN HTTYD.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>When Lightning Strikes<strong> 

'_Living with dragons has its upsa€ 1 and its downs. 

Early mornings in Berka€ 1 not exactly serene and peaceful. A Deadly 
Nadder and Gronckle were roosting on the roofs of their Viking 
partners' houses. But due to the dragons' heavy weight, both houses 
roofs were destroyed! 

'_You need to stay calm. Keep a clear head. Not always easy with 
Vikings ._' 

Seeing that home repairs were the most common dragon-related problem 
in the village. Hiccup and Zenna quickly put their heads together to 
make a solution. Hence, the dragon perches were invented. Zenna 
smiled as her brilliant inventor friend drew up the plans. Hiccup 
then turned to his blacksmithing mentor, Gobber, for extra 
guidance . 

"More supports?" Hiccup asked. Gobber thought about it for a minute. 
"Eh, well, they _are _dragons . " The two-limbed Viking shrugged. "I 
better get the team assembled. We're gonna need all the help we can 
get." Zenna remarked, leaving the workshop to get the gang together 
for construct ion . 

'_In our own way, we're very reasonable ._' 

The whole team of Dragon Riders worked hard to put up all the perches 
around town. When the time came to test the perches' stability, the 
team anxiously watched as Astrid and Stormfly, their volunteer test 
subjects, approached one perch. Stormfly let out a squawk as she 
approached the perch. She wasn't exactly sure if the thin strip of 
metal could support her weight (_which wasn't as heavy as her friend 
Meatlug's but, still on the rather weighty side_) and nervously 
hovered in the air. 


"It's okay, girl. Just take it easy." Astrid told her reassuringly. 
Trusting her Rider's good judgement, Stormfly carefully landed on the 



dragon perch and gripped the metal with her claws. Seconds 
passeda€land the perch was still standing! 

"Stability test complete! The perches pass!" Zenna proclaimed 
happily. "Yes! It works!" Hiccup said triumphantly. "Way to go!" 
Gobber cheered his apprentice on with pride. "Whoo-hoo-hoo-hoo ! " 
Snotlout whooped, relieved that he wouldn't have to fix his house's 
roof everyday from now on. Fishlegs gave a thumbs-up to Astrid, who 
patted Stormfly in praise of her good behavior. 

A certain pair of Viking teens, however, weren't exactly 
happy . 

Tuffnut frowned at the perches along with his sister, Ruffnut. "So we 
built these things so stuff _wouldn't _break?" he asked 
incredulously. "Wella€ 1 yeah . That's the whole point of the dragon 
perches. They'll keep the dragons off the roofs so they won't crash 
through them anymore." Zenna replied. "I don't understand you 
people." Ruffnut scowled. "And they tricked us into helping them 
build them. I feel so useda€ 1 and sweaty." Tuffnut wrinkled his nose 
before going home to take a refreshing bath. "They'll be thanking us 
later." Zenna rolled her eye at the Twins as she and Hiccup slammed 
hands . 

'_But when a problem is caused by something Vikings don't understand, 

they lose all sense of reason. And that can be very 

dangerousa€ 

That evening. Hiccup invited Zenna 's family and Gobber to have a 
celebratory dinner at his house. Around the Haddocks' dining table, 
with their dragons having their own celebratory dinner of fresh 
salmon, Icelandic Cod and trout, the men and two women clanked their 
cups of water together in a toast. 

"Perches for dragons! Some of your best work, you two." Stoick the 
Vast, Chief of Berk and Hiccup's Dad, praised his son and best human 
friend. "We should have thought up of those perches ages ago." Henna 
Fiersome remarked before her husband, Edgar, gagged as he took a swig 
from his cup. 

Unfortunately for them, the water they had used to fill their cups 
came from a well that had a dragon perch situated directly over it. 
Which meant that somea€ 1 rather unpleasant things had tainted the 
water . 

"Although we may need to move the one over the wella€l" Stoick 
mumbled, looking at his cup. "Agreeda€ 1 " Edgar grimaced, taking a 
bite out of the roast mutton to get rid of the awful taste in his 
mouth . 

Hiccup and Zenna were too busy pitching in ideas to notice while 
their fathers both took their cups away as they talked. "And the 
perches are just the beginning! We can build landing areas for them, 
maybe even stables in the caves underneath the village and-" Hiccup 
rambled before Zenna chimed in with, "Oh! And we can build some sort 
of Dragon Clinic and maybe even convert the blacksmith area to this 
super cool Armory with all sorts of equipment for saddles and 
weapons . " 


Laughing, Stoick, Henna and Edgar stopped the two teens before they 



could run out of breath. "Easy, you two. Remember, Berk is still for 
people." Stoick told them. "While your combined ideas are good, let's 
take it one idea at a time." Henna advised. "We wouldn't want your 
brains getting tired from all that planning now, would we?" Edgar 
chuckled. "Vikings before Dragons." Gobber nodded. At the 
blacksmith's words. Toothless and Stryka, Hiccup and Zenna's trusty 
best dragon friends, looked up at Gobber in confusion. Were they not 
part of Berk as well? "Yeah, I said it. Deal with it." Gobber smirked 
at them. 

But suddenly, the sound of thunder rumbling outside caught the two 
families and Gobber 's attention. Going outside, Zenna, Hiccup, 

Stryka, Toothless, Gobber and Zenna and Hiccup's parents were shocked 
to see lightning striking down on Berk! 

"The lightning is hitting everywhere." Hiccup observed. "No 
kiddinga€ 1 eek ! " Zenna yelped at the sound of thunder and hid behind 
her one-legged surrogate brother, frightened. "It usually doesn't 
strike here in the village." Stoick said, troubled. "What's with the 
sudden lightning storm?" Edgar asked, confused. "We've never had 
lightning storms like this beforea€ 1 " Henna said, slightly worried. 
"Thor must be angry. The only time I can remember lightning ever 
striking Berka€"" Gobber began to say before he and Stoick looked at 
each other. 

"_Barnstat The two men said at the exact same time. 

"Barn-who?" Hiccup, Zenna, Edgar and Henna asked in confusion. 
"JAHrgen Barnstat, drifter, sailed into town. He was stealing from 
widows and old men." Stoick informed them as Gobber motioned with his 
hammer hand to a scorched helmet hanging on the wall. "To punish him, 
Thor gave him a lightning bolt right to his helmet when he was fixing 
the mast on his ship to make his escape." Gobber told 
them . 

"Oucha€ 1 " Zenna mumbled, wincing at the part of Barnstat getting 
electrocuted . "By the time Thor was finished with him, our whole 
fleet was on fire!" Stoick added. "That must have been quite a 
lightning storma€ 1 " Edgar remarked. "We shipped him off the island 
and Thor hasn't hit the village since." Gobber concluded. "Well it's 
good that the lightning stopped, buta€ 1 " Henna said, rather 
uncomfortable with the idea of throwing a petty thief off the 
island . 

"Threw him off the island? Pretty harsh." Hiccup voiced Henna's 
thoughts. "It _does _seem like a rather heavy punishment for 
stealing." Zenna added before another lightning bolt struck 
down ! 

And what it hit sent Zenna and her family into a panic. 

"OUR HOUSE!" Zenna screamed in horror as she watched her home's roof 
go up in flames! "Oh Thor, why?!" Edgar gasped in shock. "We need to 
put it out before our home burns to the ground!" Henna shrieked in 
alarm. "Gobber." Stoick ordered his friend, who rushed to get a fire 
brigade organized to put the fire on Zenna's house out. 

"Come on, Zen!" Hiccup grabbed his surrogate sister's hand and they 
ran along with their dragons to help. Serpent and Serpentine, Henna 
and Edgar's Hideous Zippleback, were already with Thornado and 



extinguishing the fire on the Fiersome house's roof with troughs of 
water they had picked up. "Good work. Serpent!" Edgar praised his 
Zippleback head since they were doing it all on their own. 
"Serpentine, my family and I owe you and your sibling!" Henna thanked 
her Zippleback head gratefully. Stryka cheered her friends on as the 
fire was put out. 

"Your mother and I'll go check the house to be safe. Zenna, stay with 
Hiccup and the Chief." Edgar instructed his daughter firmly. "Okay, 
Dad." Zenna nodded, relieved that her house hadn't burnt down and 
followed Hiccup and Stoick. 

Lightning was striking down everywhere! And roofs were getting 
torched! A little Terrible Terror, spooked by all the chaos, let out 
a cry for help before it was rescued by Astrid and 
Stormf ly . 

"Cobber, organize a bucket brigade. I'm going up to the Great Hall." 
Stoick instructed his old friend, seeing that more houses were on 
fire. But when the Chief left, a lightning bolt struck nearby and 
scared the living daylights right out of Toothless and Stryka and 
made them run off! 

"Toothless!" "Stryka!" Hiccup and Zenna shouted in alarm as their two 
Night Euries disappeared. "I gotta find Toothless." Hiccup mumbled 
worriedly. "And I need to find Stryka. Let's search together." Zenna 
said urgently and the two of them headed off to find their 
dragons . 

Meanwhile, the other Dragon Riders were watching the destruction. The 
Twins, in particular, were very pleased. "Yeah, now that's what I'm 
talking about!" Tuffnut grinned, not exactly minding the terrified 
screams of Vikings. "I've always liked Thor." Ruffnut said in 
agreement, enraptured by the destruction. "Oh, I love these storms! 
When it rains, I cancel bath night and just stand outside with 
nothing but a sponge and a bar of soap." Snotlout said gleefully. "We 
know. The village has had meetings about it." Eishlegs grimaced, 
remembering the times he and the others would be staying indoors 
while a storm was raging and seeing Snotlout, stark naked, bathing in 
the rain. 

Honestly, it gave him and everyone else nightmares every time that 
scenario happened. 

That's when Hiccup and Zenna showed up, all out of breath. "We can't 
find them anywhere!" Zenna panted, worried. "W-we need your help. We 
need to find Toothless and Stryka!" Hiccup stammered out. "I just saw 
them by the Great Hall." Astrid replied in surprise. "Then please 
take us there!" Zenna requested. Astrid obliged and helped the two 
best friends on Stormfly before taking off. 

Meanwhile Stoick was assisting some men who had gotten struck by the 
lightning. "Don't worry, men. You're gonna be alright." He told them 
reassuringly as Bucket, Mulch and Zenna 's parents arrived. 

"Oh, you poor dearsaC 1 " Henna murmured as she tended to the men. "Our 
house is fine. We just need to fix the roof. But I fear others aren't 
faring very well, Stoick." Edgar reported to Stoick, his face 
grim . 



Mulch was worried as well. "It's striking throughout the entire 
village. It's like we're under siege!" he exclaimed. "I've never seen 
Thor this angry!" Bucket said nervously as lightning kept striking 
down . 

At that point. Hiccup and Zenna had reached the Great Hall and had 
spotted Toothless and Stryka on a nearby perch. "Toothless!" 

"Stryka!" Hiccup and Zenna called out to their two Night Furies. But 
before their two best dragon friends could come over to them, 
lightning struck the perch! 

Roaring with fear. Toothless and Stryka hopped onto another perch 
only to get nearly zapped by lightning again! 

And a certain old grump took special notice of thisa€l 

"Did you all see that?" Mildew called out to the villagers. Everyone 
looked at Toothless and Stryka as they dodged lightning bolts as they 
leaped from perch to perch. Indeed, it seemed as if the lightning was 
trying to hit the two Night Furies ! 

"Look! The lightning is following them!" Mulch observed in surprise. 
"Toothless!" Hiccup cried out. "Stryka!" Zenna called out. The two 
Night Furies quickly bounded over to their two Riders, who gently 
cuddled them to calm them down. 

That's when Mildew got to the front of the crowd. At last, he finally 
had the opportunity to get rid of Berk's Dragon Training duo. 

"Don't you all understand? Thor _is _mad at all of us! And I'll tell 
you why. Because of them!" he cried out, pointing at Toothless and 
Stryka accusingly. "What?!" Zenna shrieked in shock, her one violet 
eye flashing in anger. "As you all know, the Night Furies are the 
unholy offsprings of lightning and death itself! We've let them live 
among us and now we will all pay the price!" Mildew carried on, some 
of the villagers beginning to murmur amongst themselves in 
agreement . 

"Well, it did seem as though the lightning struck right at the 
dragons." Mulch said nervously. "Mulch, whose side are you on?!" 

Zenna asked, shocked. "Yes! Right at the dragons! And a lightning 
storm the likes of which we've never had! There is but one thing for 
us to do: banish the Night Furies! It's the only way!" Mildew 
yelled . 

Zenna, who was practically ready to charge at the old coot, looked at 
Hiccup in shock. Hiccup was shocked as well. What on earth was Mildew 
trying to do? ! 

"Thor is angry at us because of the Night Furies. You all saw it!" 
Mildew declared. Some of the villagers were now starting to believe 
Mildew's claim and were now rallying against Toothless and Stryka, 
who both whimpered and pressed themselves closer to their Riders. 
"What?! No! This is ridiculous!" Hiccup cried out. "Whatever Mildew 
is saying, don't believe it for a second!" Zenna tried to persuade 
the villagers. 

"If we don't act now, well, need I remind you of a€ 1 Barnstat ! " Mildew 
said menacingly. All the villagers cried out in alarm, remembering 
the terrible lightning storm that had ravaged the island all those 



years ago. Stoick saw the distressed faces of his son and his 
surrogate sister and stepped forward in order to silence the 
people . 

"You're right, all of you! Thor is angry, but I don't believe he's 
angry at Toothless and Stryka." Stoick boomed. "That's right! Have 
you all forgotten what Toothless and Stryka have done for this 
village?!" Hiccup said in agreement. "If it weren't for them, we'd 
still be fighting the dragons! They took down the tyrannical Red 
Death, which helped us all to make peace with the dragons!" Zenna 
added, glaring at Mildew. 

"Well, then who do you two suppose he's angry at?" Mildew raised an 
eyebrow at the Chief and two Viking teens. "I don't presume to know 
Thor's mind. Mildew. But we will find a way to soothe his anger." 
Stoick chided the old man. Mildew scowled at the Chief and the two 
Dragon Riders . 

Then his eye caught sight of Zenna 's shield, which was strapped to 
Stryka 's saddle, and practically waltzed over to Stryka to pry it 
off! "Hey! That's mine!" Zenna cried out while Stryka growled. Mildew 
took one look at the shield and smiled wickedly. 

"Well, look at this! The Fiersome family crest has a lightning bolt 
painted on it!" he declared, showing the shield to everyone. Zenna 
looked at Mildew strangely. What did her family crest have to do with 
Thor ' s anger? 

"Now, I have the _utmost _respect for Edgar and Henna." Mildew began, 
bowing with mock courtesy to Zenna 's parents before looking at Zenna 
accusingly. "But, their daughter? I mean, look at her! Not only does 
she ride a Night Fury, she's got an eye that has the color of 
lightning! Perhaps Thor is angry at _her _as well!" Mildew 
accused . 

Hiccup's heart nearly stopped beating while Zenna paled. 

"Perhaps Thor thinks of her as a cursed child who needs to be 
eliminated!" Mildew carried on. That's when Edgar and Henna got mad. 
If it weren't for Stoick and Cobber holding them back. Mildew 
would've gotten beaten to a pulp for sure! "You dare say that about 
our daughter?! Mildew, you have stooped to the lowest of the low!" 
Edgar bellowed. "Our daughter is not a cursed child! If anything, she 
has been a blessing to us and to all of Berk and I will not,_ 
absolutely will not_, stand for her to be accused of invoking Thor's 
wrath!" Henna said sharply. 

But Mildew's words were beginning to have an effect on the people, 
even as the old coot left. Hiccup could only take hold of Zenna 's 
hand and squeeze it to reassure her. Zenna stayed quiet that whole 
night. She wasn't ready to admit ita€lbut she was starting to feel 
scared. Not just for Stryka, but for herself as wella€l 
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><p>The next day was a pale one. No sign of rain but the barely 
audible sounds of thunder rumbling could still be heard. Hiccup, 

Zenna and the gang were outside with their dragons, trying to come up 
with a solution. <p> 



"Another storm is coming." Hiccup murmured worriedly. "Thor tore a 
hole in the Great Hall. Maybe he's hungry? I know I am." Tuffnut 
suggested helpfully. "We need to make Thor happy. But what do you get 
the God of Thunder and Lightning?" Hiccup asked his friends. "Maybe a 
spare hammer?" Zenna piped up, making everyone look at her. "You 
know, in case his _Mjolnir _gets lost or something." Zenna 
shrugged . 

"Practical, Zena€ 1 But I think we need something more than that." 
Hiccup said before noticing some villagers passing by. One of them 
pointed at Zenna and whispered something that made the other 
villagers cast suspicious looks at the one-eyed Fiersome girl. Zenna 
visibly paled and looked down at her boots, suddenly taking an 
interest to them. 

Hiccup and the other Dragon Riders looked at each other worriedly. 
They'd heard Mildew's speech last night. And they didn't believe one 
bit of it, especially on the part of Zenna being a cursed child. 
Toothless and Stryka, they were all worried enough for them both. 

But, Zenna? Accused of making Thor angry with them? Mildew had 
officially crossed an unwritten boundary: Threaten the dragons _and 
_their Riders, and there will be hell to paya€ 1 

"Don't worry, Zen. We're going to protect you. Toothless and Stryka 
at all costs." Hiccup reassured Zenna, who looked up at her friends. 
"If Mildew wants to get to you three, they'll have to go through _all 
of us_. " Astrid added, gesturing to herself, her friends and her 
dragons . 

Finally Zenna cracked a small smile. Now that their friend's morale 
had been boosted, it was time to get some serious planning done! 

"In the past, I know Thor's enjoyed a sacrifice or two." Fishlegs 
piped up. "Let's sacrifice Tuffnut!" Ruffnut suggested excitedly. 
Tuffnut looked willing enough. "Okay, what time should I be there? 
There better be fire involved!" he said. "Nobody's gonna be 
sacrificed!" Hiccup scolded the Twins. "Not yet, anyway." Snotlout 
snickered. "Snotlout!" Zenna chided the Jorgenson boy. 

"I had an aunt who was cursed by Odin once. She had to pay tribute to 
him by sailing to the end of the Earth." Astrid chimed in. "Did it 
work?" Fishlegs asked her. "I don't know. I guess she couldn't find 
it, because she kept showing up from the opposite direction." Astrid 
said, shrugging. "Come to think of it, I've been hearing rumors that 
the Earth's _round _and not flat. I wonder if that's the reason why." 
Zenna said thoughtfully. 

"The Gods have never been mad at anyone from our family." Eishlegs 
informed his friends before suddenly realizing that there was a 
possibility that it might happen someday so he decided to do a little 
ritual that was said to promote good luck. 

"Knock on wood. Hop on one foot. Slap a Jorgenson." Eishlegs said, 
doing all the things required but, on the last part, lightly poked 
Snotlout which resulted in him getting shoved to the ground. Snotlout 
smirked as he presented his idea. 

"If I were Thor, I would want a giant statue." He said, standing on 
Hookfang's head. "Of myself, Snotlout, as Thor!" he proudly declared. 
"You do know we're trying to make him happy?" Astrid asked him. 



"Exactly!" Snotlout replied, kissing his biceps. 


"Oh this is bad for my eyea€ 1 " Zenna groaned, covering her one eye 
with her eye patch while Astrid covered her mouth in disgust. "I 
think I just threw up in my mouth." She grimaced. 

But Hiccup's eyes lit up at his cousin's idea. 

"Actually, that's not a bad idea." He piped up, making Zenna uncover 
her eye as she soon caught on with Hiccup's plan. "It's not an idea, 
it's a reflex." Astrid informed her boyfriend, still not catching on. 
"What? No! I-I mean the statue." Hiccup corrected himself. Astrid 
turned green once more and threw up in her mouth at that point. 

"There I go again." She grimaced. 

"No! Not Snotlout! _Thor!_" Hiccup corrected himself again, causing 
Snotlout to stop kissing his biceps. "A statue of Thora€ 1 that _does 
_sound like a better gift." Zenna remarked. "Hmm, Berk has never 
given Thor a statue." Fishlegs pointed out. "Well, then it's high 
time we did!" Hiccup said. 

And with those words, construction began on Thor's statue! 

The Twins were assigned on constructing the lower legs. At one point, 
they both started bonking each other on the heads with their hammers. 
"Yowch!" Tuffnut yelped before retaliating with another bonk to his 
sister's helmet! "Ouch!" Ruffnut yelped, hitting Tuffnut back. "Quit 
bonking each other silly, you two!" Zenna told them as she worked on 
Thor's shield. Suddenly she saw the Twins throw their hammers at 
Mildew, who was passing by! 

"Hooligans! Cursed child!" Mildew shook his fist, directing his last 
shout at Zenna who tried her best to ignore him. "Technically , we're 
_all _Hooligans! _Hooligan Tribe_ remember. Mildew?!" Ruffnut 
hollered at the old man. "And call Zen a cursed child again then 
we'll throw something heavier at ' ya ! " Tuffnut hollered as well. Once 
Mildew was gone, the Twins grinned at Zenna. "We got your back, Zen!" 
Ruffnut chirped. "Just like Hiccup!" Tuffnut added, smiling. Zenna 
couldn't help but smile at their supportiveness as she finished the 
shield . 

Snotlout, meanwhile, was having Hookfang melt down some metal for 
extra plates on Thor's knee. But when Hiccup and Zenna passed by, 
they noticed something significantly wrong about Thor's knee. "Great 
job. Uh, one issue. Thor's knee bends the _other_ way. You know, like 
a kneea€ 1 on a person?" Hiccup told his cousin. Snotlout looked 
thoughtful for a second as he looked at his own knee. "Oopsa€ 1 " he 
mumbled sheepishly. "It's not a total loss. We can use it as an arm." 
Zenna suggested before hearing some of the village brats jeering at 
her . 

"Cursed child!" "Sacrifice her to Thor!" "Hit the road, 

Fiersome ! " 

Snotlout and Hiccup both glared as Zenna visibly flinched at the 
hurtful words. "Okay, Hookfang! Sic 'em!" Snotlout commanded his 
Monstrous Nightmare. And for once, Hookfang obeyed and lit himself 
up! Hiccup and Zenna could only watch in awe as Hookfang chased the 
village brats away before going back to Snotlout, who petted him in 
praise. "Hey, nobody trash talks a lady in my presence." Snotlout 



said smugly. "Thanks, Snotlout." Zenna said shyly as they moved on to 
watch Astrid work with Stormfly in making Thor's cape. "Don't worry 
about those no-good followers of Mildew, Zen. Stormfly and I chased 
them off earlier." The blonde shield maiden told her one-eyed friend. 
"Thanks again, Astrid." Zenna smiled as she and Hiccup moved 
on . 

Fishlegs scurried back and forth to keep Meatlug from tipping over as 
he worked on Thor's metal pants, which Meatlug served as the mold. 
"What are you doing?" "And why is Meatlug surrounded in metal?" 

Hiccup and Zenna asked, confused. "I'm making Thor's pants. I hope 
they're not too tight. I hate it when my pants are too tight. I feel 
so bloated." Fishlegs told them. "They look fine to mea€ 1 " Zenna said 
before Fishlegs suddenly cried out, "DUCK!" and made her duck as one 
of Mildew's followers threw a fist-sized rock at Zenna! Good thing 
Meatlug ate it ! 

"Cursed child! Invoker of Thor's wrath!" the no-good Mildew follower 
cursed at Zenna. Now the one-eyed Fiersome girl could only look down 
at the ground in shame. "Leave her alone!" Fishlegs and Hiccup both 
yelled. The Viking just huffed and stormed off. 

"You okay, Zen?" Hiccup asked worriedly. "YeahaCl" Zenna mumbled. 
Turning to his friends and seeing their finished work. Hiccup said, 
"Okay, guys, we better start welding these pieces together." Before 
they all called on their dragons to help. Once the statue was done. 
Hiccup smiled. 

"Yeah. I really think Thor's gonna like this." He said before 
noticing that Zenna was still sad. "Don't worry, Zenna. We'll show to 
them that you. Toothless and Stryka aren't causing Thor's anger." He 
reassured his surrogate sister. Zenna looked at him hopefully. "I 
hope soa€ 1 " she said before looking at the statue worriedly. 

"StillaC 1 there ' s something about the statue that makes me feel 
uneasyaC 1 " she said thoughtfully. "And what would that be?" Hiccup 
raised an eyebrow at her. "I dunnoaC 1 Maybe I'm just thinking too 
hardaC 1 " Zenna shrugged, a little unsure. 

But truth be told, Zenna really hoped that Thor's anger would soon be 
appeasedaC 1 For her and Hiccup's two Night Furies' sake and also for 
her own sakeaC 1 
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><p>Later that day, all of Berk was gathered by the Great Hall and 
looking at the tarp-covered thing in front of them in wonder. Hiccup 
and Zenna were at the front with Toothless and Stryka, ready to 
unveil the statue. <p> 

"Attention! Attention, everyone! Okay, so, Zenna and I know we're not 
exactly Thor's favorite people right now, but we are sure that this 
beautiful statue will go a long way toward getting us back to his 
good graces! So, without further adoaC 1 " Hiccup said and then nodded 
to Zenna. "Behold, _Thor the Thunderer, Wielder of Mjolnir!_" Zenna 
proclaimed as she. Hiccup, Toothless and Stryka unveiled the statue 
with a grand flourish! 

The villagers cheered and gasped in awe at the great, towering statue 
of the hammer wielding Norse god and applauded. "Well done! Thor will 
appreciate this tribute, and will smile upon us once again!" Stoick 



smiled at his son and his son's best human friend as well as their 
two Night Furies. "Wonderful statue you and your friends made, love!" 
Edgar praised his daughter. "Cursed child, my foot! More like _gifted 
_child!" Henna smiled as she embraced her daughter. 

One old coot, however, still didn't seem so happy. 

Mildew scowled as the crowd began to disperse. A mere statue of Thor 
wasn't going to appease the god's anger! The two Night Furies and 
Fiersome child were still on Berk! 

"You really think this is enough to appease the mighty Thor, while 
you allow two Night Furies and a cursed child in your midst?! YOU'RE 
FOOLS! ALL OF ' YA ! " he barked at them. "_Shwut uwp, Miwldwew!_" 

Stryka roared in her garbled human speak, surprising Stoick, Henna 
and Edgar. Mildew could only gape at Stryka speechless. 

"_Mwy Rwidwer awnd myw mwate are innocssent! Swo, Iweave thwem 
alwone!_" Stryka growled at Mildew threateningly, causing the old man 
to run away in fright. "Way to tell him, girl." Zenna grinned at her 
one-eyed Night Fury, who looked very pleased with herself, while 
Toothless smiled and nuzzled his beloved mate lovingly. 

"Thor's beardaC 1 did Stryka just _speak_?" Stoick asked, eyes wide. 
"She's been practicing." Hiccup informed his father. "As usual, Zen, 
your dragoness never fails to amaze us." Henna remarked. "Stryka sure 
is full of surprises now, isn't she?" Edgar laughed. Zenna smiled at 
her parents. "She sure is. Mom and Dad. She sure is." She said, 
scratching Stryka behind her ears. Stryka smiled toothlessly and 
nuzzled Zenna as well. 

"Oh, StrykaaC 1 What would Hiccup and I do without you and Toothless?" 
Zenna laughed as she and Hiccup embraced their two best dragon 
friends in the whole, wide world. "Just to be on the safe side, 

Zena€ 1 I think you and your parents should stay at our house for a 
whileaClJust to be safeaC 1 " Hiccup then suggested, still very much 
worried about his surrogate sister. "My son's got a point. Until this 
whole thing blows over, Edgar and Henna, you two and your daughter 
and your dragons will stay with us." Stoick nodded in agreement. 
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><p>That eveninga€ 1 things didn't get better. Rather than make Thor 
happy, the statue just seemed to attract more 
lightning ! <p> 

"Unbelievable. Even more lightning than the last storm." Hiccup 
frowned as he, Gobber and Zenna watched the storm from inside the 
Haddock house. "Oh, joya€l" Zenna sighed. "I don't understand. We 
gave Thor a giant statue!" Gobber said in exasperation. "Maybe it 
wasn't giant enough?" Edgar guessed. "Edgar, you sometimes think of 
the silliest thingsa€ 1 " Henna sighed at her husband. "It was a 
gallant effort, son, but it looks as though this is not what Thor 
wanted." Stoick sighed. 

Then Gobber noticed Toothless and Stryka and took a side step away 
from them! 


"Gobber, what are you doing?" Hiccup asked. "I love Toothless and 
Stryka, I'm just erring on the side of caution." Gobber admitted 



sheepishly. "Really, Gob? _Really_?" Zenna rolled her eye at the 
two-limbed blacksmith. 

Toothless and Stryka crooned worriedly and sidled up to their two 
Riders for comfort. "Hey, don't worry, bud. Zenna and I are not gonna 
let anything happen to you and Stryka. No matter what some people 
think!" Hiccup comforted his dragon, directing his last sentence at 
Gobber who looked down sheepishly at the ground. 

Zenna merely hugged Stryka who gently licked her face. "a€l Maybe I 
need to be sacrificed to Thor to make him happya€ 1 " she said quietly, 
but loudly enough for everyone in the house to hear her. Toothless 
and Stryka roared in alarm while Stoick, Hiccup, Gobber, Edgar and 
Henna looked at the brave Fiersome girl in shock. 

"Zenna love, don't say that!" Henna exclaimed in horror. "But Mildew 
and his followers are calling me a _cursed chi ld_a€ 1 Maybe they're 
righta€ 1 " Zenna mumbled. Edgar shook his head. "Who cares what they 
think, my dear? And they are all _wrong_! You are _not _a cursed 
child, Zenna, and your mother and I don't want you to _ever _think of 
yourself as one, you hear me?" he said emphatically. Zenna could only 
nod . 

Stoick went over to her and gently patted her back. "Your parents are 
right, Zenna. You're no cursed child, nor will you ever be. If 
anythinga€ 1 you are a great blessinga€ 1 to the village and to my 
familya€l" he said softly. "And if anyone tries to ship you off the 
island, they'll have to go through my entire dungeon of weapons! I 
can wield three axes and two maces all at once!" Gobber told her 
heartily . 

Hiccup only said a few words, but his hug spoke volumes as he hugged 
the one-eyed girl and whispered, "_I'll never let anyone hurt you or 
take you away from me, Zennaa€ 1 Okay ?_" to which Zenna whispered back, 
"_Okay_a€ 1 " 
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><p>Meanwhile Meatlug was trying to sleep when she heard Fishlegs 
whimpering from under the bed. When his Gronckle uncovered the sheets 
shielding him from the terrifying storm, Fishlegs tried to put on a 
brave face. "I know you're scared, girl. If you wanna hold me, that's 
what I'm here for." He said nervously. Knowing that she wasn't the 
one scared, Meatlug softly rumbled and gave Fishlegs a 
cuddle . <p> 

The Twins, however, were on the roof of their house and cracking nuts 
on each other's helmets to eat while they watched the lightning 
storm. "Whoaa€ 1 Look at all that damage and destruction." Ruffnut said 
in amazement. "I know. It's so beautiful!" Tuffnut agreed with his 
sister. "Whoa, whoa, whoa!" Ruffnut gasped as she watched a bolt of 
lightning strike a nearby house! "Whoaa€ 1 Nobody blows stuff up like 
Thor." Tuffnut said in awe as he and Ruffnut butted helmets. 
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><p>At the plaza, things were getting worse! The villagers cried out 
in fear as the statue, combined with all the dragon perches, directed 
multiple lightning bolts in different directions and set homes 
ablaze! In the midst of all this chaos. Mildew was ready to get the 



villagers on his side.<p> 

"That's what Thor thinks of the statue! I told you what he wants, and 
we haven't given it to him! Until we rid this island of those Night 
Furies and that cursed Fiersome child, Thor's fire will continue to 
rain down upon us!" Mildew declared. And this time, almost all of the 
villagers rallied with him. They now blindly believed that Toothless, 
Stryka and Zenna were the cause of Thor's angera€ 1 and they wanted to 
get rid of thema€ 1 
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><p>"Y-You don't really think Thor is angry because of Toothless, 
Stryka and Zenna, do you?" Hiccup asked nervously as he tightly clung 
onto Toothless while he held Zenna 's hand in his. "I now personally 
believe that neither of the three of us is responsible. In fact, I 
think that there might be a <em>logical <em>explanat ion for all of 
this." Zenna piped up, cuddling Stryka close and tightly holding onto 
Hiccup's hand. "Of course I don't." Stoick replied, Zenna 's parents 
and Gobber shaking their heads in agreement as well. 

Suddenly loud knocking accompanied by Mildew's angry shouting of, 
"Open up, Stoick! We've come for the Night Furies and the girl!" 
reached everyone's ears! Edgar and Henna frightfully hugged Zenna, 
who did her best to look brave along with Toothless and Stryka. 

Stoick took one look at Hiccup's worried face and knew what he had to 
do . 

"But I'm afraid they do. Get Toothless, Stryka and Zenna to a safe 
place. Henna, Edgar and I'll try to reason with them." He told his 
son. "But-" Hiccup began to protest. "Just go!" Stoick silenced him 
as Edgar and Henna let their daughter go to Hiccup. 

"Safe travels, old friends. And take care of yourself as well, lass." 
Gobber said sadly to Toothless and Stryka, who rumbled softly their 
thanks, and patted Zenna 's shoulder. Zenna nodded as she and Hiccup 
began to climb out of the window with their two Night 
Euries . 


"Wait!" Edgar and Henna cried out, causing the two of them to look at 
Zenna 's parents. "Look after each other, you four." Henna said 
worriedly. "Hiccupa€ 1 please look after our girl." Edgar said sadly. 
"We will. Mom and Dad." Zenna promised. "I'll keep her safe, Mr. 
Eiersome." Hiccup promised as well before they left the 
house . 

Toothless and Stryka let out soft growls of worry and nudged their 
Riders. "Don't worry, bud. It's you and me." Hiccup reassured 
Toothless, gently holding his scaly head. "We won't let them catch 
you and Toothless, Stryka. I promise." Zenna said softly. "And _we ' re 
_not going to let anyone hurt you as well, Zena€ 1 " Hiccup whispered, 
holding Zenna 's hand. 

"Okay?" he asked softly as he squeezed his surrogate sister's hand. 
"Okay." Zenna replied, squeezing Hiccup's hand. With their two Night 
Euries following close behind, the two Dragon Riders ran off into the 
night . 


Meanwhile Stoick opened the door of his house to be greeted by Mildew 
and an angry mob with torches ablaze! Gobber, Edgar and Henna backed 



him up, ready to throw the mob off the children's trail. "Give up the 
dragons and the girl, Stoick! Look at your people. We've had enough!" 
Mildew yelled, the mob angrily shouting in agreement. "You sick, 
slimy, slippery, no-good weasela€ 1 " Edgar muttered through gritted 
teeth. "Mildew, you've gone too far with threatening our daughter!" 
Henna cried out and reached for her sword before Gobber stopped them. 
"You're too late. They're gone." Stoick informed the crowd. "Stoick 's 
already sent them off the island." Gobber told them all. But 
lightning still continued to rain down on the island, something that 
Mildew didn't fail to notice. "Thor says otherwise. The dragons and 
Zenna must still be on the island. Find the Night Furies and the 
cursed child! Go!" he commanded the angry mob and they left in 
pursuit . 
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><p>At the docks, Astrid joined Hiccup, Zenna, Toothless and Stryka 
with Stormfly. "We can hide Toothless, Stryka and Zenna in the Cove 
for now." She suggested. "Oh no, I am not going to hide in the Cove 
like a coward. If anything, I'm going to be out in the open and 
defending Toothless and Stryka." Zenna said stubbornly. "They'll just 
find them. No. We have to leave." Hiccup told his girlfriend sadly. 
"<em>We<em>? " Astrid questioned. "Sorry, Astrida€ 1 " Zenna apologized, 
knowing what her surrogate brother meant . 

"He can't make it on his own. And I wouldn't want him to." Hiccup 
said, referring to Toothless before looking at Zenna and Stryka. "And 
I promised Zenna 's dad that I'll keep her and Stryka safe. I'm going 
with them, Astrid." He added. "But you four will come back, right?" 
Astrid asked, feeling scared all of a sudden. "Yeah, eventually. When 
they all realize this didn't happen because of Toothless, Stryka and 
Zenna." Hiccup replied, feeling a little less than hopeful. 

"Hopefully we won't be gone for too longa€ 1 " Zenna sighed before 
tensing up as she. Hiccup and Astrid heard the angry mob! 

"You two better go." Astrid advised them sadly. With heavy hearts. 
Hiccup and Zenna got on their two Night Furies ' saddles and took 
offa€land Astrid and Stormfly sadly watched them leave. Just as the 
two Night Fury Riders disappeared into the clouds. Mildew arrived. 
"Where's the boy?! And more importantly, where ' re the dragons and the 
girl?!" he asked, the lightning lighting up his face in a menacing 
manner. Stormfly let out a warning squawk while Astrid remained 
stronga€ 1 and angry. "I don't know. Mildew, but you got your wish. 
Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka are gone." She said, furious at 
the old coot for driving her friends away. 

Mildew didn't look convinced. "Oh, bah! Find the Night Furies and the 
girl! All of you!" he spat out venomously to the crowd and they 
continued their search. Astrid sighed heavily and looked up at the 
sky with Stormfly, praying that her boyfriend and his surrogate 
sister along with their dragons were safea€ 1 
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><p>Up in the clouds. Hiccup and Zenna carefully flew Toothless and 
Stryka as they avoided lightning bolts. "You knowa€ 1 the more I think 
about the situation, the more convinced I am that there might be some 
logical explanat iona€ 1 " Zenna mumbled, racking her brain to find an 
idea . <p> 



Oddly enough, this situation was vaguely familiar to hera€ 1 she just 
had to remembera€ 1 

Hiccup was about to ask Zenna what she was thinking when a lightning 
bolt suddenly struck Toothless' prosthetic tail fin! 

"_Nwoooo_! " Stryka roared in alarm as her mate began to lose 
altitude! "Hang on, boys!" Zenna cried out as they followed the 
quickly downward spiraling duo. "TOOTHLESS!" Hiccup screamed in 
fright as he and his best dragon friend went down! Oh, Thor! Their 
night had taken a turn for the worse! 

At that moment. Mildew looked up to see a Night Fury with a smoking 
tail fin going down and another Night Fury following it! "Ah! There 
they are!" he alerted the angry mob. 

Once the duo crash landed, Zenna and Stryka checked them both for 
injuries. "Whooa€ 1 You okay, bud?" Hiccup asked Toothless woozily. 
Toothless growled a yes growl while Stryka gently licked his face. 
"He's okaya€ 1 but his tailaOl" Zenna murmured, looking at the burnt 
out prosthetic tail fin. 

"That's where the lightning hita€ 1 " Hiccup observed, wincing as he 
touched the still hot metal connecting rod. As Zenna looked at the 
metal rods that served as the framework for Toothless' prosthetic 
tail fin, the more she began to 
remembera€ 1 

'_Lightninga€ 1 metala€ 1 roda€ 1 Lightninga€ 1 roda€ 1 _' she thought, before 
it hit her! 

"_Lightning Rod_! Of course!" the one-eyed Fiersome girl suddenly 
shouted, causing Hiccup to look at her strangely. "Back in the South, 
I remember that we were taught about the different properties of 
metals found in the earth. One thing that was common with almost all 
the metalsaO 1 _was that they attract lightning_! Hiccup, that's it! 
It's not me. Toothless or Stryka! It's the _metal_ statue and the 
_metal_ perches! _They ' re _the reasons why the lightning is hitting 
Berk!" Zenna said hurriedly. 

Hiccup listened to his surrogate sister before seeing the lightning 
striking all the dragon perches and Thor's statue. That's when the 
one-legged teen realized that Zenna was right. 

"The metal! I wonderaO 1 " he murmured. "We gotta go back to the 
village and explain our findings!" Zenna said and hastily turned to 
leave . 

That's when Mildew and his angry mob arrived, throwing bolas at 
Toothless and Stryka! The two Night Furies roared in fear as they 
were ensnared! "Secure the dragons!" Mildew shouted to the 
men . 

"Toothless!" "Stryka!" Hiccup and Zenna yelled in alarm before they 
were held down. "No! Leave them alone!" the two teens cried as their 
two Night Furies were pulled towards a platform and chained up. But 
just when Hiccup thought that things couldn't get any worse, they 
did. The Viking holding Zenna down then picked her up and began to 
take her away! 



"No! Zen!" Hiccup screamed, grabbing his surrogate sister's hand. 
"Hicc! Hiccup!" Zenna yelped as their hands were harshly pulled apart 
and she was placed on the same platform Toothless and Stryka were on 
and chained up as well! 

"Don't try and stop us, you'll only make it worse for your precious 
dragons and friend." Mildew sneered. "Let me go! Let us go, you 
bastards!" Zenna yelled as she wriggled about since her wrists and 
ankles were shackled to the cart. Toothless and Stryka both roared in 
distress as they were restrained all the more, frightening 
Hiccup . 

"Toothless! Stryka! Zenna!" Hiccup shouted as he was held back by a 
couple of Mildew's followers. "Say your goodbyes." Mildew said 
triumphantly as the cart was pulled away. Finally Hiccup broke free 
and ran as fast as his legs (_both the real one and the metal one_) 
could carry him while shouting, "Toothless! Stryka! Zenna!" until he 
managed to grab onto the edges of the cart. 

"We'll be okay. Hiccup! Explain our findings to them!" Zenna told him 
frantically as Hiccup soon lost his grip on the cart and they were 
pulled further away. "Toothlessa€ 1 Strykaa€ 1 Zennaa€ 1 " Hiccup said 
brokenly as he watched his three best and closest friends in the 
world get carted away. "Well, that takes care of that." Mildew said 
with a victorious look on his face. 

Hiccup felt tears threatening to spill out of his eyes, but the 
intense hurt he had been feeling from the moment his dragon, his 
sister and her dragon were accused turned into burning anger as he 
locked eyes with his three best friends' accuser. 

"_I hate youa€ 1 I hate youa€l_" he muttered under his breath. Mildew 
pretended not to hear and left. Hiccup suddenly got to his feet and 
screamed at Mildew's retreating form, "**i! HATE! YOU!**" with the 
sound of thunder nearly drowning his screams outa€ 1 
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><p>Stryka and Toothless crooned worriedly as they tried to nuzzle 
each other, the chains holding them down hindering them. "Don't 
worry, you two. We're gonna get out of this." Zenna murmured to them 
softly while trying to figure out a way to break her chains. But from 
the looks of it, she and the two Night Euries were going to need a 
miracle to break free. They were at the docks now and Mildew and his 
followers were readying a boat to float the three of them out to 
sea . <p> 

"Zenna!" "Sweetheart!" 

Zenna paused from her trying to free herself and the dragons when she 
heard her parents. Edgar and Hennaa€ 1 they were inconsolable. The 
minute they saw Mildew, Zenna 's parents both tried to attack him! 
Luckily Stoick and Gobber intervened and convinced them both to block 
the angry mob with them both. 

"I know you're afraid. But this isn't how we do things on Berk! These 
dragons are not the beasts we once thought they were. They're part of 
us now." Stoick attempted to reason with his people. "Not these two! 
Not anymore!" Mildew snapped, marching up to him and pointing his 
staff at Toothless and Stryka. Then he glared at Zenna, who glared 



right back at him. "And that cursed child doesn't belong here anymore 
as well!" Mildew added. "Okay! That is the straw that breaks the 
dragon's back!" Edgar roared, taking out his sword. "Let me at him!" 
Henna yelled as she unsheathed her own blade as she and her husband 
prepared to defend their daughter and the two Night Furies. 

"Release the dragons and Zenna!" Stoick demanded. "Open your eyes, 
Stoick. It's the only solution and you know it. It worked with 
Barnstat and it'll work on Toothless, Stryka and Zenna." Mildew 
retorted as the lightning storm intensified. 
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><p>Meanwhile Hiccup was running through the village, frantic to find 
his friends. Passing by the forge, the auburn headed teen noticed a 
metal spear leaning against the wall. Remembering Zenna 's words, he 
quickly picked it up and hastened to reach the docks. That's when he 
bumped into Astrid and the rest of the gang. "Hiccup! They've got 
Toothless, Stryka and Zenna! They're about to float them off to sea." 
Astrid worriedly reported. Hiccup nodded seriously. "I know. Why do 
you think I have <em>this<em>? " he asked his friends, holding the 
spear . 

That caused Astrid, Snotlout, Fishlegs, Ruffnut and Tuffnut to look 
at each other in confusion. What did the spear Hiccup was currently 
carrying have to do with Toothless, Stryka and Zenna being floated 
off to sea? 

"Oh, tough one. How many guesses do we get? Five?" Tuffnut inquired 
eagerly. Hiccup sighed and rolled his eyes, seeing that time was 
running out. "Oookaya€ 1 Astrid, fly me to the docks!" he said, 
grabbing Astrid' s hand to help her hurry up. 
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><p>The situation was getting tense. Mildew spurred the mob on and 
they were slowly advancing towards Toothless, Stryka and Zenna! "If 
you want to get to them, you're gonna have to go through us!" Stoick 
warned the crowd, readying his sword along with Zenna 's parents while 
Gobber held up his mace hand. Then Bucket and Mulch shoved their way 
through the crowd and joined them. "Thank you, lads." Stoick said 
gratefully to the two f armers-f ishermen . Bucket, however, was a 
little bit apprehensive on switching sides. <p> 

"I-If we're choosing sides. Mulch, uh, there's more over there. Lots 
more." The bucket-wearing Viking mumbled uneasily, referring to the 
angry mob. "We stand with the Chief, Bucket." Mulch said firmly. 
"Thanks, Bucket! Thanks, Mulch!" Zenna piped up as she continued 
trying to unchain herself, resorting to banging her legs against the 
wood to try and break her ankle shackles and also keeping Toothless 
and Stryka calm. 

"Stop! " 

That solitary voice made everyone look up. To Toothless, Stryka and 
Zenna' s relief. Hiccup and Astrid came flying in on Stormfly. Landing 
in front of the crowd. Hiccup once again shouted, "Stop!" to the 
angry crowd, slightly silencing them. 


"You could get rid of Toothless, Stryka and Zenna, you could throw 



them off the edge of the world, but it's not going to stop this 
lightning from destroying Berk." Hiccup addressed the crowd. And once 
he was sure he had everyone's attention. Hiccup held up the spear as 
lightning lit up the sky. "It's the metal. The lightning is hitting 
the metal! Just think about it. We never had a lightning storm like 
this until we put up those perches, that statue, right? And they're 
all made of metal!" he informed them loudly. 

Mildew was skeptic and determined to finish what he started. "Oh, 
bah! You ever heard of anything so insane?!" he asked the crowd 
angrily, which murmured in agreement. "It's not insane! It's called 
_science_. Mildew you dolt!" Zenna shouted as Hiccup went over to her 
and their two Night Furies. "You alright, Zen?" Hiccup asked softly. 
"Yeah, but I'd really like to get out of these ankle chains. They're 
hurting my feet." Zenna mumbled, to which her surrogate brother took 
out an old nail and undid the lock as discreetly as possible. He 
wanted to unlock Zenna 's wrist chains as well, but the nail broke as 
soon as he undid the chains around her ankles. "Quick, show them the 
tail!" Zenna said urgently. 

Hiccup did just that and held up Toothless' burnt out prosthetic left 
tail fin. "Y-you see? This is where the lightning struck Toothless. 

On this connecting roda€lthis _metal _connecting rod!" he told the 
villagers. "Lightning is drawn to metal objects. And with all the 
metal around Berk right now, more lightning is striking down on the 
island more often." Zenna added. 

But the crowd still wasn't convinced. That's when Hiccup thought of 
somethinga€ 1 and it was something crazy. 

"Look, if you don't believe me, I can prove it!" he announced and ran 
to Astrid and Stormfly, still holding the spear. "Fly me up." He 
insisted, Astrid following his lead and flew him up to a nearby ship. 
Looking at the spear in Hiccup's hands, Zenna realized Hiccup's plan 
and began to panic. Unlike her. Hiccup didn't know about the dangers 
of being near a lightning rod in a lightning storm! 

"Are you sure you know what you're doing?" Astrid asked her 
one-legged boyfriend worriedly as he stepped onto the ship's mast. 
"Sure? Uh, that's a strong word. It's really more of aa€l hunch." 
Hiccup said awkwardly, earning another worried look from Astrid. 

"I'll be fine. Go!" Hiccup reassured her. Worried and reluctant, 
Astrid flew Stormfly down. That's when she saw Zenna frantically 
trying to free herself. "No, Hicc! No! Don't do that! Get away from 
there!" the one-eyed Fiersome girl was shouting fearfully. 

"Oh, boy, here he goes againa€ 1 " Gobber said knowingly as he watched 
his apprentice. "If our daughter's panicking, then this must be a bad 
ideaa€ 1 " Edgar gulped. "Oh, Hiccup, please be carefula€ 1 " Henna 
murmured, worried as she tried to soothe her daughter. "He doesn't 
make it easy. Hiccup!" Stoick called out to his son, hoping to 
dissuade his son from doing anything reckless. 

But Hiccup refused to back down. This was his one shot at saving 
Toothless, Stryka and Zennaa€lhis best f riendsa€ 1 his familya€land he 
wasn't going to let the three of them be taken away from 
hima€ 1 


"You'll all see for yourselves! When I attach this metal rod to the 
top of this mast, the lightning will be drawn to-" 



Hiccup never finished his sentence. 


For at that moment lightning struck the ship mast, hitting the spear 
while the boy was still holding it and electrocut ing 
him ! 

"_HICCUP !_" 

Stoick and Zenna didn't realize it, but both of their hearts stopped 
beating for a fraction of a second when they saw Hiccup get struck by 
lightning head on. And they both knew that with a metal leg, they 
were sure that Hiccup was experiencing more pain than usual. And just 
when they thought that it couldn't get more horrifying. Hiccup 
wobbled off the mast and fell into the water! 

"Sona€l" Stoick gasped while the crowd suddenly hushed up. 

Zenna suddenly felt a surge of energy course through her entire body, 
as did Toothless and Stryka. With fierce grunts, they managed to 
break free from their chains! Stoick, Gobber, Henna and Edgar had 
rushed to the edge of the docks when they heard, "Hiccup, we're 
coming!" and moved out of the way as Zenna, on Stryka 's back, dove 
into the cold sea with Toothless. 

Swimming through the murky deep, the three accused spotted Hiccup, 
unconscious and thankfully not speared by the spear that had fallen 
into the water with him, sinking like a stone. Quickly Toothless swam 
to his Rider and grabbed him by his metal leg while Zenna took her 
surrogate brother into her arms and urged Stryka to swim to the 
surface . 

Astrid and the rest of the gang were unable to move or speak until 
they heard Stoick murmur, "Hiccupa€l" and they saw Toothless, Stryka 
and Zenna come up with Hiccup in tow. Toothless worriedly warbled and 
nudged his Rider's still body while Stryka rumbled and made a 
makeshift cocoon for him and Zenna with her wings. "Hiccupa€l?" Zenna 
whispered as Stoick and Gobber rushed to the scene with her 
parents . 

"Sona€l" Stoick murmured gently as he took his boy into his lap. 
"Zenna lovea€ 1 " Henna sighed out in relief as she and her husband 
embraced their daughter. Zenna sighed out in relief, glad that 
everything was finally going to be okaya€ 1 

But thena€ 1 

"He's not breathinga€ 1 Oh Thor, he's not breathinga€ 1 " 

Zenna and her parents looked at Stoick, who was now frantically 
shaking Hiccup to wake him up. When the boy didn't respond, Stoick 
threw his helmet aside and pressed his ear to his son's chest like he 
did after the battle with the Red Death all those months agoa€ 1 

Only this timea€lthe great Chief was in for the biggest scare of his 
lif e . 

No matter how hard he listened, Stoick couldn't hear a heartbeat! His 
son's, his only son's, heart had stopped! 



"No! No! Nooo ! Hiccup! Sooon!" Stoick howled to the lightning 
streaked skies in agony. Gasping in horror, the other Dragon Riders 
ran to the docks only to fall to their knees in shock. Oh Thor, it 
couldn't bea€ 1 ! It just can'ta€l ! 

The whole crowd had gone silent as well. Guilt and shame washed over 
them like a waterfall. They had done thisa€llt was their fault that 
their Chief's son wasa€lwasa€l 

_Dead. . ._ 

But, then, as everyone was struggling to come to terms with this 
tragedya€ 1 someone rose up to do the impossible. 

Zenna quickly stood up and went to Stoick, who was sobbing as he 
cradled Hiccup's limp body in his arms. "Chief, give him to mea€l_I 
know a way to bring him back_. " The one-eyed girl said seriously. 
Stoick looked at Zenna with watery eyes but, heartbroken as he was, 
conceded and gave Hiccup to Zenna. Murmuring a quick prayer to the 
gods, goddesses in Valhalla as well as her older brother's, Elias', 
spirit, Zenna took a deep breatha€ 1 and began to work. 

She had read in her _Hippocratic Corpus_ that the heart could be 
restarted by doing CPR or _Cardiopulmonary Resuscitat ion_, a series 
of first aid maneuvers. First, once she had Hiccup on his back, Zenna 
put her hands on his chest and began to push hard on it, doing at 
least 100 compressions in one minute. Second, she gently opened 
Hiccup's mouth and performed rescue breathing. Normally Astrid 
would've been shocked at the sight of Zenna connecting her lips to 
Hiccup's, but she saw that it was part of the job. Everyone watched 
in tense silence as Zenna continued performing CPR on Hiccup until 
she was exhausted and slumped back against Stryka. 

Then, much to everyone's relief. Hiccup suddenly let out a loud cough 
and gasped for air. Zenna did it! Hiccup was revived! 

"Holy ShieldsaC 1 what a reliefaCl" Zenna mumbled tiredly as her 
parents helped her up. Toothless and Stryka bombarded her with licks 
of gratitude. Toothless being the most thankful and generous with the 
thank you licks. Stoick wept with joy as he gently picked his now 
revived son into his arms. 

"SonaClOh, HiccupaC 1 Thank Odin and Thora€ 1 " he sobbed as Hiccup began 
to breathe at a normal pace, while slightly tugging at his Dad's 
beard in his sleep. "You've done the impossible, lovea€ 1 " Edgar said 
to his daughter in awe. "Zenna, you are incredibleaC 1 " Henna lovingly 
brushed her daughter's bangs aside. Zenna shook her head. "I didn't 
do a miracleaC 1 I just did my best to save my best friendaC 1 " she 
mumbled, still tired. Stoick turned to Zenna, smiling gratefully. 
"Zenna, thank youa€l_Thank youa€l_" he whispered to her, tears 
running down his face. "No need to thank me. Chief." Zenna smiled 
modestly . 

Then they all figured that Hiccup needed to be brought home so he 
could rest. 

"Alright, clear a path! He needs to rest!" Gobber barked to the 
crowd, who immediately parted as Stoick rushed away with his 
unconscious son in his arms. At that point, Zenna was tackled in a 
hug by Astrid. "Zen, thank youa€ 1 Thank you, thank you, thank youa€ 1 " 



the Hofferson shield maiden whispered gratefully, her voice thick 
with tears. "He's gonna be okay, Astrida€ 1 Hiccup is going to be 
okaya€ 1 " Zenna told her comfortingly as all the other Dragon Riders 
huddled up together in a group hug. 

Nowa€lall they had to do was get rid of all the excess metal on the 
islanda€land wait for Hiccup to wake up. 
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><p>The first thing Hiccup was aware of when he woke up was that his 
head slightly hurt. Wincing and putting a hand to his aching head. 
Hiccup sat up on his bed to be greeted by a familiar face. 

"Toothless! What happened, bud?" Hiccup said groggily as he cuddled 
with his Night Fury. Toothless let out a low happy growl upon seeing 
his best friend finally up. Swinging his legs off the bed. Hiccup 
took a moment to check he still had one prosthetic and not two. "At 
least I didn't lose another one." He said, relieved as he stood up 
and as Stoick and Gobber went up to his room.<p> 

"My boy! You're alright!" Stoick said joyfully as he picked Hiccup up 
in a bear hug. "You took a lightning bolt to the head." He informed 
his surprised son. "Just like Barnstat. Except we won't be throwing 
you off the island." Gobber chimed in. "So everyone knows that Thor 
wasn't mad at Toothless, Stryka and Zenna?" Hiccup asked hopefully. 
"They do now." Stoick smiled at him. "Until we figure out why Thor 
was angry at the metal, we're all walking on eggshells." Gobber piped 
up . 

"But Zen already figured it outa€ 1 The lightning was justa€ 1 " Hiccup 
began to say before a certain one-eyed Fiersome girl charged up the 
stairs and threw her arms around his skinny frame! "You idiot of all 
idiots! Were you _trying _to get yourself killed?! Don't ever do that 
again, _ever again_! Do you hear me. Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III?! 
DO?! YOU?! HEAR?! ME?!" Zenna all but yelled at Hiccup before ending 
her little lecture with Hiccup getting a slight bonk to the head 
courtesy of her battle sticks. "Owwa€ 1 ! Yes, Zen, I hear you! Loud 
and clear, I might add!" Hiccup yelped before getting hugged 
again . 

"You scared us all so mucha€ 1 I was so afraid that your heart would 
never restarta€ 1 Hicc, please don't scare me like that ever againa€ 1 " 
Zenna whispered, her voice thick with tears that finally found their 
way out of her eye. "Heart would never restarta€l?" Hiccup repeated 
dumbly in shock as Zenna 's parents joined them upstairs. 

"Your heart stopped when the lighting hit you, lada€ 1 " Edgar said 
quietly. "And Zennaa€ 1 she brought you back. She performed this CPR 
thing and got your heart pumping again." Henna told Hiccup. The 
one-legged teen stared at Zenna in awe. "It's not miraculous. It was 
just a first aid thing I learned from my _Hippocratic Corpus_ 
scrolla€l" Zenna said modestly. "You saved mea€ 1 " Hiccup said, his 
emerald green eyes wide. "H-heya€lyou saved me once, remember? I 
figured that it was high time I returned the favora€ 1 " Zenna smiled 
shyly at him. Then Hiccup tightly hugged Zenna, tears trickling down 
his face a bit. "Thanks, Zena€ 1 " he whispered. "Don't mention it, 
Hicca€ 1 " Zenna whispered back as they pulled away from each other. 



><p>Once things had settled down, the little group headed out of the 
Haddock house to find the villagers dismantling the statue of Thor 
while the other Dragon Riders watched. <p> 

"Oh, we worked so hard on that statue. Kind of a shame we have to 
just scrap it for parts." Hiccup sighed disappointedly. "Well, maybe 
we don't have to. Why don't you take it to one of the hight points on 
the island and leave it there?" Stoick suggested. "That way we can 
still show our respect to Thor." Henna chimed in. "Good idea, 

Stoick." Edgar smiled in agreement. 

"Good idea. Chief! I would've thought of it myself, but I'm not the 
Chief." Tuffnut said, he, his sister and the boys already having a 
good idea on where to put the statue. "Oh, we'll handle that for 
you." Snot lout said, giving them the thumbs-up. "I think I know what 
you're all thinkinga€ 1 and I like it." Zenna smiled slyly as she and 
Hiccup got on Toothless and Stryka to assist in getting the statue 
off the ground. 
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><p>Mildew was having a meager meal when he heard a loud knocking on 
his door. Stepping out, he was greeted by Thor's statue situated 
right in front of his house! Confused, Mildew looked around until 
looking up as a rope was dropped on him! The Dragon Riders, namely 
Hiccup, Zenna, Snotlout, the Twins and Fishlegs (<em>Astrid and 
Stormfly were helping the Chief organize a meeting to discuss the 
lightning incident with the whole village, you see<em>) , had 
delivered the statue right to his doorstep! 

"You'll pay for this!" Mildew shouted angrily at them. Fungus 
bleating dolefully. Good thing the gang had already left. 

"I'm not sure that's what my Dad had in mind, guys." Hiccup said, a 
little concerned. "Hey, that's the way I understood it." Snotlout 
told him as they flew on their dragons laughing. "Revenge is sweet!" 
Zenna laughed, high-fiving Snotlout. "Now we can fully explain to the 
village what happened, Zen!" Fishlegs said happily. "Don't worry 
about an angry mob, Ruff and I will form a barrier!" Tuffnut 
reassured the one-eyed Fiersome girl. "You can count on us, Zen! 

We're gonna be your bodyguards!" Ruffnut grinned. "You just focus on 
explaining with me on the metal's lightning attracting properties, 
Zen. It'll be alright." Hiccup reassured Zenna. "I know it will, 

Hicc. After all, I've got you guys and you all have my back." Zenna 
grinned . 
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><p>Later that day. Hiccup and Zenna led the meeting. They explained 
how metal attracted lightning as well as discussed on what Zenna had 
learned back in the South. Everyone listenedaC 1 but not everyone 
believed them right away.<p> 

"And that's pretty much the gist of ita€ 1 " Zenna managed to conclude 
before the cry of, "Cursed child!" rose up and another angry mob 
began to form! 

"How do we know that the girl's not tricking us?" "For all we know, 
she and the Night Furies could have really been the reason why Hiccup 
was struck by Thor!" 



Some of the more stubborn Vikings began to surge towards the center 
of the meeting but, luckily, the Dragon Riders formed a barrier 
between Hiccup, Toothless, Stryka and Zenna. Stoick, Gobber, Henna 
and Edgar all looked at each other worriedly. Apparently some minds 
weren't going to be easily changed. Zenna sighed and rolled her eye, 
tired of the madness already. 

Toothless and Stryka growled and were just about to roar when Hiccup 
stepped up to the front anda€ 1 

"**QUIEEEETTTT ! "** 

The entire Great Hall fell silent in just two seconds flat and you 
could've heard a pin drop in the silence that followed. Zenna felt 
her mouth drop open, along with her parents', Stoick 's, Gobber 's, 
Astrid's, Snotlout's, Eishlegs', and the Twins' as well as Toothless' 
and Stryka 's, and stared at Hiccup who now stood in the very center, 
his emerald green eyes blazing with authority and fury. 

"Alright! All of you listen right now! We gave you all a good 
explanation on why Thor's lightning struck our island and some of you 
dare to say otherwise?! If it weren't for Toothless and Stryka, we 
would all still be fighting with the dragons and we'd still be at war 
with them! And as for Zennaa€lif it hadn't been for her, I would not 
be standing here right now! And think about it! Zenna has lived on 
Berk for this long and, in all the years that we've known her and her 
family, not one single mishap has occurred!" Hiccup thundered. At 
that point, the crowd began to murmur amongst themselves. 

"I will only say this oncea€lIf _any _of you in this village accuse 
Zenna or any member of the Eiersome family of any crime, not only 
will you have to answer to my father, but you'll also have to answer 
to Toothless, Strykaa€ 1 and finally, _me_. Do I make myself clear?" 
Hiccup warned them all, his face set in steely seriousness. 

"Who are you to think that you have some degree of authority, runt?!" 
one stupid and brash Viking spoke up, earning a growl from all the 
dragons. Hiccup remained standing, straight and tall. "If you've 
forgotten, I am the Chief's only son and heir to the tribe. So, I 
believe it's fair to assume that I already have a certain degree of 
authority in whatever happens on Berk." He said coolly, before 
glancing at Zenna and smiled gently at her. "Secondly, and most 
important of all, I am Zenna 's surrogate brother. And if anyone tries 
to harm her and her family, I will personally make sure that they'll 
receive a proper and well-deserved punishment." He added, shutting 
the rude Viking up. 

"Need I say more?" Hiccup asked, stepping back in line. Nobody dared 
to say anything after that so Gobber announced, "Meeting adjourned!" 
and all the villagers in the Great Hall cleared out. 

Once the Great Hall had been cleared out. Hiccup was immediately 
bombarded with applause! Toothless and Stryka and all the dragons 
made sure to bow down before him before attacking him with licks, 
nuzzles and cuddles! 

"Now _that _is a Chief's son for you!" Edgar laughed. "Is your throat 
alright from all that yelling. Hiccup, dear lad?" Henna asked with 
concern . 



"Whoaa€ 1 Dude, bow'd you learn to yell like that?" Snotlout asked, 
eyes wide. "Hiccup, you were likea€lwow!" Fishlegs said in 
amazement . 

"You are crazy." Tuffnut said simply. "And we love crazy!" Ruffnut 
said excitedly. 

Astrid chose that moment to give Hiccup a kiss, which he gladly 
returned. "I kind of liked it when you suddenly got all serious and 
Chiefly back there." She smiled at her auburn headed and one-legged 
boyfriend, making Hiccup blush bright red. 

"Looks like someone's itching to get ready for Chiefdom! Attaboy' 
lad!" Gobber chuckled. Stoick laughed heartily and gave Hiccup a pat 
on the back. "That's my boy!" he said proudly. 

Zenna then went over to Hiccup and smiled with pride and joy. "You've 
surprised me. Hiccup. I mean, wow, nice set of pipes! Even your 
father couldn't have silenced the entire Great Hall in just two 
seconds! Truly, you are a son of a Chief through and through." She 
beamed at him. "I-I was just tryingaClto defend you, Stryka and 
ToothlessaC 1 W-was I a little too harshaCl?" Hiccup stuttered 
awkwardly, the bravado he'd had previously vanishing in an instant. 
"Nope. You made your point that Zenna and your dragons weren't 
responsible for angering Thor, son. And it was a good point well 
made." Stoick said, patting his back again. 

And with that. Hiccup smiled as Zenna called for a race around the 
island to celebrate the success of soothing Thor's anger. The adults 
watched on with amusement and pride as the seven Viking teens got on 
their dragons and headed out. 

'_No matter how much things change around here. Vikings are Vikings. 
They're not afraid to admit when they're wronga€l_' 

In the afternoon. Hiccup and Zenna were at the Haddock house and 
welcoming a steady stream of visitors bearing peace offerings to both 
Toothless and Stryka. Even Zenna received gifts of food and cloth 
from them all, which she was pretty sure that was going to keep her 
family going for the next few weeks without having to cook and buy 
cloth from the market due to the sheer amount of it ! 

'_And when they do, watch out! Cause you'll be up to your ears in pie 
and smoked fisha€l_' 

One little Viking girl happily fed Toothless and Stryka some fish, 
the two Night Euries crooning in thanks and let her pet them. Hiccup 
and Zenna glanced at each other and smiled. "Okay?" Hiccup asked, 
offering Zenna his hand. "Okay." Zenna grinned, taking her surrogate 
brother's hand and squeezed it, the two of them knowing that nothing 
would tear them apartaC 1 as long as they were together. 

Meanwhile, Eungus bleated passively as lighting got redirected off of 
Thor's statue and zapped into Mildew's house, the old coot screaming 
in terroraC 1 

Eh, he'll be fine. 


**Eeel free to read and review :D Those two things make me very 



happy . * * 


15. What Flies Beneath 

**Surprise! This story is still alive! I am so sorry that I haven't 
updated in like forever. I'm gonna go to the story nowa€l** 

**Note: I DO NOT OWN ANYTHING.** 
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><pXstrong>What Flies Beneath<strong> 

It was a peaceful night on Berk. Not a Viking awake for they were all 
sound asleep in their warm beds. But for the dragons, two Night 
Furies were still up. And so were some yaks. One yak was just 
standing around, chewing its cud, when all of a suddenaO 1 a cloud of 
dust erupted from underneath the poor beast and it was dragged down 
into the ground followed by some unlucky sheep! Cracks began to form 
on the ground, an ominous warning of terrifying events to 
come . 

'_Everybody has a past. Even dragons. And sometimes, the past can 
come back to haunt thema€l_' 

At the Haddock house. Toothless, Hiccup's loyal male Night Eury and 
draconian brother, growled at the floor. Hiccup woke up to see his 
dragon on attack stance, ready to pounce. "Ugh, Toothless, go back to 
sleep." Hiccup mumbled sleepily. And at the Eiersome house, Stryka, 
Zenna's female Night Eury anxiously paced about and warbled 
worriedly. "There's nothing going on, Stryka. Go back to sleepa€l" 
Zenna yawned. Neither Dragon Trainers were aware that something was 
going ona€ 1 and it was right underneath their and all of Berk's 
feet . 

'_And when it does, you're gonna need to be there for thema€ 1 What 
Hiccup and I found out about Toothless and Stryka 's pasta€ 1 sure 
taught us the value of exactly thata€l_' 

The next morning, the Dragon Riders, Cobber, Stoick and the Eiersomes 
were surprised to find a rather large hole in the village. Mulch had 
come to the Great Hall during breakfast with a report of a missing 
Bucket and here they were, staring at the hole in the ground. 
Toothless sniffed the opening and growled. Stryka edged close to the 
hole and crooned to her mate worriedly. 

"Whoa, hey! Come on, it's just a hole, bud." Hiccup said to Toothless 
soothingly. "A very big and deep hole to be exact." Zenna piped up, 
peering into the hole as well. 

"It's not just a hole! It's like an underground village!" 

To everyone's surprise. Bucket suddenly came running up to them and 
waved ! 

"There's our missing Bucket!" Edgar, Zenna's father, laughed 
jokingly. "You alright down there. Bucket?" Henna, Zenna's mother, 
called out. Mulch was nonetheless happy to see his good friend all 
right. "Bucket! There you are. I've been lookin' for you all night!" 



he told Bucket who said happily, "Sorry, Mulch. But I think I finally 
found it: My happy place!" 

"Your happy place is a hole in thea€l?" Zenna managed to say before 
the ground suddenly shook! And, without warning. Bucket was suddenly 
thrown out of the hole in a cloud of dust! Coughing, the little group 
rushed to their friend's aid. "Are you alright. Bucket?" Stoick asked 
in concern. "Not so happy anymoreaC 1 " Bucket gulped. "Getting thrown 
out of a hole kind of does that to youa€ 1 " Zenna remarked, looking at 
the hole nervously. 

"What happened?" Stoick asked Bucket. The poor farmer-fisherman was 
now scared out of his wits. "Something pushed me out! Something's 
down there! Something big!" he exclaimed, his bucket rattling in 
fright . 

That was when Toothless decided to jump down into the hole with a 
fierce growl. Stryka could only rumble worriedly before following her 
beloved mate down the hole as well. Hiccup and Zenna had just turned 
around in time to see their Night Furies gone and the ground suddenly 
heaving under their feet again! But this time, they all heard the 
most peculiar noiseaC 1 almost like there was someone or 
somethingaC 1 whispering down underground. 

"What is that sound?" Astrid asked in a low voice as they all huddled 
together in a defensive circle. "Eh, whatever it is, it's giving me 
the willies." Gobber muttered, readying his mace. "You don't suppose 
it was that something big that pushed Bucket out of the hole?" Henna 
said, readying her sword along with her husband. 

That's when the Whispering Death burst out of the ground! Hiccup and 
Zenna looked at the snake-like dragon with red head spines, spiked 
body and a mouth full of super sharp, rotating teeth! "Oh ThoraC 1 " 
Hiccup mumbled. "Holy Shields, that's a lot of teethaC 1 " Zenna 
gulped . 

"Whoooooaaaaa, look at the size of that thing!" Snotlout exclaimed, 
wide-eyed. "Do I have to?!" Fishlegs squeaked nervously. Astrid 
quickly sprang into action. "Dragons, everyone!" she commanded. Save 
for Hiccup and Zenna, who were still looking for Toothless and 
Stryka, the other Dragon Riders mounted their dragons and took to the 
air to face off with the new, hostile arrival. 

"Uh, I don't like the way it's eyeballing me." Snotlout said 
nervously, seeing the way the Whispering Death's milky white eyes 
staring at them all like they were its next victims. "Uh, don't 
worry, it's not just you." Fishlegs said helpfully, scared out of his 
wits. "Thanks, big relief!" Snotlout said sarcast ically . 

Then, quick as it came, the Whispering Death dove back into the 
ground! Landing their dragons, the Riders looked at each other 
tensely . 

"Whata€ 1 wasa€ 1 that ? " Astrid asked slowly. "Whatever it was, I want 
one!" Tuffnut said excitedly. Fishlegs meekly raised a hand. "If I 
had to take a guess, I'd say that was a _Whispering Death_. " He 
announced. Tuffnut 's grin widened upon learning the new dragon's 
terrifying name. "Whoa, great name. So much better than Zippleback." 
He remarked, lowering his voice at the last sentence so Belch 
wouldn't here. "Boulder Class, it's an underground dweller." Edgar 



said grimly. "Then it looks like it'll be tough work to find it so we 
can chase it out." Henna chimed in. 


Bucket was now fearfully standing on a barrel to avoid getting 
attacked again. "Where 'd it go? Why's it here? What's it gonna do to 
us?! WHY AREN'T YOU SLAPPING ME TO SNAP ME OUT OE THIS?!" he yelled 
to Mulch, who was standing on another barrel. "Because I'm scared 
too. Bucket." Mulch whimpered. 

That's when the Whispering Death made another appearance! "Ah, it 
looks angry. Why don't the two of you do that thing where you two 
touch its nose and feed it grass?" Gobber suggested to Hiccup and 
Zenna. "You mean the Dragon Nip? I don't think we have enougha€ 1 " 
Zenna replied, a little freaked out. "Okaaaay! Uh, Eishlegs, what do 
we know about the Whispering Death?" Hiccup turned to Eishlegs for 
answers. "Boulder Class; Razor sharp teeth, incredibly strong, hunts 
from underground." The husky Ingerman boy reported. 

"Now I _really _want one!" Tuffnut said gamely. "So, how do we deal 
with this thing?" Snotlout asked, frantic. 

"Let the adults handle this!" "You'll rue the day you try to dig 
holes into our island!" "Stand back, everyone!" 

Everyone else then turned to see Stoick on Thornado, his Thunderdrum, 
along with Henna and Edgar, on their Hideous Zippleback, Serpent and 
Serpentine, arrive. 

"Thornado 's got something to say to this beast!" Stoick announced as 
Thornado let out an almighty sonic blast! "Give 'em what for. 
Serpent!" "You too. Serpentine!" Edgar and Henna shouted as their 
Zippleback gassed and sparked at the Whispering Death. But the fierce 
Boulder Class dragon was undeterred and roared! 

"I don't think it's got its listening ears on." Gobber quipped. 
"Alright, let's run this thing out of here!" Astrid instructed the 
Riders. But suddenly, just as the other dragons prepared to launch 
their attacks. Toothless and Stryka emerged from the hole! Stryka 
tried to calm Toothless down but her beloved mate stubbornly roared 
at her and the other dragons! Whimpering slightly, Stryka backed off 
as with Stormfly, Hookfang, Meatlug, Barf and Belch. 

"What is Toothless doing?!" Snotlout asked, shocked. "I think he 
wants us to back off." Astrid said in realization. "No problem here." 
Eishlegs said nervously as he and Meatlug hovered away from the two 
dragons currently facing off. 

Stryka crooned imploringly to Toothless only for her croons to fall 
on deaf ears. Toothless had his sights firmly set on the Whispering 
Death, who had ignored the other dragons and was solely focused on 
the male Night Eury. With a roar, they began to attack each 
other ! 

"Toothless!" Hiccup shouted as his dragon grappled with the 
Whispering Death. But without Hiccup to open his tail fin. Toothless 
couldn't fly! "Toothless can't fly without me! He's a sitting duck!" 
Hiccup cried out as he tried to get to his dragon. "_Duck!_" Zenna 
yelled, tackling Hiccup to the ground in time for them both to dodge 
a fireball from the Whispering Death. 



Stoick and the adults were now manning a catapult as the fight 
reached the plaza. "Gobber, you and Henna and Edgar man the 
catapults, and when that thing is clear of Toothless, fire!" the 
Chief ordered. "Dad, wait! Just let me help you, bud." Hiccup said 
frantically and tried to mount Toothless only to get bucked off. "If 
Toothless can't fight on his own then we'll help! Let's go, girl!" 
Zenna shouted, mounting Stryka. But to Zenna's shock. Toothless 
roared at Stryka to stay put. Stryka whined but obeyed her mate, 
standing down. 

"Stryka, what is going on with you and Toothless?" Zenna asked her 
one-eyed draconian sister only to receive an unhappy rumble. "What? 
Toothless, wha-what ' s wrong?" Hiccup stuttered, never seeing his best 
dragon friend so agitated like this. 

"What was that all about?" Astrid asked her boyfriend. "I have no 
idea." Hiccup replied as Toothless and the Whispering Death 
grappled . 

Stryka could only watch as her mate battled the Whispering 
Deatha€ 1 the demon of their pasta€ 1 

But when the scoundrel of a dragon launched a spine into Toothless' 
leg, making him roar in pain, Stryka had had enough. 

Roaring ferociously, Stryka launched herself at the Whispering Death! 
"Stryka!" Zenna screamed in terror as her dragon began fighting the 
Whispering Death! Toothless roared at his mate in worry. 

Suddenly, the Whispering Death threw Stryka off of its back! Stryka 
yelped as she tumbled to the ground, not bruised 
thankfully . 

"Gobber! Henna! Edgar!" Stoick shouted, now seeing an opportunity to 
fire. Quickly, the two-limbed blacksmith and Zenna's parents fired a 
round at the Whispering Death. The Boulder Class dragon roared and 
then burrowed back underground. 

Once they were all sure that the Whispering Death was gone. Hiccup, 
Zenna and Stryka rushed to the injured Toothless. Stryka warbled 
softly and licked Toothless' face comfortingly, her mate warbling 
reassuringly to her. "Oh, no, you're hurt!" Hiccup said worriedly. 
Toothless turned to his best friend and softly crooned, letting the 
boy remove the spine from his leg. "Nothing serious about this wound. 
It just needs a little salve and some rest." Zenna quipped, spreading 
a special salve on the wound. 

But no sooner had Toothless received his treatment, he bolted! Stryka 
let out a heavy sigh and went after him. 

"Toothless, wait!" "Stryka!" 

Hiccup and Zenna could only watch as their Night Euries ran off, 
confused and worried all at the same time. "Where ' re they going?" 
Astrid wondered out loud. "Toothless is probably running away to lick 
his wounds. And Stryka, well, probably to find another mate that 
isn't damaged." Snotlout laughed, receiving a pretty hard bonk to the 
head from Zenna and her trusty battle sticks. "It's not funny! He 
could've been killed! He can't fly, remember?" Hiccup said to his 
cousin angrily. "And whose fault is that?" Snotlout retorted. 



"Oh, really?! You dare say that in front of me, Snotface?!" Zenna 
growled. "Seriously, did you just go there?" Astrid asked, furious at 
Snotlout callousness. "Hey, I call it like I see it." Snotlout 
managed to say before he was suddenly tackled to the ground by an 
enraged, one-eyed Fiersome girl ! 

While Zenna was busy giving Snotlout a well-deserved beating, 

Fishlegs dared to ask the question that had been on everyone's minds 
for the past few minutes. "Urn, does anyone want to talk about what in 
the name of Thor just happened?" he asked meekly. Tuffnut shrugged. 
"Uh, dragon fight? Just another day on Berk." He replied, not really 
sure of his answer. 

"Uh, not really. It seemed like there was way more to it than that." 
Fishlegs pointed out. "He's right. The Whispering Death singled 
Toothless out." Hiccup agreed, still holding the spine he had removed 
from Toothless' leg. "And Toothless wanted that dragon all to 
himself. And Stryka didn't want him to fight, but she stood down when 
Toothless told her to back off." Astrid added. "Yeah, he certainly 
did. But why?" Hiccup wondered out loud, looking at Toothless who was 
seriously looking off into the distance with Stryka worriedly sitting 
beside him. 

"Uh, are we going to be tested on this? Because I'm completely 
confused." Tuffnut asked dumbly. "Well, don't look at me." Ruffnut 
chimed in, confused as well. 

"AHHH! FOR THE LOVE OE THOR, SOMEONE SAVE ME!" 

Snotlout 's cries for help directed everyone's attention back to the 
Jorgenson boy, who was _still _getting beaten up by Zenna. It took 
Stoick, Gobber, Edgar and Henna to pull her off of the poor lad while 
Hiccup soothed her. 

"Insult Toothless, Stryka and Hiccup again and I will do a _lot _more 
damage." Zenna threatened Snotlout, who merely whimpered. 

Meanwhile, Stryka looked at Toothless and worriedly crooned. "_I know 
what you're thinkinga€ 1 And pleasea€ 1 don ' t do it, Toothlessa€ 1 she 
crooned to her mate pleadingly. Toothless merely grunted. "_I ' ve 
waited years, Strykaa€ll'm not gonna let that beast slip away 
againa€lNot after what he had donea€l_" he rumbled. Stryka could only 
sigh and nuzzle her mate, worried of what could possibly happen 
nexta€ 1 
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><p>Later that night. Hiccup tended to Toothless. The male Night Eury 
was still on high alert, even as his Rider tried to calm him down. 
"I-I really wish you could just tell me what was going on out there 
today." Hiccup stammered worriedly to Toothless. Suddenly, Toothless 
growled as footsteps were heard! <p> 

"Whoa, whoa, whoa, easy, bud. It's just my Dad." Hiccup said 
soothingly as Stoick came up the stairs. "How's our wounded warrior?" 
Stoick asked gently. "He's still a little on edge." Hiccup admitted. 
Stoick reassuringly patted Toothless' snout. "Don't worry. Toothless. 
I think we showed that dragon a thing or two about uninvited guests 
on Berk. I don't think he'll be coming back any time soon." He said 



before thinking about the situation and added 
Before going to bed. 


"At least I hope not . " 


"Yeah, me tooa€ 1 " Hiccup sighed before turning to Toothless. "Okay 
that should do it, bud. You just need to take it easy." He told 
Toothless gently. Said Night Fury rumbled what sounded like an okay 
and heated up his bed before curling up. Hiccup went to his own bed 
and was fast asleep in minutes. 

Meanwhile at the Fiersome house, Zenna was trying to get Stryka to 
talk. "Come on, girl. You know Toothless better than Hiccup and I do. 
Can you at least tell me why he was acting all psycho on that 
Whispering Death earlier?" the one-eyed Fiersome girl pleaded. Stryka 
warbled sadly and shook her head. She couldn't tell Zenna. She had 
made a promise to herself that she would never ment ionaC 1 the 
incidentaC 1 to Toothless or anyone for that matter. 

"A little hint, perhaps?" Zenna asked, her one violet eye trying its 
best to achieve the puppy dog look. Instead, Stryka yawned and went 
to bed. "AlrightaC 1 But if you want to tell me, Stryka, I'll be ready 
to listenaCl" Zenna sighed before going to sleep as well. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>Later that night, however. Toothless woke up. Seeing Hiccup fast 
asleep, he saw his chance . Escaping through the window. Toothless ran 
off into the night. As he passed by the Fiersome house. Toothless 
suddenly felt someone watching him from the shadows. That's when he 
heard her.<p> 

"_If you think that I'm letting you go off on your own, think 
again 

Slightly startled. Toothless turned around to see Stryka looking at 
him with a semi-worried, but mostly irritated look. 

"_Stryka, you know that that Whispering DeathaC 1 that demonaC 1 needs to 
pay for what he has done._" Toothless sighed. "_We can find a way to 
chase him away. We don't need to kill him!_" Stryka told him. 
Toothless glared at his dear mate. _"Do you remember what that dragon 

did to our families? **To us?**_" he asked her. Stryka slightly 

bristled at her mate's harsh tone but sadly sighed. "_How can I 
forget? We lost both of our parents to that Whispering Death when we 
were about to become matesa€l_" she whispered as she recalled that 
horrible, horrible dayaC 1 

** (Flashback Starts) ** 

"Try and catch me, _Destin_! " _a young female Night Fury, old enough 
to take a mate of her own, called out cheekily to a young male Night 
Fury as they flew about a misty island in a game of_ _tag._ "I'm 
coming for you, _Erika_, my starlight!" _the young male, Destin, 
called out before picking up speed. Erika let out a surprised yelp as 
her lover suddenly tackled her and they both crashed into a bed of 
soft moss! Recovering from their fall, the two young Night Euries 
looked at each other and laughed. _ 

"Destin, you're officially the worst flier ever!" _Erika said in 
jest. Destin huffed indignantly. _"Well, at least we crashed into 
something soft." _He told Erika, who merely rolled her eyes at him 



playfully 

_Back then. Toothless and Strykaa€ 1 were Destin and Erikaa€l_ 

_A determined dragona€ 1 and a dragoness with beauty and strength 
ruling forevera€l_ 

"Our parents must be looking for usa€lWe better not keep them 
waitinga€l" _Erika warbled softly to Destin as he curled up beside 
her. _"I bet your parents are already wondering if we've started 
making eggs." _He joked, earning a tail whack to the head. _"You and 
I, as well as our families, know that we won't be able to conceive 
until we're around 21 moon cycles old." _Erika pointed out before 
letting out a soft moan as Destin gently licked her face._ 

"I just can't believe that we can finally be togethera€ 1 At long last, 
I have captured the starlight I've been pursuing for so longa€ 1 " 
_Destin whispered to her, nuzzling Erika lovingly. The female Night 
Eury giggled in the only way a lovesick dragon could. 

_"Starlighta€ 1 My scales don't even shinea€ 1 " _Erika whispered. Destin 
grinned and gently licked Erika underneath her chin, making her 
shudder with pleasure. _"But to me, your _eyes _sparkle like a 
million stars in the night skya€ 1 " _he whispered to her. _"Will you 
love me even if I lost one of my star-like eyes?" _Erika asked him 
curiously ._ 

_Destin gently warbled, _"Two eyesa€ 1 one eyea€ 1 even if you become 
blind, you will forever be my one and only, Erikaa€ 1 " _Erika smiled 
softly at him and nuzzled him lovingly. _"And I suppose I will love 
you even if you were grounded, my love. If you ever lost your ability 
to fly free, I will gladly fold my wings and stay on the ground by 
your side for all eternitya€ 1 " _she said softly. _ 

"I love you, my dear Erika." _Destin crooned. _"I love you too, my 
brave Dustin." _Erika crooned as well._ 

_Suddenly, the two young Night Euries ' special moment was interrupted 
by four loud roars! Dustin and Erika both bolted up from their little 
bed of moss, recognizing the roars. _ 

_Destin's parents, Asger and Eydis, along with Erika's parents, 

Haldor and Magnhild, needed their help!_ 

_Elying as fast as the wind, Destin and Erika followed their parents' 
roars until they reached the cliffs. To their horror, Asgar and Eydis 
were battling a Whispering Death on the very edge while Haldor and 
Magnhild were both lying nearby, bleeding profusely !_ 

"Mother! Eather!" _Erika cried out, rushing to her parents. Then the 
Whispering Death launched its spines at Asger and Eydis! _"No ! Mom! 
Dad!" _Destin roared in horror as his parents were impaled. Asger and 
Eydis managed to lock eyes with their son for one brief 
moment ._ 

'_**We love you, Dest ina€ 1 Alwaysa€ 1 '**_ 

_Destin heard his parents' loving voices in his head just as both of 
them fell out of the sky and into the ocean. That's when he 
snapped ._ 



_With a roar of pure grief and anger, Destin charged! His powerful 
jaws clamped onto the Whispering Death's tail. The dragon shrieked in 
pain as it writhed in Destin' s grip. Finally, it managed to break 
free and fly away but it had a really deep bite on its tail that 
would leave a permanent scara€l_ 

"You murderous demon! I swear to Thor that I will hunt you down and 
make you pay! I swear it!" _Destin roared, firing a plasma blast in 
rage. Then, Erika's cries and whimpers got Destin to refocus. Turning 
around, he saw his beloved soon-to-be-mate crying over her mother's 
dead body. Haldor was still alivea€lbut just barelya€l_ 

"Father, don't goa€l Please don't goa€ 1 " _Erika pleaded to her dying 
father. Haldor coughed up blood from his wounds and tiredly smiled at 
his daughter. Destin went over to him, his ear plates drooping and 
tail limp. _"How did this happena€l?" _Erika asked, tears running 
down her scaly face. _"We were trespassinga€ 1 on its territorya€ 1 We 
tried toa€ 1 reason with hima€ 1 buta€ 1 I guessa€lhe didn't likea€ 1 having 
visitorsa€l" _Haldor gasped out._ 

_Destin felt a surge of anger and drew himself up to his full height. 
_"I swore to Thor that I will avenge my familya€lAnd I swear that I 
will avenge you and Magnhild as well, uncle." _He said fiercely. 
Haldor weakly shook his head. _"No, Destina€ 1 Vengeance only 
belongsa€lto the godsa€lAnd besidesa€ 1 you have aa€lmore important 
thinga€lto swear toa€ 1 " _the dying Night Fury whispered. Destin 
tipped his head closer so he could hear._ 

"Promise mea€ 1 that you willa€ltake care ofa€ltake care of my young 
Erikaa€ 1 " _Haldor choked out. At this point, Erika began to cry even 
harder. Destin was silent for a second, before gently draping a wing 
over Erika. _"I promise, uncle. I promise that I'll take care of 
Erikaa€ 1 I will protect her with my lifea€l" _he solemnly 
promised ._ 

_Haldor sighed happily and gently touched his snout to Erika's. 

_"Your mother and I will always be watching over you from Valhalla, 
Erikaa€lMy precious daughtera€ 1 I love youa€ 1 " _Haldor said softly as 
his eyes lost their light and his whole body went completely 
limp ._ 

_Letting out a wail of pain, Erika fired a plasma blast into the sky 
along with Destin. Then, with heavy hearts, they left the island that 
had become their families' gravesa€l_ 

_They were togethera€ 1 but at the same timea€lall 
alonea€ 1 _ 

** (Flashback Ends)** 

"_Toothlessa€ 1 **Destin** a€ 1 I am willing to forgive that beast for 

what he has donea€l_" Stryka told her dear mate. Toothless looked at 

Stryka in shock. "_Strykaa€ 1 **Erika** a€ 1 you can't be serious !_" 

he exclaimed in shock. "_I am serious. Buta€ 1 as your mate, I will 
follow you. And when you finally corner that Whispering Deatha€ 1 I 
will leave it to you to do what you deem is righta€lBut as my father 

said before he dieda€ 1 **Vengeance only belongs to the gods** ." 

_Stryka said to him submissively. 


Toothless thought about his mate's words for a minute before he spoke 



again. "_Alrighta€ 1 Then let's start searchinga€ 1 he nodded to 
Stryka, who nodded and followed him into the foresta€ 1 
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><p>The next morning. Hiccup woke up to see Toothless' rock bed 
unoccupied. "To-Toothless ? " Hiccup called out shakily, before jumping 
out of bed and running out of his house. Toothless was nowhere to be 
found. "Toothless!" Hiccup shouted only to get no 
response . <p> 

That's when realization dawned on him. 


"Oh no. He went after hima€ 1 _alone Hiccup murmured. Then he saw 
Zenna running towards him, looking extremely panicked. "Hiccup! 
Hiccup! Hicc!" Zenna shrieked as she ran up to her surrogate brother 
in a panic. "Zen, what is it?" Hiccup asked worriedly. Taking a 
second to catch her breath, Zenna said in a frantic tone, "Stryka 's 
gone missing! I woke up and she wasn't there!" 


Hiccup paled at her words and figured it all out. "Toothless went 
after the Whispering Deatha€ 1 Stryka must've followed him." He told 
Zenna. "Then we have to go find them!" she said worriedly. Without 
wasting another second, the two young Vikings raced off to get their 
friends to help them in the search. 


* * 


* 


><p>Later that day, all the other dragons and their Riders took their 
search to the woods. "Maybe Toothless just went for a morning flight 
with Stryka? Oh, that's righta€lhe CAN'T!" Snotlout jested only to 
receive a death glare from Astrid as she angrily exclaimed, "Really? 
You're going there again? Now?!"<p> 

"Okay, that's it. He dies, _now!_" Zenna snarled, readying her battle 
sticks. Snotlout yelped and readied to spur Hookfang to make an 
escape before Hiccup grabbed Zenna 's arm, effectively stopping her 
from unleashing her wrath on the poor Jorgenson boy. 

"Toothless and Stryka must be looking for the Whispering Death. We 
find it, we find Toothless and Stryka." Hiccup said, making sure that 
he was right in between his cousin and his surrogate sister. "What do 
we do if we find the Whispering Death first?" Fishlegs asked meekly. 
"Well, we train him." Hiccup replied. "You know he's got the name 
'_death_' in his name, right?" Tuffnut reminded him. "He does. Tuff." 
Zenna informed him. 

"Fishlegs, is there anything about the Whispering Death in the Book 
of Dragons that can help us?" Hiccup asked the husky Ingerman boy, 
who leafed through the pages of the worn tome. "It can shoot razor 
sharp spines from any part of its body." Fishlegs read aloud. "And 
how's that gonna help us?" Astrid raised an eyebrow at him. "Well, it 
would help if we stayed away from those." Fishlegs said nervously. 
"He's got a point." Zenna said in agreement. 

"Or we can get near them and use Ruff nut as a human shield!" Tuffnut 
suggested gleefully before his sister gave him a savage kick in his 
kneecap! "OW! MY KNEE CAP! That's newaC 1 I like it." The male Thorston 
howled in pain before grinning goofily. "Play nice, you two idiots." 
Zenna chided him and Ruffnut. 



"This dragon must have a weaknessa€l" Hiccup wondered out loud. 
"Actually, no. Yeah, it says right here: '_no known weaknesses_' . " 

Fishlegs piped up, reading the Book of Dragons. "Ha, I really love 
this thing." Tuffnut grinned. 

Hiccup sighed, wanting to hurry along and find his best dragon friend 
along with Zenna. "Okay, great, uh, can we go now, please? We don't 
know how much time we have." He said worriedly ." I ' d really like to 
see Stryka and Toothless safe and sound right now so can we hurry up 
and start searching for real?" Zenna chimed in. "Don't worry. Hiccup 
and Zenna. We'll find them." Astrid reassured the two. "Astrid, I 
really hope soa€ 1 " Zenna sighed. 
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><p>The search went on for a while until they found their first clue: 
a series of gigantic holes !<p> 

"There, down below." Hiccup said, rushing over to one hole while 
Zenna went over to another. "Toothless?! Toothless?!" Hiccup shouted 
down the hole. "Stryka?! Are you down there, girl?!" Zenna shouted as 
well. But, to both Dragon Trainers' worry, their Night Furies didn't 
respond . 

"How do we even know the Whispering Death made these holes?" Snotlout 
asked. "So you think it might be the other 2,500 pound, rock eating 
dragon we're following?" Astrid asked him rhetorically. "I know what 
you're- Don't try to confuse me." Snotlout grumbled, annoyed. 

Then Hiccup spotted something on the ground. "He must've lost a 
tooth." He said, picking up a Whispering Death tooth. "Is it sharp? 

If it is, I want it! I like sharp!" Tuffnut said eagerly. "Yeah, 
sharp is good!" Ruffnut agreed with him. 

Zenna rolled her eye at the Twins and nodded at Hiccup to give them 
the Whispering Death's tooth. If it meant shutting Ruffnut and 
Tuffnut up long enough for them to find their best dragon friends, 
then the tooth was of no importance to her and Hiccup. 

"Think about this: hundreds of those spinning together, ripping 
through dirt and tree roots. Discarding rock like it's not even 
there!" Fishlegs exclaimed, slightly in awe. "Yeah, I'd rather _not 
_think about that. Legs." Zenna said flatly. 

Suddenly all the other dragons began to nervously squawk and growl. 
"Stormfly, what's wrong?" Astrid asked her Nadder. "What's wrong with 
you?" Tuffnut asked Belch worriedly. "Barf, settle down!" Ruffnut 
yelped to her Zippleback head. 

That's when Hiccup heard the whispers underground. 

"Stop! Listena€l" he alerted the teens. "Listen for what?!" Tuffnut 
asked loudly. "I don't hear anything. What are we listening for?!" 
Ruffnut yelled. "Be quiet!" Astrid yelled at them, also hearing the 
weird sounds coming from underground. 

"How are we supposed to hear anything over her yelling-?" Tuffnut 
managed to ask before Astrid went, "Shhh!" and Zenna gave him a glare 
that instantly shut him up. 



"The whispera€l" Fishlegs whispered fearfully. "Looks like we beat 
Toothless and Strykaa€ 1 " Snotlout gulped as the ground violently 
shook. "Yeaha€lWe wina€ 1 " Astrid said nervously. "I'm not feeling 
like a winner!" Fishlegs squeaked. 

And with a loud explosion of dirt and rock, the Whispering Death 
emerged! It took one look at Fishlegs and growled at him 
fiercely . 

"Hia€luma€ll like the teetha€ 1 " Fishlegs said, shaking like a leaf. 
Then the Whispering Death burrowed back underground! "I hate it when 
he does that! Can you at least tell me why he does it?!" Snotlout 
yelled to Fishlegs, freaking out. 

And so was Fishlegs. 

"Maybe to huntaC 1 ? Maybe because it ' s cooleraC 1 ? Maybe to look for 
wateraCl? AND MAYBE BECAUSE HE CAN'T STAND THE PRESSURE OE EVERYBODY 
ALWAYS EXPECTING HIM TO HAVE THE ANSWERS!" the husky Ingerman 
screamed, finally cracking under the stressaCland also slightly 
startling his friends with his outburst. 

"He's losing it." Tuff nut said to Ruff nut. "I knowaC 1 it ' s awesome." 
The female Thorston smiled gleefully. "Now's not the time, guys!" 
Zenna snapped at them just as the Whispering Death emerged from the 
ground again! 

"Somebody hold it still! I wanna pet it!" Tuffnut cried out eagerly. 
"Tuffnut, you are officially an imbecile!" Zenna shouted at the male 
Thorston, making him clam up. Astrid then turned to Hiccup and Zenna. 
"Do you two actually have a plan or are you two just trying to get 
yourselves killed?" she asked the duo. "Honest lya€ 1 probably a bit of 
both." Zenna shrugged. "If Zenna and I can train it, it'll leave 
Toothless and Stryka aloneaC 1 " Hiccup murmured as he and Zenna 
approached the dragon. 

"Right, so you two are trying to get yourselves killed?" Snotlout 
asked rhetorically. Hiccup and Zenna chose to ignore him and stood 
firm as the Whispering Death charged! "Just so you know, HiccaC 1 I 
think this has a pretty good chance of killing usa€ 1 " Zenna muttered 
under her breath as she and Hiccup both stretched their hands out. 

The Whispering Death suddenly stopped, its head mere centimeters away 
from the two young Vikings' outstretched hands, sniffed at the two 
and just promptly burrowed back underground. 

"Wowa€ 1 that was intensea€ 1 " Zenna mumbled, relieved. "Okaya€ 1 " Hiccup 
looked down at the hole. "And here we go againa€ 1 " Zenna sighed, 
already knowing what her one-legged best human friend wanted to do 
next. "Urn, I know what you're thinking, and the answer's no." Astrid 
said to her boyfriend firmly. Without another word. Hiccup jumped 
into the hole! 

"Why does he always do that?" Astrid asked Zenna in frustration. 

"He's Hiccup, Astrid. It's what he does best." Zenna lightly laughed 
before following Hiccup down the hole as well. "And as usual, Zen 
follows him blindly into danger." Ruffnut deadpanned. 

" Yeaha€ 1 _She ' s so awesomea€l_" 



The others practically whipped their heads around to stare at 
Tuffnut, who was looking at the spot where Zenna had been standing 
earlier with a goofy, love struck grin on his face. Snotlout 
anxiously waved a hand in front of his friend's face. "Uh, dudea€lAre 
you okay?" he asked slowly. "Never bettera€ 1 " Tuffnut sighed happily. 
Ruffnut backed up a bit, not used to seeing her brother in such a 
weird state. 

Fishlegs, deciding to forget about Tuffnut 's weirdness for a second, 
peered down the hole with Astrid. "Oh, man. I am so glad I'm not down 
there with them right now." He said nervously. That's when Snotlout 
decided to have a little fun. He sneaked up behind the husky Ingerman 
boya€ 1 and then pushed him right down the hole! 

"Oops." The Jorgenson boy said innocently as Fishlegs yelped in pain 
while Astrid just glared at him. 
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><p>Meanwhile, Hiccup and Zenna were greeting the new member of their 
spelunking team. "Glad to see you join us, Fishlegs." Zenna smiled, 
helping the chubby, blond Viking up. "Thanks, Fishlegs. Zenna and I 
kinda figured you'd be the last one to volunteer." Hiccup said as 
they began to explore the Whispering Death tunnels. "Yeah! I didn't 
want you two to have to face that thing all alone." Fishlegs fibbed. 
"Snotlout pushed you in?" Zenna then asked him. "Yesa€l" Fishlegs 
replied sheepishly. "I'll deal with him later, don't worry." Zenna 
reassured him, readying her battle sticks in case anything went 
amiss . <p> 

As they explored the tunnels. Hiccup, Zenna and Fishlegs could see 
that the Whispering Death had pretty much been all around Berk from 
underground. There were miles and miles of twisting and turning 
tunnels everywhere! 

"This thing's been busy." Hiccup observed. "No wonder Bucket called 
it an underground village. These tunnels must go through all over the 
island." Zenna piped up. "Quick question: why are we down here 
again?" Fishlegs asked fearfully. "Exploration and investigation." 
Zenna replied. "This is where it spends all of its time. There's 
gotta be something down here that can help us." Hiccup told the 
two . 

Then Zenna pointed at something up ahead with one of her sticks. 
"Likea€ 1 _that_? " she asked in a low voice, spotting the Whispering 
Death burrowing through the dirt. "There it goes, let's follow it." 
Hiccup said urgently before he and Zenna went on ahead. Turning to 
Fishlegs, Hiccup gave him an expectant look. "Oh, you were talking to 
mea€l?" the Gronckle Rider asked nervously. "Who else?" Zenna 
replied, rolling her eye at him. "Fishlegs, new dragon. You love this 
stuff!" Hiccup persuaded his friend. "I hate that about me!" Fishlegs 
grumbled but followed the two deeper into the tunnels. 

But the more ground they covered, the more nervous and afraid 
Fishlegs became. "Hiccup, Zenna, did you two see-?" he asked meekly 
before Zenna covered his mouth with her hand for the Whispering Death 
had just passed by them. "Can it wait?" Hiccup whispered to Fishlegs, 
who mumbled a muffled reply into Zenna' s hand. "I don't think it saw 
usa€ 1 " Zenna reported to Hiccup, seeing that the Whispering Death 
wasn't looking in their direction. "Let's just hope it keeps 



goinga€ 1 " Hiccup said softly. "How'd that work for us?" Fishlegs 
squeaked. Zenna just sighed at her friend's cowardice. 

Suddenly, the Whispering Death tunneled past the trio. And Hiccup, 
Zenna and Fishlegs got a close up look at the Night Fury bite mark on 
its tail! 

"Holy Shieldsa€ 1 " Zenna mumbled, eye wide. "Did you see that?!" 
Fishlegs asked in shock once they were safe. "Was that a bite mark?" 
Hiccup questioned. "Sure looked like ita€ 1 " Zenna nodded. "Not just 
any bite mark, that's a _Night Fury _bite mark. I think I know why 
these three are looking for each other." Fishlegs said seriously. 
"They have a history." Hiccup said in realization. 

"A grudge." Fishlegs clarified. "For Toothless, it isa€lStryka, I'm 
not so surea€ 1 " Zenna said worriedly. "If that's true, how long do 
dragons carry a grudge?" Hiccup asked Fishlegs worriedly. The husky 
Ingerman boy was silent for a minute. "To the deatha€ 1 " he finally 
replied grimly. Hiccup and Zenna could only look at each other 
fearfully. If Toothless and Whispering Death had a grudgea€ 1 nothing 
was going to stop the two in their vendetta. And as for Strykaa€ 1 it 
was all a big mystery to them why Toothless' mate was also 
involveda€ 1 

"We need to find Toothless and Stryka quick." Zenna said urgently. 
"Let's get out of here before it comes back." Hiccup told her and 
Fishlegs. "That is a really good idea." Fishlegs said nervously. 

And that was when the Whispering Death found them. One look at its 
mouth, full of rotating, razor-sharp teeth, and Zenna screamed, 

"RUN!" and she, Fishlegs and Hiccup bolted! 


* * 


* 


><p>Meanwhile aboveground, Astrid was getting worried. <p> 

"They've been down there forever." The blonde Hofferson shield maiden 
said worriedly. "I hope Zenna' s okaya€ 1 " Tuffnut said wistfully. 
"Okay, now you're really starting to freak me outa€ 1 " Snotlout said, 
feeling uncomfortable about Tuffnut 's sudden interest in the one-eyed 
Fiersome girl. "Hiccup! Zenna! Fishlegs!" Astrid shouted down the 
hole . 

Then Zenna and Hiccup's voices shouted back, "Astrid!" "Yep, right 
here." Indicating that they had returned from their 
investigation . 

"Hey, Zen! Did you see the Whispering Death? Was it cool?" Tuffnut 
greeted Zenna cheerfully. "Did you touch it?" Ruffnut asked 
excitedly. "I wanna touch it!" Tuffnut added enthusiastically. "Trust 
me, you two, you do _not _want to touch a dragon with hundreds of 
poisonous spines on its body!" Zenna told the Twins in exasperation. 
"Can we talk about this later? We really need to get out of this 
hole!" Fishlegs shouted nervously. 

A low rumble accompanied by a slight whisper sounded from 
underground, catching the other Riders' attention. 

"Yeah, you do." Astrid gulped nervously. "Fishlegs, you and Zenna go 
first." Hiccup instructed his two friends. "No argument here." 



Fishlegs said. "But, Hicc, what abouta€ 1 ? ! " Zenna asked before 
Fishlegs suddenly hoisted her up onto his back and had Astrid pull 
the two of them out of the hole! 

Now the Whispering Death was getting closer and Hiccup was still 
underground ! 

"Grab my hand!" Astrid cried out, stretching out her arm as far as 
she could. "Hiccup, hurry!" she yelled while Zenna grabbed her other 
hand to keep her steady, lest the young Hofferson girl should fall 
into the hole as well. Hiccup jumped, and managed to grab his 
girlfriend's hand only to have it slip from his grip! 

"I can't reach!" Hiccup shouted, hopping up only to keep missing 
Astrid' s hand. "Hiccup! Justa€ 1 a little more!" Astrid shouted. "I'm 
trying!" Hiccup shouted back, his hand slipping from Astrid' s grip 
again. "Hiccup!" Zenna cried out in alarm, hearing the Whispering 
Death getting nearer! 

Hiccup realized that he wasn't gonna get out of the hole in time to 
avoid the Whispering Death and knew that he had to get Zenna, Astrid 
and the others to back off. "Everyone stand back!" Hiccup yelled to 
the other Riders. Quickly, the Riders hustled away with their dragons 
from the hole. 

And just in timea€l 

"WHOOAAA!" Hiccup hollered as the Whispering Death appeared and threw 
him out of the hole! "Hiccup!" Zenna screamed in terror as her best 
human friend was tossed up into the air like a rag doll and the 
Whispering Death prepared to gobble him up! 

"Wow, I bet he can see our house from up there." Tuffnut remarked, 
earning him a good bonk to the head from Zenna 's battle sticks. 
"Stormfly!" Astrid shouted. Quickly, the Nadder obeyed her Rider's 
command and saved Hiccup from becoming Whispering Death 
chow . 

"Thanks, Astrid." Hiccup gratefully said to his milady. "Are you 
okay? Are you injured? Anything broken?" Zenna asked frantically, 
checking Hiccup for any wounds. "I don't think it likes you in its 
hole." Tuffnut said, rubbing his still sore head. "Yeah, I got that." 
Hiccup said flatly while Zenna continued checking him. "Don't worry, 
Zen. I'm fine." The auburn-headed boy said to his one-eyed surrogate 
sister gently. 

Then Snotlout said nervously, "Can we get out of here?! Please?!" as 
the Whispering Death roared at the dragons and their Riders. "Sorry, 
Snot. We still have some training to do!" Zenna gulped as she and 
Hiccup stepped forward. "No. Zenna and I know we can train this 
thing. Anybody got some Dragon Nip?" Hiccup asked. To answer his 
question, the other Riders immediately gave him and Zenna all the 
Dragon Nip they had on them! 

"Thank youa€ 1 " Zenna mumbled to the others as she and Hiccup offered 
the Whispering Death their Dragon Nip. "Don't be af raida€ 1 We ' re 
friendsa€ 1 " Hiccup said softly, hoping to calm the Whispering Death 
down. "I so hope this worksa€ 1 " Zenna muttered as she and Hiccup 
brought their armfuls of Dragon Nip closer to the Whispering 
Death . 



"Here, you'll love this. All the dragons love thisa€l" Hiccup said 
gently. The Whispering Death quieted down, sniffed the Dragon Nip the 
two young Vikings were offering ita€ 1 and then sneezed both armfuls 
into the other dragons! Instantly, Stormfly, Hookfang, Meatlug, Barf 
and Belch were all intoxicated by the Dragon Nip! 

"Apparently not _all _dragons love it." Zenna deadpanned, looking at 
the Whispering Death with distaste. "Oh, great. Now we're 
defenseless." Snotlout complained. "Any ideas? I'm throwing it 
wide-open to the group!" Hiccup said loudly. "I got an ideaa€lRUN!" 
his cousin yelled. "For once, Snotlout, that actually sounds like a 
good idea!" Zenna yelped as she and her friends turned around and ran 
as the Whispering Death chased them! 

Suddenly, Zenna tripped! She screamed as the Whispering Death set its 
sights on her! "No! Zen!" Hiccup yelled, going back for her. But 
Toothless and Stryka beat him to it! 

"Toothless! Stryka!" Astrid cried out in relief as the two Night 
Furies tackled the Whispering Death away from Zenna, whom Hiccup 
quickly helped up. 

"_Stay away from my Rider, you demon with rotating teeth !_" Stryka 
roared as she clawed at the Whispering Death. Then Toothless plasma 
blasted it in the face! "_That was for my parents! This next one, is 
for Stryka 's!_" he roared but then the Whispering Death managed to 
slip away from him yet again! 

At that point, Zenna and Hiccup both ran to their Night Furies. "Holy 
Shields, Strykaa€ 1 I was so scared for youa€lDon't ever leave like 
that ever again, okay?" Zenna whispered, hugging Stryka tightly. 
Seeing her Rider's distress, Stryka knew that she could no longer 
follow Toothless on his revenge mission. 

"_I'm sorry, my lovea€lBut my Rider comes firsta€l_" she warbled 
softly to Toothless. The male Night Fury regarded his mate for a few 
seconds before huffing and turning away from her. Stryka sighed 
sadly, knowing that her dear mate didn't want her help now at this 
point. This was Toothless' mission, and his mission alone, 
nowa€ 1 

Hiccup didn't seem to notice the two Night Furies' strange behavior 
for he was too busy trying to mount Toothless. Once again, his best 
dragon friend refused to let his Rider help him. "Hey, bud. It's me. 

I know what's going on with you and that other dragon. Let me help 
you." Hiccup said hopefully. Stryka rolled her eye at Hiccup, 
something that Zenna didn't fail to notice. 

'_You know of the grudge part, young Chief-to-bea€ 1 But you do not 
know the whole story behind ita€l_' Stryka thought as her mate ran 
off. "Toothless, come back!" Hiccup yelped, chasing after him. To 
keep Hiccup away. Toothless fired a weak plasma blast at the ground 
in front of his feet! Hiccup could only watch in shock as Toothless 
raced off to find the Whispering Death. 

Tuffnut then chose to say, "Awkwarda€ 1 " making the emerald-eyed 
Viking teen look at him, miffed. 


Zenna, on the other hand, was now looking at Stryka with a serious 



look. The one-eyed dragoness looked uncomfortable as her Rider stared 
at her unflinchingly. "Okay, girl. I think you better fess up. You 
know something about that Whispering Death, don't you?" Zenna asked 
Stryka. All the other dragons looked at Toothless' mate curiously 
while all the other Riders, excluding Hiccup and Astrid, just gave 
Zenna confused looks. 

"Uh, Zena€ 1 Stryka ' s a dragon. She can't speak." Fishlegs piped up. 
"_Ywes, I cawn, Fwishlwegsa€ 1 Stryka rumbled, rolling her eye at 
the husky Ingerman boy. 

Well, _that _made Snotlout's eyes nearly pop out of their sockets, 
Fishlegs nearly faint and had the Twins gaping with their mouths open 
in shock. 

"Sh-sh-she t-t-talkeda€ 1 Stryka actually talked!" Snotlout stammered 
out in amazement. "Whoaa€ 1 So coola€ 1 " Ruffnut breathed out. "Zen, you 
_gotta _teach Barf and Belch how to do that!" Tuffnut said excitedly. 
Fishlegs was practically giddy with excitement. "How did she do 
that?! Did you teach her?! How did she even figure out how to string 
words together into sentences?! Howa€ 1 ? ! " he asked in rapid 
succession before Zenna reminded him to breathe. 

"I'm surprised you guys didn't know about this. Stryka's been able to 
talk ever since last Snoggletog." Hiccup remarked with a slight 
smile. "It goes to show you that a dragon will never cease to 
surprise you." Astrid grinned. 

Stryka shyly grinned her gummy grin before looking at Zenna and 
sighed. "_Ywou rweallwy waannaa knooowwa€ 1 ?_" she asked the young 
Fiersome girl. "I do, Stryka. We all do. We want to help you and 
Toothless. And the best way to help you two out is by knowing about 
what had happened between you. Toothless and that Whispering 
Deatha€lWill you please tell us?" Zenna asked gently. Stryka was 
silent for a few moments before opening her mouth. 

Her words, for once, perfectly enunciated, completely shocked Zenna 
and all of her friends. 

"_That Whispering Death killed both of our parents. Toothless mother 
and father, Eydis and Asgar, were both impaled by that beast's spines 
and fell into the ocean. My mother, Magnhild, was dead by the time 
Destin and I reached them. And my father, Haldor, died shortly after 
Destin chased the Whispering Death awaya€l_" 

Hiccup and Zenna, needless to say, were stunned. Then Hiccup realized 
something. "Wait a second, _Destin_?" he asked Stryka. "_That was 
Toothless' old name before you and Zenna found us. Hiccup. As for me, 
my old name was Erika. Stryka crooned softly her Rider's surrogate 
brother. Zenna then gently wrapped her arms around Stryka in a loving 
embrace. "Oh, Strykaa€ler, Erika I meana€ 1 Ia€ 1 I ' m so sorrya€lWe 
didn't knowa€ 1 " she said softly. Stryka purred and gently nuzzled 
Zenna. "_You don't have to apologize, Zennaa€ 1 It was a long time ago, 
when Toothless and I had just become matesa€lAnd besides, I prefer 
the name you have given me better than my old onea€l_" she warbled 
softly . 

"But why would the Whispering Death kill your parents and Toothless' 
parents, Stryka?" Astrid piped up curiously. "_We had unintentionally 
trespassed into its territory when we were on a short flight. The 



island we had landed on turned out to be its home. Toothless and I 
were out having a flight together when the Whispering Death decided 
to attack our parentsa€lWe heard them call for help but by the time 
we got therea€ 1 it was too latea€l_" Stryka said sadly. "So, Toothless 
is doing this for revenge?" Fishlegs asked. "_I'm afraid soa€l_" 
Stryka sighed. 

"But what about _you_? Don't you want to get back at that dragon for 
killing your family, Stryka?" Snotlout asked the one-eyed dragoness 
next. Stryka heaved a great sigh. "_Before my father died. Toothless 

had sworn vengeance. But my father told him thata€ 1 **Vengeance only 

belongs to the gods** . I will never forgeta€lbut I am willing to 

forgivea€ 1 I just wish Toothless could finally see the meaning of my 
father's words before he does anything too riskya€l_" she 
replied . 

After a minute to let all what Stryka said sink in, the Riders 
quickly mounted their dragons and took off in pursuit of Toothless 
and the Whispering Death. 

"So, Zena€ 1 you think you can teach our Zippleback to talk next?" 
Tuffnut asked hopefully. "Sorry, Tuff. The truth is, Stryka taught 
herself." Zenna declined politely. "No way! She learned how to speak 
all by herself?" Ruffnut asked, eyes wide. "Yup." Zenna replied, 
popping the 'p'. Ruffnut was in awe while Tuff nuta€ 1 was looking at 
Zenna in admiration. '_Stryka is so coola€ 1 just like her Ridera€l_' 
he thought dreamily. 

Yep Tuffnut Thorston, the guy who everyone on Berk thought would be 
the least interested in girls, was crushing on Zenna Fiersome. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>Meanwhile Snotlout decided to rethink of Toothless' grudge 
against the Whispering Death. "So Toothless has an arch-enemy. Kind 
of like you and me." He told his cousin. "Snotlout! You're not my 
arch-enemy!" Hiccup reminded him. "Well, you're mine!" Snotlout fired 
back. "He's just trying to protect you." Astrid told Hiccup gently. 
"That's not what it is! Toothless doesn't want you around because 
this is between him and the other guy. He's a fighter. Like me. 

Nota€ 1 whatever you are." Snotlout butted in.<p> 

Zenna was about to give a pretty good retort when Hiccup suddenly 
said, "Ia€l never thought I'd say this, Snotlout, but I think you're 
right . " 

Snotlout was surprised and looked at Hookfang. "Waita€lhuh? You guys 
heard that, right?" he asked the others. "Surprisingly, yes." Zenna 
said sarcast ically . "_Snotlout being righta€ 1 It ' s a sign of 
Ragnarok_a€ 1 " Stryka warbled, making all the dragons laugh with their 
Riders . 

Then Hiccup turned serious. "It's not a fair fight! If Toothless is 
gonna win, he has to fly. And he can't fly without me!" he said 
seriously. "So, what are you saying?" Astrid asked in concern. "I'm 
saying we need to find him. And soon." Hiccup answered. Zenna looked 
down at the grounda€ 1 and spotted a familiar black shape streaking 
through the woods . 


"Toothless at 3 o ' clock!" she yelled, pointing down below. "There he 



is! Get me down there." Hiccup instructed Astrid and Stormfly. 

Landing in front of Toothless, Hiccup carefully approached his best 
dragon friend with his hand outstretched. Toothless looked at his 
Rider, his brother, and warbled. Zenna smiled a bit while Stryka 
sighed in relief as Toothless finally touched Hiccup's palm with his 
nose . 

"Hey, bud. You had me so worried there for a while. You haven't been 
yourself lately. Good to see you're still you." Hiccup said softly, 
petting Toothless. But suddenly, the Whispering Death appeared from 
underground! Stryka growled a warning while Toothless snarled, ready 
to pounce. "You can just walk away from this, bud! Let's just go 
homea€ 1 " Hiccup tried to persuade Toothless, only for his plea to 
fall on deaf ears, as his dragon pushed him away. 

"You were so close. I thought you had him!" Fishlegs squeaked 
nervously. Now, Toothless was struggling to remain airborne for even 
just a few seconds while firing plasma blasts at the Whispering 
Death. But the Whispering Death, being able to fly on its own, had 
the upper hand and knocked Toothless down! 

"He needs our help!" Hiccup alerted the other Riders. But as the 
other dragons approached. Toothless roared at them to stay away. 

"Come on, girl!" Astrid tried to urge Stormfly forward but to no 
avail. "Hookfang won't budge!" Snotlout exclaimed, trying to push 
Hookfang's horns to get him to move. "I think ours is broken." 

Tuffnut said, Ruffnut nodding in agreement. "They know this isn't 
their fight, guys." Fishlegs informed them. 

Stryka roared worriedly and tried to get closer to Toothless. 
"_Stryka, stay back!_" Toothless roared to his beloved mate as the 
Whispering Death backed him up to a cliff ledge. "_No, no, noa€ 1 not 
again !_" Stryka roared in a panic, remembering that her in-laws had 
been backed into the same position Toothless was in right now! 
"TOOTHLESS! Buddya€ 1 " Hiccup cried out helplessly. 

Toothless was now backed up to the very edge, with no escape. "He's 
gonna knock Toothless into the canyon!" Hiccup shouted in alarm. 

"What do we do?!" Zenna said frantically. Then Hiccup looked at the 
cliffa€land got an idea. Closing his eyes and spreading his arms out 
to the sides. Hiccup stepped off the very edgea€ 1 and fell. 

"Hiccup!" Astrid gasped in horror while Zenna felt her stomach drop 
to her feet as her surrogate brother plummeted to the ground. That's 
when Stryka realized what Hiccup was up to. 

"_Toothless, you have to choose! Your brother or revenge! Please, my 
love, make the right choice! Do it for your parents, for my 
parent sa€ 1 for me!_" she roared in desperation. Toothless looked at 
Hiccup, who was rapidly getting closer to the water, at Stryka and at 
the Whispering Death at last. 

Then he made his choice. 

'_My Rider comes firsta€lMY RIDER COMES EIRST!_' Toothless thought as 
he followed his Rider down the cliff. Einally, Hiccup managed to 
mount his Night Eury in midair and they pulled up! "Yes!" Astrid 
yelled out in relief. "Thank Thora€ 1 " Zenna breathed out as she and 
Stryka took to the skies. 



"You save me, I save you! That's the way it is!" Hiccup gently told 
Toothless as the girls joined them. "Hiccup, I swear to Odin that you 
have crazy suicidal tendencies." Zenna shook her head at Hiccup in 
disbelief before the two of them and their two best dragon friends 
proceeded to fight the Whispering Death! 

"_This one's for my mother and father, you demon !_" Stryka roared, 
dive bombing the Whispering Death! "_Take this!_" Toothless shot out 
a plasma blast just as the sun peeked out from the clouds. Suddenly 
the Whispering Death hissed in pain as the sun's rays hit its eyes. 
"The sunlight. Hiccup and Zenna! _That ' s _its weakness!" Fishlegs 
alerted the duo up in the air. 

"Of course, underground dwellers hate the sun." Zenna said in 
realization. "Okay, bud. Keep him aboveground." Hiccup instructed 
Toothless. Together, Toothless and Stryka fired out plasma blasts 
into the Whispering Death holes as the dragon tried to escape 
underground . 

"This. Is. Amazing!" Ruffnut exclaimed in amazement as she and her 
brother watched the showdown. Tuffnut sighed dreamily, watching Zenna 
and Stryka gracefully dodge spines and fireballs, before looking at 
Belch. "We've got to find you an arch-nemesis." He told his 
Zippleback head. 

Then, finally. Toothless managed to pin the Whispering Death down. 
Stryka could only watch with concern as her mate prepared to finish 
it off. "Toothless! No!" Hiccup shouted frantically. "Stryka is 
willing to forgive. Toothless! Don't kill it! What would Asgar and 
Eydis say? ! " Zenna suddenly yelled, catching Toothless 
attention . 

Toothless looked at Stryka in shock. "_Youa€ 1 **told them** ?_" he 

asked his mate. "_Toothlessa€ 1 I may never forget, but I'm willing to 
forgivea€ 1 Vengeance only belongs to the godsa€ 1 Pleasea€ 1 Stryka 
warbled softly to him. 

Toothless then looked at the Whispering Death. 

"_Go aheada€lKill mea€ 1 I probably deserve ita€l_" the Whispering 
Death whispered to Toothless, accepting its fate. But then, to 
everyone's surprise. Toothless let it go. "_Go . But don't ever come 
back to this island. Toothless told the Whispering Death. "_As you 
wish. Night Fury_. " The Whispering Death replied before going back 
underground . 

Zenna smiled proudly at her surrogate brother's dragon while Stryka 
smiled lovingly at Toothless. The other Riders soon arrived, still in 
shock at what had just happened. 

"Aw, man! Toothless could have finished him off!" Snotlout 
complained. "But he didn't." Zenna told him. "Well, I guess all 
dragon grudges aren't to the death." Hiccup shrugged. "I guess I'll 
have to change that in the book." Fishlegs smiled, flying off on 
Meatlug to update the Book of Dragons. 

Hiccup then smiled at Toothless, who purred happily. "Hey, bud. What 
do you say we go home?" he asked his best dragon friend. Toothless 
happily nodded and then he, Stryka and all the other dragons and 
their Riders left for the village. 



><p>"<em>Toothless, I'm so proud of youa€lI'm sure your parents are 
as wella€l<em>" Stryka crooned to her mate. Toothless gently nuzzled 
her in midflight. "_Thanks, Strykaa€lAnd your father was righta€ 1 I 
have a more important job to do than go pursue old grudgesa€l_" he 
said gently. "_And what would that important job be?_" Stryka asked 
coyly. Toothless smiled at her. "_Taking care of you, my love._" He 
said softly as they flew back home together. 

'_When our past rears its ugly head, it usually doesn't have six rows 
of razor sharp teeth and a bad attitudea€ 1 _' 

Later that day. Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka were flying 
around the island. They spotted another couple of holes left behind 
by the Whispering Death and quickly dropped boulders to seal 
them . 

'_If it does, you're going to need a great friend who has your back. 
Hiccup and I will always have Toothless and Stryka 's backs. And they 
will always have oursa€l_' 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Read and review. Those two things make me very happy 
: D<strong> 

* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


16. Twinsanity 

**Compared to all the other chapters, this was the easiest to write. 
I hope you guys like it :D** 

** Incidentally , if you guys read this chapter very carefullya€ 1 you 
might just hear (or read, in this case) Hiccup say some VERY 
f amiliara€ 1 Stoick-y lines from HTTYD2 . If you figure it out, put it 
in the review ;)** 

**Have fun!** 

**NOTE: I DO NOT OWN HTTYD, HTTYD2 OR THE ENTIRE DRAGONS 
ERANCHISE . ** 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><pXstrong>Twinsanity<strong> 

'_They say two heads are better than one, which is often true, but 
four heads? Eh, that's a few heads too many. And when those four 
heads belong to a pair of bickering fraternal twins and a Hideous 
Zippleback, whose two heads bicker as much as its Riders, wella€lyou 
get the picturea€l_' 

It was a cloudy day in Berk, which gave Hiccup and Zenna the perfect 
opportunity to get all the Riders of the Berk Dragon Training Academy 
together for a special team exercise. The objective was to get the 
Riders to trust their dragons to be their eyes in the clouds, where 



they couldn't see. Astrid, Snotlout and Fishlegs were doing fine. 
Hiccup and Zenna, naturally, breezed through the clouds on Toothless 
and Stryka's backs. Zenna had even gone and placed her eye patch over 
her one violet eye to really show how much she trusted Stryka into 
flying her through the clouds! 

The Thorston Twins, Ruffnut and Tuffnut, howevera€ 1 weren ' t doing 
quite well. 

"How are we supposed to see up here?" Ruffnut complained as Hiccup 
and Toothless flew alongside her and her brother and their Hideous 
Zippleback, Barf and Belch. "You're not. That's the whole point." 
Hiccup told the Twins. "Oh. No, I still don't get it." Tuffnut said 
dumbly as Zenna and Stryka flew over to them. "In this kind of 
situation. Tuff, your dragon has to be your eyes." Zenna reminded 
him, moving her eye patch back to its original position. 

"When you two can't see, you have to trust Barf and Belch to see for 
you. Like this." Hiccup said and, to demonstrate, had Toothless 
disappear into the clouds. "Why does he always have to speak in 
riddles?!" Tuffnut grumbled. "He didn't say any riddle. His 
instructions are pretty straightforward. Look, just let Barf and 
Belch do the navigating for you. Like so." Zenna told him gently 
before loosening her grip on Stryka's saddle and let her one-eyed 
dragoness guide her into a cloud bank. 

"I say we trust us." Ruffnut said to her brother. "Yeah, I'm with 
you, sister!" Tuffnut said gamely. Unfortunately for the 
troublemaking duo, they had different commands for their poor 
Zippleback . 

"Barf, up!" Ruffnut ordered her head. 

"Belch, down!" Tuffnut ordered his head. 

Those two commands of polar opposites just caused Barf and Belch to 
get confused and, before they knew it, the Twins fell down into the 
forest below! Fishlegs was unlucky enough to collide with the two and 
joined them in the trees. And even in their predicament, the Twins 
couldn't agree on one command for their Zippleback. 

"Belch, get me down!" Tuffnut shouted from his branch. 

"Barf, go for help!" Ruffnut cried. 

Poor Barf and Belch. The only thing they _could _do was fly 
haphazardly as they tried to go in different directions! 

"Those two never seem to learna€ 1 " Zenna face palmed before she and 
Hiccup saw Fishlegs in the tree. The chubby Ingerman boy then got 
Meatlug's attention and made a hand gesture of pointing a finger up 
and moved it in a loop pattern. To Hiccup and Zenna 's curiosity, 
Fishlegs' Gronckle buzzed over to Tuffnut, just as he was about to 
fall from the tree, and caught him! 

Fishlegs was so ecstatic, that he didn't realize that the branch he 
was on was beginning to break! "It worked! I can't believe it 
actually worked!" Fishlegs exclaimed before going, "Whoa!" as the 
branch broke . 



Good thing Hiccup and Toothless caught him! 


"What was that hand thing you were doing?" Hiccup asked his friend 
curiously. "If you must know, I have been crafting some rudimentary 
hand signals for Meatlug just in case we get separated, and they seem 
to have been well-received." Fishlegs said proudly. "Hmm. Hand 
signals. That's incredible, Fishlegs!" Hiccup said, impressed. "Yeah, 
I know!" Fishlegs replied giddily. "We need to start working on those 
right away." Hiccup said before Zenna piped up with, "Uh, but 
firsta€ll think we need to get Ruffnut out of the tree and make sure 
Tuffnut's not injured." Referring to the female Thorston twin who was 
still stuck and the other Thorston still on the ground. 

Circling Toothless back. Hiccup got Ruffnut out of the tree. Zenna, 
on the other hand, had Stryka land in front of Tuffnut so she could 
examine him. "Hmmma€la minor scrape. Nothing a little salve and a 
bandage can't fix." The one-eyed Fiersome girl mused as she spread 
some of her specially made wound salve on Tuffnut's scraped knee. 
Tuffnut could feel his face grow hot as he watched Zenna, the pretty 
and awesome Zenna, bandage his knee. In fact, he was so entranced by 
Zenna, that he didn't even feel any pain from the scrape! 

"There we go. All bandaged up. Can you walk. Tuff?" Zenna asked, 
snapping the boy out of his daze. Tuffnut quickly willed his face to 
go back to normal temperature and shade (_he had been blushing the 
whole time_) and stuttered, "U-uh, y-y-yeah! S-s-sure can, Zen!" 
before standing up. Stryka let out a confused warble as the male 
Thorston twin limped away. Zenna cocked her head curiously, wondering 
why Tuffnut suddenly started _stuttering_. 

"Just Tuffnut beingaC 1 Tuff nut , I guessaCl" Zenna eventually shrugged 
and joined the other Riders back to the Academy. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back at the Academy, the Dragon Riders of Berk quickly began to 
teach their dragons hand signals. <p> 

"Toothless, Stryka, battle ready!" Hiccup and Zenna commanded, 
assuming fighting stances. Following their Riders' hand signals, the 
two Night Furies assumed attack stance. "Toothless, Stryka, plasma 
blasts!" Hiccup and Zenna then pointed their fingers to the ground 
and tossed two shields into the air. Toothless and Stryka both fired 
shots, destroying the shields instantly. 

"Good job, bud. Smile." Hiccup praised his best dragon friend, 
turning his lips up in a smile with his finger making a smiling 
gesture. Toothless gave a hesitant half-smile, unsure on what the 
point of the smile signal was. "Great work, girl. Clap-clap." Zenna 
smiled, clapping her hands. Stryka crooned, standing on her haunches 
and patted her paws together to clap. 

"Not bad." Astrid, Hiccup's shield maiden girlfriend, complimented 
with a wry smile before turning to her Deadly Nadder, Stormfly. 
"Stormfly, spine shot!" she commanded, throwing her arms out in front 
of her. Stormfly launched an onslaught of poisonous spines, one 
pinning Astrid' s boot to the floor. "Well, that's better than last 
time." Astrid remarked. "Better keep this anti-toxin with you, 
Astrid." Zenna advised, giving Astrid a bottle full of violet 
liquid . 



Snotlout laughed and got his Monstrous Nightmare, Hookfang, to do 
what they both loved. "Hookfang, annihilate!" the boastful Jorgenson 
boy ordered, bringing his fist down in a half-mast position in front 
of him. Hookfang narrowed his eyes and promptly flicked his tail at 
his Rider! "Whoa!" Snotlout hollered as he smacked straight into a 
cart! "Bull's-eye." Tuffnut smiled, enjoying the 
spectacle . 

"Meatlug, hug!" Fishlegs shouted, wrapping himself in his arms. 
Instantly Meatlug barreled over to her Rider and tackled him in an 
aggressive hug! "Affectionate and, at the same time, powerful enough 
to bring an opponent down." Zenna quipped, giggling as Meatlug gave 
Fishlegs dragon kisses. "Hmm, that could actually be useful. Ruff, 
Tuff, your turn." Hiccup said, turning to the Twins. 

"Barf, go." Ruffnut said, pointing upward while Tuffnut said, "Belch, 
come." Bringing his hands forward. Both Zippleback heads tried to 
move at the exact same time only to get their necks stretched! Still 
not getting the importance of simultaneous commands, the Twins 
continued to issue separate commands! 

"Barf, sky." Ruffnut ordered, pointing to the side. "Belch, ground." 
Tuffnut pointed to the ground. Barf and Belch both tried to move. But 
that caused them to do a midair loop and sprawl back onto the 
ground ! 

"Haha, I win!" Tuffnut laughed. "What do you think you're doing to my 
dragon?" Ruffnut demanded, annoyed. "_Your _dragon? Puh-lease. You've 
been breathing in Barf's gas again." Tuffnut scowled. "Yeah, so?!" 
Ruffnut snapped at her brother. 

"Whoa, break it up you two!" Zenna ordered, coming in between the 
Twins. "Guys, guys. Barf and Belch is one dragon. You have to use one 
signal at a time." Hiccup reminded the Twins. 

"Good idea. Barf, attack Tuffnut!" Ruffnut shouted. Tuffnut quickly 
pushed Zenna out of the way as his sister's Zippleback head 
headbutted him to the ground! "Ha! How's that?" Ruffnut smirked. "I 
don't think it's what Hiccupa€ 1 " Fishlegs managed to say before 
Tuffnut said spitefully, "Belch, eat Ruffnut!" making Belch engulf 
Ruffnut 's head in his mouth and lift her off the ground! 

"Uh, ow ! " Ruffnut yelped, her voice muffled by Belch. "Tuff!" Zenna 
cried out, horrified. "Tuff, come on." Hiccup sighed. "Whatever. 
Belch, drop Ruffnut." Tuffnut scowled, giving his Zippleback head the 
'_drop it_' signal. Belch obliged and dropped Ruffnut. "I can't work 
like this." The female Thorston muttered, disgusted. 

"Ugh, it's completely unprofessional." Tuffnut said in agreement, fed 
up with his twin. "I'm taking my dragon and going home." Ruffnut 
declared, going to her and her brother's Zippleback. "You touch that 
dragon, and I'll-" Tuffnut managed to threaten her before running out 
of ideas for threats. "You'll what?" Ruffnut challenged him. Tuffnut 
could only stutter, "Ia€ll don't know. Don't rush me. Just, uha€luh. 
I'll tell you tomorrow!" before he and his sister tried to pull Barf 
and Belch in opposite directions. 

"Ugh, come on. Barf." Ruffnut gritted her teeth as she pulled on her 
half of the Zippleback. "You two can't pull Barf and Belch apart. 



guys. They're one dragon with one body." Zenna informed the Twins. 
"Guys, come on. Stop, please. Leave the dragon out of it; it's over." 
Hiccup said pleadingly. 

Finally the Twins decided to break away. They've put up with each 
other for as long as they can remember but this was where they both 
drew the lines ! 

"Oh, it's over." Ruffnut declared. "Yeah, it's so over it's _under!_" 
Tuffnut scowled at her. Huffing, the two Throston Twins went their 
separate ways. As for Barf and Belch, the poor Zippleback began to 
argue when they couldn't decide which Twin to go with! 

"What was that all about?" Astrid asked, surprised, as she and the 
others watched the Twins storm off along with all the others. "Eh, 
they'll be back." Hiccup sighed. "I have to admit though, that had to 
be the most intense argument Ruff and Tuff have ever hada€ 1 " Zenna 
remarked, the others nodding in agreement . 

The rest of the team could only wonder if the two bickering Thorston 
Twins will reconcile soona€ 1 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>When Hiccup and Zenna went back to the Haddock house, they saw 
Stoick grunting and straining while Gobber fastened a rather 
tight-fitting ceremonial belt around the hulking Chief's waist and 
Zenna 's parents, Edgar and Henna, sewing up some of Stoick 's 
clothes . <p> 

"Argh, suck in your gut, Stoick." Gobber muttered, wrestling with the 
belt buckle. "It's sucked, Gobber! It doesn't suck anymore than 
this!" Stoick grumbled, wincing at the belt's tightness. "It'd suck 
even more if you would just lose a couple of pounds, Stoick." Henna 
chided as she mended a pair of Stoick 's trousers. "Pardon me for this 
Chief, but if you gain another pound we might just have a cloth 
shortage with you needing a lot of material to cover up." Edgar 
remarked, sewing a hole in one of Hiccup's father's tunics. 

"Ah, the ceremonial belt. Is it that time again?" Hiccup asked his 
Dad. "Yep, tomorrow's the annual treaty signing with the Berserker 
tribe." Stoick replied. "Oh, joya€lThe Berserkers are coming back." 
Zenna said dryly. "They've gotta change that name. When your Chief's 
_Oswald the Agreeable_, and you haven't been to war in 50 years." 
Gobber remarked. "Ah, Oswalda€ 1 such a nice man." Henna smiled, 
recalling the fine conversations she and her husband had had with the 
kind Berserker chief during the last treaty signing. 

"Eunny jokes that man did tella€lBut his sona€ 1 " Edgar frowned, 
remembering a particularly appalling Berserker youth that had tried 
to make advances on his darling Zenna. 

"Oh, please tell me he's not bringing that lunatic kid of his?" 

Hiccup asked, praying to the gods thata€ 1 

"_Dagur_? Oh, he'll be there." Gobber told him. "Ugh, I _hate _that 
guy. He disgusts me in ways that mere words cannot express." Zenna 
grimaced, making a disgusted face for emphasis. "Oh, great, and let 
me guess: Zenna and I get to keep him from breaking things." Hiccup 
said sarcast ically . "Disgusting, a lunatic and way too keen in 



causing collateral damagea€ 1 Yep, I flat out despise him." Zenna 
declared . 

"Actually, no. I have a more important job for you and Zenna. You two 
get to hide all the dragons." Stoick told his son and one-eyed 
surrogate sister. "From Oswald the Agreeable? Why?" Hiccup asked, 
baffled. "Oswald's a pretty reasonable guy. Surely he'll understand 
that we've turned back on our dragon killing ways." Zenna chimed in, 
confused as well. "It's not from Oswald you have to hide the dragons 
from, love." Henna said gently. "If there's anyone in the Berserker 
tribe the dragons must be kept away from, it ' s that deranged maniac 
of a son Oswald has. Honestly, that Dagur boy is as bloodthirsty as a 
vampire bat." Edgar shook his head. 

Stoick nodded in understanding. During the last treaty signing, Dagur 
had taken great pleasure in gutting up animals he had caught with him 
and his father on a hunting trip. He had also terrorized the young 
ones, scaring them with his knives. And thena€ 1 there was the boy's 
unhealthy obsession in pursuing young Zenna. At the time, Zenna' s 
older brother, Elias, was still alive and had practically gone into 
'_Overprotective Brother Mode_' when Dagur looked at the young 
Eiersome girl with a look akin to a lusty fellow and had tried to 
spur advances on Zenna into going out with him. Zenna, of course, 
rebuffed Dagur ' s advances but it still made Elias wary until the 
Berserker tribe had left Berk. 

Stoick was rather concerned for Zenna as well. The young one-eyed 
girl had become somewhat like a daughter to him and he didn't want 
any harm to come to her. Stoick loved Zenna as much as her parents 
and his son did. But, now that Berk had made peace with the 
dragonsa€ 1 another dilemma had surfaced. 

Looking at his son, Stoick sighed. "Hiccup, just because we've been 
at peace with them for 50 years doesn't mean they still can't go, 
wella€"" he managed to say before Gobber chimed in with, "Berserk?" 
to which he replied with, "Exactly. The dragons could be seen as a 
sign of aggression. Better blissful than bloody I always say." 

"And the last thing we want is another Berserker skirmish. They tend 
to play for keeps." Gobber added. "I've always not really liked the 
way those Berserkers would goa€ 1 berserk . " Henna quipped, finishing 
Stoick's trousers. "Me neither. Those crazy loons are too violent." 
Edgar nodded. 

"Just hide the dragons, son." Stoick advised Hiccup gently before 
yelping as Gobber tightened the belt on him. 

"Hiccup, your Dad _really _needs to lose weight." Zenna giggled as 
she and her auburn-headed best human friend left the Haddock house. 
"I've told him at least 40 times." Hiccup said as they went to the 
forge with Toothless and Stryka. To Zenna' s curiosity. Hiccup grabbed 
a sturdy shield and sharpened his knife. "Going hunting?" Zenna 
raised an eyebrow at him. Hiccup shook his head. "Training?" Zenna 
guessed. Once again. Hiccup shook his head. 

"Thena€ 1 what ' re you preparing for?" Zenna asked. Einally Hiccup said, 
"Dagur." Much to Toothless and Stryka 's confusion. 


"Oh, yeaha€ 1 he tried to drown you oncea€ 1 I take it that you're 
preparing to defend yourself?" Zenna nodded. "Actually, Zena€ll'm 



preparing to protect _you_. " Hiccup told her. Zenna blinked at him in 
surprise. "Me? But I'm capable of protecting myself from that 
lunatic." She said. "Zena€10n the day of your sixteenth birthday 
Ia€ll made a promise to your brother. I promised Eli thata€ 1 no matter 
what, I would protect you with my life. And with Dagur coming back, I 
fear that he could try to hurt you. You remember the last time he 
came here?" Hiccup said softly. 

Zenna slowly inhaled and exhaled, understanding the weight of 
Hiccup's words. "Yeah, when Dagur tried to lay his hands on 
mea€l Elias got so mad that he tried to load Dagur into a catapult 
while threatening to launch him into the ocean so the Scauldrons 
could devour him." She replied before looking at Hiccup 
seriously . 

"You're really gonna go into '_Overprotective Brother Mode_' for me, 
Hicc?" she asked softly. Hiccup nodded and gently kissed Zenna' s 
forehead. "Eor you, Zena€ 1 _anything_. " He answered gently. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The next day. Hiccup, Zenna and the other Dragon Riders (<em>save 
Ruffnut and Tuffnut, who hadn't shown up for roll call at the 
Academy<em>) got up bright and early to get the dragons herded away 
from the village. They had all agreed on taking the dragons to Dragon 
Island for the time being until the Berserker tribe had left. 

"Back in line! Back in line!" Snotlout shouted as he herded a bunch 
of Terrible Terrors back into formation. "Everybody in line, in line! 
Is Dagur coming? He's so cool!" Snotlout shouted, enjoying the thrill 
of this task and looking forward to seeing the heir to the Berserker 
tribe . 

"Cool? Last time he was here, he used me as a knife throwing target." 
Hiccup told his cousin. "That guy should be locked up in a cage." 
Astrid nodded, hating Dagur as much as Zenna did. "That's what he did 
to me! He wouldn't let me eat for three days!" Eishlegs squeaked 
nervously. "Then he force fed you rotten cod heads!" Snotlout 
laughed. "Thanks. I almost erased that from my memory." Eishlegs 
said, shuddering at the memory. 

"Well it was worse for me. He took me on a picnic." Zenna told 
everyone. The other Dragon Riders looked at the one-eyed Eiersome 
girl in confusion. "How is that worse?" Eishlegs dared to ask. "He 
put poison ivy in my herb tea! I was at Gothi ' s house because of food 
poisoning for almost a week!" Zenna informed them. "And that was when 
I swore that I would try poisoning Dagur with something stronger the 
next time he invited you for a picnic." Hiccup decided to 
add . 

Before Snotlout and Eishlegs could remark on Hiccup's somewhat 
twisted revenge idea, Astrid cried out, "Look out! Incoming 
Zippleback ! " 

To everyone's surprise, the incoming Zippleback wasa€ 1 

"Barf and Belch? ! " Zenna exclaimed in shock as the Zippleback, its 
heads bickering as it flew, barreled right past them! "Where ' re 
Ruffnut and Tuffnut? Someone get that dragon." Hiccup ordered the 
other Riders . 



"I'm on it!" Snotlout saluted before jumping onto Belch. "Snotlout, 
you need two Riders. Fishlegs, get in there." Hiccup reminded his 
cousin before turning to the husky Ingerman boy, who was the one 
closest to Barf. "Heh, I'm not sure this is really the besta€"" 
Fishlegs laughed nervously before Zenna signaled Meatlug to drop her 
Rider onto the Zippleback! "Whoa!" Fishlegs yelped as he landed on 
Barf, who promptly spewed out his noxious gas! 

"I don't feel so gooda€ 1 " Fishlegs gulped, feeling sick. "It's the 
gas. Just try not to breathe it in." Hiccup said worriedly. "Yeah, 
that ship has sailed." Fishlegs groaned. "Just close your eyes. Fish. 
The less movement you see, the less sick you'll feel." Zenna 
advised . 

Fishlegs did as Zenna instructed and closed his eyes. It probably 
would have workeda€lif Snotlout hadn't lost control over 
Belch ! 

"Whoa! Hey! Somebody tell me how to work this thing!" Snotlout 
yelped, grabbing onto Belch's sensitive ear plates. "Whatever you do, 
Snotlout, don't spark!" Hiccup yelled, knowing that those ear plates 
were what Tuffnut pulled on to ignite Barf's gas! "Too late." Zenna 
mumbled as Snotlout sparked the gas and he and Fishlegs were blown 
clear off the Hideous Zippleback, landing on Hookfang! 

"Okay. Now I feel worse." Fishlegs moaned. "Then if I were you, I 
would not think about those rotten cod heads sliding down your 
throat." Snotlout said jokingly. Well, that officially made Fishlegs 
lose his lunch. "Oh! That is disgusting!" Snotlout gagged as Fishlegs 
threw up on the fly. "Karma." Zenna said in a sing-song 
voice . 

Meanwhile Hiccup was anxiously keeping an eye on Barf and Belch. 

"Wait here. I need to find the Twins to get that Zippleback under 
control before the BerserkersaO 1 " he managed to say before a loud 
horn blew in the distance. "Are here." Astrid reported grimly. 

"Great. Just great." Hiccup said sarcast ically as he and Zenna both 
decided to head to the docks to warn Stoick. And along the way. 

Hiccup made sure to check his dagger's sharpness. 

No way in Valhalla was he going to let Dagur go near Zenna. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>At the docks, Stoick, Gobber, Henna and Edgar were waiting for 
the Berserkers to arrive. "I've got my mace ready in case that Dagur 
tries to do anything funny." Edgar said seriously. "Edgar dear, we 
are here to have a peace treaty signed. Not start a wara€ 1 But keep 
the mace behind your back, just in case." Henna reminded her husband, 
also concealing her sword. At that moment. Hiccup and Zenna arrived. 
Of course, the two made sure to keep Toothless and Stryka hidden in 
their houses before they came . <p> 

"Hey, Dad, there's somethinga€ 1 " Hiccup began to say before his 
father shushed him. "Not now, son. Oswald is here." Stoick said as 
the gangplank was lowered. 


A Berserker soldier grinned at the small welcoming party. "Presenting 
the High Chief of the Berserker tribe. Cracker of Skulls, Slayer of 



Beasts, the great and fearsomea€ 1 " he announced grandly. "Oswald the 
Agreeable?" Gobber inquired. 

"_Dagur the Deranged!_" the Berserker soldier announced before 
stepping aside to reveal a teenage Berserker with an intimidating 
helmet, war paint and fiery red hair. Dagur then spat and snickered 
evilly, locking eyes with the welcoming party. 

"Dagur?" Stoick asked, shocked. 

"Deranged?" Gobber said, baffled. 

"Chief?" Edgar, Henna and Zenna all muttered, horrified. 

"Oh, no." Hiccup mumbled. Then Dagur promptly threw a knife at him! 
Good thing Zenna grabbed Hiccup's tunic collar and pulled him down. 
The knife stuck into the wooden pole behind Hiccup. If the one-eyed 
Fiersome girl hadn't done that, the knife could have easily 
decapitated the young Chief's son. "Oh, perfect." Hiccup muttered 
under his breath. 

Stoick couldn't help but be confused as Dagur strode over to him 
without his father. "Dagur, where's your father?" the Berkian Chief 
asked. "My father has beena€ 1 ret ired . He lost his taste for blood. I, 
on the other hand, am starving." Dagur said, grinning 
maniacally . 

"Why do I get the feeling that '_retired_' means '_dead_' a€ 1 ? " Zenna 
whispered to Hiccup, who just shrugged as Dagur asked, "So, where are 
you hiding them, Stoick?" 

Stoick looked at the other adults in confusion. Edgar, Henna and 
Gobber shrugged, not sure what Dagur meant either. "Hiding what, 
Dagur?" Stoick asked. "Do I look stupid to you?" Dagur asked, 
narrowing his eyes. "Actually, you a-" Edgar began to say before 
Henna elbowed him in the ribs to shut him up before he could do 
something that could start a war with the Berserkers. 

"Trick question, don't answer it." Gobber said urgently to Stoick and 
the Fiersomes. Dagur, luckily, didn't hear Cobber's comment and 
continued. "We both know what's going on here. I have it on excellent 
authority that you're amassing an army of dragons." The young 
Berserker chief informed Stoick. 

Stoick raised an eyebrow. "Excellent authority? And who would that 
be, Dagur?" he asked curiously. "An army of dragons? Really, Dagur?" 
Henna said, frowning. "Never mind. Just know that if I find it to be 
true, then my armada will attack with the force of 50, 000 brave 
Berserker soldiers." Dagur said while his men grunted in 
agreement . 

"Stand down, Dagur. There won't be any need for the armada. Now let's 
get to the treaty." Stoick said formally. Dagur rolled his eyes. Yes, 
let's. According to the treaty, my visit starts with a tour of Berk, 
the armory, the feast in the Great Hall, the Killing Arenaa€"you do 
still kill dragons here, hmm?" Dagur said, rubbing his hands together 
gleefully . 

"Your father never found the tour necessary." Stoick reminded Dagur 
who just said, "As you can see, I'm not my father. Am I?" 



That got on Stoick's nerves. Dagur smiled triumphantly upon seeing 
the Berkian Chief's glare. Stoick had just rested his meaty hand on 
the hilt of his sword when Gobber stopped him. "Not in front of the 
armada." The blacksmith reminded his old friend, glancing at the 
hundreds of Berserker boats moored offshore. 

Then Dagur turned to Edgar and Henna. "Ah, Mr. and Mrs. Fiersome. How 
is dear, sweet Zenna?" he asked, his voice dripping with fake 
sweetness. "She's fine, Dagur. Thank you for asking." Henna said 
while thinking, '_Thank you for askingaC 1 not ! You deranged 
lunatica€l_' "I heard that Elias died in a dragon raid. PityaClHe was 
a fine warrior." Dagur said casually, secretly glad that the eldest 
son of the Fiersome family was finally gone and no longer hovering 
protectively over Zenna. "The finest. But he's still here, in a way." 
Edgar said, placing a hand over his heart. 

"Pf fta€ 1 WhateveraC 1 Now how strange, I could have sworn that Zenna was 
here with Hiccup just a few seconds agoa€ 1 " Dagur said, looking 
around for the young lady. But to his disappointment, Zenna was 
gone . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile Hiccup and Zenna were frantically running around the 
village. Not long after Dagur had thrown the knife at Hiccup, they 
both high tailed it out of the docks. "Oh, this is bad, this is bad. 
This is really bad. We have to find that Zippleback!" the two best 
human friends said worriedly as they went behind a house, bumping 
into Astrid.<p> 

"Hiccup, Zenna, we have a problem." Astrid said worriedly. "Oh, yeah, 
you're telling us? Dagur 's the new Berserker Chief!" Hiccup exclaimed 
worriedly to her. "What?!" Astrid asked in shock. "Yeah, his father 
'_retired_' ! " Hiccup said, confirming it. "And by '_retired_' , I 
think he means killed!" Zenna mumbled nervously. 

"And he thinks we're hiding dragons." Hiccup added. "Well, we kind of 
are. Which brings us to our next problem." Astrid asked, pointing to 
Zippleback footprints surrounding them. "Oh noaCl Don't tell mea€ 1 " 
Zenna groaned, recognizing the footprints. "What? Barf? Belch? Here?" 
Hiccup asked Astrid, wide-eyed. 

Then the definite sound of a dragon caught the trio's attention. 
Nearby, Barf and Belch were snacking on a basket of fish. And to 
Hiccup, Zenna and Astrid' s worry, Dagur and the adults were coming 
their way! Quickly, Hiccup and Astrid grabbed the basket of fish to 
lure Barf and Belch away while Zenna quickly herded the Zippleback 
away from the scene. 

"And we're walking, walking. Here we have our food storage. It's 
where wea€ 1 wella€ 1 " Gobber began apprehensively as they started 
touring Dagur around. "Oh, oh, oh, let me guess! Store your food." 
Dagur deadpanned, looking at the food storage warehouse. "No wonder 
they made him Chief." Gobber muttered, not liking the lad's 
arrogance . 


"Yet another reason to hate Dagura€ 1 " Edgar muttered before Henna let 
out a nervous squeak and pointed to the Thorston Twins ' Hideous 
Zippleback running about, with Hiccup and Astrid following 



them ! 


"Barf, Belch, come back here!" Hiccup hissed. Zenna was right behind 
him when she stopped and saw her parents staring at her with wide 
eyes. "Stall him! Don't let him see us!" Zenna whispered urgently, 
her parents quickly giving her a thumbs-up, before she went after the 
runaway Zippleback, just as Dagur turned around. 

"Bo-ring! I want to see the dragon-killing things!" Dagur complained. 
Stoick sighed, praying that his son and Zenna would get the 
Zippleback under control soon. "Follow me." He said and led Dagur 
away . 

"Where did it go?" Astrid asked in frustration. "I can only hope that 
they flew off to somewhere far, far awaya€ 1 " Zenna shook her head. "I 
have no idea. You keep looking, and Zenna and I'll go warn my Dad." 
Hiccup told Astrid before he and Zenna rushed off. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile at the armory, Dagur was having a lot of fun with the 
weapons . <p> 

"Oh, you want some of this, Gronckle? How 'bout you, Nadder? Hyah ! 
That's right plead, plead for your pathetic dragon life!" the 
Berserker chief howled fiendishly as he swung a heavy sword around. 
"He's really got a handle on that whole '_deranged_' thing." Gobber 
quipped. "No kiddinga€ 1 " Edgar and Henna both nodded in agreement. 
Stoick, on the other hand, was getting annoyed at the kid's antics. 
"I'm about to make him eat this sword!" he said through gritted teeth 
before Gobber hurriedly said, "Why don't we see to signing that 
treaty now?" 

Dagur scowled at the two-limbed blacksmith. "Sounds like my father. 
'_Sign the treaty, Dagur.' 'Leave that chicken alone, Dagur!' 'Put 
down that axe, Dagur!_'" he said, blaspheming his father, Oswald. 
"Your father is a great man! And I'll not have you disrespect him!" 
Stoick reprimanded him. "My father _was _a coward. I intend to return 
the Berserkers to their former glory. Something he was incapable of 
doing." Dagur said defiantly. 

"Disrespect to parents and authoritya€ 1 That ' s another reason whya€ 1 " 
Edgar, once again, began to say before earning another elbow to the 
ribs from his wife. 

Stoick was about to give Dagur another lecture whena€ 1 he spied a 
familiar dragon running around town! 

"Zippleback!" he said out loud, putting Gobber, Henna and Edgar into 
silent panic mode. "I knew it! Where is it? Ooh, let me kill it, let 
me kill it!" Dagur said excitedly, readying his sword. "He's joking, 
Dagur! That Stoick, always the prankster. Tell me, Dagur, what are 
some of your deranged plans for the Bersrker tribe?" Gobber asked 
quickly, leading Dagur out the back door. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile, Toothless and Stryka had managed to corner Barf and 
Belch while staying out of sight. <p> 



"_Barf ! Belch! You gotta hide!_" Stryka hissed to the Zippleback. 

"_We haven't found our Riders! They must be this way!_" Barf replied, 
going to the left. "_No, they're that way, you dolt!_" Belch argued, 
going to the right. "_It ' s a miracle those mischievous heathens can 
actually control them every once in a whilea€l_" Toothless warbled in 
disbelief as the two heads argued before flying away again! Both 
Night Furies looked at each other and sighed before going after 
them . 
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><p>Hiccup and Zenna were both lucky that Toothless and Stryka were 
still nearby when they had finally caught Barf and Belch perching on 
the roof of the armory. <p> 

"The armorya€ 1 Where Dagur isa€10f all the places you can end up, it 
had to be at the armory where Dagur isa€l" Zenna said exasperatedly . 
"Barf? Belch? Guys, you can't be here!" Hiccup whispered to the 
Zippleback urgently. Barf and Belch merely blinked at the two, 
confused. "How on earth do Ruff and Tuff get you two to listen to 
them?" Zenna asked, shaking her head in disbelief while Hiccup 
moaned, "Oh, come on, what did they do?" 

Then both friends got an idea. "Okay, think like Ruffnut and Tuffnut. 
I can't believe we both just said that. Barf, Belch, sky!" Hiccup and 
Zenna both shouted, waving their hands upward to the heavens and 
praying that the Zippleback would catch on. 

"Nice weapons, very clean, no bloodstains, pitya€ 1 " Dagur said, 
emerging from the armory. Hiccup and Zenna both gulped and shut their 
eyes, expecting the worst. 

"Ah, Hiccup and Zenna, there you two are." Dagur greeted the duo. 
Opening their eyes. Hiccup and Zenna were _extremely _relieved to see 
that Barf and Belch had flown the coop. "Welcome back to Berk, 

Dagur." Zenna said primly, keeping her hands on her battle sticks. 
"Dagur! I was just thinking about you! Hey, remember that time we 
went swimming, and you tried to drown me?" Hiccup said nervously, 
forcing a laugh out of his mouth. 

Dagur laughed a little _too _much before saying, "Oh, the laughs we 
had!" and then, looking at Zenna. Hiccup immediately went into 
'_Overprotective Brother Mode_' at that second. 

"ZennaaOlMy, mya€l you've gotten even more beautiful than I 
remembered." Dagur said, his face showing pure lust. "Thank you, 
DaguraO 1 I ' lla€ 1 somewhat take that as a compliment." Zenna said 
carefully as Dagur took a step towards her. "I heard about your 
brotheraO 1 Such a shameaO 1 he was rather protective of you, wasn't he?" 
Dagur smirked. "Elias? Oh, yes. Hea€ 1 wasa€ 1 _very _protective of me." 
Zenna said, now warily eyeing Dagur as he took another step. Dagur 
then took one last step so he was right in front of her. "A pity that 
he isn't around toa€ 1 _protect you anymore_a€ 1 " he said, winking at 
Zenna. The young Fiersome girl resisted the urge to roll her eye 
before noticing that Dagur 's hand was getting _way _too close to the 
hem of her skirt. 

Hiccup noticed this and, without delay, took hold of his shield and 
stepped in front of Zenna. "Elias may be gone, Dagur, but _I'm _still 
here, just so you know, to protect her." The auburn-haired teen said 



seriously . 


Dagur rolled his eyes. '_So close to touching her and, yet, so 
fara€lNo mattera€ 1 When Hiccup is out of the picturea€ 1 I ' 11 have my 
chance to make Zenna minea€lAll minea€l_' he thought coldly. "Bored 
again!" he said loudly before turning around. Zenna let out a small 
sigh of relief and smiled gratefully at Hiccup. 

"_Okay?_" Hiccup whispered. "_Okay._" Zenna whispered back. 

"Just a moment. Something is going on here." 

Hiccup and Zenna both tensed up as Dagur suddenly turned around to 
face them again. "We can explain." The two best human friends said 
apprehensively. "Where is it?" Dagur asked them, noting bitterly that 
Hiccup and Zenna were both so close and even saying complete 
sentences together. 

"Look, it's just one drag-" Hiccup and Zenna began to say 
beforea€ 1 

"Your leg. Hiccup. And your eye, Zenna." 

Hiccup and Zenna both blinked at Dagur, surprised. 

"Never mind. I heard all about it." Dagur said dismissively . "Huh?" 
Zenna said, confused. "You heard all about what?" Hiccup asked 
apprehensively. "You two. The Red Death. Defeated it together all on 
your own." Dagur said, once again frowning at the duo's 
closeness . 

Zenna was supposed to be with _him_, not Hiccup the Useless! 

"What? Us? Look at me and Zenna. How is that even possible." Hiccup 
said awkwardly. "I may be fit, but definitely not _that _fit to 
defeat such a mighty beast. Dagur, you come up with the strangest 
thingsa€ 1 " Zenna laughed half-heartedly, hoping that the maniac would 
just leave them alone. 

"Right? That's what I thought, too, but then I heard about the 
trained dragons, and that got me, well, kind of tingly." Dagur said 
eagerly. "Training dragons? Oh, Dagur, that ' sa€ 1 that ' s practically 
impossible to do." Zenna said quickly. "Trained dragons? Zenna and I- 
We don't even- How would you train a dragon?" Hiccup stuttered 
nervously . 

"I don't know. How would you two?" Dagur asked suspiciously just as 
Stoick, Gobber, Henna and Edgar arrived. 

Suddenly, Hiccup and Zenna heard Barf and Belch growling nearby. 

Turns out that Toothless and Stryka had finally caught them and were 
currently trying to drag the Hideous Zippleback out of the area by 
pulling on their tail! 

Upon seeing everyone's suspicious looks. Hiccup pretended that his 
stomach was growling. "Alright, then. Who's hungry?" he asked. "I am! 
I'm famished!" Zenna said, rubbing her stomach as she played along. 
"It's this way, Dagur." Stoick said before Barf and Belch growled 
again! "Whoa! Man, my stomach's going on strike!" Zenna said loudly 
to mask the sound. "Oh, boy, are Zen and I hungry!" Hiccup chimed 



in . 


At that point, Dagur glared at Hiccup. '_That runt's getting too 
close to my prizea€10ne of these daysa€10h, yesa€10ne of these days. 
I'll get rid of hima€ 1 and finally have Zenna all to myselfa€l_' the 
young Berserker chief thought darkly before hearing Stoick say, "I 
said, this way, Dagur!" 

"Come along now, young Chief." Henna said curtly. "We've got quite a 
feast for you." Edgar muttered as he, his wife and Cobber pushed 
Dagur on ahead. Stoick then fixed a stern gaze on his son and his 
best human friend. "Get that dragon out of here." He ordered. "We're 
doing our best, sir." Zenna replied half-heartedly. With a nod, 
Stoick left. 

"We need the Twins." Hiccup told Zenna seriously. "Now _that ' s 
_something I never thought I'd hear you say." Zenna joked before 
smiling gratefully at the Chief's son. "Thanks for keeping me away 
from Dagur, by the way." She said shyly. Hiccup smiled and gently 
took Zenna 's hand in his. "For you, Zen, anything." He said before 
they both left to find Astrid so they can go to the Twins' place 
together . 
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><p>Tuffnut was currently lounging on one of the rafters of his 
andaClhis sister's house. Ruffnut had stormed off to Thor knows where 
so, thankfully, he had the whole place to himself. Then he heard 
Zenna call out, "Hello? Ruff? Tuff? You two here?"<p> 

The male Thorston immediately began to panic. But then he forced 
himself to calm down. He knew that if he didn't, he'd screw up on his 
chance to get Zenna's attention. To be honest, he'd been crushing on 
the tough Fiersome girl ever since they were like 10 years old! But 
all that time, Zenna had been flanked by her big brother and Hiccup. 
Plus, there was the fact that Zenna didn't like him that much because 
he used to bully HiccupaC 1 and the other fact that he was, well, 
stupidaC 1 which was a major turn-off for Zenna. 

But that wasn't gonna stop Tuffnut from trying! 

'_Okay, play it cool. Act casual. Act as if all is right with the 
world. Maybe you'll get lucky and not screw things upa€l_' Tuffnut 
mentally told himself before swinging his upper body down to greet 
Hiccup, Zenna and Astrid. 

"What are you guys doing here?" he asked nonchalantly. "Hey, Tuffnut, 
feel like talking?" Hiccup asked him back. "Urn, can you come down?" 
Astrid asked, a little worried that Tuffnut could get hurt. 
"Whatever." Tuffnut said and jumped off the beam, landing squarely on 
his feet! 

"Whoa. Yeah, I love that part." He grinned at the head rush. "So do 
I!" Zenna piped up, smiling. Tuffnut 's eyes widened in amazement. 
"R-really?" he asked, not even noticing that he had stuttered. "Yeah! 
I love hanging upside-down. It helps me get ideas quicker. You know, 
when everything's rushing to your head and you suddenly get these 
great ideas all at once?" Zenna nodded, genuinely comfortable with 
talking to him. "Huh, I didn't know we had something in commona€ 1 " 
Tuffnut remarked. 



'_Awesome! She's actually talking to me!_' he thought giddily. But 
then Tuffnut's mood soured when he heard what Hiccup had to 
say . 

"Look, about Barf and Belch, we need you and Ruffnut to get your 
dragon out of control." 

At the mention of the Sister-Who-Shall-Not-Be-Named (_I couldn't help 
but add a Harry Potter reference Tuffnut backed up. "Uh-uh. 

No. No, thank you. I am officially out of the dragon business, and 
the sister business, and the dragon and sister business: The 
'_dristisderness_' . " He said firmly. 

At the made up word, '_dristisderness_' , Zenna couldn't help but 
laugh. "Funnya€ 1 " she giggled. "Thanks, I made it up myself." Tuffnut 
shyly said while mentally cheering, '_Yes! I got her to laugh! 

Woohoo !_' 

Then Astrid asked him, "What's going on with you two?" making him 
sigh and grab the spoon he and Ruffnut had shared ever since they 
were babies. 

"Simple. You know what this is?" he asked the trio. "Uh, a spoon?" 
Hiccup and Zenna uncertainly answered him. Tuffnut shook his head 
before showing them other items he and Ruffnut shared. "No, it's _our 
_spoon. Just like this is _our _dish, and _our _axe, and _our 
_well-groomed stuffed yak." He said, pointing to all the stuff in the 
house . 

Hiccup, Astrid and Zenna could only listen with growing understanding 
as Tuffnut carried on. "Everything is _ours_. I'm sick of ours. Just 
once I want something to be just _mine_. " He said sadly. "I can 
understand how you feel. Tuff. Back then, Eli and I sometimes fought 
over stuff. Buta€lBarf and Belcha€ 1 you and Ruffnut _need _to be 
together to keep your dragon under control. A Zippleback can't have 
one Rider, it needs two." Zenna reminded him. Tuffnut sighed. 
"Sometimes, Ruff and I just need to stay away from each other. Now if 
you'll excuse me, I have to go pack up my half of the yak." He said 
as he put together a rucksack. 

"Go? Where?" Hiccup asked, worried. "I don't know. To my dark, soggy 
alone place. Not to cry." Tuffnut replied before sadly gazing around 
the house. "This house, it has too many memories." He mumbled before 
leaving . 

"Tuff!" Hiccup and Zenna called, only for their call to fall on deaf 
ears. "Dark, soggy, alone place?" Astrid repeated in confusion. "What 
does that even mean?" Zenna wondered out loud, watching Tuffnut run 
off. "Yeah, I really don't want to know." Hiccup shrugged. 

He and Zenna could only hope that they'd figure out where Tuffnut and 
Ruffnut had gone off to soon enougha€ 1 
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><p>Later that night. Hiccup and Zenna were having a hard time coming 
up with an idea to get Barf and Belch while helping the Twins make 
up. But, so far, they hadn't seen hide nor hair of Ruff and Tuff and 
haven't seen hide nor <em>scale <em>of Barf and Belch. On top of 



that, they had to deal with Dagur at the table! Dagur had wanted to 
sit next to Zenna, who practically shrank back behind Hiccup at the 
offer, but Zenna 's parents and Stoick insisted that Zenna would sit 
wherever she wanted to sit. So Zenna sat next to Hiccup with her 
parents on her other side, making Dagur give Hiccup a murderous glare 
as he ate. 

Stoick, on the other hand, decided to ask his son and Zenna 
something. "Did you two get that Zippleback under control?" he asked 
in a low voice. "We're working on it." The two best human friends 
whispered as Dagur suddenly stood up. 

"A toast! To death in battle!' the Berserker chief proclaimed. "To 
your father! To Oswald!" Gobber added, raising his tankard along with 
everyone else. "To Oswald the Agreeable!" Edgar cheered. "To Oswald!" 
Henna cheered in agreement . 

Dagur scowled and sat back down. "Fine, whatever. '_To Oswald! To 
Oswald! To Oswald!_'! Bladady, bladady, blah! Ugh!" he snapped, 
driving his knife in a rage into his cake! Zenna nervously gulped 
while Hiccup gently squeezed her hand. 

Gobber could see the two teens' nervousness and decided to move 
things along. "Well, on that cheery note, shall we sign the treaty 
and send you on your way?" he asked, holding up a large sheet of 
parchment covered in formal runic writing. Dagur grinned gleefully. 
"Great idea! Let's sign that treaty. _Bring us the dragon's blood!_" 
he called out, shocking Hiccup and Zenna. 

"Say what the who now?" Zenna asked, flabbergasted. "Uh, did you say 
_dragon ' s blood_?" Hiccup parroted Dagur 's last two words, stunned. 
Stoick quickly realized the danger of the situation and attempted to 
reason with Dagur. "Heh, heh . Don't be ridiculous, Dagur. Your father 
and I haven't signed the treaty in dragon's blood in years." He said 
heartily. "You two could use your own blood." Henna suggested. "Back 
in the South, we call it a _blood treaty_. Other times, the two 
Chiefs would cut and press their bleeding wrists together to make a 
blood _compact_. " Edgar chimed in. 

But both Fiersomes ' suggestions fell on deaf ears as Dagur faced 
Stoick. "Why would that be a problem, Stoick? Unless, of course, you 
don't kill dragons anymore." The young Berserker chief said 
suspiciously. Hiccup and Zenna both inwardly flinched at Stoick' s 
offended look. "We still kill dragons!" Stoick replied, his red beard 
bristling . 

"The problem is, we've killed so many, there isn't a dragon within 
two hundred miles from here." Gobber said cheerfully. "Right you are. 
Gob!" Edgar said in agreement. "No dragons here in Berk at the 
moment." Henna added. 

Then, as if the gods wanted to mess with them. Barf and Belch 
suddenly burst into the Great Hall just as Gobber and Zenna 's parents 
finished their claims! 

"Holy Shields Odin, seriously, _why_?" Zenna mumbled, looking up at 
the ceiling in exasperation while Hiccup visibly paled. 

"Except that onea€ 1 " Gobber, Henna and Edgar mumbled sheepishly as 
Barf and Belch quickly fled the Great Hall. Dagur, on the other hand. 



was thrilled to no end. 


"The Zippleback! It's a sign! A head for each chief!" he exclaimed to 
Stoick before laughing in a deranged manner. "It's going to be 
amazing!" he laughed before standing up and grabbing his knife. 
"Tonight, we hunt dragons!" he then suddenly threw his knife! Zenna 
squeaked and quickly moved Hiccup's hand out of the way, the knife 
barely missing him. 

"Yeah, yeah, yeah! Kill! Kill! Kill! Kill! Kill!" the Berserker 
soldiers with Dagur cheered. In the midst of the Berserkers' 
celebrating, Stoick looked at Hiccup and Zenna seriously. "You two 
need to find that Zippleback before he does." He instructed them. 
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><p>Leaving the Great Hall, Hiccup and Zenna began to formulate a 
plan. "Okay, we'll need everyone's help on this one." Zenna told 
Hiccup. "Early the next morning, we'll go together to gather the 
other Riders." Hiccup nodded. "Why do we have to go together? Can't 
we split up?" Zenna raised an eyebrow just as Dagur and his men 
exited . <p> 

Hiccup fought the urge to glare at Dagur when the deranged maniac 
winked lustfully at Zenna. Tightening the grip on his shield. Hiccup 
stepped in front of Zenna and blocked her from Dagur 's view. Dagur 
scowled but went on his way. 

"Until that nutcase is off of Berk, Zen, I am going to be watching 
you like a hawk _and _a dragon combined." Hiccup told his surrogate 
sister seriously. Zenna smiled, realizing that Hiccupa€lwas truly 
becoming like Elias. 
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><p>The next day all the other Riders (<em>not counting the Twins 
since they've both gone MIA, obviously<em>) , were on their dragons 
and doing aerial recon. But so far they'd been searching for hours 
and hadn't found a trace of their Twins _or _their dragon! 

"Hiccup, Zenna, you heard Tuffnut. He went to his dark, soggy, alone 
place. That could be anywhere!" Astrid told the two Night Eury 
Riders . 

Then Snotlout suddenly spoke up with, "Not really! That could only be 
one place." Before earning incredulous looks from both Hiccup and 
Zenna. "What?" the Jorgenson boy asked them. "Why didn't you say 
something?!" both Dragon Trainers asked, annoyed. "Why didn't you two 
ask?" Snotlout replied. 

"Snotlout, we've been looking for them all day!" Astrid told him, 
miffed. "And?" Snotlout asked dumbly. "And if you don't tell me right 
now, I'm gonna throw you off that dragon!" the blonde shield maiden 
exploded at him. 

"No need to get violent. He's probably at the Lost Cavern. They used 
to play Hide And Go Kill there when they were kids." Snotlout 
informed the group. "I remember that cavern! Elias and I used to go 
explore there! If I remember correctly, we're close." Zenna said, her 
eye lighting up with realization. Hiccup then began to delegate the 



search tasks. "Astrid, you and Snotlout take the South entrance of 
the cavern. Fishlegs, Zenna and I will take the North." He instructed 
his friends before he, Zenna and Fishlegs guided their dragons in the 
right direction. 

"Let's go." Astrid told Snotlout, who smiled widely now that he and 
Astrid were paired up. "Ugh." The Hofferson girl grimaced as she got 
Stormfly to go on ahead. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Arriving at the Lost Cavern's northern entrance. Hiccup, Zenna 
and Fishlegs dismounted Toothless, Stryka and Meatlug. "Alright, bud, 
do your thing. Search." Hiccup said, performing another hand signal 
which Toothless quickly understood. "You too, girl. Find the Twins." 
Zenna instructed Stryka, copying Hiccup's hand signal. Both Night 
Furies nodded and began to search, sniffing around to catch a whiff 
of either Ruffnut or Tuffnut's scent. <p> 

Meanwhile at the southern entrance of the cavern, Snotlout and Astrid 
were walking alongside their dragons. Snotlout was carrying a torch 
to light the way. "Pretty dark in here. If you need to hold my hand, 
Astrid, it's okay." Snotlout offered smoothly. Astrid was about to 
say that she didn't need any hand to hold before an idea popped into 
her head. "Sure, Snotlout." She said sweetly before giving Stormfly 
the hand signal to deceive Snotlout into thinking that he was holding 
her hand. 

"Ooh, soft as I thought it would be." Snotlout grinned at Hookfang, 
who knew that it was really Stormfly 's tail his oafish Rider was 
holding, as he felt what he thought was Astrid' s hand. A Nadder's 
squawk made Snotlout turn around only to see that he had been duped 
into holding the tip of Stormfly 's tail! "EWW!" Snotlout yelped, 
letting go of the dragon's tail and wiped his hand on his vest in 
disgust. Astrid merely smiled. 

Back to Hiccup, Zenna, Fishlegs and their dragons, they continued to 
wander around the cavern in silence. Hiccup's torch was the only 
thing providing light, but Fishlegs and the dragons could see, plain 
as day, that Hiccup still hadn't gone off from his '_Overprotective 
Brother Mode_' because he was tightly gripping Zenna 's 
hand . 

"Hiccup, aren't you taking your overprotect ive instincts a bit too 
far?" Fishlegs asked meekly. "No." the one-legged teen said flatly. 
Zenna gave Fishlegs a sympathetic look. "He's not gonna stop watching 

me like, and I quote him directly on this, '_a hawk **and ** a 

dragon combined_' until Dagur and the Berserkers are gone from Berk, 
Legs." She informed him. 

Suddenly, the three Viking teens heard the sounds of sniffling coming 
from nearby. Quickly following the noise. Hiccup and his friends 
found themselves in a spacious part of the tunnel. Hiccup could make 
out a small form hunched over a boulder in the dark and slowly raised 
his torch to seea€ 1 

"Tuffnut?" 


The male Thorston hurriedly wiped his eyes and looked up, annoyed 
again. "Oh, you guys again. Would you quit following me?!" he 



snapped. Zenna smiled sympathetically and went over to Tuffnut to 
give him a hanky. "Thank youa€ 1 " Tuffnut mumbled, taking the hanky 
and blew his nose. Just for the record, the Lost Cavern was pretty 
damp and cold so he ended up getting the sniffles. Okay, maybe he 
cried just a little bitaClbut still! 

Before anyone else could say another word, they heard Astrid call 
out, "Ruffnut!" followed by another girl's irritated voice 
exclaiming, "Would you quit following me?!" 

"Did you guys hear that?" Hiccup asked his friends who nodded. "Duh, 
it's called an echo." Snotlout pointed out as he and Astrid came to 
their spotaClwith Ruffnut, who had been with her brother in the Lost 
Cavern the whole time! 

"Toothless, Stryka, plasma blast!" Hiccup and Zenna both signaled 
their Night Furies to illuminate the darkness. Once there was a 
little more light, the Twins recognized each other and began to argue 
once more. 

"What are you doing in _my _soggy place?!" Tuffnut demanded. "This is 
_my _soggy place! And I'm not sharing it with you!" Ruffnut replied 
hotly . 

Hiccup and Zenna quickly stepped in to diffuse the situation. "Okay, 
listen, please. We need to get you guys to your dragon. It's 
important." Hiccup told them worriedly. "With the Berserkers here, 
it's too dangerous for them to be around." Zenna added seriously. 
"Barf and Belch are in real trouble." Astrid chimed in. 

At those words, Tuffnut stood up. "I'll go! But not with her." He 
shouted, glaring at his twin. "I'm not going anywhere with _her 
_either!" Ruffnut replied, trying to annoy her brother. "Yeah! Wait, 
what?" Tuffnut said, gobsmacked. 

"No, you don't understand. You both have to go!" Hiccup exclaimed, 
frustrated. "It takes two to control a Hideous Zippleback. And you 
two are the only ones who can do that!" Zenna piped up. Ruffnut and 
Tuffnut could only glance at each other uncertainly. 

Hiccup sighed and tried a different tactic. "Guys, listen. Like it or 
not, you're connected to each other, and the two of you are connected 
to that dragon. Just like me and Zenna with Toothless and Stryka." He 
said gently as he and his surrogate sister stood beside their two 
Night Furies. 

"And me with Stormfly." Astrid said, petting her Deadly Nadder. 

"Us, too." Fishlegs piped up, cuddling his Gronckle. 

Ruffnut and Tuffnut looked at each other again. They both knew that 
Hiccup was right. Buta€ 1 it wasn't easy for them to always get along. 
They just had to share everything! 

Hiccup saw the Twins' uncomfortable looks and sighed. "We can get you 
another spoon, another dish, another stuffed yak. What we can't get 
you is another Barf and Belch." He said softly. Zenna then smiled at 
the Twins. "Ruff, Tuff, it's normal for siblings to fight over 
things. Even more so for twins. But if there's one thing I've learned 
from being Elias' siblinga€lis that no matter what, siblings will 



always be willing to risk their lives for the other sibling in a 
heartbeat. And I know that you two will be willing to do just that as 
well." She said gently. 

"Eha€ 1 " "Hmmma€l" Tuffnut and Ruffnut both muttered, letting their 
two friends' words sink in. "Do you think they got any of that?" 
Hiccup asked Astrid, who shrugged. "For all our sakes, hope soa€ 1 " 
Zenna mumbled. 

Finally, the Thorston Twins called the truce. 

"Fine." Tuffnut said. To seal the deal, he and Ruffnut spat on their 
palms and shook hands before banging their helmets together. "You 
know, I did spit a little more in my hand." Tuffnut informed Ruffnut 
with a smug smirk. Ruffnut just playfully rolled her eyes at her 
brother, their desire to fight each other now completely 
forgotten . 

"They got it." Astrid smiled. "Thank the gods." Zenna grinned in 
agreement. "Okay, let's go, we're out of time." Hiccup said 
seriously . 

"So why is this so important, anyway?" Tuffnut asked, he and Ruffnut 
both unsure on what was going on. "The Berserkers are hunting down 
your dragon to use its blood for ink." Snotlout, who had been 
completely silent the whole time, suddenly piped up. 

The Twins could only look at him in shock and horror while the other 
Riders could only look at him ina€lwell, just plain shock. 

"What? Is that not what's happening?" Snotlout asked innocently. At 
his question, Ruffnut fainted! Good thing Fishlegs caught her. And 
Tuffnut began to hyperventilate. "You couldn't have broken the news 
to them gently?" Astrid deadpanned. Zenna, meanwhile, was trying to 
calm Tuffnut down. "Tuff, Tuff, Tuff, look at me. Just _breathe_. 
Control your breathinga€ 1 Just calm _down_. " The one-eyed Fiersome 
girl said gently, holding Tuffnut 's face in both her hands. Tuffnut, 
upon feeling Zenna 's soft and gentle hands on his face, immediately 
calmed down and started breathing slowly. 

"All better?" Zenna asked him. "I am nowa€ 1 " Tuffnut mumbled, cheeks 
turning red. Zenna crinkled her brow, noticing the male Thorston 's 
blush. "Are you okay? Coming down with a cold?" she asked with 
concern. Quickly, Tuffnut willed his face to return to its normal 
shade. "N-n-n-no ! I-I'm c-c-completely f-f-fine, Z-zen!" he 
stammered . 

Ruffnut had regained consciousness now and had just hastily told 
Fishlegs to let her go when she noticed her brother suddenly go all 
goofy at Zenna. And he had _stammered_! '_Tuffnut stammered! He 
stammered! Since when does my doofus brother stammer in front of 
ZennaaClWait a seconda€l_' she thought, bewildered, before suddenly 
realizing what was going on. 

Ruffnut smirked knowingly at Tuffnut as he got behind Hiccup on 
Toothless. "What?" Tuffnut asked suspiciously. "Nothing." Ruffnut 
said naughtily as she and Zenna mounted Stryka. Getting out of the 
Lost Cavern, the Dragon Riders and their dragons began to search for 
Barf and Belch. 



><p>Barf and Belch had wandered out into the open woods, still 
looking for their Riders and still arguing on which way to go. Good 
thing from the sky. Hiccup, Zenna and their friends spotted 
them ! <p> 

"Hideous Zippleback down below!" Zenna shouted. Hiccup nodded to 
Ruffnut and Tuffnut. "There they are! We gotta get you guys down 
there . " He said . 

But no sooner had Hiccup said those words, the Berserkers arrived and 
captured Barf and Belch! 

"NOOOO!" Tuffnut howled in despair while Ruffnut covered her mouth to 
block out a gasp. Quickly the Riders got their dragons to take cover 
in the trees. 

"What are we doing here?! We have to get our dragon!" Tuffnut 
whispered frantically to Hiccup. "We can't afford to be spotted by 
the Berserkers." Hiccup replied, tense. "Oh no!" Ruffnut squeaked all 
of a sudden. "Ruff, what is it?" Zenna asked worriedly. Pointing at 
the Berserkers, Ruffnut softly cried, "Dagur!" 

Every single one of the Riders and dragons' hearts began to beat fast 
once they spotted Dagur, in front of poor Barf and Belch, raising his 
sword ! 

"Hyah!" the deranged chief yelled and brought his blade downa€ 1 only 
to have it blocked by Stoick's own sword! The Riders and their 
dragons all breathed out sighs of relief while Dagur glared harshly 
at Hiccup's father. "Howa€ 1 darea€ 1 you? " he demanded icily. "How dare 
_you_? We're supposed to slay this dragon together, and that's what 
we'll do, in the arena, where dragon killing is done." Stoick said in 
typical stoic fashion. 

Dagur frowned at the idea of having to wait to slay a dragon, but 
compliantly sheathed his sword and yelled to his men, "To the arena!" 
and left with Stoick. 

Once they were gone, Ruffnut and Tuffnut rushed to the spot where 
their dragon had been. "The Chief's not gonna let them kill our 
dragona€ 1 " Tuffnut managed to say before he and Ruffnut turned to 
their friends. "Is he?" they both asked, scared. 

"He won't have a choice unless we can figure out a plan." Hiccup said 
sadly. "And we're running out of timea€lWe really do need a plan." 
Zenna sighed, racking her brain to try figure something out. 

"I have a plan. One word: ANNIHILATE!" Snotlout yelled, doing his 
hand signal, which prompted Hookfang to fire a shot at his helmet! 
"Unh! Hookfang!" the pompous Jorgenson boy snapped at his stubborn 
Monstrous Nightmare, who snorted indignantly. 

"Or not." Astrid slightly smiled at Snotlout 's stupidity. Suddenly, 
Hiccup got an idea. "Actually, that could work!" he said, prompting 
Snotlout to ask, "You think so?" in amazement and Zenna to ask, 

"Hicc, you actually think that Snotlout 's plan can work?" in 
shock . 



Hiccup could see that his friends were confused and decided to 
explain. "It's time we put those hand signals we've been working on 
to good use. We can use them to pretend that there's a dragon attack 
in the arena. And while there's chaos, the Twins can rescue Barf and 
Belch. We just need to be sneaky in giving our dragons the signals." 
He said slowly. 

Everyone quickly understood Hiccup's idea and then got on their 
dragons to fly to the Dragon Training Academy as fast as they 
could . 
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><p>Edgar and Henna could only watch fearfully as Barf and Belch were 
tied up and Dagur readied his sword. "That fienda€l" Edgar growled. 
"Oh, I do hope the children are on their way to stop thisa€l" Hennna 
mumbled worriedly. As much as Zenna's parents wanted to intervene, 
Stoick had ordered them to stay far away from Dagur and let him 
handle this.<p> 

Gobber didn't look so comfortable either as he read the treaty. 
"According to the treaty, the killing of the dragon must be-" he 
managed to say before Dagur rudely interrupted. "Bored! I want the 
head on the right." The Berserker chief said loudly, pointing his 
sword at Belch. Belch began to whimper while Barf tried to comfort 
him, only to get scared and start whimpering as well. 

Stoick could see the dragon's distress and decided that he had to do 
what had to be done. "I'm putting a stop to this. If it means war, it 
means war." He muttered, unsheathing his sword and advanced towards 
Dagur . 

But, just as Dagur was about to bring his sword down on Belch and 
Stoick was about to bring down _his _sword on _Dagur_, Hiccup and 
Zenna suddenly arrived and both screameda€ 1 

"HELP! DRAGON ATTACK!" 

Everyone then noticed Hookfang creeping across the arena's metal web 
while Stormfly and Meatlug flew into the arena! And all three dragons 
meant serious fake business! 

"The dragons are attacking! Run for your lives! We gotta get out of 
here!" Astrid yelled while Snotlout hid behind a crate and gave 
Hookfang the '_annihilate_' signal. Obeying his Rider, Hookfang fired 
a plume of flame at some unsuspecting Berserkers! 

Henna and Edgar were confused for a second before catching their 
daughter's eye. Zenna mouthed '_faking it_' to them and they soon 
caught on and began to pretend to fight the kids' dragons along with 
the Berserkers . 

"What is going on?" Gobber asked loudly, utterly confused. "Gobber, 
dragon attack." Stoick winked at him. Gobber then realized what the 
seven Viking teens were up to. "Oh. Dragon attack! Everyone out of 
here!" he yelled as Astrid signaled Stormfly to Spine Shot some of 
the Berserker soldiers while Meatlug, on Eishlegs' hand signal, gave 
a couple more Berserkers a '_hug_' ! 


"We must protect our honored guest ! " Gobber shouted, pushing Dagur 



towards the exit. Dagur scowled and shoved the two-limbed blacksmith 
away from him. "Run if you want, but Dagur the Deranged will not 
retreat!" he snapped. 

Unbeknownst to Dagur and the Berserkers, Zenna had managed to get 
Barf and Belch free! The one-eyed Fiersome girl gave the Twins to 
signal to relay their commands before getting out of sight. Seeing 
Ruffnut and Tuffnut up on the bleachers of the arena. Barf and Belch 
perked up and were now ready to cooperate. 

"Barf, gas." Ruffnut commanded, doing a blowing hand signal. "Belch, 
spark." Tuffnut ordered, pointing to his mouth. With Dagur smack dab 
in front of them. Barf and Belch did their signature gas and spark 
move! Dagur screamed as he was blasted backwards but quickly got up. 
Enraged, he grabbed two spears and hurled them at the Zippleback! But 
then. Toothless and Stryka both burst in and stopped the spears from 
hitting their friend! 

"Whoa! Night Furies! They _do _exist!" Dagur exclaimed in awe while 
Toothless and Stryka merely growled and bared their teeth at him. 
They'd just met the guy and they already hated him! 

"Now's our chance ! " Zenna whispered to Hiccup and hurried to pretend 
to rescue Dagur before Hiccup suddenly stopped her! "Hicc, what are 
you? ! " Zenna exclaimed before Hiccup gently placed his hand on her 
cheek. "Zena€llet me handle this." The auburn-headed teen said 
softly. He still felt a little on edge around Dagur. And, gods 
forbid, he wasn't going to let Zenna go near that psycho. 

"Please, Zen, just stay herea€ 1 " he whispered pleadingly. Zenna, as 
much as she wanted to help, complied and hung back while her 
surrogate brother charged into the fray. 

"Back, youa€l fiend, you! You'll not harm my friend, Dagur!" Hiccup 
shouted, smacking Dagur 's head sideways with his shield, and gave 
Toothless the signal to plasma blast! Toothless obliged but, worried 
for his Rider's safety, made sure to fire a weak blast to send Dagur 
flying ! 

Recovering from the attack, Dagur stood up to see Hiccup, of all 
people, fighting the two Night Furies! "Please, Dagur, save 
yourself!" Hiccup yelled at him. 

"Stryka, _tackle!_" Zenna whispered, punching her left fist into her 
right palm. Quickly following her Rider's instructions, Stryka 
tackled Hiccup to the ground. 

_Gently_, of course. 

"You owe it to your people!" Hiccup said as he pretended to struggle. 
Seeing the severity of the attack, Dagur had no choice. 

"Berserkers, to the boats!" 

At their chief's command, all the Berserkers on Berk scrambled off to 
get to their ships. But as Dagur began to run away, Gobber stopped 
him. "What about the treaty?" the blacksmith asked, holding up the 
parchment that still didn't have Dagur 's signature. "Consider it 
signed!" Dagur yelped as more fireballs were shot out and fled. 



"Bon voyage, Dagur the Deranged!" Henna and Edgar waved goodbye to 
the ships quickly going out to sea. Once the last Berserker ship 
disappeared from sight, the fake dragon attack was called 
of f . 

Ruffnut and Tuffnut, both on their Zippleback, spit shook and banged 
their helmets together to celebrate. "Glad that's over!" Zenna 
laughed, joining Hiccup and gave him a hug. "You did a great job as 
my defender, Hicc." She complimented her surrogate brother. "For you, 
Zenna, anything." Hiccup said wholeheartedly, making his father smile 
and Zenna 's parents proud. 

"Well done. Hiccup and Zenna. I doubt we'll be seeing much more of 
Dagur the Deranged." Stoick beamed at his son and his one-eyed 
surrogate sister. "Let's hope not." Hiccup and Zenna said in unison 
before looking at each other and laughed. 

'_Hiccup and I used to think that four heads was a little crazy, and 
we weren't wronga€l_' 

Late in the afternoon, the seven Dragon Riders and their dragons were 
just about done cleaning up the mess in the Dragon Academy. Snotlout 
then strode over to the Twins and their Zippleback. 

"I still think Dagur 's pretty cool!" he said. _That _merely made the 
Twins signal their Zippleback to gas and spark him! Snotlout screamed 
and was thrown backwards into a bunch of crates, smashing them to 
bits ! 

'_But we'll take crazy over berserk any day of the week._' 

"Really, Snot?! And I just cleaned that area!" Zenna scolded the 
Jorgenson boy. While that was going on, Tuffnut just kept on staring 
at Zenna with a dreamy look on his face. Ruffnut then chose this 
opportunity to make fun of him. 

"Good luck with that. If Freyja favors you, then you'll be lucky to 
ask her out on a date _without _getting a stick to the face." She 
snickered. Tuffnut momentarily snapped out of his daze to look at his 
sister in surprise. "a€lYou know?" he asked, shocked. "That you have 
a crush on Zenna? _Pretty much_. " Ruffnut laughed lightly. 

Instead of getting annoyed, Tuffnut gave his sister a hopeful look. 
"Do you think I have a chance with her?" he asked quietly. The female 
Thorston twin shrugged. "Hard to say. You and I, along with everyone 
else, know that Zenna 's _never _been close to any guy other than 
Hiccup. And something tells me that, after Dagur visiting us, he is 
going to be _waaaayyy _overprotect ive of her. You'll be lucky to go 
near her without him ordering Toothless to blast you." She informed 
him . 

At that, Tuffnut 's shoulders visibly slumped. "You're righta€ 1 Maybe I 
should just call it quits while there's still nothing to quit ata€ 1 " 
Tuffnut mumbled. Then, surprisingly, Ruffnut gently patted his back. 
"Hey, I'm not saying that you have no chance with Zen. You have one. 

A slim chance, but it's _still _a chance . " She reassured her brother. 
Tuffnut perked up and smiled a bit. 


"You think you can give me some pointers on how to impress her?" he 
asked, half-expecting Ruffnut to punch him. "Thought you'd never 



ask!" Ruffnut laughed and they banged helmets. 
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><pXstrong>I hope this satisfies your craving for Dragons guys! Stay 
amazing ! <strong> 

**And please, give me your wildest and craziest reviews! Those kinds 
of reviews are my bread and butter to continue this story 
; ) ** 

* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


17 . Defiant One 

**Another update : ) Hope you guys like it.** 
**Note: I DO NOT OWN ANYTHING!** 

k k k 


><pXstrong>Def iant One<strong> 

'_The life of a Viking can be difficult, harsh and stormy. Nobody 
could make through it alone. Eventually you're going to have to rely 
on someone. Unfortunately we do not always get to pick that someone. 
Just ask me and Hiccupa€lwe ended up relying on a certain, pompous 

Jorgenson boya€ 1 who I ended up regarding as my distant, **very 

distant** , cousina€l_' 

Amidst the howling wind, Snotlout's loud complaints rang loud and 
clear as the Dragon Riders of Berk embarked on their first-ever 
dragon search-and-rescue . A fishing boat had gotten lost that day and 
the Riders and their dragons were dispatched to go and look for the 
boat and its unlucky captain. They went South, because that was where 
witnesses last saw the boat sailing off to, but they haven't found 
one trace of it yet, even if many hours of searching had already 
passed . 

On the back of his Mostrous Nightmare, Hookfang, Snotlout once again 
complained, "This is so lame! Why are we even out here?" loudly, 
annoying his fellow Riders. 

Two Riders, in particular, were getting all the more peeved. 

"Did you _not _listen to the Chief's mission description, Snotlout?" 
One-eyed Zenna Fiersome asked irritated as Stryka, her one-eyed, 
female Night Fury sniffed around for the boat in the air. One-legged 
Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III remained level-headed, compared to his 
outspoken surrogate sister, and replied calmly, "Because this is our 
first Dragon Search-and-Rescue mission." 

Pompous Snotlout Jorgenson frowned, bored and impatient of the lack 
of excitement the mission was currently having. "I see a lot of 
searching but not much rescuing! Do you even know where we are?" he 
scowled at Hiccup. "My Dad said the fishing boat was last seen 
heading South." Hiccup answered, looking back at his cousin. "You 
don't know what you're talking about. There's nothing down there! I 
say we go North!" Snotlout retorted. 



Astrid Hofferson, Berk's finest shield maiden and Hiccup's Milady, 
decided to play a mind game with Snotlout. "And if Hiccup said to go 
North?" she asked innocently. Snotlout was about to reply when he 
realized that the blonde warrior was messing with him. "Are you 
trying to mess with my mind? Because nothing gets in here, 

_nothing_! " Snotlout said, emphatically pointing to his head. 

"Hicc, is he _really _your cousin? Or was your Dad kidding around 
when he told my family about your family bloodline?" Zenna sighed, 
wondering how in Odin's name could her best human friend could be 
related to such an arrogant, dimwitted brat like Snotlout. "His dad 
is my Dad's younger brother, Zen. Shocking, but true." Hiccup told 
her . 

Astrid then turned to husky Fishlegs Ingerman, the team's appointed 
navigator for the mission. "What does our map say, Fishlegs?" she 
asked. Then the wind promptly smacked the map right into Fishlegs' 
face as he took a closer look at it ! "Urn, kind of tough to read from 
this angle." Fishlegs replied, his voice muffled by the sheet of 
parchment in his face. 

Finally Snotlout decided to do things his way. He'd had more than 
enough of listening to his scrawny cousin all the time! This time, he 
would do things his way. 

"You know what. Hiccup? I'm done listening to you! I said North, and 
North is where I'm going." He said and tried to turn Hookfang around. 
But Hookfang knew better than to disobey the commands of either 
Hiccup or Zenna. Compared to Snotlout, the Monstrous Nightmare found 
the two Night Fury Riders more respectable. Growling stubbornly, 
Hookfang tried to stay course but Snotlout snapped, "Hey! You work 
for me!" and Hookfang had no choice but to turn around and fly the 
other way. 

"Are we just going to let him go?" Ruffnut Thorston asked, on her 
Zippleback head Barf. "Works for me." Tuffnut, her fraternal twin 
brother, said cheerily while relaxing on Belch, the other half of the 
Thorston Twins' Hideous Zippleback. 

Hiccup and Zenna, on the other hand, both looked relieved. "Oh thank 
you, ThoraC 1 I thought he'd never leaveaC 1 " Zenna breathed out 
thankfully. Astrid then looked at Hiccup. Sure, she hated Snotlout 
but she didn't really like it that much when Hiccup decided to just 
let his own cousin go off on his own. 

"Ahem." Astrid harrumphed. Hiccup then sighed in defeat. "Ugh, I'm 
going, I'm going. Lead the others back. We'll get him. Come on, bud." 
The emerald-eyed boy said grudgingly as he turned his male Night 
Fury, Toothless, around. "We're coming with you." Zenna piped up, 
turning Stryka around and following the duo as well. 

"Be careful, Zen!" Tuffnut called out and instantly grinned when 
Zenna called back, "I will. Tuff! Thanks for the concern!" before she 
and Stryka disappeared into the clouds. 

"This has been a good day." Tuffnut said happily, high-fiving 
Ruffnut. Astrid and Fishlegs looked at each other in surprise. Then 
Fishlegs carefully asked, "Uh, TuffnutaCldo you like her?" 



Tuffnut instantly clammed up, but a hard elbow to the ribs from his 
sister prompted him to answer. "a€lYeah, a littlea€l" he admitted, 
face turning red. "A little? More like _a lot_! " Ruffnut cackled, 
enjoying her brother's discomfort. 

Fishlegs mouth just hung open in amazement while Astrid couldn't help 
but smile a little. "When did you start having a thing for Zenna, 
Tuffnut?" she asked curiously. As much as he didn't like being made 
fun of for anything, Tuffnut felt like he needed to let some of his 
friends know at last how he really felt about Zenna. 

"I guess I started having a crush on her when we were 10 years old. 
Sometimes I tried to talk to her, but she was always hanging out with 
her brother and Hiccup. And whenever I _did _talk to Zenna, I'd say 
something stupid that would make her mada€ 1 " he confessed. "Ooh, 
that's tougha€ 1 " Fishlegs remarked. 

"So, what _is _it about Zenna that made you like her in the first 
place?" Astrid pressed on, eager to know. Tuffnut smiled a little. 
"Where do I start? It's justa€l She's just so cool! I mean, she's 
nice, funny, smart, brave and tough all at the same time. She's a 
really good friend and she just tries her best to make everyone happy 
but knows when to stand up for herself and take charge. 

She ' sa€ 1 _amazing_. " He said, counting all the reasons why he liked 
Zenna on his fingers, beaming all the while. 

"Oh man! My brother's been bitten by the love bug!" Ruffnut laughed. 
Astrid was rather amazed by how Tuffnut was suddenly acting. Normally 
he was the guy everyone saw as a permanent bachelor due to his 
adrenaline junkie lifestyle and being mostly uninterested in girls. 
But here he was! Completely head-over-heels in love with one of 
Berk's finest female warriors! 

"You _do _realize that Zenna has no interest in guys and doesn't 
exactly alwaysa€ 1 not ice you, right?" Fishlegs asked meekly. Tuffnut 
shrugged. "Hey, that doesn't mean I'm not gonna try. Maybe she won't 
like me back but how can I ever know if I don't? It's gonna be tough, 
I might be harshly rejected and kicked to the curba€ 1 but that's not 
gonna stop me. And, besides, if Zenna doesn't like me other than as a 
friend, it's fine by me." He rambled before stopping to catch his 
breath . 

Now, _Ruffnut_ was the one looking at her brother with her mouth 
agape. And so were Astrid and Fishlegs. Since when did Tuffnut get 
soa€ 1 _vocal_? 

"Well, come on! We're going back to Berk, aren't we?" Tuffnut said 
loudly, not noticing his friends' shocked faces and ended up leading 
everyone back home. Oddly enough, even the dragons were shocked at 
Tuffnut 's revelation. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka were following 
Snotlout and Hookfang. They couldn't see their friends anymore 
because they had flown quite a considerable distance. But then again, 
they were way too busy looking at the gigantic waterspout in front of 
them ! <p> 


"The sea god and storm god have been fighting." Zenna observed while 



Stryka growled, fearing for her Rider's safety. "Wow, look at the 
size of that waterspout." Hiccup said in awe before noticing that 
Hookfang was flying too close! 

"That waterspout is way too dangerous!" Hiccup shouted to Snotlout. 
"That's why I'm flying around it. Duh ! " the Jorgenson boy retorted. 
"It's still too risky! Snotlout, you and Hookfang have to turn 
around!" Zenna yelled. "YOU'RE CUTTING TOO CLOSE! LOOK OUT!" Hiccup 
shouted at the top of his lungs. 

Too late. 

Before either Hiccup or Zenna could figure out what to do, Snotlout 
was pulled away from Hookfang and into the strong wind current of the 
waterspout! "Oh, no, no, no, no, no! AAH ! HELP ME! HELP ME, HICCUP, 
ZENNA! AAHH ! " Snotlout screamed hysterically as he was tossed about! 
"Ugh! He never listens to us!" Zenna said, combing a hand through her 
black hair in frustration. "We're coming!" Hiccup hollered before he 
got Toothless to go. Stryka warbled worriedly to Zenna. "We'll be 
okay, girl. Now, let's go." Zenna said gently before they followed 
Hiccup and Toothless. 

"Whooooa!" Snotlout hollered before Toothless managed to grab him in 
his front paws. "Okay, we got him! Now let ' sa€"Wh-whoa ! " Zenna 
managed to yell before a strong gust of wind suddenly lifted her off 
of Stryka 's back! "Zen, grab my hand!" Hiccup screamed as the wind 
picked up. Quickly, Zenna grabbed her surrogate brother's 
outstretched hand and managed to climb onto the saddle. Stryka, on 
the other hand, could only watch in horror with Hookfang as her mate, 
his Rider, her Rider and Hookfang 's Rider were sucked into the 
waterspout ! 

"TOOTHLESS, GET US OUT OE HERE!" Hiccup yelled as they began to ride 
the wind currents. Growling in frustration. Toothless tried to fly 
out of the waterspout. But then the wind, combined with the drops of 
water being ripped upward from the sea, ripped his prosthetic tail 
fin to shreds ! 

"Oh, no! SNOTLOUT, ZENNA, HANG ON!" Hiccup yelled as they now spun 
out of control. Snotlout could only scream in terror while Zenna 
merely clung to Hiccup as tightly as she could. Pretty soon, they 
were all whisked off to Odin knows whereaC 1 
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><p>Back on Berk, things were significantly better. The missing boat 
had returned, which pretty much deemed the whole search-and-rescue 
mission pointless. Now the captain had taken his leave while the boat 
was being docked. <p> 

"Push, Gobber!" Stoick the Vast, Hiccup's father and Chief of Berk, 
told his old friend. "I'm pushing, Stoick!" Gobber the Belch, Berk's 
blacksmith and dragon dentist, hollered and struggled to push the 
boat into the harbor along with Edgar, Zenna' s father. "Well, it 
certainly doesn't feel like it. Push harder!" Stoick commanded. 
"Chief, we are doing the best we can!" Edgar said through gritted 
teeth and put his back into pushing. "Okay! Okay! And it's docked!" 
Henna, Zenna 's mother, called out once the boat was docked 
securely . 



That's when the Dragon Riders, minus Hiccup, Zenna and Snotlout 
arrived . 


"Oh, there they are." Gobber said, waving to the kids. "I'm glad 
you're back. The boat has returned." Stoick informed the teens. 
"Could've told us that before we left." Tuffnut scoffed. "Excuse me?" 
Stoick said, narrowing his eyes at the male Thorston. "Urn, nothing. 
Chief. That was her." Tuffnut said quickly, pointing to Ruffnut who 
merely yelled, "Hey!" and punched him in the face. 

That's when Stoick, Henna and Edgar noticed that the seven Viking 
teens were lacking by three. 

"Where's Hiccup?" Stoick asked the teens. "And Zenna?" Henna and 
Edgar chimed in. "They had to double back to get Snotlout." Astrid 
told the adults. "Heh. I said leave hima€ 1 " Tuffnut snickered before 
Stoick looked at him again. "Uh, her again! I don't know what her 
deal is." Tuffnut said hastily. Ruffnut just groaned in 
annoyance . 

"Oh, that Jorgenson boy better not put my precious little gemstone in 
mortal perilaClIf he and his reckless ways give Zenna so much as a 
scratch, I'llaCl" Edgar muttered, instantly worried for his daughter. 
"Edgar, dear, relaxaCjl'm sure Zenna is fine. She has Stryka, 
remember?" Henna said gently. Stoick glanced at Gobber, worried about 
his son. 

"Nothing to worry about, Stoick. You know how hard it is to get him 
off that dragon." Gobber reassured him. Stoick could only look out 
into the horizon, hoping that his son, his nephew and his son's best 
human friend were alright and already on their way home. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Unf ortunately for Stoick, Henna and Edgar, Hiccup, Zenna and 
Snotlout were far from home. The waterspout had whisked them off to a 
barren, rocky island. Zenna was the first to wake up and frantically 
looked around for Stryka. But her loyal one-eyed dragoness was 
nowhere to be seen.<p> 

'_0h, I hope Stryka 's okaya€ 1 Then againa€ 1 I saw her with Hookfang out 
of the waterspouta€ 1 I guess she's okaya€l_' Zenna thought worriedly 
before realizing that Hiccup was still out cold and Toothless was 
gone ! 

"Holy Shields! Hiccup! Hicc! Hiccup! Wake up!" Zenna said 
frantically, shaking her surrogate brother awake. Hiccup wearily 
blinked his eyes open. Once he was fully conscious, the first thing 
he did was worriedly check Zenna for injuries. 

"Zenna! Oh Gods, are you hurt?!" he asked worriedly. "My hair's 
messed up. Other than that, I'm good." Zenna replied, fixing her 
messed up hair. Then Hiccup focused on finding Toothless. "Toothless? 
Where are you? Snotlout?" Hiccup called out worriedly as he and Zenna 
wandered around a bit before seeing a dazed Night Eury on the 
ground ! 

"Toothless! Are you okay? Ah. Come on, talk to me, bud." Hiccup said 
worriedly, gently placing his hands on Toothless' face. A little 
dazed. Toothless managed to snap out of his woozy spell and perked 



up. "Oh, thank Thor. That wasn't our best landing, was it?" Hiccup 
said, sheepishly before receiving a lick in the face from Toothless 
while Zenna giggled. 

Then Zenna noticed the prosthetic tail fin. "Oh boya€ 1 Hiccup, we have 
a problem." She frowned, gesturing to the tail. Hiccup then carefully 
inspected it, hoping that there were still some parts salvageable. 

But apart from a few gears and screws, the whole thing was bits and 
scraps of metal and cloth. 

"Great. Your tail is gone, and the connecting rod is a mess! What are 
we supposed to do now?" Hiccup said miserably. Zenna was just about 
to say something to make Hiccup feel better when someone called 
out . 

"You can start by getting me out of this stupid tree!" 

Looking up. Hiccup, Zenna and Toothless saw Snotlout stuck in a 
tree . 

"Hi, Snotlout!" Zenna said cheerily, waving to the fuming snot-faced 
Viking teen. Snotlout was about to give her a retort when the branch 
he was wedged in between suddenly broke off the tree and he fell to 
the hard, unforgiving ground! 

"Well, that looked like it hurt. Can you talk?" Hiccup asked 
innocently. "Goa€ 1 sucka€ 1 rocks . " Snotlout muttered, heaving himself 
to his feet. "Hey, he's back! Lucky us." Hiccup said sarcast ically . 
"Hurrah." Zenna said in agreement. 

Then Hiccup realized that Toothless was the only dragon with him, 
Zenna and his cousin. "Hey, where's Hookfang?" he asked Snotlout, who 
immediately began to panic. "Hookfang! Hookfang, where are you? 
Hookfang, you get over here right now! Hookfang! Hookie? Fangster?" 
Snotlout frantically called out. But his stubborn Monstrous Nightmare 
didn't come flying in, much to his worry. 

"I don't think he's here, Snotlout." Hiccup told his cousin. 
"Obviously! Pig-headed dragon." Snotlout snapped, annoyed but still 
secretly worried about Hookfang. "I think when we got sucked into the 
waterspout, Hookfang and Strkya managed to get out in time. They must 

still be out there looking for us or going back to Berk for help." 

Zenna piped up. "How would you know that your dragon would do that? 
You're the one who controls Stryka." Snotlout said, confused. "A 
dragon can think for itself, Snotlout. Hookfang, in particular, is a 
master in that area of action." Zenna said, smugly smirking at 
Snotlout . 

Hiccup then patted Snotlout's shoulder. "Don't worry. We'll find him. 
Now all we have to do is figure out how to get out of here." He 

reassured his cousin. "Please tell me that you have a spare tail fin 

for Toothlessa€ 1 " Zenna said hopefully. Hiccup smiled and took a 
large sheet of yellow cloth out and some metal rods of Toothless' 
saddlebag. "I don't have the tools, but I've got the materials. We're 
just gonna have to make the tail with our bare hands." He told 
Zenna . 

"Let's get to work then." Zenna sighed and cracked her knuckles. 
Snotlout, on the other hand, chose that moment to take a nap. 



><p>Hours passed and nighttime had arrived. And Hiccup and Zenna were 
still working hard on the tail. "Okay, that should work." Hiccup 
said, tightening a screw with his hands. "Carefula€l" Zenna said 
gently, noticing that Hiccup's hands were already scratched from 
working on the sharp metal bits and red from the strain of tightening 
screws. "This might be a little tougher." Hiccup grunted, not minding 
the pain, and struggled to work on one tough gear only to have it pop 
out of the mechanism and hit him in the face! "DOW! OW ! " Hiccup 
yelped. "Careful!" Zenna chided him and rummaged through her pack for 
some creams to soothe Hiccup's hands . <p> 

Meanwhile, Snotlout was rustling through Hiccup's bag for something 
to eat. "There is nothing to eat in here. Hiccup! What kind of 
search-and-rescue mission is this?" Snotlout complained. "Uh, instead 
of complaining, why don't you try to help me and Zenna?" Hiccup 
asked, trying not to get annoyed by his cousin. 

"I am trying to help you two! I'm trying to teach you and Zenna about 
survival. You don't leave home without proper supplies, and on top of 
that list is food!" Snotlout said, coincidentally , holding up a 
biscuit in his hand. "Food. Like the food in your hand?" Hiccup asked 
him, raising an eyebrow. "You mean this day old biscuit? It's even 
got a little spot of mold righta€"Hey ! " Snotlout managed to say 
before Toothless, who was already hungry, grabbed the biscuit out of 
his hand! 

"Snotlout, I think food is the least of our problems." Zenna said 
dryly. "We've got bigger problems than a biscuit!" Hiccup exclaimed, 
agreeing with Zenna. "He ate my biscuit! What kind of dragon takes a 
man's biscuit? You know, his bad manners are a reflection on you!" 
Snotlout complained before noticing Hiccup struggling with a 
connecting rod. 

"Give me that. You're doing it all wrong. You need to put some muscle 
into it. Oops, I forgot, you can't! Hahaha ! " Snotlout jeered, 
grabbing the connecting rod. "Lout, don't!" Zenna yelped once she saw 
the metal bending. "No, no, no. Be careful with that, or it might-" 
Hiccup said frantically before Snotlout promptly snapped the 
connecting rod in half! 

"You wanted two of 'em, right?" Snotlout asked dumbly. Zenna willed 
herself not to take out her battle sticks and not hit Hiccup's cousin 
while Hiccup face palmed. 

"Nope! That was our only way home." Hiccup said flatly. "It's not my 
fault your dragon has half a tail. Just get another rod." Snotlout 
said passively. "I cannot believe I am saying this. Hiccup, but it 
_was_ a bit of an ignorant mistake to just have one connecting rod in 
your emergency stash of tail fin parts." Zenna pointed out quietly. 
Hiccup sighed and nodded at her. "Yeah, I'll admit that it was stupid 
to not have a sparea€ 1 " he admitted sheepishly. Snotlout then paled. 
"You're saying that you can't fix his tail?! What were you thinking 
when you and Zenna were going after me?!" he asked loudly, horrified 
by the fact that he was stuck on an island probably far, far away 
from Berk. 

"I was thinking of how I was going to save your life!" Hiccup yelled 
at him, getting annoyed. That's when Zenna heard footsteps close by. 



"Guys, shush! Get down!" she whispered urgently. Toothless crouched 
down behind the rocks followed by Hiccup and Snotlout. 


"You hear that?" 

"Over there." 

Zenna and Hiccup dared to peek out from their hiding place. To their 
horror, they saw a bunch of Outcast soldiers and Savage walking 
by ! 

"What do you see?" Snotlout whispered. "Again, _shush_! " Zenna 
hissed. "Would you be quiet? For all we know, we could be on a 
hostile island." Hiccup told his cousin sternly. "Don't be such a 
baby. How hostile can it be?" Snotlout scoffed, peeking out from 
behind the rock. 

"Those are wild dragon attacks alright." One Outcast soldier said to 
Savage. "Good. I feel like killing." Savage grinned, readying his 
sword. "_Outcast _hostile." Zenna answered Snotlout 's question. "Is 
that hostile enough for you?" Hiccup asked as well. 

"Nothing over there!" Savage called out as he scouted the area. 
"Nothin' there." Another soldier reported. Once the group left. 
Hiccup, Zenna and Snotlout cautiously got out of their hiding 
place . 

"I know where we are now." Hiccup said grimly. Suddenly the footsteps 
came back! "Hide again!" Zenna hissed urgently and they all scrambled 
back behind the rocks. "Come on, this way!" Savage yelled going off 
in another direction. "Right behind ' ya ! " the Outcast soldiers 
shouted, following him. 

Zenna peered out from behind the rock with Toothless to check if they 
were truly gone. Once the last of the torch lights faded out of view. 
Toothless gave the all clear warble with a wave of Zenna 's 
head . 

"That was Savage." Hiccup said worriedly. "As in Alvin the 
Treacherous' right-hand man." Zenna added grimly. Snotlout felt all 
the color drain from his face. Even before Hiccup and Zenna said 
anything, he already knew where they ended up. 

"Snotlout, we're on Outcast Island." 
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><p>Meanwhile, back on Berk, Tuffnut was currently perched on Belch. 
It was already night and still no sign of Hiccup, Snotlout, Zenna or 
their dragons. Honestly, the male Thorston Twin was getting worried. 
Hiccup was a pretty darn good leader and Snotlout was one of his best 
friends. It was Zenna, though, whom Tuffnut really worried about. He 
had the sinking feeling that she'd landed in a heap of trouble 
somewhere and he felt the urge to take off and go find her.<p> 

"Any sign of them yet. Tuff?" Edgar's voice suddenly called up to 
Tuffnut. Looking down, Tuffnut could see Zenna 's father, holding a 
lantern, down below. "No sign of them, sir." Tuffnut reported 
gloomily. Edgar sighed heavily and sat beside the Hideous Zippleback 
and looked out into the horizon. 



"Odin, please let my dear girl be alrighta€ 1 " he prayed desperately. 
Tuffnut didn't like seeing Zenna's father so distraught and quickly 
thought up of something to cheer him up. "I'm sure Zen's okay, Mr. 
Fiersome. After all, she's got your strength and your survival 
skills." He said reassuringly. Edgar couldn't help but smile a 
little. "I suppose you're right, Tuffnuta€l" he said in 
agreement . 

Then Tuffnut decided to take his chancesa€ 1 and ask for Edgar's 
permission to court Zenna. 

"Uh, Mr. Eiersome, I know this might sound a little crazy for 
youa€ 1 buta€ 1 _Will it be okay with you if I court your daughter ?_" the 
male Thorston asked quickly before trying to hide behind Belch's 
head. Edgar blinked at Ruffnut's brother in surprise. "Court my 
daughteraC 1 ? Tuffnut, you have a crush on my daughter?" he asked, 
shocked. "YesaCl" Tuffnut said warily, wondering if Zenna's father 
was going to suddenly yank him off of Belch and give him a good 
whooping . 

To Tuffnut 's surprise, Edgar began to laugh! "When it comes to the 
affairs of the heart, Tuffnut, the only approval that really matters 
comes from the object of your affections. Sure, I will allow you to 
court my daughter. But I'm not sure if _she _will allow you to." He 
chuckled. Tuffnut sighed in relief. "Thank you, sir." He said 
gratefully . 

"Don't mention it. Now I think that it's best that we head off to our 
respective beds. Time for growing boys to rest their bodies and for 
weary men to rest their souls." Edgar advised him. Nodding, Tuffnut 
got Barf and Belch to trot back to their house. 

Before Edgar left for home, he looked up at the stars. "Elias, my 
lad, I know that you're listening. And even if you're gone from this 
world, I hope you will heed my request: Look after your sister, 
wherever she may be tonight. Guard hera€ 1 and keep her safe." He 
murmured, the stars in the sky twinkling in respone. 

Then, looking out to sea, Edgar smiled in amusement. "Ah, EretaCjlf 
you were here, I'd bet that you would already be coming up with all 
sorts of tricks to keep Tuffnut away from ZennaaC 1 " he chuckled to 
himself, remembering the young lad who had captured his sweet Zenna's 
heart, before going on his way. 
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><p>On Outcast Island, Hiccup, Zenna and Snotlout weren't thinking of 
going to sleep. They were all pretty certain that if they did, 
they'll end up waking up in an Outcast cell the next 
day . <p> 

"Outcast Island? I can't believe this! We've really got to fix this 
connecting rod, or we are dead men." Hiccup rambled. "Men? Ahem!" 
Zenna raised an eyebrow at him. "And _woman_. Sorry, Zena€ 1 " Hiccup 
hastened to add before noticing Snotlout eating a handful of strange 
blue-colored berries. 

"He found them growing in some bushes nearby. He tried to offer me 
some buta€ 1 " Zenna trailed off, watching Snotlout eat with an amused 



yet knowing, smirk. Almost as if she knew something about those 
berries that Snotlout didn't. 


"Snotlout, I'm not so sure you should be eating those berries." 

Hiccup said, a bit concerned for his cousin's health and safety. 
"Well, _I'm _not sure you should be telling me what to eat, 
especially after _you _took my biscuit!" Snotlout retorted, directing 
the last part of his sentence to Toothless. Hiccup's best dragon 
friend warbled innocently and nuzzled his head into Snotlout 's hand, 
wanting to try some of the yummy-looking berries as well. 

"Hey, back off. These are mine!" Snotlout snapped. Toothless gave an 
indignant huff and went over to Zenna, whining for something to eat. 
"Don't worry, bud. I've got something for you." Zenna cooed, taking 
out a sandwich from her pack. With a small knife, Zenna split her 
sandwich into four pieces. 

Toothless smiled toothlessly as Zenna fed him a bit of sandwich. 
"Those berries could be poisonous." Hiccup told Snotlout through a 
mouthful of sandwich. Zenna merely smiled deviously as she slowly 
chewed her mouthful. "Hey, we're on Outcast Island. We're going into 
battle. We need our strength, a concept you and Zenna know nothing 
about." Snotlout said, carelessly stuffing the piece of sandwich 
Zenna gave him along with some more of the strange berries. 

"Battle the Outcasts? Really? Just the four of us?" Hiccup asked 
incredulously, referring to himself, his cousin, Zenna and Toothless. 
A measly group of Viking warriors and one dragon going up against an 
entire Outcast army? What were the odds of winning? 

"Abtholutely . " Snotlout replied, his tongue now swelling up! Zenna 
covered her mouth with her hands to block out a laugh. '_0h, he's 
gone and done it now! Haha!_' she thought amusedly. "Wha-What did you 
just say?" Hiccup asked confused as to why Snotlout was suddenly 
speaking gibberish. 

"I thaid, Abtholutely. As in, of courths . " Snotlout replied, still 
oblivious to the fact that his whole tongue was now ballooned to 
twice its normal size! "Oh, for the love ofa€"I told you not to eat 
those berries!" Hiccup said in frustration. 

"Why? Whath wrong?" Snotlout asked, now panicking. "Take a look for 
yourself." Zenna snickered, handing Snotlout a mirror. The poor 
Joregenson boy nearly burst into tears when he saw the horror that 
was now his face. "Oh, no, I'm hideouth!" Snotlout wailed in horror. 
"Took you long enough to realize thata€ 1 " Zenna muttered under her 
breath. She knew what those berries Snotlout had eaten were. The 
poison wasn't fatal, but it _did _cause tongues to swell up. Luckily 
the effects wear off in a short while. 

Hiccup, on the other hand, sighed. "Give me my satchel. I may have 
something that can help with your tongue." He instructed Snotlout. 
"Thatchel?" Snotlout asked dumbly. "Yeah, _satchel_, Snotlout. As in 
the satchel that Hicc told you toa€ 1 " Zenna began to say before 
noticing that Snotlout, the idiot, had no satchel on him! 

Hiccup also came to the conclusion that his stubborn cousin had left 
the satchel on the spot where they first ended up on Outcast Island 
and paled. "No, no, nooooo . Do not tell me you just left it there. If 
someone finds that '_thatchel_' , we're done! It's got the Berk crest 



on it!" he groaned. Snotlout didn't seem too worried. How was a silly 
satchel with the Berk crest on Outcast Island going to get them 
killed? 

"Relax. We're thafe. Trust me, no oneth gonna find it." Snotlout said 
calmly. "And if someone _does_?" Zenna asked him. "Qwib kiwliwing my 
good bibes, Zebba!" Snotlout scowled. "It's official: If the Outcasts 
ever catch us, I am going to let them kill you first." Zenna rolled 
her eye at Snotlout. "Not if I let thwem kwill _you _first!" Snotlout 
retorted, his tongue all pink and swollen. "Okay, you two! Break it 
up! Let's justaOlfind a way to the blacksmith's stall so I can make a 
new connecting rod, fix the tail and get us out of here!" Hiccup said 
loudly, intervening before the two got too close. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Reluctant ly , Snotlout and Zenna agreed to stop fighting. And, to 
keep the two away from each other. Hiccup made sure to place 
Toothless between them as they walkeda€ 1 and walkeda€ 1 and 
walked . <p> 

Outcast Island was rather large so it takes a while to get to where 
you want to go. On top of that. Hiccup, Zenna, Snotlout and Toothless 
constantly had to take shelter in some caves because an unwily storm 
was battering the whole archipelago. Luckily there were tons of caves 
roomy enough for three young ones and a dragon to hide in to wait out 
the rain. So in the long run, our three young Vikings and brave 
Toothless the Night Fury were stuck on that Thor-forsaken island for 
a few days . 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>But unfortunately for Snotlout, he was dead wrong about nobody 
finding the satchel. <p> 

"Oh, Alvin needs to see this." Savage grinned evilly to his fellow 
Outcasts as he picked up the satchel with the Berk crest on it. A 
Berkian had ended up on their shores. And if said Berkian was either 
the runt with the metal leg or the girl with one eyea€l Alvin would be 
very pleased, indeedaO 1 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back on Berk, Stoick was now officially freaking out. As were 
Edgar and Henna. <p> 

"Well, they've been gone for days. I thought you said they were right 
behind you!" he said to the remaining Viking teens, frazzled. "They 
probably set down to wait the storm." Astrid said, hoping for the 
best. "Probably? They could be starving to death out there or worse!" 
Henna cried out in distress. Edgar gently kissed his wife to try and 
soothe her, but even he was beginning to feel distressed. Zenna 
should have been back with the boys by nowa€ 1 

Tuffnut was anxious as well, carefully scanning the skies. Then he 
spotted two shapes headed in the direction of Berk and quickly nudged 
Eishlegs, the closest one standing to him. "I see something!" 

Eishlegs shouted, following Tuffnut 's gaze. 


Everyone then saw them. Hookfang, body cloaked in flames, and Stryka 



her one, emerald green eye wide in panic, coming in for a 
landing ! 


"It's Hookfang!" "And Stryka!" Astrid and Ruffnut exclaimed in shock. 
Gobber, Edgar and Henna rushed to the two dragons. Gobber carefully 
placated the flaming Monstrous Nightmare while Edgar and Henna 
soothed Stryka with reassuring pats. 

"If Hookfang and Stryka are here, where ' re Snotlout and Zenna?" 
Eishlegs squeaked nervously. "And where are Hiccup and Toothless?" 
Astrid asked as well. "Oh Thor, our dear girla€ 1 " Henna whispered in 
horror. "She can't bea€ 1 " Edgar trailed off, unable to say anything 
else now due to fear. 

Stoick took one look at all the worried faces and knew what had to be 
done . 

"Get your dragons ready; we're heading out!" 
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><p>"I like this one. He's got the right spirit." Alvin the 
Treacherous, ruler of the Outcasts, smirked as he swung a poor, 
agitated Nadder into one of the many cages in the Outcast arena. But, 
no matter how ruthless his methods were, Alvin was perplexed to find 
that not a single dragon could be trained on his island. Either his 
methods were the problem or the dragons themselves just refused to 
listen ! <p> 

"Will I never get these dragons to do what I want?!" Alvin spat 
vehemently. "What you need is that book." One Outcast suggested, 
referring to the Book of Dragonsa€ 1 which they had hada€l before the 
Riders of Berk got it back. 

"No, what we need is Stoick 's boy and his one-eyed girlfriend." Alvin 
said firmly before he heard Savage call out, "Alvin!" 

His right-hand man promptly arrived and, with a flourish, handed him 
the satchel. Before Alvin could even wonder why Savage would hand him 
a satchel, of all things, he noticed a familiar red dragon stamped 
prominently on the satchel's badge. 

"The Berk crest. Ho, ho, is it my birthday?" Alvin chuckled to 
himself. "Uh, I didn't get him anything. What does he like?" the 
Outcast soldier asked Savage nervously. Before Savage could even tell 
him that it wasn't Alvin's birthday, the Outcast leader barked out, 
"Stop gossiping, and bring me the owner of this bag!" 

"Do you want him alive?" the soldier asked meekly. "Why not? Eor 
now." Alvin smiled wickedly. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile somewhere else on Outcast Island, Hiccup, Zenna, 
Snotlout and Toothless were currently having a stake out outside the 
blacksmith shop, hiding behind a nearby rock shelf. <p> 

"Wait, wait, there it is. We just need to wait until the blacksmith 
leaves, and then I can sneak in there and make a new rod." Hiccup 
said, peering through his spyglass. "That might take a whilea€ll 



don't think the guy's movinga€10h, wait, he's just taking a 
snoozea€l" Zenna mumbled, peering through her own 
spyglass . 

Snotlout, meanwhile, had his tongue dipped into a bowl filled with 
some sort of tonic Zenna had thrown in with some of Toothless' spit. 
"How long do I hab to leab my tongue in here?" he asked Zenna. "An 
hour or so. It has to take that long in order for the medicine to 
work." Zenna replied, quietly snickering to herself. 

"It's dithgusting! I saw Toothleth spit in it." Snotlout gagged, not 
liking the hast of Night Fury saliva. Hiccup and Zenna shared a wink 
"Aside from letting Toothless spit in it, what else did you put in 
there?" Hiccup whisper-asked Zenna. "Just a little cold medicine. He 
was sneezing a bit last night." Zenna whispered back. "You _knew 
_what does berries were, didn't you?" Hiccup asked knowingly. Zenna 
grinned. "Yup. And the effects are totally temporary. They wear off 
in a few hours. Problem here with Snotlout is that he ate so many of 
them that it's taking more time for the poison to get flushed out of 
his system." The one-eyed Fiersome girl giggled. 

"You are devious." Hiccup softly laughed. "Thank you." Zenna smiled 
with pride. Turning to his cousin and Toothless, Hiccup nodded. "He 
did, indeed! But, but, uh. Night Fury saliva has incredible healing 
properties." He told Snotlout. "It's true. I've studied Stryka and 
Toothless' spit. They can heal a _lot _of ailments." Zenna said, her 
voice dripping with fake sincerity. 

"Ugh, it tastes like yak pies." Snotlout grimaced. "See? You're 
starting to talk normally now!" Zenna told him, smiling. 
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><p>Meanwhile out at sea, a small rescue party of Dragon Riders was 
flying through the skies. Stryka and Hookfang (<em>who was currently 
flaming up and being ridden by Gobber<em>) were leading the 
way . 

"Waaaah, whoa! Ahaha, easy there! Whoo, dragon! Good thing I packed 
my iron skivvies. That's it, dragon. Follow your master's scent." 
Gobber hollered to Hookfang, holding onto the Monstrous Nightmare's 
horns as tight as he could. "It's Snotlout. How hard can that be?" 
Astrid asked jokingly as Stormfly hovered close to Serpent and 
Serpentine, Edgar and Henna's Hideous Zippleback. "That boy probably 
hasn't taken a bath yet so his scent will be the strongest!" Edgar 
advised Hookfang. "And keep your sense of smell sharp, Stryka dear! 
Zenna put on perfume before she left to go on the mission. It smells 
like honeysuckle!" Henna called out to Stryka, who warbled and began 
sniffing the air intently. 

Meanwhile the Twins were busy annoying Stoick. 

"Are we there yet?" Tuffnut asked loudly. "NO!" Stoick replied 
gruffly. "I have to go to the bathroom!" Ruffnut complained. "You 
should have gone before we left." Stoick told her and Tuffnut 
exasperatedly . "That's what helmets are for." Tuffnut advised his 
sister before they both took off their helmets to heed the call of 
nature . 


"Avert thy eyes ! " Edgar and Henna alerted the other teens before 



hearing Gobber shout, "Hang on. I think the dragon's got a sniff!" 
and Stryka warbled, "_Hownweysuwckwle !_" and she and Hookfang flew on 
ahead in the direction of the scents. 
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><p>Back on Outcast Island, Hiccup was leading Zenna and Snotlout to 
the blacksmith stall. It was already dusk and they were running out 
of time! "Come on, hurry! We don't know how long the blacksmith is 
going to be gone." Hiccup said urgently. "I am, Hicc! It's just 
thata€ 1 ! " Zenna managed to snap beforea€ 1 <p> 

"Betty Boda bought a bit of bitter butter. _And_, she said, '_This 
butter's bitter_. ' If I bought a bit of better butter, it 
would-" 

"_That_. That doofus is driving me mad with his tongue twisters!" 
Zenna muttered through gritted teeth, desperately covering her ears 
as Snotlout rambled on and on and on. "Whata€ 1 area€ 1 youa€ 1 doing? " 
Hiccup demanded, fixing a hard look on Snotlout. Honestly, he was 
already more than fed up with his cousin's arrogance, recklessness 
and utter stupidity! 

"Enjoying my tongue again." Snotlout grinned, the poison finally out 
of his system. "Well, I'm glad someone is." Hiccup said 
sarcastically. 

That's when Snotlout saw, what he thought was, a familiar dragon's 
face . 

"Hookfang!" Snotlout said, running over to, what Zenna quickly 
identified, a _wild _Monstrous Nightmare! "No, Snot!" Zenna yelled 
frantically. But Snotlout realized that the wild dragon wasn't 
Hookfang too late. "Whoa! Not Hookfang." The Joregenson boy yelped, 
backpedalling away from the dragon. 

"It's a wild Monstrous Nightmare! Toothless, stop!" Hiccup yelled as 
the Monstrous Nightmare snapped at Toothless who roared. 

"There they are, the Berk intruders!" 

"Uh, guysa€lwe got company!" Zenna squeaked nervously, seeing a group 
of Outcast soldiers headed their way! "Run!" Hiccup yelled, grabbing 
his surrogate sister's hand and made a break for it with Snotlout and 
Toothless close behind. The Outcast soldiers began firing arrows from 
their crossbows, prompting the four to make for a shallow crevice to 
avoid getting hit. "Circle back around, bud!" Hiccup instructed 
Toothless, who nodded. "Be careful. Toothless!" Zenna said worriedly 
as the male Night Fury took off in another direction. 

"There they go, that way!" the Outcasts were relentless in pursuit, 
shooting arrows at the three Viking teens. 

" Ia€ 1 hatea€ 1 thesea€ 1 Outcast sa€ 1 ! " Zenna panted as they kept running. 
Finally, after what seemed like forever, they managed to shake the 
Outcasts off their tail. 

Catching his breath. Hiccup turned to Zenna and Snotlout. "Good, 
they're gone. Alright, we'll just wait here until Toothless comes 
back, then head to the blacksmith shop." He said. "No way! I'm not 
going anywhere near that place. You almost got us caught!" Snotlout 



refused. "Oh boy, here we go againa€ 1 " Zenna sighed just as Toothless 
returned to find his Rider and Snotlout launch into a new 
argument . 

"_I _almost got-? The only reason the Outcasts know we're here is 
because _you _lost the satchel with the Berk crest on it ! " Hiccup 
shouted to Snotlout. "Well, who brought the satchel with the Berk 
crest on it to Outcast Island?" Snotlout fired back at him. "Well, I 
had no idea we were going to Outcast Island!" Hiccup said in defense. 
"So _you ' re _not prepared and _I _get blamed? Hmm." Snotlout asked 
him, glaring in defiance. 

Zenna and Toothless could only look at each other and sighed. 

"Fine. If you don't like my ideas, please, please let me hear one of 
yours." Hiccup told Snotlout coolly. Only when his cousin failed to 
answer did he say, "Precisely as I suspected!" 

Toothless then made his presence known by plodding over to Hiccup and 
gave him an affectionate nudge. "You know, we could try building a 
rafta€ 1 " Zenna suggested, hoping to get some peace and quiet from 
Hiccup and Snotlout 's incessant bickering for even just a few 
minutes . 

Begrudgingly, the two boys agreed and they got to work building the 
raft. But they'd barely finished half of the thing when another 
argument began anew between Hiccup and his cousin. Snotlout had been 
doing nothing whilst Toothless and Zenna were busy gathering 
wood . 

"There you goa€ 1 Good job, bud! At least _someone_ is pulling their 
weight around here." Hiccup remarked. That's when Snotlout decided to 
rebel once again. "Oh, you are _so _smug ! " he scoffed. Zenna shook 
her head hopelessly as Hiccup exclaimed, "_**]v[E? ! **_" 

"Guys, can you two justa€ 1 " Zenna said only to be interrupted by 
Snotlout 's rambling. "_Hiccup's so smart! Hiccup's so brave! He 
killed the Red Death! He trained the dragons! He's got the metal 
leg!_" the Jorgenson boy. 

"Snotlout, that was kind ofa€ 1 " Zenna began to say before Hiccup 
interrupted. "Metal leg?! _That ' s _what ' s bothering you? _That ' s 
_where you're going? Metal leg?!" he exclaimed crossly. "No! It's 
everything the leg is attached to!" Snotlout yelled at him. 

"What am I? Chopped sheep liver?" Zenna muttered exasperatedly to 
herself as the two cousins argued back-and-f orth . 

Hiccup didn't get why Snotlout was being so stubborn. He'd saved him 
from getting killed in the waterspout and he still refuses to 
cooperate! Why was his cousin being so defiant? Almost his entire 
life. Hiccup had been bullied by him and he never complained. Now he 
was the one calling the shots while still trying to be fair and 
Snotlout couldn't at least give him a little respect? 

Snotlout, on the other hand, hated that his fishbone cousin was now 
in charge. Back then, he was the ring leader and nobody questioned 
his authority. But when Hiccup made the peace pact with the dragons, 
the roles had been reversed and he hardly thought of it as fair. 



As for Zenna, as she listened to Hiccup and Snotlout argue, her calm, 
cool and collected demeanor crumbled away and she finally had had 
enough . 

"WOULD YOU TWO IDIOTS JUST SHUT THE FUDGE UP?!" she screamed at the 
top of her lungs. Toothless whimpered at the one-eyed Fiersome girl's 
temper while Hiccup and Snotlout momentarily stopped fighting to look 
at Zenna in shock. 

"I have been putting up with you two and your arguments for the past 
few days, with nothing to do except listen to you two guys fight over 
almost every single goddamn thing while being sidelined and cast 
aside like I'm not even here! But _this_a€lis impossible to work 
with!" Zenna exclaimed crossly. Hiccup and Snotlout could only glance 
at each other, both ashamed and scared. 

They quickly realized that Zenna was right. They _had _been ignoring 
her a little bit ever they started fightinga€l 

"I can't even _believe _that you two are cousins! You two are of the 
same blood yet you two don't act like it!" Zenna exclaimed in 
disbelief. Then she fixed a harsh glare on Snotlout. "If you hadn't 
been so reckless and hadn't disobeyed Hiccup's orders, Snotlout, then 
we wouldn't even be in this crazy mess in the first place! Haven't 
you ever thought about your own cousin's concern for you? Hiccup here 
was just trying to be a good leader and keep us all together because 
we are a team!" she said sternly before looking at Hiccup, her face 
softening a little. 

"I'm sorry, Hicc. But if you and Snotlout can't agree with each other 
then I'm not going to bother waiting." Zenna said softly. "Zen, 
what's that supposed to mean?" Hiccup asked, worried. Sighing, Zenna 
took out her battle sticks. "I'm going back to the blacksmith shop-on 
my own. Feel free to join me when you've settled your differences." 
She said with resolve and ran off. 

"Zen, wait! It's too dangerous!" Hiccup yelped but his surrogate 
sister was already gone. "She's gone and out of sight." Snotlout told 
him, still reeling from what Zenna had said earlier. Hiccup sighed 
and looked at his cousin, who had gone all quiet. Then he made up his 
mind. "Looka€lI don't know if you'll ever get along with mea€lAnd I'm 
okay with that, Snotlout." He told his cousin. 

Snotlout, for once, decided to listen to what his cousin had to say. 
"If you don't want to follow me, it's fine. You can wait here until 
Toothless and I come back with Zenna. I won't force you to follow me 
if you don't want to." Hiccup said carefully. Snotlout was silent for 
a minute before shrugging. "I'll probably just slow you guys down 
anywaya€ 1 You go ahead." He replied. Nodding, Hiccup motioned for 
Toothless to come with him and follow Zenna. 

"Sorry. I guess Zenna 's righta€ 1 " 

Hiccup suddenly froze in his tracks and looked back at Snotlout. The 
Jorgenson boy had a look of pure remorse on his face. "You pretty 
much save my skin almost every single time and I never really thank 
you for it. I guess it's because I'm a little too proud for my own 
gooda€lAnd I've been a real jerk to youa€ 1 I guess it's high time that 
I apologize for all of thata€ 1 " Snotlout admitted, looking down at 
his boots in shame. Hiccup was surprised to actually hear Snotlout 



say those things, but nodded. "We'll be back in a little while. You 
sure you're okay staying here?" he asked quietly. "Yeah, but you ad 
Toothless better hurry." Snotlout replied. 

Without another word. Hiccup and Toothless left and Snotlout was left 
behind on the beach to wait for them. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile Zenna had already reached the blacksmith shop. But when 
she came inside the stalla€l<p> 

"Ah, Zenna Fiersome. So nice of you to drop by." Savage greeted her 
courteously. Zenna put up her battle sticks in warning. "Dang, I 
should have known you'd still be out herea€ 1 " she muttered to 
herself. "All by yourself now, are you?" Savage asked her with mock 
curiosity. "a€lYeah, I just felt like paying Alvin a visit, so I 
could bash his skull to bits!" Zenna then charged at Savage, who just 
merely sidestepped her! And before Zenna could stop in time, she ran 
straight into the wall! While the girl was still dazed from the 
impact. Savage tied her up, gagged her and put her in a cabinet near 
the forge. 

"Shouldn't we bring her to Alvin?" an Outcast soldier, who had been 
with Savage the whole time, asked while listening to the girl's 
muffled cries for help resonating from the cabinet. Savage shook his 
head. "She wouldn't have come here all by herself. That girl rarely 
leaves the boy's side. If she's here, then so is Stoick's son." He 
told him. The Outcast soldier frowned. "And here I thought I'd 
finally get to have a little fun with hera€ 1 " he muttered, prompting 
Savage to whack him upside in the head. 

"Listen to what you're saying, you fool! We may be Outcasts but we do 
not, I repeat, _do not _rape ! " Savage shouted angrily before shoving 
the soldier out of the blacksmith shop. "But she's a pretty woman!" 
the soldier, the exact same one who had tried to make advances on 
Zenna before, said in protest. "You disgust me. And remember: the 
girl's the boy's closest friend. If we do anything to violate her, 
then there's a good chance that the boy will refuse to train the 
dragons. Not to mention that he will probably go into a frenzy and 
kill us all." Savage warned him. 

Even though he was an Outcast, Savage had some moral integrity. He 
respected women and absolutely despised anyone who would try to rape 
one, especially young girls like Zenna. He was also well aware of the 
young Fiersome child's importance to Stoick's son. He could still 
remember the exact same words the lad had used to threaten him and 
his fellow Outcasts when the soldier, whom he was now talking to, had 
tried to touch the girla€ 1 

'_I'll behaveaO 1 But remember this: **Try to harm Zenna and I will 

slit all of your throats. **_' 

Those words sent chills up Savage's spine whenever he remembered 
them. While the others chose to doubt on how Stoick's toothpick son 
could ever be capable of such threats. Savage knew that the lad 
hadn't been joking. He'd seen something in the boy's emerald green 
eyes that day. Hiccup was a strong boy and he would definitely be 
willing to draw blood if anyone ever touched Zenna. The boy had the 
protectiveness and the ferocity of the Night Fury he rode when it 



came to the girl. And Savage knew better than to cross him. 


"Well, what do we do with her then?" the soldier asked nervously. 
"We'll keep her there as bait. Once the boy gets inside and finds 
her, we'll grab him and take them both to Alvin." Savage told him 
before they went to wait for Hiccup. 
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><p>The rescue party had been searching for hours until Meatlug and 
Fishlegs found something floating in the water below. "You guys need 
to see this." The husky Ingerman boy alerted the team. "There's 
something in the watera€ 1 " Edgar said, seeing the thing as well. "It 
looks like something reda€ 1 " Henna observed before gasping in fear, 
realizing what the thing was.<p> 

"Okay, Stormfly, tail flip!" Astrid instructed. Obediently Astrid's 
Deadly Nadder obeyed and used her tail flip maneuver to grab the 
floating object. Only when she finally had the thing in her hands did 
Astrid recognize it. "It's Toothless' tailaOl" she said softly, 
holding the ripped up bit of red cloth with the white dragon skull 
design on it in her hands. 

"Oh noa€ 1 Oh no, no, no, no, noa€ 1 " Henna murmured, feeling faint, 
while Edgar tried his best to soothe her. Eishlegs did little to calm 
the Eiersome mother's fears. "Oh, no. Toothless lost his tail. If 
Toothless doesn't have a tail, he can't fly. If he can't fly, they 
can't fly. If they can't fly-" he managed to mumble worriedly before 
Stoick shut him up. 

"Enough! Those kids are probably stranded at sea. We fly close to the 
water." The Chief instructed the team and had his Thunderdrum, 
Thornado, swoop down closer to the water's surface. "Good, because I 
_really _need to rinse out my helmet." Ruffnut said in relief, making 
everyone else feel sick. 

"Ugh, wash it quicklyaO 1 " Tuffnut grimaced, holding his nose because 
of his sister's helmet's horrible stench. 

Meanwhile Stoick worriedly scanned the water for any signs of Hiccup. 
And he also caught Edgar and Henna worriedly looking this way and 
that, hoping to find Zenna. 

'_Odin, please let the children be alrighta€l_' Stoick prayed as they 
continued the search. 
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><p>After what seemed like an eternity (<em>which was really just 
half an hour<em>) of dodging Outcasts and ducking into the shadows. 
Hiccup and Toothless reached the blacksmith stall. "Back there, bud. 
Stay hidden." Hiccup told Toothless softly as he went inside. 

Oh, Toothless stayed hidden alrightaO 1 until a wild Gronckle attacked 
him and sent him into a gorge! Toothless tried to call for his Rider, 
but he knew that he couldn't roar that loud or else he would attract 
attention. The only thing he could do now was stay in the gorge and 
wait for Hiccup to come find him. 

Inside the shop. Hiccup was hurriedly making a new rod when loud 



banging from a cabinet got his attention. Carefully opening the 
cabinet. Hiccup was shocked to find Zenna tied up and gagged! "Oh my 
Thor! Zenna, are you okay?! What did they do to you?! Did they hurt 
you? ! Did they _touch _you? ! " Hiccup asked in rapid succession as he 
freed his surrogate sister. Spitting the gag out of her mouth, Zenna 
quickly replied, "Yes, Savage tied me up and gagged me before putting 
me in the cabinet, no, the only hurt I felt was when I smacked into 
the wall earlier trying to fight them and no, they did _not _touch 
me." Flustered and breathless. Breathing a sigh of relief. Hiccup 
embraced Zenna. The one-eyed Fiersome girl relaxed into the hug, 
before she then saw Savage and a couple of Outcasts soldiers 
arrive ! 

Quickly spinning Hiccup around, Zenna held up her battle sticks in a 
fighting stance. "And what are we making. Hiccup?" Savage asked, 
pleased to see that his plan to use Zenna as bait had worked. "A gift 
foraCl Alvin! To thank him for his hospitality." Hiccup said 
sarcast ically before seeing that he and Zenna were outnumbered. 

"Oh, boy." "Uh oh." Hiccup and Zenna both muttered, clearly seeing 
their disadvantage. 

"You can thank him in person. Grab them!" Savage ordered the men. 
Valiantly, the two teens fought but they were captured in the end. 
Toothless had just about lost track on how many times he had failed 
to climb out of the gorge when he saw, from up above. Hiccup and 
Zenna being taken away by Alvin's underling. Savage, and the 
Outcasts ! 

'_Odin damn it all I don't have curved claws !_' Toothless thought in 
frustration as he helplessly watched his Rider and his Rider's best 
friend get taken away. can't believe I'm going to do this, but it 

looks like I have to work witha€ 1 SnotloutaO 1 _' Toothless thought, 
groaning at the mere prospect of having to work together with 
Hookfang's idiotic Rider. 

Quickly Toothless ran along the gorge, headed back to the beach where 
he and Hiccup had left Snotlout. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Where are theya€ 1 ? They should be back here nowa€l?" Snotlout 
mumbled to himself as he sat on a nearby rock, trying to keep himself 
from getting bored or freaking out. Finally he decided to try making 
a raft to partially keep himself calm while also trying to find a way 
off Outcast Island. After a short while, he had managed to construct 
a crude raft.<p> 

"You and Zenna are not the only ones who can come up with a good 
idea. Hiccup. Haha ! Snotlout, Snotlout! 01, oi, oia€ 1 " the Jorgenson 
boy said, feeling pleased with himself, and then promptly stubbed his 
toe. "Good thing they weren't there to see that." Snotlout winced, 
holding his foot in pain. 

That's when Toothless arrived. Frantic, the male Night Fury nudged 
Snotlout and roared. "Toothless?" Snotlout asked in surprise, seeing 
that Hiccup and Zenna weren't with the dragon. Toothless frantically 
nudged the Jorgenson boy, desperate to get to Hiccup and Zenna. 


"Oh, I get it. Hiccup and Zenna need my help!" Snotlout said in 



realization and quickly mounted Toothless. Fast as his legs could 
propel him. Toothless took off in the direction of the blacksmith 
shop with Snotlout on his back. He knew that Hiccup and Zenna weren't 
there but the connecting rod for his tail had to be there for 
sure . 

Snotlout was confused to see the blacksmith shop empty. "Hiccup! 
Zenna!" Snotlout called out, half-expecting his cousin and his best 
human friend to pop up from a stool or something. But when the duo 
didn't make their presence known, Snotlout frowned at Toothless. 
"Stupid dragon, they're not even here." He said before seeing the 
metal rod Hiccup had dropped on the ground. 

"Hmm, this looks familiar." Snotlout said to himself. That's when he 
remembered that Toothless needed the connecting rod and turned around 
to fix the Night Fury's taila€lonly to come face-to-face with an 
Outcast ! 

"AAAH!" Snotlout screamed and scrambled away from the Outcast before 
he had a chance to grab him. Then a couple more Outcasts came. Good 
thing Snotlout remembered his warrior instincts and fought them off 
with the rod while Toothless whacked them with his tail and plasma 
blasted them! Once they'd knocked out the last Outcast, Snotlout 
managed to fix Toothless' tail fin. "You know what. Toothless? We 
make a pretty good team. I might not give you back." Snotlout grinned 
at his cousin's Night Fury. 

Toothless merely gave him a look that said, '_In your dreams, you 
little idiot_. ' "Kidding. Now, let's get 'em. Toothless!" Snotlout 
laughed, mounting the Night Fury and taking off. 
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><p>Hiccup and Zenna, meanwhile, were both bored and not looking 
forward to seeing Alvin again as Savage led them along a rocky path. 
Then Savage turned to interrogate the two. "Stoick wouldn't have sent 
you two here alone. Where's the rest of your party?" he asked the two 
best human friends suspiciously. "Oh, no. No, no. It's just us, just 
us. Taking a little vacation, you know. Zenna and I heard Outcast 
Island is beautiful this time of year." Hiccup said sarcast ically . 

"We just needed a change of scenery." Zenna added lightheartedly , not 
at all terrified . <p> 

Then the same Outcast soldier Savage had given a stern talking eyed 
Zenna with hungry eyes. Hiccup took notice of this and glared daggers 
at the man. "Do you _really _want me to come over there and slash 
your throat open with your own sword, you sick bastard?" he snarled, 
his voice harsh and icy. 

Even Zenna felt chills run up her spine when she heard Hiccup's 
threat. Honestly, she didn't always like it when Hiccup turned 
overprotect ive . It sometimes scared her when Hiccup would suddenly 
get all agitated and say such dark things. It was a far cry from the 
kindhearted, mild-mannered boy the young Fiersome girl had come to 
consider as a brother. 

Savage visibly shuddered at the boy's sudden dark threat but managed 
to shoot a glare at the now terrified Outcast soldier. "Well, _do 
you_?" Hiccup growled. The Outcast soldier in question quickly shook 
his head. "Good." Hiccup said flatly before noticing Zenna' s slightly 



afraid expression. 


"Hiccupa€ 1 you ' re kind of scaring mea€ 1 " Zenna admitted softly. 
Hiccup's green eyes widened as he realized what he had just said and 
instantly felt ashamed. "I'm sorry, Zena€ 1 " he apologized. "Just 
don'ta€lact like that again, okay?" Zenna said gently. "Okaya€ 1 " 
Hiccup murmured before Zenna sidled up to him and affectionately 
nuzzled her cheek against his, making him blush. 

Savage then rolled his eyes at the duo's closeness. "Anyway Savage, 
we're never training the dragons for Alvin. Nor will we ever reveal 
our secrets." Zenna said coolly. "Oh, Alvin will get it out of you 
two. In fact, he'll enjoy it. But, trust me, you two won't. Move!" 
Savage said, giving them a mild shove to keep moving. But, secretly. 
Savage reminded himself to keep Alvin from doing any physical harm to 
Zenna. Sure, he worked for Alvin but he had a certain degree of 
respect for Zenna and didn't want to see her get beaten or, worse, 
assaulted . 

Hiccup and Zenna could only trudge into the overpass, where Alvin was 
waiting for them. "Happy birthday to me, happy birthday to me!" Alvin 
chuckled triumphantly upon seeing the two Dragon Trainers. "I'm 
confused. Is it your birthday or not?" one Outcast soldier asked, 
confused. "As far as you're concerned, every day's me birthday." 

Alvin told him before yelling loudly to his men, "Now, prepare the 
dragons! Their trainers have arrived!" 

Just when Hiccup and Zenna thought that they were never gonna get out 
of this sticky situation, help arrived! Snotlout and Toothless had 
hatched up a brilliant trap that involved rolling rocks into the 
overpass, surprising the Outcasts! 

"Run!" one Outcast soldier yelled in alarm as the boulders rained 
down. "Toothless, now!" Snotlout yelled as the Night Fury charged 
into the battle with him. "Back the other way!" Savage yelled as he 
and everyone else hustled away from the chaos. "Toothless!" Hiccup 
yelled for his best friend. "I can't believe I'm saying 
thisa€ 1 Snot lout ! " Zenna called out as she and her surrogate brother 
rushed to the duo. 

"GrraOlas usual, I can rely on no one but myself." Alvin grumbled 
through gritted teeth as he readied his weapons. "Hiccup! Zenna!" 
Snotlout exclaimed, relieved to see his cousin and his cousin's best 
human friend unharmed. "Are we glad to see you two!" Zenna grinned as 
she and Hiccup got on Toothless' back. "Ah, good to see you, too! 
Thank you, bud!" Hiccup said gratefully as they began to fly 
away . 

"Need some help?" Alvin then pointed his crossbow at Snotlout! 
"Snotlout!" Hiccup warned his cousin, who ducked in time. In 
retaliation, Zenna ordered Toothless to fire a blast at Alvin and it 
hit its mark, knocking the crossbow out of Alvin's hands! 

"You better run! Ha, ha, ha!" Snotlout crowed as they made their 
escape. But Alvin was still relentless. "Shoot them down! Fire!" he 
ordered his men who fired arrow after arrow only for Toothless to 
dodge them and fire a few more plasma blasts to scare the Outcasts 
of f . 


Frustrated Alvin watched the four leave Outcast Island. "How do that 



ninety pound boy and eighty-five pound girl repeatedly defeat an 
entire army of bloodthirsty savages?" he demanded. "Would, uh, you 
like me to answer that?" Savage asked him timidly. "I know the 
answer! They'll be back, if I have to bring them here myself, they'll 
be back." Alvin spat out venomously. 

One day he will get those two Dragon Trainersa€ 1 one day, he 
willa€ 1 
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><p>"I have to admit, Snotlout, you and Toothless were the heroes of 
the day!" Zenna laughed as Toothless flew across the water. 

"Whoo-hooo ! Do you realize what we just did?" Hiccup whooped, 
grinning at his cousin. "We totally kicked butt, duh ! " Snotlout 
replied jovially. <p> 

Hiccup grinned. "Yeah, and we kicked butt _together_! " he added. 
"Nothing can stop us! Hiccup, Zenna, Snotlout and Toothless - The 
Fearsome Foursome!" Zenna proclaimed. Toothless let out a confused 
warble while Hiccup and his cousin just laughed. "What? The name's 
good!" Zenna said, rolling her eye at the two boys. 

"Look, Snotlout, I'm-" Hiccup began to apologize when Snotlout said, 
"Hungry, right?" with a wink. "Yeah, exactly." Hiccup laughed. "Me 
too!" Snotlout grinned. "Me three! Dinner's on me tonight! I'll ask 
Mom and Dad to make our famous Fish Stew." Zenna chimed in. "Yes!" 
Hiccup and Snotlout both whooped, pumping their fists in the air. 

"I hope you two will now be able to tolerate each other from now on." 
Zenna told them in a sagely manner. "Hey, Zen, this might sound a 
little weird but, would it be okay with you if I consider you as a 
cousin? You know, what with you being so close to Hiccup and all that 
you're practically family to hima€ 1 " Snotlout then said sheepishly. 
Hiccup looked at his cousin in amusement before looking at Zenna. 
"Well, Zen, what do you say?" he asked his one-eyed surrogate 
sister . 

Zenna was thoughtful for a few seconds before replying. "_Very 
_distant cousin. That's what I'll tell people." She replied with a 
slight smile. "Works for me." Snotlout smiled. 

"Hey, what's that?" Fishlegs suddenly called out to the other Riders, 
he and Meatlug spotting a large black shape flying towards them. 

"It's Hiccup!" Astrid said excitedly, recognizing the mop of auburn 
hair anywhere. "And Zenna!" "Our dear girl!" Henna and Edgar cheered, 
riding Serpent and Serpentine. "And they picked up a baby seal!" 
Tuffnut shouted jokingly, referring to Snotlout. 

"Snotlout!" Fishlegs exclaimed in surprise, the Jorgenson boy giving 
him a salute. Stoick, on the other hand, beamed at his son. "Son, 
you're safe!" he said, relieved. "We never had a doubt." Gobber said, 
grinning . 

"Zenna, love, are you alright?" Edgar asked worriedly. "Never better. 
Dad!" Zenna chirped. "Oh, you poor dear, you've gotten a bit thin! 
Don't worry. When we get home, we'll make you and the boys dinner fit 
for kings and queens." Henna fussed over her. "_Toothlwess !_" Stryka 
trilled happily, cuddling up to her beloved mate. Toothless cooed 
lovingly to Stryka and nuzzled her. 



"Hello? Other quarter of the team." Snotlout said loudly, seeing that 
everyone's attention was directed to something else. Then a certain 
Monstrous Nightmare hovered next to Toothless. "Hookfang!" Snotlout 
cheered, jumping onto Hookfang 's back. No sooner had he done that, 
Hookfang flamed up! 

"I'm still mad at you!" Snotlout yelped as he flew on ahead. Getting 
back on Stryka, Zenna glanced at Hiccup and laughed. "That's my 

distant cousin." She remarked. "_Our * *very* *_distant cousin." 

Hiccup laughed as they flew back home to Berk. 

'_Sometimes the last person you want to rely on is the one you end up 
being stuck with, and being stuck with Snotlout was no picnic. But 
who knew how much Hiccup and I could rely on him?_' 
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><pXstrong>Well there you have it ; ) <strong> 

**Yes, I included a little bit of Tuffnut's crush on Zenna here, 
slight mention of Eret as well as a more positive side to Savage when 
it comes to girls. Turns out, he respects Zenna and sees her as a 
worthy adversary to the Outcasts who deserves some admiration. I just 
wanted to make some of the antagonistic characters looka€ 1 a little 
more redemptive.** 

**Anyways, read and review. GD98 over and out ; ) ** 


18. Breakneck Bog 

**Hi everyone! So sorry this chapter took so long! For Thin Ice, 
please be just a bit more patient! It will be updated next week, I 
promise ! * * 

**In the meantime, enjoy this new update to Riders and Defenders of 
Berk. It's got a few surprises so keep a sharp eye ; ) ** 

**Note: I DO NOT OWN HTTYD OR THE TV SERIES OR THE DREAMWORKS: 
DRAGONS FRANCHISE. EVERYTHING BELONGS TO DREAMWORKS ANIMATION.** 
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><pXstrong>Breakneck Bog<strong> 

'_Everybody has lost something they thought they couldn't live 
without. Sometimes to find it again you have to be willing to do 
anything. Even look fear right in the eye. Just make sure you don't 
blinka€ 1 _' 

Hiccup and Zenna could only look at each other from time to time and 
communicate through slight shrugs as they followed Zenna 's parents, 
Edgar and Henna, Gobber and Stoick, Hiccup's father and Chief of 
Berk, around as they rounded about the island. 

On his Thunderdrum, Thornado, Stoick scanned the horizon. "Where is 
he? He's been late before, but never this late," The great Chief 
muttered. "Perhaps there was a storm and he needed to take shelter. 
Chief?" Edgar called out. "And you know that Johann loves to tell 



stories. I have a feeling that he may be busy regaling a tribe or two 
with his tales," Henna chimed in. 


"Are you sure Trader Johann even has it?" Gobber asked as he stood 
behind Stoick on Thornado. "I'm sure! I heard from Jorgensen, who 
heard from Stevenson the Shepherd who told Toldstad the Fisherman who 
said he saw Johann put it on his boat himself, " Stoick replied. 

"Well, it doesn't get anymore sure than that," Gobber said, already 
confused . 

"So who told who again?" Zenna asked, already having lost track of 
the people involved already. Then Hiccup called out to his father 
from Toothless' back, "You know, it might help if Zenna and I 
actually knew what we are looking for, " 

"We're looking for Johann. That's all you two need to know," Stoick 
said curtly as they rounded about Berk another time. But they saw no 
trace of Trader Johann's boat. So Stoick was rather disappointed when 
they all headed back to the harbor. "I'm sure he's just running late, 
Stoick," Henna said reassuringly. "That being said, this is the first 
time you've actually wanted to see Trader Johann," Edgar remarked. 
Gobber patted Stoick 's shoulder and said, "Not to worry, old friend. 
It'll arrive safely and in good time," 

Stoick nodded but still looked unsure. As the adults left. Hiccup and 
Zenna looked at each other. Whatever Johann had for the Chief, it 
must be very important. And they wanted to help Stoick out. Toothless 
and Stryka warbled curiously as their Riders smiled. 

"Are you thinking what I'm thinking, Hicc?" Zenna asked with an 
excited gleam in her one violet eye. Nodding, Hiccup turned to 
Toothless. "Come on, bud. You, me, Zenna and Stryka are going on a 
little field trip, " he told his best dragon friend. Toothless and 
Stryka both smiled their toothless smiles, excited at the opportunity 
for a new adventure. 

The four friends decided to go on their little expedition first thing 
tomorrow morning. And it would just be the four of them, nobody else. 
To seal the deal. Hiccup and Zenna slammed hands. "Okay?" Hiccup 
asked coyly. "Okay," Zenna replied before they went back to their 
separate houses. 
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><p>The next morning, the two best human friends and their Night 
Furies prepared their supplies. Zenna made sure to bring her first 
aid kit and enough food along with Hiccup, who packed extra rations 
and his spyglass and map. "Looks like we're all set," Zenna chirped. 
"Okey dokey. We'll start in the West Islands and work our way back," 
Hiccup said, ready to mount the saddle. <p> 

"Back from where?" 

Startled, Hiccup and Zenna spun around to see Astrid Hofferson, the 
best axe wielder in all of Berk and Hiccup's tough-as-nails Milady, 
looking at them curiously. "Uha€ 1 Nowherea€ 1 " Zenna mumbled 
uncertainly. "Ah, jus-just a quick spin around the island," Hiccup 
stuttered. Not buying the duo's answers, Astrid looked into Hiccup's 
saddlebag. "Uh-huh. Quick spin, huh? With enough food to feed 
Snotlout's whole family?" she asked, taking out a big salmon out of 



the saddlebag. 


And, as if on cue, Snotlout waltzed in saying, "Did I hear my name? 
Oooh! Do I see a salmon?" and quickly took the fish from Astrid so he 
could start munching on it. Zenna shook her head in amusement before 
looking at Hiccup quest ioningly, seeing that they were either going 
to spill the beans or take flight. 

Finally Hiccup gave in to Astrid' s questions and fessed up. 

"Uha€ 1 Alright . Look, if you must knowa€ 1 " he began. "And we musta€ 1 " 
Astrid smiled, folding her arms while Snotlout smacked his lips, 
"Hmmm, hmmm, " as he ate. "Zenna and I are going to do something for 
my father, " Hiccup revealed, earning confused looks from Astrid and 
Snotlout. "I think you might need to elaborate, Hicc, " Zenna 
suggested. "Okay. Okay. Trader Johann is bringing something for him, 
something important, and he should have been here by now, " Hiccup 
admitted . 

"You're not trading him this salmon, are you? Because it's 
delicious!" Snotlout said cheerfully before Hookfang, his Monstrous 
Nightmare, snatched up what was left of the salmon from his hand! 
"Hey!" Snotlout yelped. 

"It's just one salmon. Snot. Let it go," Zenna told the Jorgenson boy 
while Astrid asked Hiccup, "When do we leave?" to which Hiccup 
replied, "Zenna and I need to go alone. If we all disappear, my Dad 
will get suspicious, " 

"Go alone? You two without us? Ha, ha! Like you two could handle 
anything if we weren't there to bail youa€"" Snotlout managed to 
taunt before the salmon got stuck in his throat! "Ugha€ 1 Help ! " he 
choked out. "Heimlich!" Zenna said frantically, performing the 
Heimlich Maneuver on the boy until the salmon was dislodged from his 
throat. "Outa€ 1 " Snotlout wheezed before Zenna promptly dropped 
him. 

Seeing that Astrid and Snotlout were already in on his and Zenna 's 
plan. Hiccup conceded. "Alright, finea€lYou two can come, but that's 
it. Don't even tell the others. Heed my warning. I am serious," he 
instructed the two sternly. Snotlout and Astrid both nodded while 
Zenna sighed and said to Toothless and Stryka, "They are _so _gonna 
invite the whole ganga€ 1 " 
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><p>A while later, Zenna found her prediction to be correct.<p> 

The one-eyed Fiersome girl bit back a laugh as she saw Hiccup's 
deadpan expression as he was flanked by the rest of the Dragon 
Riders . 

"Hey, Hiccup. Snotlout told us there'll be salmon. And I love lots," 
Tuffnut Thorston said as he sat on Belch, his half of the Hideous 
Zippleback he and his sister, Ruffnut Thorston, shared. "I'm pretty 
sure I said '_Don't tell the others_' , " Hiccup said, sharply looking 
at his cousin. "And I'm pretty sure I didn't listen to you," Snotlout 
said haughtily. "In typical Snotlout fashion, as usual," Zenna said 
dryly, making Tuffnut chuckle. 

Fishlegs Ingerman on his sweet female Gronckle, Meatlug, then asked 



politely, "Hiccup, aren't you always saying it's better when we work 
as a team?" wondering why Hiccup would rather do some missions 
alonea€ 1 or only with Zenna. 

"Aha€lNext time I say that, just slap me in the face," the 
emerald-eyed Viking teen sighed. "I'll do it right now," Ruffnut said 
eagerly. "She will. And she slaps like a guy. It's awesome!" Tuffnut 
said in agreement. And, in order to demonstrate her slapping prowess, 
Ruffnut delivered a hard slap across her brother's face! "Yeaha€l" 
Tuffnut mumbled woozily, his face now sore. 

Suddenly Stormfly, Astrid's Deadly Nadder, squawked which got her 
Rider's attention. Looking down, Astrid saw a bunch of 
driftwooda€ 1 and a very familiar someone. 

"Hey! Look!" Astrid shouted, pointing at the water below. "I can't 
see anything through the tears, " Tuffnut said, the pain from his 
sister's slap causing tears to leak out of his eyes. Zenna took out 
her spyglass and peered through it. "Uh, Hiccup, I think we've found 
who we've been looking fora€ 1 " she reported. Squinting, Hiccup saw 
the body lying on a large piece of driftwood. "Is thata€ 1 Johann? " he 
said in shock. "I thought he had a bigger boat than that," Snotlout 
said jokingly. 

Not listening to Snotlout, Hiccup instructed the team, "Come on gang. 
Let's check that out!" and had Toothless swoop down and pick the 
unconscious Trader Johann off the driftwood he was lying on. "There's 
a sea stack nearby that's big enough for all of us. Let's land there. 
I'm gonna check his vitals," Zenna suggested. Following Toothless and 
Stryka, the rest of the Dragon Riders flew to the sea stack and laid 
Johann down flat on his back. 

"HmmmaClI don't see any cuts and scratches but I do see some bumps. 
Possibly a mild concussion caused him to lose consciousnessaC 1 " Zenna 
mused as she gently took out a small vial of funny-smelling liquid 
and held it under Johann's nose. Almost instantly, the trader bolted 
upright and coughed from the vial's fumes. "And he's okay," Zenna 
announced, pocketing the vial. "What was in that vial?" Tuffnut asked 
curiously. "You don't wanna knowaC 1 " Zenna replied mysteriously, 
wanting to keep her medical secrets a secret. 

Meanwhile Trader Johann had a perpetually shocked look on his face. 
"The foga€ 1 The foga€ 1 " he mumbled, as if he was reliving the mystery 
ordeal of great terror all over again. "Johann, where is your ship?" 
Hiccup asked gently, thankfully snapping Johann from his daze. "No 
idea. All I know is, one minute, I was sailing in a perfectly calm 
sea, the wind at my back, and the next thing I know, my entire ship 
is pulled out from under me and I'm shark bait!" the trader 
exclaimed, frazzled. 

"I don't understand," Hiccup said, confused. "It could be just shock. 
Maybe he doesn't exactly know what happened," Zenna piped up. But 
Johann looked serious. "I do! I was three days late and trying to 
make up time and got too close!" he said in distress. 

"Too close to what?" Fishlegs asked. "Too close toa€ 1 Breakneck 
Bog..." Trader Johann said fearfully. 

The name sent shivers down all seven Viking teens' spines as they 
repeated, "_Breakneck Bog_a€ 1 " 



Fishlegs looked incredibly nervous. "Many a ship has sailed into its 
waters, few have returneda€ 1 " he gulped. "My grandfather has told me 
it's pirates," Astrid said. "Dad told me that the currents around 
there are so wild, that great ships have been smashed to bits against 
the rocks," Zenna chimed in. 

"That's ridiculous! Everyone knows it's haunted by a Fog Monster," 
Snotlout laughed. "Fog Monster?!" Fishlegs parroted nervously. 

Tuffnut and Ruffnut looked at each other and grinned mischievously. 
"Legend says the Fog Monster makes this really creepy moan. 
_Ooooohhhh_a€ 1 " Tuffnut said, imitating a low moan before exclaiming, 
"Then he surrounds you and scrapes the skin off your bones!" 

"AAH!" Fishlegs screamed. "And then he scrapes the bones off 
of a€ 1 whatever is under those," Tuffnut continued. "And then it drops 
the bones from the sky," Ruffnut concluded gleefully. "Yes, yes it's 
true! What he says. It-ita€ 1 _surrounded me_! " Johann said, his face 
pale with fright. 

Snotlout smirked at Astrid. "See? Fog Monster! 

Piratesa€ 1 hahaa€ 1 stupid grandfather," he laughed, earning a well 
deserved jab in the ribs from an offended Astrid. 

Hiccup then looked at Trader Johann seriously, wanting to get answers 
to the question he'd been asking ever since they set out on this 
mission. "Johann, we have to find your ship. There's something on it 
for my father," he said determinedly. Johann suddenly remembered the 
urgent delivery he had to make. "Yes, yes, yes, there was, but it 
wasn't for your father. It was for you," he informed Hiccup. The 
auburn-headed teen blinked in confusion. "For me? From who?" he 
asked . 

What Trader Johann said next shocked him to the very core. 

"He didn't tell you? It was from your mother," Trader Johann replied. 
Hiccup's emerald green eyes widened. "My mother?" he breathed out in 
amazement. "That's impossible," Astrid stepped forward, hardly 
believing her ears. "Johanna€ 1 Hiccup ' s Mom has beena€ 1 you knowa€ 1 for 
aa€l while nowa€ 1 " Zenna mumbled, not really sure if it was in her 
place to directly state the fact that Hiccup's mother 
wasa€ 1 dead . 

Hiccup, on the other hand, wanted to know more. "What is it?" he 
asked Johann, who shrugged helplessly. "I have no idea, lad. I just 
know it's in a chest with the Berk crest on it," he answered. Hiccup 
then stood up, a new mission on his mind that he just had to 
accomplish now. 

"I have to find it. Take us back there. You-you show us where you 
were when you lost your ship, " he requested Johann only to have the 
trader freak out! "NO! NOOOOOO ! I won't! You can't make me! I have a 
knife in my boot!" Johann shrieked, scrambling away from Hiccup and 
the gang. Zenna made sure to grab her shield in case things got ugly 
with Trader Johann. Ruffnut and Tuffnut, however, were itching to see 
Johann take his boot knife out and go crazy. 

Then the trader meekly admitted, "I don't have a knife in my 
boota€lBut, no more fog, please," spoiling their mood. Zenna 
gratefully lowered her shield. "Alright, just tell me how I can find 



Breakneck Bog, " Hiccup said, hoping for a compromise which Johann 
did. "Head due East. There's a group of islands in the shape of a 
man's hand. Breakneck Bog is the thumb," Johann instructed him, 
holding up his hand and pointing to his thumb for emphasis. 

Nodding, Hiccup turned to his friends. Deciding who was going to 
accompany him on this mission. Hiccup turned to his cousin and the 
Twins. "Snotlout, you and the Twins take him back to Berk," he 
instructed, gesturing to Johann. "Back to Berk? With _this _clown and 
_those _clowns?" the Jorgenson boy said in protest, pointing to 
Johann and then the idiot Thorston Twins . 

"Snotlout, come on, he's been through a lot," Zenna chided him. 

"Would you look at him? You don't have any choice, " Hiccup told his 
cousin before smiling gently at Trader Johann. "And if anything 
happens, you'll be glad you have them with you," he told the trader. 
Ruffnut merely smiled deviously. "Hehehehehe, " Tuffnut snickered, 
prompting Zenna to give him a sharp look that instantly shut him 
up . 

Fishlegs meekly raised his hand. "Question: What are the rest of us 
doing?" he asked, referring to himself, Astrid, Zenna and Hiccup. 
"We're going to Breakneck Bog," Hiccup said firmly. "Suck it up, 
Fishlegs. We're going and it's final," Zenna deadpanned upon seeing 
the Ingerman boy whimper. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>After Snotlout and the Twins took Johann, the remaining Dragon 
Riders flew due East to the cluster of islands Trader Johann told 
them about. All the while, Fishlegs was trying to find a way to get 
out of the mission. Then he thought up of a proposition for Hiccup. 
"What if I gave you something from my mother?" he 
suggested . <p> 

Hiccup didn't reply. 

"Or I could give you my mother! I know how you love her crab cakes!" 
Fishlegs said, unaware that Astrid, Stormfly, Zenna and Stryka had 
snuck up behind him and Meatlug to pull a prank on him. 

"The f oooooga€ 1 _The f ooooooooooga€ 1 both girls said spookily and 
then cackled with laughter as Fishlegs screamed, "AH! Tears, Astrid 
and Zenna? Is that what you two want to see?" 

** (Author's Note: Keep an eye out for a certain BH6 member's 
memorable quote in the paragraph below ; ) ) ** 

"Sorry, Fishlegs. But the opportunity was too good to miss," Zenna 
giggled before Hiccup's voice got her attention. "Look! There it is," 
Hiccup pointed to an island located in the thumb position of the 
island cluster. "Breakneck Boga€ 1 " Fishlegs gulped nervously. "Suck 
it up, Fishlegs. _Woman up_, " Astrid told him, rolling her eyes. 
"Don't you mean '_man up_' , Astrid?" Zenna asked, a curious smile on 
her lips. "I think _Woman Up _sounds better," Astrid said 
nonchalantly. "And I agree with you wholeheartedly," Zenna grinned as 
they neared the island. Hiccup wasn't really paying attention to his 
two favorite girls. He was too busy wondering what his mother had 
wanted to give hima€ 1 



><p>Meanwhile, Snotlout, Ruffnut and Tuffnut were flying Trader 
Johann back to Berk. "Still waiting on that salmon," Tuffnut said 
impatiently. "This job is lame. And so are you," Snotlout said flatly 
to the Twins before hearing Johann blubbering from behind him on 
Hookfang. "Stop crying!" he snapped. "I got an ideaa€ 1 " Ruffnut then 
had Barf lower her down so she could whisper her plan into Snotlout 's 
ear. The Jorgenson boy grinned, making sure that Trader Johann didn't 
see it . <p> 

Ruffnut 's ideaa€ 1 was _genius_. 
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><p>Back on Breakneck Bog, the other Dragon Riders were going around 
the island. But it had already been a few hours since they landed and 
started searching both on foot and in the air and they had yet to 
find anything !<p> 

"I can't see prow nor sail anywhere!" Zenna muttered, looking this 
way and that. "I don't get it. We flew all around the island. No 
boat," Hiccup said, confused as well. "Not even the remains of a 
boat," Astrid said in agreement. "You know who would take a boat? A 
Fog Monster!" Fishlegs squeaked nervously, still believing Snotlout 's 
story . 

"That's debatable," Zenna managed to say before they heard some 
rather unsettling noises. Sensing some sort of danger. Toothless, 
Stryka, Stormfly and Meatlug growled in the direction of the sounds. 
"Settle down, bud," Hiccup told Toothless soothingly. "Easy there, 
Strykaa€ 1 " Zenna gently petted her one-eyed dragoness. "It's okay, 
Meatlug. It's okay," Fishlegs told his female Gronckle gently. "What 
was that?" Astrid wondered out loud, Stormfly readying her tail 
spines. "Only one way to find out," Hiccup said and headed off in the 
direction of the noise with Toothless. "Wait for us, Hicc!" Zenna 
called out, running after him, Stryka at her heels. 

But Fishlegs stood, quaking in his boots, as Astrid began to leave 
with Stormfly. "Wait a minute! You don't go _towards _the weird scary 
sound!" he yelped. "Yeah, we do. We always do," Astrid reminded him 
and followed Hiccup and Zenna. 

"I hate that about us," Fishlegs sighed, seeing that he and Meatlug 
had no choice. The eight of them walked single file in a straight 
path. For a minute, Fishlegs was beginning to wonder if Snotlout 's 
Fog Monster story was f arfetcheda€ 1 until he heard the crunching of 
bones under his feet. 

"Agha€ 1 Bonesa€ 1 That ' s just perfecta€ 1 " the husky Ingerman boy 
muttered. "Hmmma€lit could be just the remains of a carnivore's 
dinnera€ 1 " Zenna told him. '_I hopea€l_' she thought as Stryka 
suddenly stopped walking and looked up at a tall tree with a confused 
growl . 

Then Zenna followed Stryka 's gazea€ 1 and saw it. 

"Holya€lHoly Shieldsa€ 1 " she gasped, prompting Hiccup and Astrid to 
look up as well. Both teens' mouths dropped open at the sight of a 
large trader's shape precariously balanced on the treetop! "Wow! 



Trader Johann's ship!" Astrid said in amazement. "Wow! He really got 
off course, " Hiccup remarked. "No kidding, " Zenna nodded. "Fog 
Monster," Fishlegs mumbled nervously. "Woman up, 'Legs," Astrid 
sighed . 

Getting on their dragons, the four Riders flew up to get to the ship. 
But as they neared it, all the dragons growled and backed away a 
little. "Stormfly!" Astrid yelped as her Deadly Nadder squawked in 
alarm. Fishlegs then observed how the dragons were acting and paled. 
"They're afraid. And they're dragons. So we should ask ourselves: 

What are we doing?" he asked fearfully. "Hiccup, what's going on with 
them?" Zenna asked her surrogate brother as Stryka warbled worriedly. 
Hiccup then noticed the boat's dangerously wobbly position. "That 
boat's not gonna hold them. We have to jump down and send the dragons 
below, " he instructed. 

"Great. That's just perfect," Fishlegs muttered, earning another 
"_Woman up, Fishlegs !_" from Astrid and Zenna. Hiccup and Astrid 
jumped down onto the ship first, landing squarely on their feet, 
followed by Fishlegsa€ 1 who crashed onto the deck hard. 

** (Author's Note 2: Throwback Alert on the paragraph below!)** 

"I'm okaya€ 1 " Fishlegs mumbled before Zenna jumped off of 
Stryka ... accidentally landing right on his gut. "Less okaya€ 1 " the 
poor chubby boy wheezed out, the wind knocked right out of him. 
"Sorrya€l" Zenna said sheepishly, getting off of him. 

After making sure that Fishlegs could breathe again. Hiccup and Zenna 
went over to Toothless, who was hovering near the ship with Stryka 's 
help. "Toothless, Stryka, ground," both teens signaled the two Night 
Furies. Obedient as ever. Toothless and Stryka obeyed and flew down 
along with Stormfly. Fishlegs looked at Meatlug worriedly, who 
crooned and buzzed downwards. "Stay where you can hear Daddy!" 
Fishlegs called out to her. 

Now that they were on deck, they could start searching. "Okay, so 
let's just find this thing and get out of here. We're looking for a 
chest with the Berk crest on it," Hiccup instructed his friends. Then 
Zenna looked up and saw something that really baffled and frightened 
her. "Bones from above!" she cried out suddenly as bones of all sorts 
started falling from the sky! "Huh?! Care to explain that?" Fishlegs 
squeaked in terror as more bones rained down on them. "Below deck!" 
Astrid yelled, leading her friends down some steps. 

Once the clatter of bones had ceased, the four Viking teens breathed 
sighs of relief. "The Fog Monster theory is starting to make much 
more sense nowa€ 1 " Zenna mumbled, nervous. "Ah, it's just a 
littlea€ 1 bone-shower . And it passed," Hiccup reassured her and 
everyone else. "Bone-showera€ 1 So I'm the only one who thinks that's 
weird?" Fishlegs asked rhetorically. "Uma€ 1 " Astrid gulped, meekly 
raising her hand along with Zenna. 

Hiccup shrugged. "Okaya€ 1 it ' s a little weird," he admitted before he, 
Astrid, Zenna and Fishlegs heard what sounded like something hard, 
cold and dead scraping against the ship's wood! "Holy Shieldsa€ 1 " 
Zenna murmured, tightening the grip on her shield. "So is that, " 
Fishlegs gulped. 


Seeing that his friends were beginning to freak out. Hiccup hastened 



the search for the chest. "Okay, let's just start looking for the 
chest and quickly because that doesn't sound like friendly scraping, 
he said, taking Zenna's hand in his. Astrid went the other way; he 
and Zenna went the other way. 
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><p>Hiccup inspected every chest he laid his eyes on, hoping that one 
of them had the Berk crest on it. Zenna looked about as well, eager 
to find this mysterious chest as well. "What do you think your Mom 
wanted to give you, Hicc?" she asked curiously. Hiccup shrugged. "I 
don't know, Zen. But whatever it wasa€ 1 I just have toa€ 1 " he managed 
to say before he found exactly what he was looking for.<p> 

Resting on a crate was the chest with the Berk crest on it! 

"YES!" Hiccup whooped, running over to the chest and scooping it up 
into his arms. Zenna giggled as she watched Hiccup happily hop up and 
down like an excited little boy getting a new toy. "I found it, 

Moma€ 1 I found ita€ 1 " Hiccup whispered excitedly as he held the chest 
close. Then his eyes glistened with tears as he remembered his 
Mommya€lhis sweet, loving Mommya€ 1 

Zenna noticed the tears in Hiccup's eyes and smiled sadly. She knew 
how Hiccup felta€ 1 

A few years ago, she had lost her older brother, Elias, in a dragon 
raid. It was before she and Hiccup had met Toothless and Stryka and 
ended the 300 - year war between the dragons and the Vikings of Berk. 
Not a day passed by when she didn't miss her big brother. And if 
_Elias _had left her behind something with Trader Johanna€ 1 Zenna knew 
that she'd do whatever it takes to get it. 

Gently, Zenna touched Hiccup's shoulder. Blinking his tears away. 
Hiccup looked at Zenna. "Okay?" Zenna asked softly. "Okay," he 
answered with a watery smile and he and Zenna went to find Astrid and 
Eishlegs . 
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><p>On another part of the cargo, Eishlegs was nervously looking 
around for the chest. Oh sure, he was willing to help Hiccup with his 
mission to find his mother's long lost giftaOlbut why did he have to 
be left alone? Astrid had gone another way and he was on his 
own ! <p> 

Already paranoid, Eishlegs leaned against a wall to try calm himself 
down . 

Big mistake. 

All of a sudden, an arm bone poked through a crack in the wood and 
tried to scrape his shoulder! 

"AAAAAHHHH!" Eishlegs screamed, scrambling away only to scream, 
"AAAAAAAHHH ! " only to realize that he was looking at Hiccup, Zenna 
and Astrid! 

"Eishlegs, I found it!" Hiccup said, showing him the chest. "Oh, oh, 
thank Thor! There was a hand, no skin, all scraped off," Eishlegs 



said, relieved before Zenna gasped as the scraping sound they'd heard 
earlier came backa€ 1 only _louder_! 

"It's coming after us!" Astrid yelled. Hiccup frantically looked 
around before spotting a closet. "Hide! In there!" he shouted, 
herding the others inside. Once they were in the closet. Hiccup 
instructed, "Nobodya€ 1 breathea€ 1 " Then footsteps were heard and the 
doors of the closet began to jiggle as whatever was on the other side 
of the closet tried to open it! Astrid anxiously held her breath, 
Zenna gulped and held up her shield while Hiccup tightened his grip 
on the chest. 

"I just want you to know, I love you guys," Fishlegs whimpered. Then 
the doors were flung open! "AAAAAAAAAAAHH ! " the four Viking teens 
screamed before recognizing some familiar faces. "Hey, guys! Need a 
_haaaaaaaand?_" Tuffnut asked, holding the skeleton arm, Ruffnut 
snickering along with Snotlout. 

Zenna could only stand there, her eye twitching while Astrid went, 
"UGH!" and tackled Tuffnut to the ground, snatching the skeleton arm 

from him and repeatedly (_and I **mean ** repeatedly_) smacked the 

male Thorston twin with it ! 

"YEOUCH! OW ! AUGH ! Ruffnut! Do! Something!" Tuffnut yelped. When 
Astrid delivered one last blow, Ruffnut took the skeleton arm from 
hera€ 1 and she had a go! "YOUCH! OW ! AUGH!" Tuffnut yelped 
again . 

"Alright, alright. Break it up, you guys," Hiccup sighed. "Ouch! 

Owow ! YEOUCH! Uuuuuuugha€ 1 " Tuffnut groaned once his sister stopped 
hitting him. "Dudea€ 1 _why_? " Zenna sighed, shaking her head. 
Immediately Tuffnut lowered his head in shame. '_So much for getting 
on Zenna 's good sidea€ll bet she hates me nowa€l_' he thought 
gloomily before, to his surprise, Zenna helped him up. 

"When we get home. I'll get you an ice packa€ 1 " Zenna told him 
gently. Blushing a little, Tuffnut said, "Okaya€ 1 " 

Meanwhile, Hiccup looked at Snotlout sternly. "So let me get this 
straight: This was all you. The bones, the scraping?" he asked 
knowingly. Snotlout smirked smugly. "That's right. And this was all 
you: '_Ooh! Ah! Eek!_'" he boasted. "Actually, most of that was me," 
Eishlegs admitted sheepishly from behind Astrid. 

"Ruff, can I borrow that?" Zenna asked. "Go nuts, Eiersome, " Ruffnut 
grinned, handing her the skeleton arm. "Thanks, " Zenna said before 
leaping at Snotlout in a fury and started hitting him on the head! 
When he finally managed to pry his surrogate sister off of sore 
cousin. Hiccup glared at Snotlout. 

"Oh, godsa€ 1 Why-why would you do that? What were you thinking?!" he 
exclaimed crossly. "That I was gonna make you pay for sticking me 
with Trader Johann," Snotlout retorted. "Where is he?" Hiccup 
groaned. "Don't worry about him. He's fine," Snotlout said casually. 
"Why does my brain tell me otherwise?" Zenna asked sarcast ically . 
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><p>Meanwhilea€ 1 <p> 



'_I am going to make those three jokesters eat limpets for lunch !_' 
Trader Johann thought angrily as he sat on a lone sea stack in the 
middle of the ocean. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>Astrid was fuming as she took the skeleton arm from Zenna. "Just 
so you know, I'm not going to forget this," she stated, hitting 
Snotlout in the chest with it before noticing the gold necklace 
around the Jorgenson boy's neck. "And what's with that stupid 
necklace?" she asked. Snotlout grinned as he flaunted his new 
accessory. "You likey? Yeah. Just a little something I found on deck. 
I can grab one for you if you want, " he said smoothly, making Astrid 
roll her eyes.<p> 

Suddenly the boat began to rock violently back and forth! As the 
teens yelped and struggled to keep their balance, fog came out of the 
holes in the wood and surrounded them! 

"RUUUUUUNN!" Hiccup and Zenna screamed as they led their friends in a 
mad dash to the steps. But then they were cut off by the rolling fog! 
As they backed away, Snotlout said, "Just so you know, this fog, not 
us, " holding his hands out in front of him. "Well that makes me feel 
_so _much better, " Zenna said dryly as they were backed up against a 
wall. "Okay, I'll admit. Starting to come around on the '_Fog 
Monster_' theory, " Hiccup remarked before the fog surrounded them and 
the boat was loosened from the tree's hold and came crashing 
down ! 

"AAAAAAAAAAHHHHH ! " the seven Viking teens screamed as the ship landed 
on the ground with a loud '_crash!_' Fishlegs was the first to 
recover from the fall and came face-to-face with the Fog Monster! 
"Hi," he squeaked nervously. Then as quickly as it had appeared, the 
Fog Monster disappeareda€ 1 

"We're alive! Right? Ow ! " Ruffnut yelped as she and Tuffnut tangled 
themselves out of the heap of friends. "Can we please just get out of 
here?" Astrid begged. Hiccup was about to reply when he realized 
something . 

"Wait! The chest! I-It-it's gone! I just had it," the one-legged boy 
stammered in horror as he noticed that he no longer had the precious 
chest in his arms. Odin's Ghost, this couldn't be happening! Whatever 
was inside that chest was all he had left of his mother! He had to 
get it back ! 

His other friends, on the other hand, weren't too keen on the idea of 
facing the Fog Monster again. "Oh, too bad, so sad. See you back on 
Berk!" Tuffnut said hastily as he, Ruffnut, Snotlout and Fishlegs 
scrambled out of the ship to get to their dragons. Toothless, Stryka, 
Stormfly, Meatlug, Hookfang and Barf and Belch had been anxiously 
watching the ship from above earlier and were really relieved to see 
that their Riders had survived the ship's fall to the 
ground . 

"Meatlug! Oh I missed you, Meatlug. Don't worry. Daddy's taking you 
home, " Fishlegs cooed to his Gronckle as he and the others mounted 
their dragons. Hiccup, Zenna and Astrid were the only ones who 
didn ' t . 



"You guys go. I have to find that chest," Hiccup said sadly. "Do what 
you gotta do. See you when we see you," Snotlout said readily. "Oh 
come on, guys. Have a heart!" Zenna said, disappointed in the lot of 
them. "I'm not a girl!" Snotlout retorted as he and the others 
prepared to take off. Astrid then thought up of a way to hit them 
where it hurt the most. "Hold on, you guys. That chest is from his 
mom," she reminded the team. "Yeah. Touching story. Gotta go!" 

Tuffnut said dismissively . "Tuff!" Zenna cried out in disbelief, 
wounding the male Thorston's integrity a little bit. "Put yourself in 
his shoes," Astrid said imploringly. "Shoe," Snotlout corrected her, 
referring to Hiccup's one-leggedness. 

Then Astrid said, "What if it was _your _mother?" making the 
retreating group stop in their tracks. Zenna couldn't help but smile 
slightly at Astrid. '_0oh, the Mom card. Very clever, Astrid 
Hof fersona€ 1 _' she thought as she waited for her other friends to 
decide . 

Fishlegs, Snotlout and the Twins were all hit hard by Astrid' s words. 
All their lives, they've always had their mothers there to take care 
of them. Sometimes they took their mothers' love for granted, mostly 
because their outpouring of affection embarrassed them to the point 
that they wished they could just take care of themselves and their 
moms would leave them be. 

But not Hiccup. Ever since he was just a baby, he had no mother to 
feed him, play with him, teach him, protect him and, most of 
alla€l_love him_. All he had was his Dad. And up until now, he didn't 
really receive that much love because he had been the town screw-up. 
It's all different now that he's the Pride of Berka€lbut there had 
always been an empty hole in his hearta€ 1 right where his Mommy would 
fit in perfectly. The one thing Hiccup would always crave for but 
probably will never geta€l would be his mother's love. 

And apparently, something about that just moved the retreating group 
so much that, a few minutes later, they were all back onboard, 
looking at Hiccup, Zenna and Astrid. 

"I hate you," Snotlout said to Astrid before pointing at Hiccup. "And 
_this _does not mean we're really friends," he added. "Yes, it does," 
Zenna said, smiling mischievously at him. "Shut it, Fiersome, " 
Snotlout huffed, hiding his blush. Hiccup, on the other hand, smiled. 
"Thank you, guys. I mean it," he said gratefully before looking at 
Toothless, who looked more than eager to go Fog Monster 
hunting . 

"Now let's go find that Fog Monster!" 
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><p>Up in the air, it was easy for the Dragon Riders to spot the huge 
mass of fog up ahead. "There it is!" Astrid shouted as they followed 
the fog, which seemed to have a mind of its own and kept changing 
direction. "Is it just me or does fog not move like this at all?" 
Hiccup wondered out loud. "Something tells me that <em>isn't <em>fog, 
Hicc!" Zenna told him before the single mass of fog split into 
two ! 


"There's two of them!" Snotlout exclaimed in shock. "Yup, definitely 
not fog!" Zenna shouted. "Astrid!" Hiccup shouted to his Milady 



urgently. "On it!" the blonde Hofferson shieldmaiden said as she and 
Zenna gave chase to one large mass of fog. Hiccup and Toothless 
chased after the other. But, in the end, neither Toothless nor Stryka 
got their target. 

"We lost it," Hiccup sighed in disappointment. "So did we," Astrid 
reported as she and Zenna regrouped with the rest of the Riders. Then 
once they had dismounted their dragons, the fog rolled in again! "It 
didn't lose us," Tuffnut gulped. "What does it want?" Zenna asked out 
loud . 

That ' s when the dragons managed to get a good look at the fog 
surrounding them and their Ridersa€ 1 and realized that it wasn't fog 
at all ! 

"Settle down, bud, " Hiccup told Toothless gently before his Night 
Fury, followed by Stryka, Hookfang, Stormfly, Meatlug and Barf and 
Belch all began to flap their wings as if trying to take flight! 

"What are they doing?" Ruffnut asked, bewildered. "They're leaving 
us," Tuffnut said dejectedly. "I knew Hookfang never liked me," 
Snotlout whimpered. 

Zenna looked up at Stryka, who was flapping her wings at an erratic 
pace, and noticed the fog. "I don't think they're deserting us, 
guysa€ 1 " she said. Hiccup noticed that all the dragons were just 
hovering in midair and blowing the fog away and shouted, "They're not 
going anywhere. Look!" 

True enough, the dragons were just blowing the fog away. And when 
that was done, the seven Viking teens were in for a surprise. Rather 
than a vicious, bone-scraping Fog Monster in front of them, there 
were hundreds of smoke gray dragons ! 

"They're dragons!" Astrid gasped out in surprise. "Yeah, angry ones," 
Snotlout clarified, not liking the murderous gleam in the dragons' 
bright yellow eyes. Sure they were just a little bit bigger than the 
average Terrible Terrora€ 1 but , like Terrors, those little mystery 
dragons were probably just as dangerous as Terrors in packs ! 

Hiccup glanced at Fishlegs. "Well, look on the bright side, Fishlegs. 
No Fog Monster, " he quipped, hoping to brighten his frightened 
friend's mood. "I feel so much better now," the husky Ingerman boy 
squeaked . 

"What are those things?" Ruffnut wondered out loud. "They're like 
smoky dragon a€" pirates without the eye a€" patchesa€ 1 " Tuffnut 
remarked. "_Smothering Smokebreath_ dragons, " Fishlegs suddenly said, 
earning incredulous looks from his friends. "What?" he asked. "You 
knew about these things?" Snotlout asked, shocked. "Well I've read 
about them. I didn't believe they actually existed," Fishlegs said in 
defense. "So you went with '_Fog Monster_' instead?!" Astrid 
demanded . 

"Guys! Can we please talk about this later?" Hiccup asked loudly, 
making sure that Zenna and Astrid stayed close to him. Turning to 
Fishlegs, Hiccup asked, "What else did the Book say?" Fishlegs 
twiddled his thumbs nervously. "They hide themselves in a veil of 
smoke, they're very territorial and, uha€ 1 I forget the third thing," 
he said timidly. "Oh man, why forget the third thing? That's usually 
the most important bit of info!" Zenna groaned. 



The dragons and their Riders put up a valiant fight to keep the 
Smothering Smokebreaths at bay but there was just too many of them 
and too much fog! "There's too many of them! Let's fall back!" Hiccup 
yelled. "Uma€lFall back where?" Tuffnut inquired. "Give us a fire 
line!" Hiccup instructed him and his sister. 

"Don't have to ask us twice," Tuffnut grinned as he and Ruffnut got 
Barf and Belch to light a fire line, allowing them and their friends 
to make it to safety. But, once the Smokebreaths left. Hiccup urged 
Toothless to follow them along with the others. 

Arriving at the entrance to a large cave, the dragons and Riders hid 
behind a bunch of rocks. "What are we doing? Why are we still here?" 
Fishlegs asked nervously. "I can't leave here without that chest," 
Hiccup said firmly. "You don't even know if they have it!" Snotlout 
hissed, trying to keep his voice down. "I have a pretty good idea. 
Let's get a closer look," Hiccup said as he and Toothless crept 
closer to the cave's entrance. 

When they were a bit closer now. Hiccup and Zenna turned to Fishlegs. 
"Fishlegs? Anything more you'd like to share?" "Finally remember that 
third thing about the Smothering Smokebreaths?" they both asked him. 
Fishlegs looked rather troubled as he finally recalled what he had 
read in the Book of Dragons. "Unfortunately yes. The third thing: The 
Smothering Smokebreaths build their nest out of metallic objects, " he 
said nervously. "That doesn't sound too cozy. Or does it?" Tuffnut 
remarked. "It's not supposed to be. They do it to defend against 
attacks by bigger dragons, " Fishlegs informed him. "No wonder they 
took the chest. That thing had quite an amount of metal decorating 
it, " Zenna quipped. 

Hiccup crept even closer and tried to look inside the cave but the 
darkness in the small cavern wasn't helping him with his far-off 
snooping. "I wish I could see in there," he muttered. "Yeah, you do. 
Hehehehehe, " Tuffnut snickered, looking through a spyglass! "Now 
since when did you get a spyglass?" Zenna asked, confused. "Where did 
you get that?" Hiccup questioned, slightly exasperated that the male 
Thorston hadn't thought about lending the spyglass to him. 

"Duh. From the ship. Or whatever that was in the tree," Tuffnut 
replied. Hiccup gave him a slight glare as he took the spyglass from 
him and peered through it, Zenna taking out her own spyglass and 
doing the same. What the two best friends saw was an entire nest, 
full of Smothering Smokebreaths melting a huge pile of metal objects 
to form some sort of molten barricade. 

"They're melding them all togethera€ 1 " Hiccup observed before Zenna 
gasped and quickly maneuvered his gaze to something at the very top 
of the metal pile. "The chest! It's in there! We've got to get them 
away from that pile of loot, " Hiccup said, quickly huddling his 
friends together so they could form a plan. "Maybe we can lure them 
away," Astrid suggested. "With what?" Hiccup asked. 

Zenna took one look at Snotlout and grinned. "I think I know where we 
can get some good metal bait, " she said mischievously, pointing at 
Snotlout who was obliviously polishing the gold necklace around his 
neck. "Shiny. Hahaa€ 1 " the Jorgenson boy smiled, giving the necklace 
one last shine, before noticing that everyone was staring at 
him . 



"What?" 


* * 


* 


><p>One minute he was wearing a necklace fit for a king, the next had 
him holding up the said accessory as bait.<p> 

"Here, dragons! Got something for you. Over here. Come and get it," 
Snotlout hollered, holding the necklace up. It did the trick. The 
Smothering Smokebreaths came out in droves! "I'm gonna make Hiccup 
eat that chest!" Snotlout muttered through gritted teeth as he braced 
himself . 

While his cousin distracted the Smokebreaths, Hiccup snuck into the 
cave with Toothless, Zenna and Stryka to grab the chest. "Quickly, 
quickly! Those things will be done with Snotlout any second now," 
Hiccup said as he frantically climbed over piles of metal. "Moving as 
quickly as we can!" Zenna puffed as she and Stryka followed him up 
the metal mountain. 

"Aaha€lNice dragons. Aah ! Uh ! Watch it! Not there! Hey!" Snotlout 's 
yelps came from outside as he was attacked! Meanwhile Fishlegs, 

Astrid and the Twins anxiously waited for Hiccup and Zenna to come 
out of the cave with Toothless and Stryka. "Uhm guys! They're 
coming!" Fishlegs squeaked. "Hiccup! Zenna! Look out!" Astrid cried 
as a Smokebreath entered the cave. 

"Toothless!" "Stryka!" Hiccup and Zenna shouted, alerting their 
dragons. Quickly Toothless and Stryka got their Riders to the chest. 
Once Hiccup got his hands on it, he and Zenna high tailed it out of 
the cave, only for Snotlout to get carried into the cave! "Hiccup! 
Zenna! Don't leave me! Ah!" the hapless Jorgenson boy screamed. 

"Why can't he just let that necklace go?" Zenna groaned, seeing that 
Snotlout still had a tight grip on the necklace. "Greata€ 1 Plasma 
blast!" Hiccup commanded, his best dragon friend doing exactly what 
he said. 

"Oh, yeah!" Snotlout whooped as he was rescueda€ 1 but still holding 
onto the necklace. 

Seeing that the Smothering Smokebreaths were now chasing them as they 
made their escape. Hiccup loudly requested, "Snotlout, would you 
leave the necklace?" only for his cousin to refuse. "No! It's _my 
_shiny!" he said stubbornly. "Well, it's you or your shiny," Hiccup 
told him. "Better make the right decision. Snot!" Zenna yelled as she 
and Stryka flew as fast as they could. Finally Snotlout conceded and 
let the necklace go. 

"Hookfang! HOOK-urgh ! " the Jorgenson boy grunted as he managed to get 
back on his Monstrous Nightmare's back. But the necklace wasn't 
enough, the Smothering Smokebreaths wanted more. 

"Anything you have that's metal, throw it at them!" Astrid shouted. 
Following the Hofferson girl's suggestion, all of the Vikings teens 
removed whatever metal object they could spare. Naturally, being 
Vikings, they kept their helmets while Hiccup kept his prosthetic. 

The Smokebreaths saw the great amount of metal being dumped and dove 
after it. The team was in the clear! 



"We did it!" Snotlout whooped before Astrid suddenly yelled, 

"Hiccup!" as one greedy Smokebreath came flying in and clamped its 
jaws on Hiccup's prosthetic! "Uh-oha€ 1 WAAAAAAAHHHH ! " the auburn 
headed teen yelled as he was pulled off of Toothless' back and was 
now essentially dangling in the air! "Jaws off of him, you smoker!" 
Zenna yelled as she vainly tried to bat the thing away with her 
battle sticks. 

That's when Fishlegs did something very heroic. He got Meatlug to 
turn around and headbutt the Smothering Smokebreath right in the 
face! "You will _not _haunt my dreams! Because I'll never sleep 
againa€ 1 " the husky Ingerman said bravely before whimpering as he and 
Meatlug did an about face. 

Then, just when you thought things were about to be all peachy-keen, 
_another _Smothering Smokebreath flew in and snatched Zenna 's lucky 
pendant right off her neck! "No!" Zenna shrieked and managed to grab 
the pendant by its charm, engaging in a furious tug-of-war with the 
Smokebreath! Stryka roared and flapped her wings to try and get away 
from the Smokebreath, who was also flapping its wings in attempts to 
get the necklace for itself. 

"Sorry, Smokey ! But this thing is _not _coming with you!" Zenna said 
as she held onto the pendant. The pendant was one of her most prized 
possessions. It was given to her by Eret as a token of his love and 
she couldn't bear to part with it. Finally Zenna resorted to 
desperate measures and whacked the Smothering Smokebreath in the jaw! 
Letting out a squawk of indignation, the little dragon 
retreated . 

"Holy Shieldsa€ 1 that was way too closea€ 1 " the one-eyed Fiersome girl 
sighed out in relief, putting the necklace back on and made a mental 
note to herself to keep it hidden underneath her tunic from now on. 
That's when she noticed the confused looks her friends were giving 
her. She was fairly sure that they were all wondering why she was so 
attached to her lucky pendant. To them, it was just a simple trinket 
with little value. 

But to Zennaa€ 1 it was priceless. 

"Hey, Hiccup's got the chest; I've got my lucky pendant. I'm sure 
_every one of us_ has a special something," she pointed out. "She's 
got a point, " Tuffnut agreed with her, earning more stares than 
Zenna. "Just saying!" the male Thorston said in his defense as they 
flew back to Berk. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Later that afternoon. Trader Johann's ship (<em>which Hiccup and 
Zenna insisted on going back for<em>) was being lowered into the 
docks back on Berk. "Alright. Alright. That's it. A little to the 
left!" Stoick told Hiccup and Zenna as they got Toothless and Stryka 
to lower the boat. "We're going to have to clear the forest to fix 
that boat," Gobber remarked, seeing how battered-up Johann's ship 
was. "Or at least half of the forest," Edgar added. "I better make a 
new sail for him as well," Henna said in agreement. 

Meanwhile Trader Johann (_whom the Riders have rescued again-after 
Snotlout and the Twins admitted that they left him on a sea stack 



earlier_) was chatting with Stoick. "We're glad you're safe, Johann. 
Is there anything else we can do for you?" the great Chief asked the 
trader. Johann had a fake smile on his face as he said, "Yeeeees! 

Just give me five minutes alone with the three who dropped me back on 
the ocean!" and glared daggers at Snotlout, Ruffnut and 
Tuff nut . 

Zenna sighed and slipped into Tuffnut's hand an extra ice pack. She 
had a feeling that he was gonna need it. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>A little while later. Hiccup was looking at the chest. Stoick and 
Toothless were standing on either side of the young boy. "Go ahead, 
open it!" Stoick told his son encouragingly. Hiccup took one last 
look at the chest and, taking a deep breath, slowly opened the chest. 
Hiccup's emerald green eyes widened as he saw what was inside. <p> 

A small stuffed toy dragon. 

Gently taking it out. Hiccup looked at the little plaything 
carefully. It resembled a Deadly Nadder and had his name in Runic 
stitched into one of the sides. He could almost imagine his Mom 
making the toya€ 1 lovingly stitching his nameaC 1 

"I remember this," Hiccup said softly. Stoick smiled gently at him. 
"Aye. You should. Your mother made that for you, when you were just a 
baby. Scared you half to death. You didn't sleep for a week," he told 
him, chuckling a bit. Hiccup looked up at his father in surprise. 
"What? I was afraid of dragons?" he asked, eyes wide. Stoick laughed 
softly. "Oh, terrified! One day, we were out fishing and you threw 
that thing into the sea, " he replied. Hiccup could hardly believe how 
callous he had been as a child. It was hard to believe that he used 
to be terrified of dragons already, but he could barely see himself 
throwing away something that his mother made especially for 
him ! 

"How did you find it?" he asked his father. "Well, it showed up in a 
fishing net. Trader Johann got it in trade and contacted me," Stoick 
said. Hiccup smiled and lovingly cradled the toy dragon in his hands. 
Just like Zenna, whose seemingly insignificant lucky pendant meant 
the world to her, this little toy dragon was now one of his most 
precious treasures. 

"I was so little when Moma€ 1 You knowa€ 1 " Hiccup began sadly, 
remembering his mother, before continuing, "I was starting to get 
afraid that I'd forget hera€ 1 But nowa€l_I love it_, " making Stoick 
and Toothless smile. 

Stoick gently placed his hand on his son's shoulder. "Oh, Hiccupa€ 1 it 
would make your mother very, very happy to finally hear that, " he 
said lovingly. Hiccup smiled and gave the toy dragon a little cuddle 
in response to that. 

'_Most people are afraid of things because they don't understand 
them. For Hiccup, it was dragons. Then one day, that changed and his 
greatest fear became our best friendsa€l_' 


That evening Zenna and Stryka were hanging out in Hiccup's room. 
Zenna smiled as she held the little toy dragon for a minute before 



handing it to Hiccup, who gently laid it on his bed's headboard. 

"Your Mom was good at making things, " Zenna said softly. Hiccup 
nodding in agreement . 

Then Toothless and Stryka nudged their Riders and motioned with their 
heads to the full moon in the night sky. It was the perfect night for 
a flight. Readily, the two best human friends got on their two best 
dragon friends and flew out the window to Hiccup's room and out into 
the night. Deciding on where to go for tonight's excursion. Hiccup 
and Zenna both decided on the Isle of Zen, the little island filled 
with orchids and tulips that Hiccup gave Zenna for her 16th 
birthday . 

On the Isle of Zen, Toothless and Stryka happily frolicked in the 
moonlit tulip fields while Hiccup and Zenna laid down amongst the 
blooms and stargazed. While doing that. Hiccup had made Zenna a tulip 
crown which the one-eyed Fiersome girl happily wore. 

"You knowa€ 1 whenever I make you one of these, I imagine making one 
for Moma€ 1 " Hiccup said quietly as he and Zenna cuddled together in 
the flowers. "She would have loved to wear them," Zenna said softly. 
Then she gazed into Hiccup's eyes and, after some careful thought, 
asked, "Hey, Hicca€lWhat was your mother like?" 

Hiccup was silent for a few minutes as he tried to recall what he 
could remember about his mother. "It's kind of fuzzy, Zena€ 1 But I 
remember thata€ 1 whenever she was therea€ 1 I always felt safe. 

Anda€ 1 she was so beaut ifula€ 1 Her eyes werea€ 1 bluish-green, I 
thinka€ 1 Her voicea€ 1 it was so warm and full of love..." he said 
haltingly. Zenna smiled and rested her head on Hiccup's shoulder. "I 
wish I could've met her," she said simply. "Yeaha€ll wish you could 
havea€ 1 But then that dragon that broke into our house just had to 
take hera€ 1 " Hiccup murmured sadly. 

Her surrogate brother's last sentence got Zenna intrigued and she 
looked at Hiccup in shock. 

"Wait, your mother was _taken_ by a dragon?" she asked, her one 
violet eye wide. Hiccup nodded and began to tell her the whole 
story . 

"It was one of the biggest raids Berk had ever experienced. Dad 
doesn't really want to talk about it because it's too painful for 
him. Gobber was kind enough to give me some of the critical details 
Dad had told him shortly after it happened. And I can remember some 
things, too. This really big dragon, I can't really remember what it 
looked like but I remember that it was _really _big, broke into the 
house that nighta€ 1 and it found me in the cradle," Hiccup began. 

At this, Zenna smiled and giggled. "What?" Hiccup raised an eyebrow 
at her. "Oh, nothing. I was just imagining you as a baby in a cradle. 
Cutie patootiea€l" the one-eyed Fiersome girl giggled. Hiccup rolled 
his eyes at her. "Just so you know, I was the _smallest _baby in the 
whole village," he told her. "Which probably made you the most 
adorable baby in the whole village!" Zenna pointed out, 
affectionately bumping noses with him. 

Hiccup chuckled and continued. "Anyway, when that dragon was 
practically towering over mea€ 1 I wasn't scared. I think I even 
thought of it as a playmate and played with it. I remember feeling 



happy and being able to touch one of its talons. Don't ask me why, 
but I felt pretty happy when I saw that dragon, " Hiccup said, smiling 
a bit, before his face turned sad. "And then what?" Zenna whispered, 
not wanting to rush Hiccup into telling but also eager to know what 
transpired next. 

Sighing heavily. Hiccup said, "Then Mom came in. The dragon suddenly 
turned around to face hera€ 1 and the talon that was resting on my 
cradle, right next to my face, nicked me in the chin, " and pointed to 
the small scar. Zenna gently touched it. The small little white scar 
on her surrogate brother's china€ 1 had actually been caused by a 
dragon . 

"Whoaa€ 1 I bet if Ruff and Tuff knew where you got this, they'd be 
crazy jealous, " she remarked. "Yeah, I got my first battle scar when 
I was just a baby. But I'd rather not brag and keep it a secret. The 
less they know, the better, " Hiccup chuckled slightly before 
continuing . 

"While I was crying, I think Mom and the dragon were having some sort 
of stare-off. And thena€ 1 Dad came in with his axe. The next thing I 
knew, that dragon had blasted the floor with fire anda€ 1 anda€ 1 " he 
managed to say before his throat tightened as tears welled up in his 
eyes. Zenna gently embraced him, letting him bury his head in her 
shoulder as he softly cried. "And then the dragon took your mother 
away?" she asked softly. Hiccup's lean body shuddered visibly as he 
let out a small sob. " Y-yeaha€ 1 I-I guess that's when I started 
fearing dragonsa€ 1 Gods , Zen, I miss hera€ 1 I miss Mommya€ 1 " the 
one-legged boy whimpered, his tears soaking Zenna' s tunic. 

"I knowa€ 1 I knowa€ 1 " Zenna murmured as she tenderly embraced Hiccup. 
Once Hiccup stopped crying, he looked up at Zenna and gave her a 
watery smile. "When Mom was taken, it left a really big hole in my 
hearta€ 1 I thought it would never be filled, especially when Dad 
started ignoring me and the others started bullying mea€ 1 But 
Zena€ 1 when you and Eli came along, and Toothless and Stryka came 
along later as wella€lthat hole got filled up and sealed whatever 
cracks I had in my hearta€ 1 You guys are my familya€lYou guys always 
will bea€ 1 " he whispered gratefully. 

Zenna felt tears slip down her face and embraced Hiccup tightly. "And 
you'll always be my family too, Hicca€ll'll always have your back, no 
matter whata€ 1 " she said softly, lovingly kissing Hiccup's forehead. 
Hiccup smiled as Toothless and Stryka came and curled up around them 
both. "I love you, Zennaa€ 1 I love you so much, sisa€l" he whispered, 
tenderly kissing Zenna' s cheek. "I love you too, Hiccupa€ 1 I love you, 
broa€ 1 " Zenna whispered back, snuggling closer to him. 

Then, as she and Hiccup stargazed, Zenna asked one last 
question . 

"Hey, Hicca€lwhat was your mother's name?" 

Hiccup racked his brain to try and remember. Finally he smiled, 
recalling his mother's name. 

"_Valka. My Mom's name was Valka,_" 



><pXstrong>Read and review. Those two things make me very happy : 
) <strong> 


19. Gem of a Different Color 
**And this story is still alive!** 

**Sorry it's been taking so long. Since the transcripts on the HTTYD 
Wiki are kind of incomplete, I had to go watch the episode online and 
pause every now and then to type out the lines. Something tells me 
I'll be doing that again for the next few updates, unless somebody 
updates the Wiki.** 

**Anyways, enjoy!** 

**NOTE: I DO NOT OWN HTTYD** 
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><pXstrong>Gem of a Different Color<strong> 

'_Vikings are strong, tough, and courageous, but courage is a funny 
thinga€ 1 _' 

In the Berk Dragon Training Academy, Gobber was currently supervising 
the combat training of the Dragon Riders. Wielding shields, the 
Thorston Twins, Ruffnut and Tuffnut, faced off in the arena. Then, 
without warning, Ruffnut charged! 

'_Many are born with ita€l_' 

Tuffnut valiantly fought, even more valiant than he had ever had, 
especially when Zenna Fiersome, the one-eyed Rider of the one-eyed 
Night Fury, Stryka, cheered him on. "Come on. Tuff! You can do it!" 
Zenna cheered as the Twins slammed their shields into each 
other . 

'_For some, it's a never-ending struggle, and for others, well, they 
just don't know enough to be afraida€l_' 

However, Tuffnut was not in tip-top shape today. And Ruffnut easily 
overpowered him after a few more minutes. Tuffnut glanced at Zenna, 
who gave him a sympathetic, smile and gave her a thumbs-up to show 
her that he was okay. Ruffnut, meanwhile, laughed and raised her arms 
up in victory while Gobber picked up her shield. 

The two-limbed blacksmith nodded approvingly to Ruffnut and then 
turned to the other Riders. "As I've said a million times, and as 
Ruffnut has demonstrated so splendidly, the shield can be your most 
important weapon. Who's next?" he said before looking at the other 
teens. "Hold on. I don't get to hit her back?" Tuffnut asked 
incredulously, looking at his sister and then at Gobber. "On your own 
time, " Gobber told him. Tuffnut shrugged, picking himself up and 
dusting his clothes off before going to the side. 

"Hiccup, Astrid, " Gobber then turned to the one-legged heir of Berk 
and his blonde Milady. "Oh Odin, have mercy on Hiccup's soula€ 1 " 

Zenna prayed, giggling a little, as she watched Astrid punch her fist 
into her hand in excitement while Hiccup, her surrogate brother. 



looked apprehensive. 


And he truly was. Hiccup didn't want to fight Astrid. And he had two 
important reasons. One: Astrid was his Milady and he would never want 
to hurt her, even if it was just a combat lesson. Two: Astrid was a 
lot stronger than him, which means that he was also going to have to 
lose his manly dignity alongside sustaining physical injuries if he 
fought her. 

"Well, I-I don't think it's really fair for me to be fighting Asa€"" 
Hiccup began to say before Astrid rushed forward and began throwing 
punches! Yelping, Hiccup swiftly dodged her punches and managed to 
flip her over his shoulder. "Bet she didn't see that coming," Tuffnut 
joked to Zenna, making her laugh. "Nice one, Hicc!" Zenna said and 
gave Hiccup a thumbs-up. 

Hiccup smugly grinned to himself. But his victory didn't last long 
because, as quickly as she had been surprised, Astrid came up from 
behind and tackled him to the ground! "And I bet _he _didn't see that 
coming, " Tuffnut winced along with Zenna and Ruffnut as they watched 
Astrid pin Hiccup to the ground in a rather painful arm lock. 
Toothless, Hiccup's male Night Fury and best dragon friend in the 
whole world, crooned worriedly as his Rider's mate pushed Hiccup into 
the arena's floor. 

As Hiccup struggled, Gobber got down to his eye level to coach him. 
"When you're in a situation like this, it's best to remain calm and 
take deep breaths, " Gobber advised him. Hiccup merely wheezed and 
gave him an annoyed and strained look that clearly said, can't 

even breathe properly anymore !_' 

Seeing Hiccup's distress as Astrid held him down, Gobber then added, 
"When that's not an option, I would advise playing dead," making the 
gangly, auburn-haired teen concede and drop his head to the ground, 
exhausted . 

"Just like that. Well done. Hiccup. Good form, Astrid," Gobber smiled 
as Astrid released her hold. "You okay?" Astrid asked her boyfriend 
as Zenna walked over to them. "Never been better. Shoulder should pop 
back into place in no timea€l" Hiccup said in a strained voice as he 
shakily got to his feet. "Hold stilla€l" Zenna said gently and 
carefully grabbed onto Hiccup's arm. "This might hurt a little, so 
feel free to screama€ 1 " Zenna advised her surrogate brother before 
popping Hiccup's dislocated shoulder right back into place. Much to 
her surprise and admiration. Hiccup only let out a grunt of 
pain . 

"Thanks, Zena€ 1 " Hiccup groaned, carefully rotating his shoulder. 
"Don't mention it, Hicc, " Zenna smiled as Gobber called on the next 
pair of fighters. "Snotlout, Fishlegs, let's see what you've got," 
Gobber said. 

Snotlout Jorgenson excitedly bobbed and weaved in place, pumped for a 
beatdown. "Whoo ! I think we all know what I've got! Snotlout! 
Snotlout! Oi ! Oi ! Oi ! " he whooped as he psyched himself up. Oh, was 
he looking forward to giving Fishlegs a knuckle sandwich. 

"Fishlegs, don't be shy. Vikings can't rely on dragons alone to 
protect them," Gobber called out. But that's when everyone realized 
that Fishlegs Ingerman, the mild-mannered walking Dragon 



Encyclopedia, was nowhere to be found. Even his sweet female 
Gronckle, Meatlug, was missing in action. 


"Eh, thoughts on Eishlegs' whereabouts? Anyone?" Gobber asked his 
trainees, only to receive shrugs. Then, Gobber looked at Zenna and 
smiled. "Oh, well. Snotlout, Zenna, you two are up," he said, 
deciding to let Eishlegs off the hook for cutting class. 

"I'm not hitting a girl," Snotlout sneered as Zenna stood up and 
walked over to him. "Good, then this should be fun! _Hi-yah!_" the 
one-eyed Eiersome girl then suddenly did a flying leap and executed a 
perfect kick across his jaw! "Ooooooohhh ! " Astrid and the Twins said 
in awe as Zenna began to show off her fighting skills. Snotlout could 
only yelp and beg for mercy as the Eiersome girl pinned him down in 
every way imaginable. 

"Odin, have mercy on his soula€ 1 " Hiccup sighed as he watched his 
surrogate sister beat the living stuffing right out of his arrogant 
cousin . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile Eishlegs Ingerman and his female Gronckle, Meatlug, 
were having leisure time on an island far, far away from Berk and its 
grueling combat lessons. The island had a variety of rocks so Meatlug 
could have a gourmet meal while Eishlegs enjoyed a perfect view of 
the sunset. <p> 

"What a glorious day, Meatlug. You and me on our own secret island, 
no dumb old hand-to-hand combat and, more importantly, not a Snotlout 
for miles, " the chubby bond Viking boy said, relieved, as he fed his 
sweet dragon pebbles. Suddenly a cold wind blew and Eishlegs 
shivered. Meatlug noticed this and sidled up closer to his Rider and 
blew a small lava blast into the ground, providing him with warmth. 
Eishlegs smiled at Meatlug who warbled softly to him. 

To thank her, Eishlegs decided to make up a little song for 
Meatlug . 

"_There once was a dragon named Meatlug, _ 

_She was cuter and smarter than a seaslug,_ 

_When she met her pal Eish,_ 

_It fulfilled his greatest wisha€l_ 

_To love her and give her a big bear hug!_" 

Eishlegs had just sung out the last verse and opened his arms out 
wide to give his dragon the hug he had mentioned, when Meatlug 
suddenly turned and waddled off. "Okay, that was bad even for me," 
Eishlegs said, confused, as Meatlug stopped a couple steps away from 
him and began to dig at the ground. 

"Really? That bad?" Eishlegs asked Meatlug as he walked over to her, 
wondering if either his song was so terrible or if Meatlug had eaten 
way too many rocks and needed to heed the call of nature. Meatlug 
continued digging furiously. She could smell something coming from 
underneath the soil and she wanted to know what it was. finally her 



determined digging unearthed her find. Meatlug stared at the strange 
wonder along with her Rider, who merely asked. 


"What is that?" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Later that evening. Hiccup, Zenna, Astrid, Snotlout and the Twins 
were currently hanging out with their dragons in the village plaza, 
partially to just enjoy the cool night air and mostly to look out for 
Fishlegs and Meatlug, who had both been missing in action since this 
afternoon . <p> 

"I'm starting to get a little worried about Fishlegs. Do you think 
he's okay?" Astrid asked, turning to Hiccup, Zenna and the Twins. "He 
looks okay to me, " Ruffnut replied nonchalantly, waving her hand at 
an incoming something flying their way. Everyone looked up to see 
that the female Thorston was right. Fishlegs and Meatlug were headed 
their way. And, strangely, Fishlegs' satchela€ 1 was _glowing_. 

"Is Fishlegs glowing?" Tuffnut asked in surprise. "Actually, I think 
he is, " Hiccup answered as Snotlout came forward. "Not for long, " the 
Jorgenson boy grinned, cracking his knuckles. "Snotlout, don't," 

Zenna warned him as Meatlug landed and Fishlegs got off her 
back . 

Hiccup was the first to inquire the husky Ingerman about his absence. 
"Uh, Fishlegs, where were you this afternoon?" the one-legged teen 
asked before his arrogant cousin piped up with, "You missed 
hand-to-face combat. My hand to your face!" 

Fishlegs rolled his eyes at him. "I prefer to use the part of my body 
_above _my neck," he said coolly, referring to his brilliant brain. 
"What neck?" Snotlout snickered, knowing that Fishlegs was so fat 
that his neck wasn't even visible. "Oh, amusing. But I refuse to 
encourage your violent tendencies, Snotlout, " Fishlegs said, not in 
the mood to argue. 

"Don't knock it till you try it," Snotlout said easily, making Zenna 
roll her eye. The Twins, however, were more focused on Fishlegs' 
glowing satchel. "He's glowing again," Ruffnut whispered to her 
brother. "I know, spookya€ 1 " Tuffnut told her. Fishlegs shook his 
head. "It's not me that's glowing. It's _this_, " he said, pulling out 
from his satchel a wonderous orb of rock. 

"Prettya€ 1 " Zenna said, amazed at the stone's ethereal appearance. 

The stone Fishlegs held in his hands seemed to have not come from 
this world and glowed with everchanging colors. It was like 
magic ! 

"_Wow_a€ 1 " the others said in awe while Hiccup eyed the stone 
curiously. "What is it?" he asked. Fishlegs didn't have an answer, so 
they thought it'd be best to bring it to the Great Hall for others to 
see and get some answers. Gobber was the first to identify the stone 
Fishlegs and Meatlug had found. 

"It's a stone of good fortune. My great uncle's wife's brother once 
told me of its powers, " he explained to the amazed crowd that had 
assembled in the Great Hall to marvel at Fishlegs' incredible find. 

"I thought he was mute," Mulch said, confused, referring to Gobber 's 



relative. "Until he found the stone. Then we couldn't shut him up," 
Gobber told him before gesturing to the stone in Fishlegs' hands. 
"This stone brings good luck to whomever comes in contact with it, " 
he said to the crowd. Now everyone was excited. Even 
Snot lout ! 

"Stone of good fortune, huha€ 1 " the Jorgenson boy said, an idea 
popping into his head. 

Everyone of the crowd then began to surge forward, hoping to touch 
the stone of good fortune in order to get some its legendary luck or, 
greedily, take it from Eishlegs for themselves! Poor Eishlegs had 
nowhere to run and nowhere to hide and was unfortunately tackled to 
the ground! Hiccup, Zenna and Astrid frantically tried to get their 
friend out of the scrum but there were too many people. That's when a 
loud voice boomed, "_That ' s enough! Everyone, stand back!_" 

Stoick the Vast, Chief of Berk and Hiccup's father, strode into the 
Great Hall. The people immediately ceased their scrabbling and made 
way for their Chief, leaving a flattened Eishlegs on the floor. "Who 
found this?" Stoick asked. "Uhm, right here, Chiefa€ 1 " Eishlegs 
raised his hand as Gobber helped him up. "It's a stone of good 
fortune, " Gobber told his old friend, looking at the stone in 
wonder . 

"We want it!" "Let me touch it! Let me have it!" the eager Vikings 
called out. Stoick quickly stepped in front of Eishlegs to protect 
him from the excited crowd. "Please my baby! She needs good fortune," 
a young Viking mother pleaded, holding a heavily swaddled bundle in 
her arms. Tuffnut peered at the crying baby girl's face and grimaced. 
"Aaah! That's a _baby_? I thought it was a bundle of sticks wrapped 
in bacon, " he said in disbelief, the mother taking her baby away from 
his line of sight. "Never mind, Tuffnut," Stoick told the male 
Thorston twin sternly. 

And then the people started shouting offers. 

"Three yaks for the stone!" 

"Eour chickens ! " 

"Twenty sheep and my firstborn, Gustav!" Mrs. Larson cried out, 
lifting up her ten-year-old son high into the air. "Me? Huh?" Gustav 
said, confused as to what was going on. 

Eishlegs shrank back, not accepting any offers. "Listen to me! This 
stone belongs to Eishlegs. And what he does with it is up to him," 
Stoick told his people firmly. Eishlegs scanned the crowd, who were 
still giving him offers to give up the stone. 

"I-I'll give you ten yaks!" one Viking shouted. "Eour chickens ! " 
"Three chickens ! " two others shouted. Quickly, Hiccup, Zenna and 
Astrid got to their nervous friend and led him out of the Great Hall. 
"Maybe we should get you out of herea€ 1 " Hiccup said quietly as he 
and his friends left the great crowd. Going down the steps with his 
friends, Snotlout could hardly believe that the villagers of Berk 
were willing to give so much for just one measly stone. "Twenty sheep 
_and _Gustav Larson! You're turning that down? Come on! What do you 
want for it?" he demanded the husky Ingerman boy. "You can't have it, 
Snotlout. Not for any price," Eishlegs said, protectively clutching 



the stone in his large, meaty hands. Snotlout smirked, his hands on 
his hips. "Oh, I think I can. You seem to forget: When Snotlout wants 
something, he just takes it!" he said, making a grabbing motion with 
his right hand. Luckily Astrid and Zenna stepped forward. "How badly 
do you really want it, Snotlout?" Astrid glared at the pompous brat. 
"Bad enough to try go through us?" Zenna narrowed her eye at Hiccup's 
cousin. Snotlout rolled his eyes at the two. "You're lucky I don't 
hit girls, " he scoffed. That did not sit well with Astrid and Zenna 
and they both glared daggers at him. "Yeah? So are you, " they warned 
him, before leaving with the others. 

As Snotlout watched his friends leave, his plan fully formed. "Okay. 
Take it, it is," he said to himself, smiling slyly. 
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><p>"I'm taking this stone back to where Meatlug and I found it," 
Fishlegs told his friends. "We'll come with you, then," Zenna 
offered. Ruffnut and Tuffnut promptly yawned. "I'm too tireda€l" 
Ruffnut said lazily. "Okay, then it'll just be me, Zenna and Hiccup 
coming along, " Astrid shrugged. Tuffnut then looked at Zenna and 
shyly said, "You be careful, Zena€ 1 " his cheeks turning slightly red. 
Zenna smiled softly at him. "Thanks, Tuff. I will," she said sweetly 
before going to get Stryka. Hiccup raised an eyebrow at Tuffnut. The 
male Thorston paled and quickly turned around to start running home. 
"Oh, brotheraO 1 " Ruffnut sighed, shaking her head in amusement. "Uh, 
Ruff? What was that all about?" Hiccup looked at her quizzically. The 
female Thorston twin merely laughed. "Oh, you better let <em>them 
<em>tell youa€ 1 Good night!" she said, gesturing to Astrid and 
Fishlegs, before sauntering home. 

Hiccup turned to Astrid and Fishlegs, who looked at each other and 
smiled knowingly. "Okay, you two, what do you guys know that I 
don't?" the one-legged teen asked them seriously. "Just promise not 
to kill Tuffnut, okay. Hiccup?" Fishlegs asked him politely. 

"Uha€ 1 okaya€ 1 I promise I won'taOl" Hiccup said, baffled. Fishlegs 
then nodded to Astrid. The blonde Hofferson maiden leaned in and 
whispered the secret into Hiccup's ear. 

It took about half a second for Hiccup to fully comprehend what his 
Milday just told him before his emerald green eyes widened to the 
size of plates. "_Really? TUFFNUT?_" he asked, his mouth agape. 
"Mmmm-hmmma€ 1 turns out he's had it bad for Zen since we were ten," 
Astrid smiled in amusement. Hiccup put a hand to his head, trying to 
process everything. Sure, he thought Tuffnut was okaya€ 1 but he wasn't 
exactly sure if he would make a good boyfriend for Zenna. His 
one-eyed surrogate sister deserved someone who was morea€ 1 not to 
degrade Tuff nuta€ 1 cavalier and gentlemanly. 

"Hey, guys! The dragons are raring to go!" Zenna called out, coming 
back with Toothless, Stryka, Stormfly and Meatlug. Temporarily 
forgetting about what he had just discovered. Hiccup got his 
remaining friends organized and they headed out into the night. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>The full moon shone brightly as two Night Furies, a Deadly Nadder 
and a Gronckle flew with their Riders in the direction of the island 
where Fishlegs and Meatlug had found the stone of good fortune. "You 
sure you wanna do this, Fishlegs?" Hiccup asked his chubby friend. 



Fishlegs nodded. "There's too much stress. You saw that mob, they ran 
right over me!" he said to the one-legged teen. "Like a sack of 
flour!" Astrid remarked as Stormfly flew. "I didn't even think it was 
possible to knock Fishlegs down, " Zenna added, still slightly 
surprised that the big Viking teen had actually been overcome by a 
crazy mob.<p> 

"I just wanna put this thing back where I found it, and never think 
about it again, " Fishlegs said, keeping the satchel where he had 
hidden the stone close to him. "Stone of good f ortunea€ 1 Yeah, 
righta€ 1 " he muttered. In his opinion, the so-called '_stone of good 
fortune_' had caused him nothing but _mis_f ortune . "You know, back in 
the South, we never really relied on good luck stones or any charms. 
We make our own luck, that's what Elder Mara told me," Zenna piped up 
just as Meatlug suddenly did a dive! "Whoa, girl, where ' re you 
going?!" Fishlegs yelped as his Gronckle led the way. 

Pretty soon an island became visible in the late night fog. That was 
also the same time when Toothless and Stryka both growled and roared, 
sensing danger. "They sense something," Hiccup alerted his friends. 
"Something bad," Zenna said grimly in agreement. As they approached 
the island. Hiccup noticed something very unusual. "Hey, I thought 
you said you found it buried in the sand?" he asked Fishlegs, 
confused. "I did!" Fishlegs confirmed. "Then, what's that?" Hiccup 
asked, pointing up ahead. 

On the island there were lots of trees. And in some treesa€ 1 a score 
or more of glowing stones just like Fishlegs'! "Are thosea€l?" Astrid 
asked, shocked, before Fishlegs said, "Dragon nestsa€l" in awe. 
"There's got to be at least a dozen of them herea€ 1 " Zenna said, 
looking at the trees that had stones of good fortune nestled in their 
branches. "Okaya€ 1 Well , why would a dragon fill its nest with gems?" 
Astrid asked the team. Fishlegs looked around and began to realize 
that he and Meatlug hadn't found a stone of good fortune after all. 
"Because they're _not _gems, " Hiccup said, confirming the husky 
Ingerman's fears. "They're dragon _eggs_! How did I miss that? The 
egg I dug up must have fallen out and gotten buried!" Fishlegs 
exclaimed before whimpering a little and protectively held his 
satchel close to him. "I can't believe I almost kept this baby away 
from its mothera€ 1 " he said guiltily. "Fish, you didn't knowa€ 1 " 

Zenna told him reassuringly. Hiccup nodded in agreement. "But you 
didn't. Now, let's put this egg back and get out of here," he said to 
his friend gently. 

Spotting a well enough looking tree, the four Riders had their 
dragons hover close to it. Fishlegs gently took the egg out of his 
satchel and prepared to put it in the nest. Suddenly Toothless' eyes 
widened and he snarled. Stryka also sensed the danger and growled, 
narrowing her one eye to a slit. "The mothers must be closea€ 1 " 

Hiccup said grimly. Stormfly let out a warning call and her tail 
spines shot up, ready to be unleashed. "Yeah, _really _close. 
Fishlegs, say goodbye anda€ 1 let ' s go!" Astrid shouted to her friend. 
"Okay, okay, okay! Goodbye color-changing dragon egg," Fishlegs said 
to the little glowing egg. "Dude, not literallya€ 1 " Zenna face palmed 
as the husky, blond Viking carefully placed the egg on the 
branch . 

Having done what they needed to do, the four friends turned around 
and proceeded to leave the island. But they had barely begun to leave 
when the sound of trees being felled reached their ears. Zenna was 



the first to look over her shoulder and see what looked like big 
camouflaged dragons following them! "We've got company!" she yelled, 
making Hiccup turn around and see the trees being felled by some 
invisible force. "They're following us!" Hiccup alerted his friends. 
"Yeah, but what are they? ! " Astrid asked, the dragons speeding up as 
their pursuers gave chase. "I don't see anything back there!" 

Fishlegs exclaimed as Meatlug zigzagged through the trees along with 
Toothless, Stryka and Stormfly. 

The invisible dragons let out terrifying roars before one of them 
showed its face for a second before firing a huge glob of green acid! 
"Incoming!" Zenna shrieked as Stryka made a mad dodge. "Whoa!" Hiccup 
yelped as the green projectile sailed over him and Toothless and 
splattered onto an unfortunate tree. The acid bubbled and oozed, 
eating away at the tree's bark until the thing toppled to the ground 
dead. "Whatever it is, it's shooting some kind of acid at us," Hiccup 
reported as they scrambled to get out of the woods. Another dragon 
then fired at Fishlegs and Meatlug, the duo swerving to the left in 
the nick of them. "Invisible, acid-shooting dragons?! Great!" 

Fishlegs exclaimed sarcast ically . 

The chase continued and the Riders and their dragons dodged acid 
shots as well as falling trees. But the dragons chasing them were 
getting too close! "We have to get out of these trees!" Hiccup 
shouted. "Come on!" Zenna shouted, spotting an escape route and had 
Stryka fly in the lead. A few seconds of frantic flying and they were 
in the clear, leaving the island with the roars of the angry mother 
invisible, acid-shooting dragons in their wake. 

Unbeknownst to Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna, Stryka, Astrid, Stormfly, 
Fishlegs and Meatlug, a snot-faced Rider and his Monstrous Nightmare 
had followed them. Snotlout grinned and placed his hands on 
Hookfang's horns. "Like I said: If I want it; I take it. Heh, 
suckersa€ 1 " he snickered, urging Hookfang to fly to the island his 
friends had just left. Time for him to get some good fortune of his 
owna€ 1 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The next morning back on Berk, the four Riders just had to learn 
what kind of dragons exactly had they encountered last night. So 
Fishlegs got out the Book of Dragons and he. Hiccup, Astrid and Zenna 
pored over the pages. "Sprays hot, burning acida€ 1 here it is! It's 
called the <em>Changewing<em> . According to the Book of Dragonsa€ 1 " 
Fishlegs said, finding the right page with an accurate description of 
the dragon they had encountered the night before, before Hiccup 
asked, "Where are the drawings?" 

The Book of Dragons had the _description _of a Changewing but not the 
_illustrat ion_. The whole Changewing section had a mostly blank page 
with just a few runes written on it. "There are none," Fishlegs 
informed Hiccup. "I guess you can't really draw it if you can't see 
it, " the one-legged, emerald eyed teen remarked. Fishlegs continued 
reading. "Listen to what it says: This remarkable dragon is able to 
change the color of its skin to blend in with its surroundings, " he 
read aloud. "Wowa€ 1 they ' re like chameleons!" Zenna said in amazement. 
"Does it say anything about eggs?" Astrid asked Fishlegs, who 
immediately got distressed. "N-n-no ! Those didn't look like dragon 
eggs, right? If I had seen that, you know I would have never have 
gone and stolenaC 1 " the chubby Viking teen began to say before 



clamming up, unable to continue. "Fishlegs! Calm down. None of us 
knew," Hiccup said gently, trying to calm his friend down. "But I 
should have! I _should have _known ! " Fishlegs exclaimed, flustered, 
getting up from the table. 

"You don't need to blame yourself for it. What happened was an 
accident and none of us knew about those Changewing eggs in the first 
place," Zenna said soothingly. "All I know is it's a good thing we 
brought that egg back to its mother. Who knows what they'd do if the 
eggs were still on Berk?" Hiccup told him, looking relieved and 
reassuring to Fishlegs. 

At that moment, the doors to the Great Hall swung open and Ruffnut 
and Tuffnut came in. Zenna 's one violet eye then zeroed in on the 
glowing Changewing egg in Tuffnut 's hand and paled. "Oh noa€ 1 Oh no, 
no, no, no, noa€ 1 " she moaned, catching Hiccup's attention. The 
auburn-haired boy looked at Tuffnut, saw the Changewing egg, and 
paled as well. "UhhhhaC 1 What ' s that?" Hiccup asked, hoping that it 
wasn't what he and his friends thought it was. Tuffnut casually 
tossed the egg back and forth in his hands. "Uh, I don't know? Maybe 
a lifetime of good luck!" he grinned, bonking helmets with his sister 
who promptly toppled over due to Tuffnut having exerted more force. 
Believing that the '_stone_' had given him the ability to do that 
delighted Tuffnut and he did a little victory dance. 

"I'll take that!" Astrid said, reaching for the egg. "Over my cold, 
dead body!" Tuffnut refused, he and Ruffnut making a quick escape. 
"Where did you get it?" Astrid demanded, but already having a sinking 
suspicion as to where the Thorston Twins got the egg. "We traded for 
it!" Ruffnut shouted over her shoulder as she and Tuffnut 
left . 

"Traded with who?" Hiccup called out. "I thinkaC 1 I have a pretty good 
idea, " Zenna grimaced, knowing exactly who was the idiot who had 
wanted a stone of good fortune of his ownaC 1 
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><p>Meanwhile in the village plaza, Snotlout had organized an auction 
for the people. He had pilfered some '<em>stones of good fortune<em>' 
with Hookfang from the island his other friends had gone to last 
night and he was now auctioning them. The one who gave him the 
highest bid on weapons and livestock got one. 

"Alright, alright, alright, alright, alright, alright! Everybody 
settle down, settle down! I've got six yaks and three chickens from 
the woman with a hooked arm! Do I hear seven and four?" Snotlout 
said, pointing at the woman with a hooked arm in the crowd. "Do I 
hear seven and four?" Gustav, Snotlout 's assistant acquired through 
trade for additional 20 sheep, asked as he held the last '_stone of 
good fortune_' they had in stock. "Seven and four, Gustav, from the 
guy with a bucket on his head!" Snotlout nodded to Bucket who eagerly 
held up a container filled with battle axes. "Oh! And he's throwing 
in a matching set of battle axes. How cool?" Snotlout grinned at the 
sight of the loot. "Cool!" Gustav said, eager to get a battle axe of 
his own. 

Turning to the crowd, Snotlout said, "Seven and four, _plus _the 
axes! Come on, folks! Only one left! Good luck for the rest of your 
life! Going once! Twice?" scanning the crowd for more offers. Sadly, 



everyone else backed out. They couldn't top bucket's offer, so that 
means he owned the stone now. "And sold! Gustav, give Bucket his 
stone of good fortune," Snotlout said to his little assistant. Gustav 
then handed the stone to Bucket who squealed with delight before 
promptly leaving. 

"Well, that is it, folks. I only had three stones and I'm all sold 
out, so it's time for me to pack up," Snotlout addressed the 
disappointed crowd. When the crowd didn't disperse, Snotlout frowned. 
"Hello? Go away. _It ' s over!_" he yelled, making the crowd 
leave . 

Rushing past the throngs of people leaving. Hiccup ran right up to 
his cousin. "Snotlout, what ' re you doing?!" he demanded worriedly. 
"What's it look like I'm doing? I'm getting rich!" Snotlout told him 
arrogantly. "Rich off of stolen property, that's what you're doing!" 
Zenna scowled at him. "But you can't," Fishlegs told Snotlout. 
"Already did. The gems are gone, " the pompous Jorgenson boy shrugged. 
"Gone, " Gustav confirmed. 

Shaking his head slightly. Hiccup told Snotlout, "They're not gems. 
And they certainly don't bring good luck," hoping that his cousin 
could figure out what kind of trouble he had just started. "In fact, 
what they bring is quite the opposite of that," Zenna piped up. 
"Puh-lease! They're bringing _me _good luck! I'm up to my neck in 
weapons and livestock!" Snotlout scoffed, gesturing to the large pile 
of weapons in a cart hitched to a yak. 

"Snotlout, those are dragon eggs!" Astrid informed him. "Uh, 
Changewings, to be exact," Fishlegs said meekly. 

"Changewinga€ 1 Shmwangea€ 1 I don't care what they are! All I know is 
_I'm _rich and _you ' re _not, " Snotlout said, leaning against the yak 
with a gloating smirk. "We're rich and you're not," Gustav repeated, 
leaning against a sheep. 

Hiccup, Zenna, Astrid and Fishlegs could only look at each other in 
shock over how the kid was so casual with being Snotlout 's 
lackey . 

Then Hiccup regained composure. "Snotlout, listen to me. We need to 
get those eggs off of Berk before something _really bad _happens, " he 
said seriously, his hand gestures amplifying the seriousness of the 
situation. "Uh, you do not wanna separate a dragon mother from her 
egg. Especially one you can't see that shoots burning acid," Fishlegs 
added worriedly. 

Snotlout looked skeptical and jabbed an accusing finger at the chubby 
Viking. "Really? _You _did, " he pointed out. "That was-that was an 
accident ! " Fishlegs stammered, feeling guilty all over again. 
"Accident, on purpose, rich poora€ 1 who cares? They're gone and I have 
a '_no return_' policy. Tell 'em, Gustav," Snotlout said 
indifferently. "No returns!" Gustav repeated Snotlout 's policy as he 
pushed a cartful of weapons. "Seriously? That's like child labor or 
somethinga€ 1 " Zenna muttered, feeling bad for Gustav. 

Snotlout looked at Hiccup, Astrid and Fishlegs who looked rather 
displeased. "Eh, if you want them, you'll have to take it up with my 
customers, " he sneered, leading the yak hitched up to his cartful of 
booty away. 



Stressed and filled with guilt, Fishlegs miserably plopped down on 
the ground. "Ohh, it's all my faulta€ 1 " he said gloomily. "It's _not 
_your fault, Fishlegs, " Hiccup reasoned with his nerdy friend. "Yes, 
it is. If I hadn't gone to that island and brought that egg back, 
then Snotlout wouldn't have known where to go get them, and we 
wouldn't be in danger of imminent attack by angry mother 
Changewings ! " Fishlegs exclaimed, covering his face with his hands in 
shame. Meatlug warbled softly and comfortingly nuzzled her distressed 
Rider . 

Astrid thoughtfully put a hand to her chin. "When you put it that 
waya€ 1 it really _is _his fault," she mused. Hiccup and Zenna gave her 
a look that clearly said, '_Not helping, Astrid, _' which made her 
shrug and say, "Just saying," "Astrid, whose side are you on anyway?" 
Zenna sighed, folding her arms. 

Hiccup went over to Fishlegs and placed his hand on his shoulder. 
"Look, it doesn't matter whose fault it is! We just have to find 
those eggs, " he told him. Zenna raised one of her battle sticks to 
get her surrogate brother's attention. "And I know just where we 
should start looking," she suggested, smiling. 
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><p>On one part of the island, the Twins were currently prepping to 
do another stupid stunt. This stunt, in particular, involved Tuffnut 
getting shoved into a pit (<em>the one from Dragon Flower<em>) full 
of old iron pots, wood, broken furniturea€ 1 and at least 30 Fireworms. 
And since Fireworms had skin as hot as the sun, the possibility of 
getting more than just third-degree burns was very high. 

Not that Tuffnut cared, anyway. When it came to pain: the more; the 
merrier . 

Turning to Ruffnut, the male Thorston gripped his Changewing egg 
tightly. "Okay, when I count to three, shove me really hard into the 
pit, " Tuffnut instructed her as they stood on the cliff ledge 
directly above the old pit. Ruffnut looked at her brother 
suspiciously. "Uh, are you sure? You remember what _one _of those 
things did to you?" she asked, referring to the little incident that 
happened while searching for lost treasure. "Oh, please. I'm holding 
the stone of good fortune. Those skin-melting Fireworms won't stand a 
chance against me," Tuffnut said confidently as he turned away. 
Ruffnut couldn't contain the glee and looked up to the heavens. 
"OkayaC 1 Thank you, Thor!" she said excitedly before taking a running 
start and shoved her brother off the 
cliff ! 

"AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHH ! " Tuffnut 
yelled at the top of his lungs as he hurtled through the air. Just as 
he was mere feet away from reaching his goal, a Deadly Nadder came 
out of nowhere and caught him by the boot! "Hey! What ' re you doing?!" 
the male Thorston Twin demanded, looking up to see that Astrid had 
got him. "Saving your skin, _literally_! " the Nadder Rider told him 
before depositing him back to where he had been standing on. Turns 
out Hiccup, Zenna and Fishlegs were there already with 
Ruffnut . 


"Guys, that's not a good luck stone. It's a dragon egg. And its 
mother is a dangerous dragon that blends in with just about anything 



and spits hot, burning acid and destroys whatever 's in its path," 
Hiccup informed the Twins. The two siblings looked at each other and 
gave Hiccup slightly dubious looks. "Okay so, like, if a tree, for 
example, were spitting acid and melting everything in sighta€l" 
Tuffnut began. "You're saying that would be one of these dragons?" 
Ruffnut finished for him. "Actuallya€ 1 yes , it would," Zenna said, 
marveling on how they were able to understand. "Wow, they got it on 
the first try, " Astrid said, amazed. 

"We're not stupid," Ruffnut reminded them. "At least I'm not. And 
besides, there's one right there," Tuffnut said, pointing at a couple 
of trees behind Hiccup and Zenna. The duo then heard something that 
definitely sounded like a dragon's growl and turned around to see two 
trees fall down! Toothless and Stryka both got into protective mode 
and growled. 

That's when everyone saw it. 

In one tree, camouflaged against the bark and pine needles, was a 
dragon that, if moving from one place to another, had red 
skin . 

"Whoa! The Changewing," Astrid said, pointing at the dragon as it 
transferred to a nearby boulder, revealing its red skin, before 
turning invisible as it camouflaged itself. "Yup that's the chameleon 
of the dragon world, alrightaC 1 " Zenna murmured. "It's amazing. It 
really _does _blend in," Hiccup said, awestruck. 

Tuffnut grinned upon seeing the new dragon. Imagine the chaos and 
destruction he could cause with that thing! "Hiccup, Zenna, quick! 
Train it so we can keep it! And have it spit acid at Ruffnut!" he 
requested the two Night Fury Riders. Ruffnut did not like her 
brother's idea and, in retaliation, shoved him into the ground. 

Then the Changewing fired a shot of acid that hit the two boulders 
right in front of her! Luckily Ruffnut was spared, much to Tuffnut 's 
slight displeasure. "Hit the deck!" Zenna yelled as she. Hiccup, 
Toothless and Stryka dove out of the way from another acid spray. 
Amidst the fallen trees, the Riders were able to identify three 
mother Changewings . And one of them was crawling across one fallen 
tree towards Tuffnut! 

"Tuff, look out!" Zenna yelled to the male Thorston in alarm. But 
Tuffnut stood firm. "Nice try! But, as you can see, I am holding the 
stone-" he managed to say before the Changewing grabbed him from 
behind and roughly shook him! The egg was knocked out of the male 
Thorston 's hand and the Changewing tossed him aside and flew to 
recover it. Tuffnut got a huge dose of bad luck as he crashed into a 
nearby tree, upside-down and fell to the ground with a thud. 

With one egg recovered, the three mother Changewings took 
flight . 

"Did you see that?" Hiccup asked as Zenna helped Tuffnut up. "At 
least they're goneaC 1 " Ruffnut said, relieved. "Uh, they're not 
goneaC 1 " Hiccup told her uneasily. "How do you know?" Astrid asked 
him, worried. Fishlegs took a second to ponder on what just happened 
before coming up with a grim answer. "BecauseaC 1 the Changewings 
worked together as a team to save that one eggaC 1 " he said 
seriously . 



Astrid understood and became slightly nervous. "Wait, are you saying 
what I think you're saying?" she asked worriedly. "Oh, _that ' s _what 
he's saying!" Tuffnut said, pointing at Fishlegs before becoming 
confused and asking, "Wait, what are you saying?" making Astrid and 
Zenna roll their eyes at him. 

"None of the Changewings are going to leave until _all _their eggs 
are safe, " Fishlegs told the team. "And they are going to tear apart 
Berk until they find every last onea€ 1 " Hiccup said, confirming 
everyone ' s fears . 
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><p>Later that night at Hiccup's house, the Riders reported to Stoick 
on the events that were about to occur. Stoick the Vast listened to 
Hiccup as he, along with Zenna, explained the severity of the 
situation. Once the two were done talking, he paced about the room 
before finally saying, "Soa€lwhat you're telling me, is that our 
village is about to be under siege by wild dragons we can't 
see? "<p> 

"That about sums it up, sir," Zenna nodded. "Oh! Don't forget the 
hot, burning acid!" Tuffnut added, which earned him deadpan looks 
from the other teens. "What? It was awesome," he said lightheartedly . 
Stoick decided to ignore him and turned to Hiccup and Zenna. "Well, 
grab your dragons then. We'll fight them off," he declared. Hiccup 
wrung his hands nervously. "Dad, I wish it were that easy. No matter 
what we do, they won't go away until they get what they want," he 
told his father. 

"They just want their babies! Oh, it's all my faultaO 1 " Fishlegs 
moaned, sitting on a chair in the Haddock den. "For the umpteenth 
time, 'Legs, it isn't," Zenna said, concerned for her chubby friend's 
well-being . 

Suddenly Gobber burst into the house with big news. "Stoick, I just 
realized something! It's _not _stone of good fortune! It's a 
_Changewing egg_! I always get those two confused, " he said, not 
noting the looks the teens were giving him. "So, what are you all up 
to?" he asked cheerfully. "Oh, nothing big, Goba€ 1 Just trying to 
figure out a way on how to save Berk from angry mother Changewings 
who are looking for their eggs, which _you _just realized weren't 
stones of good fortune, " Zenna deadpanned. Gobber blushed and said, 
"Oha€ 1 " 

Astrid gently nudged Zenna and said, "Wowa€ 1 way to tell him, Zen," in 
a semi-sarcast ic tone. "Thank you," Zenna replied with a small smile. 
"You do realize that I was being slightly sarcastic?" Astrid asked 
with a coy grin. "Yeah, I knew you were," the one-eyed Fiersome girl 
smirked as Hiccup coughed to get both their attention. 

After a moment of awkward silence over what had just transpired, 
Stoick decided to get down to business. "Hiccup, what are you 
suggesting we do?" the great Chief asked his son. "I think we should 
get everyone off the island until we can get the eggs back with their 
mothers and the Changewings are gone. Hopefully, it's not too late," 
Hiccup said. Stoick frowned at the idea of evacuation. "In all the 
years I've been Chief, we've never turned in fear of anything. I'm 
not about to start, " he told his son 



stubbornly . 


"_Aaaaaaahhhhh !_" 

"You think you can start _now_?" Zenna asked sarcast ically as a 
piercing scream sounded from outside. 

Running out of the house, the group was shocked to see that the 
Changewings were running amok in town! One managed to get inside a 
house and had chased the couple living in out of it as well as 
sending objects flying everywhere. 

"They're looking for their eggs," Hiccup said to his father. 

Another Changewing fired a glob of acid at another house, melting the 
door. The Viking living in it yelled in fright and ran off, dropping 
a chest which the Changewing inspected. Stoick immediately grabbed a 
heavy wood post (_uprooting it right from the ground, in fact!_) and 
charged! The Changewing saw the incoming threat and quickly flew over 
to a nearby rock to camouflage itself. Stoick was dumbfounded. The 
dragon was there just seconds ago! 

"Where did it go?" he wondered out loud. "That would be the blending 
in, can't see at all part," Hiccup informed him as he and his friends 
caught up. Tuffnut smirked. "I see it. Hey, I got this. Chief," he 
said and walked straight up to the camouflaged 
Changewing . 

Unbeknownst to Tuffnut, however, the Changewing had already 
left . 

"Stay, dragon. I am now your master," Tuffnut said with authority as 
he touchedaC 1 rock . "He is such an idiot, somet imesaC 1 " Zenna sighed, 
face palming herself, as Tuffnut turned to them and gave a thumbs-up. 
"It's gone, isn't it?" Stoick asked Hiccup. "Oh, long gone," the 
one-legged teen told him. 

The sound of a fellow Viking brought Stoick back to the present 
situation. "You and the others find those eggs. We'll handle the 
Changewings," he told his son. "Come on!" Hiccup rallied his friends 
and they mounted their dragons. 

One Viking who had narrowly escaped from one of the Changewings ran 
up to the Chief. "They're everywhere! And they're nowhere! You have 
to do something Stoick!" the man exclaimed frantically. Stoick and 
Cobber then spotted a Changewing camouflage itself against a house. 
Cobber grabbed a post of his own and, together, he and Stoick charged 
at the dragon with fierce battle cries! The two of them pummeled and 
pounded until the house could barely stand. The two of them looked at 
each other and smiled, congratulating themselves for a job well 
done . 

Suddenly the house collapsed, sending a cloud of dust into their 
faces! And the Changewing, who did not like being bashed in the face, 
emerged from the dust and roared at them before taking 
flight ! 

Cobber sighed, seeing that the situation was spiraling out of 
control. "Hiccup was right. It's hard to fight what we can't see, 
Stoick," he told the Chief. Seeing that he had no other choice. 



Stoick issued out an order. 


"TO THE DOCKS! EVERYONE, BOARD THE SHIPS! WE'RE EVACUATING THE 
ISLAND ! " 

Bucket was oblivious to the chaos and happily hummed, holding his 
Changewing egg, as he went on a nightly stroll. Suddenly he heard one 
of the villagers screaming and looked to his left. A Changewing had 
just chased a man off and then focused on him! Seeing the egg in the 
bucket-wearing Viking, the Changewing roared and gave chase! 
Screaming, Bucket ran for his life! "Somebody, help me!" he cried out 
in fright. Astrid and Stormfly were the first to hear his calls and 
managed to fly alongside him as he ran. "Your egg. Bucket! It wants 
your egg!" Astrid yelled, pointing at the Changewing egg Bucket was 
holding. But Bucket had also unintentionally picked up a basket of 
chicken eggs and was confused. 

"But what egg? ! " Bucket screamed, terrified, as he dodged the 
Changewing's acid sprays. Einally he managed to get under the steps 
to a house. But suddenly another Changewing appeared and knocked the 
Chagewing egg right out of his hand, passing it to the other 
Changewing . 

At the Great Hall, Mrs. Larson had placed the Changewing egg in the 
cart that was also carrying her baby. Meatlug and Eishlegs were the 
ones to spot her. "I need your stone, Mrs. Larson," Eishlegs 
requested as he and Meatlug landed. Mrs. Larson wasn't so sure. "But 
my boy, Gustav. Snotlout said no returns," she replied, unwilling to 
give her stone until she got her son back. Eishlegs groaned at 
Snotlout 's stupidity. "We'll get Gustav back. Where is it?" he asked 
Mrs. Larson frantically. Meatlug suddenly growled, sensing danger. 
That's when another Changewing appeared from its hiding place on the 
Great Hall's door. 

Mrs. Larson saw it and backed away in fright, accidentally pushing 
the cart holding her baby down the steps! The poor infant wailed, 
catching its mother's attention. "Aaahh! My baby!" Mrs. Larson 
screamed in horror. "We got it! We got it!" Eishlegs hollered as he 
got Meatlug airborne. 

Mrs. Larson's baby wailed in fear at the bumpy ride. And it didn't 
help that two Changewings had seen the egg with the infant and were 
going after the cart! Determined, Eishlegs and Meatlug flew as fast 
as they could. One Changewing was now right in front of the cart's 
path while the other was gaining on the duo. Luckily Toothless and 
Stryka came to the rescue and fired plasma blasts to keep the 
Changewing chasing Eishlegs and Meatlug at bay along with Stormfly 
shooting her tail spines. Then the cart reached the end of the steps 
and both the Changewing egg and Mrs. Larson's baby were thrown out 
and upward into the air! 

"Save the baby, Eishlegs! Save the baby!" Zenna shrieked in alarm, 
seeing the other Changewing go for the egg. Quickly Eishlegs reached 
out and got Mrs. Larson's baby while the mother Changewing got her 
egg . 

Eishlegs smiled and cooed, "Oh, Meatlug, look at the baby, " letting 
his dragon take a closer look at the infant. However, the baby wasn't 
exact lya€ 1 uma€ 1 that cute. Meatlug took one look at the infant and 
threw up some hot lava. "Baby?" Eishlegs took a closer look himself 



and shuddered. "Wowa€lmaybe Tuffnut was righta€ 1 " 
flew down to give Mrs. Larson her baby back. 


he murmured as he 


Meanwhile at the docks, the Berkians were in a panic. The Changewing 
situation had them all at their wits' end and they were scrambling to 
get off the island. Zenna's parents. Henna and Edgar, were trying to 
keep the people organized enough to get onto the ships without 
causing a traffic jam. Gobber and Stoick were doing the same thing as 
well . 

"If you don't calm downaC 1 ! Ow ! I'll take you by the scruffs of your 
necks anda€ 1 !" Gobber shouted, peeved, as villagers carelessly rushed 
past him. "Not helping, Gobber, " Stoick told his friend, placing a 
hand on the blacksmith's shoulder before telling the villagers, 
"There's no reason to panic, people!" 

That's when Hiccup and the gang arrived on their dragons. "Dad, stop 
the evacuation! We got them all! The Changewings are gone!" Hiccup 
reported. "The threat has been neutralized!" Zenna confirmed. But 
Gobber looked skeptical and pointed at the cliffs overlooking Berk. 
"Then how do you explain _that_?" the two-limbed blacksmith asked, 
referring to the _four _Changewings still on Berk! 

"Holy Shields, what?!" Zenna exclaimed in shock. "Oh noa€ 1 there are 
four of them, " Hiccup mumbled, worried. "But there were only three 
eggs," Fishlegs said nervously. The Changewings seemed to have 
trained all their eyes on one common thing. Astrid followed their 
line of sight to the ships getting ready to leave. "They're going for 
the ship, " she observed. 

That got everyone confused. But Fishlegs began to have suspicions 
while Gobber asked, "What do they want withaCl?" and interrupted. 
"It's not the ship. It's what's _on _it, " the husky Ingerman Viking 
said, frowning, as he spotted Snotlout laughing with Gustav. 

There was no mistake. Snotlout had a Changewing egg of his 
own . 

"Another egg!" Fishlegs said through clenched teeth. "Of course, he 
just had to have one for himselfaCl" Zenna glared at the Jorgenson 
boy down below. Fishlegs then turned to his friends. "Can you guys 
keep the Changewings at bay?" he asked them. "What ' re _you _gonna 
do?" Hiccup asked, concerned, as he noticed that Fishlegs' demeanor 
had changed all of a sudden. "Something I should've done a _long 
_time ago," his friend said flatly. "Show him no mercy, Fishlegs. No 
mercy!" Zenna told him with a sly grin on her face as her chubby 
friend and Meatlug flew off to confront the pompous snotface. 

"Dad?" Hiccup turned to his father, noticing that the Changewings 
were getting ready to strike. "Got it!" Stoick said, getting on 
Thornado, his Thunderdrum while Henna and Edgar mounted their Hideous 
Zippleback, Serpent and Serpentine. The two dragons fired sonic 
blasts and great fire blasts and joined the other Riders and their 
dragons in battle while Fishlegs and Meatlug landed on the ship 
Snotlout was on. 

Getting off of Meatlug, Fishlegs steeled his courage. Now was the 
time for him to stop running away from Snotlout and stand up to him. 
While his friends kept the Changewings busy, he strode over to him 
and said, "Going somewhere, Snotlout?" in the most threatening tone 



he could muster. 


Turning around from the aerial battle, Snotlout sneered. "Who's 
asking?" he asked. "Who's asking?" Gustav parroted. Fishlegs locked 
his gaze on the ten-year-old. "Go find your mother, Gustav, " he told 
him sternly. Gustav immediately became frightened and whimpered. 

Being traded off by his mother had made him miss her greatly and the 
whole Changewing fiasco had scared him. Whimpering like the scared 
little kid he was, Gustav ran off to find his Mama. "I can't believe 
you! I was really starting to like that kida€ 1 " Snotlout whined. 

But Fishlegs was in no mood for Snotlout 's complaints. He merely held 
out his hand. "Give it to me, Snotlout," he commanded coolly. 

Snotlout scowled. "Ha, finally," he said, readying his fist. But 
Fishlegs wasn't asking for a fight. '_But if he isa€lLike Zenna said: 
NO MERCYa€l_' he thought as he said, "You know what I mean. Where's 
the egg?" 

Still oblivious to the fact that he was close to unleashing the beast 
within Fishlegs, Snotlout said haughtily, "None of your business. 

_Aw, what ' re you gonna do, Fishlegs?_" 

That is when Fishlegs Ingerman, the most mild-mannered and shyest boy 
in all of Berk, shed his timid shell and became a fierce, angry and 
_berserk_ Viking 
warrior . 

" RAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH H HHHHHHHHHHHHHH!" he roared 
as he practically grabbed the cart full of Snotlout 's newly acquired 
weapons and threw it aside like it weighed close to nothing! Snotlout 
narrowly dodged weapons and frightened chickens as Fishlegs furiously 
tore through Snotlout 's things in search of the egg. 

Pausing from his search, Fishlegs went over to Snotlout. "Now, you 
listen. You can do whatever you want to me. You can threaten me, make 
fun of me, mock my incredible dragon knowledge, but what you will 
_not _do is stand between a baby dragon and its mother. Do you 
understand me, Snotlout?" he threatened the already 
terrif ied-out-of-his-mind Jorgenson . 

Meanwhile Bucket and Mulch were watching the spectacle in rapt 
fascination. "Oh, it's always the quiet ones that snap the loudest," 
Bucket remarked. "I'd give it to him, Snotlout. There's no telling 
what he's capable of," Mulch advised. 

Fishlegs ignored them and turned around to see Meatlug rooting around 
for the Changewing egg. "That's it. Find it, girl," he encouraged his 
Gronckle. Meatlug then spotted a basket and upturned it. Tucked away 
neatly under it was the fourth Changewing egg. "Hmmma€lwhat do you 
know? There it is. I think I'll just take that," Fishlegs said, 
taking the egg before looking at Snotlout with an icy look. "Any 
objections? Didn't think so," he huffed before getting on Meatlug. 
"Now, if you'll excuse me, I have a date with destiny," he announced 
and Meatlug flew back to the village. 

The whole village looked like a ghost town as Fishlegs bravely walked 
alone. He had ordered Meatlug to stay behind since this was something 
he needed to do on his own. As he walked along the path in darkness, 
Fishlegs willed himself to stay brave and shouted out. 



"Okay, Changewings ! I know you're out there! _Come and get me!_" 

For a minute or two, his only response was from the wind. Little did 
Fishlegs know, however, that the all four Changewings were 
therea€ 1 lying in waita€ 1 for him. One of them swooped past behind 
Fishlegs, who instinctively backed away until he was against a house. 
One of the Changewings was right above him and dribbled a bit of acid 
down to get his attention. Fishlegs looked up, saw her and tried to 
move away only to get cornered by two more. Finally, the fourth 
Changewing walked right up to him and growled. 

"And we're all herea€ 1 " Fishlegs said before gathering up his nerves. 
In his most polite tone, he greeted them. "Hi, I'm Fishlegs. I've 
read a lot about you, " 

The Changewings still kept their predatory stance up. 

"Clearly not enough, " Fishlegs said nervously as he cradled the egg 
in his hands. The Changewing in front of him roared, not in the mood 
for small talk. "Okay, here's how this is gonna work," Fishlegs said 
as he got down to business. "I'm gonna give you this egg, and you're 
gonna take it, and you're gonna leave Berk in peace," he said 
bravely. The Changewings were closing in on him now, but they 
appeared to be listening. "I promise you, if you don't burn me with 
that hot acid, I will spend the _rest of my life_ making sure no one 
ever tries to take your eggs againaO 1 Sound good?" Fishlegs finished 
timidly . 

For a minute the Changewing in front of him stared him down. Fishlegs 
made sure to avoid direct eye contact since Changewings were known to 
hypnotize people with their gaze. Suddenly the Changewing in front of 
him snatched the egg out of his hands! The three other Changewings 
then roared, making him shut his eyes. But after a few seconds of not 
feeling anything hot and acidic burning his flesh, Fishlegs opened 
them to find that the Changewings had left. 

"WellaClI guess that's that," he said, walking two steps 
forwardaC 1 before passing out. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The first thing Fishlegs felt upon regaining consciousness was 
someone gently pinching his fat cheeks. Groggily opening his eyes, he 
saw Zenna looking down at him with a small smile on her face. 
"ZennnaaCl? What happenedaC 1 ? " Fishlegs groaned woozily. "You did it, 
Fishlegs. You stood up to Snotlout and saved Berk. I always knew you 
were brave, " the one-eyed Fiersome girl told him as she helped him 
stand up. Stryka and Meatlug were there as well and each gave the 
chubby Ingerman boy a lick. "Yeah, Daddy missed you too, girl," 
Fishlegs giggled as Meatlug cuddled with him. "What do you say we go 
back and tell everyone that it's safe?" Zenna suggested with a smile. 
"Let's do that!" Fishlegs said gamely and they mounted their dragons 
and flew off to deliver the good news . <p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>A few days after the Changewing debacle (<em>as Fishlegs now 
called the incident<em>) , the Riders were back to doing combat 
lessons with Gobber at the Academy. Hiccup was sitting cross-legged 
on the ground while Fishlegs stood and gave him detailed descriptions 



of what the Changewing had looked like so he could draw it for the 
Book of Dragons. 

"I'm telling you, up close, f ace-to-f ace, it was _much more 
_ferocious ! I'm just saying that one of us was there and one of us 
wasn't," Fishlegs insisted. Rolling his eyes good-naturedly at his 
friend. Hiccup made the necessary corrections on the Changewing's 
jaw. "That's it! Now do the teeth and the hot, dripping acid," 
Fishlegs grinned. Once Hiccup had finished the last few details, 
Fishlegs declared the Changewing drawing as: "_Perfect!_" 

Hiccup looked up at Fishlegs and smiled in admiration. '_I sure wish 
I'd been there to watch him stand up to Snot loutaC 1 That would have 
been quite a sight to see!_' Hiccup thought as he remembered his 
cousin running away from Fishlegs when everyone had returned to the 
village. "You know, FishlegsaCl" he began to say, looking at the 
Changewing section of the book of Dragons. "I do. Hiccup. We need to 
find one so we can study it!" the chubby Ingerman said excitedly. 
Hiccup shook his head and smiled. "Noa€l_so we can train it_, " he 
told him. 

"Snotlout! Fishlegs! You're up!" 

Fishlegs then said, "Excuse me. There's something I've been meaning 
to take care of, " after Cobber called him for hand-to-hand combat and 
left. Hiccup rooting for him. "Unleash the beast. Fish!" Zenna 
cheered from her spot on the bleachers. 

'_Having courageaC 1 isn ' t the same as having no feara€l_' 

Fishlegs and Snotlout, shields in hand, slowly circled each other in 
the arena. Snotlout, seeing the new, determined and intimidating 
Fishlegs, gulped and hid behind his shield, fearing the Ingerman 's 
wrath . 

'_It's being afraid and pushing forward anyway. Whether that means 
saving a baby dragon, protecting those you loveaC 1 or giving a special 
someone the butt-kicking they so richly deserve !_' 

On Cobber's go signal, both boys charged at each other with shields 
up and yelling, " YAAAAAAHHH ! " 

If you're wondering who won the match that day, it was Fishlegs. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Read and review! Those 2 things make me very happy 
: ) <strong> 

* *-CuardianDragon98 * * 


20. We Are Family Part I 

**Another update! And this is going to be insaneaCl** 


**NOTE: I DO NOT OWN ANYTHINC!** 



><pXstrong>We Are Family Part Kstrong> 

'_Vikings have a strong sense of community. It's important for us to 
be a part of a family and to celebrate that connectiona€ 1 

A pair of Gronckles carried a banner to the front of the steps to the 
Great Hall while a Nadder helped a Viking woman fill an old catapult 
with flowers and decorations. The whole village of Berk was abuzz 
with activity for it was Bork Week, the annual Berkian holiday 
celebrating the life and work of Berk's first dragon guru, Bork the 
Bold . 

Gobber happily screwed on his hammer arm and added the final touches 
to his ancestor's statue. Looking down, he greeted his fellow 
Berkians. "Happy Bork Week, Magnus!" he said to a Viking carrying a 
flour sack. "And a good Bork Week to you, Seamus," Gobber nodded to a 
bald Viking having a drink. Seamus grinned and yelled, "Cheers!" 
raising his tankard of mead in celebration. Getting down from the 
scaffolding, Gobber smiled fondly at Bork's statue. 

"Most importantly, a spectacular Bork Week to _you_, great-great 
grandpa Bork," he said cheerfully. Bucket and Mulch, farmers and 
fishermen of Berk, joined him in admiring the statue depicting Bork 
on a dragon with his sword raised up high. "Best week of the year, 
eh, Gobber?" Mulch asked the two-limbed blacksmith. "Right up there 
with Stump Day!" Gobber grinned as he and Mulch banged their 
appendages together. Then Mildew, Berk's resident cranky old geezer 
strolled into the plaza. "Ah, the good old days. Brings tears to me 
eyes. We could use a man like Bork around here," he said, faking 
nostalgia. "Tradition's a fine thing. Mildew. But things have changed 
for the better if you ask me," Gobber told him casually. "I didn't," 
Mildew grumbled. "Baaaaa!" Fungus, Mildew's pet sheep, bleated in 
agreement. "We've come a long way from the time it was us or the 
dragons. You might be a little less crusty if you got used to that. 
Mildew," Gobber advised him. Mildew scoffed, "Oh, pass, thanks!" with 
Fungus bleating in agreement. Then Mildew decided to ask, "When are 
Bork's archives going on display? You still got that dragon gutting 
dagger of his, do you?" Gobber began to get slightly annoyed at 
Mildew's killjoy act and like for dragon torture-related things. 
Honestly he wondered how Stoick could put up with him sometimes. 
"They'll all be in the Great Hall tomorrow, don't you worry," he told 
him before walking away. Mildew merely grumbled something under his 
breath before going off to do some complaining. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile Henna and Edgar Fiersome happily rode their Hideous 
Zippleback, Serpent and Serpentine, and assisted the other villagers 
in preparations. "Oh, I can hardly wait for the big Dragon Air 
Parade! Our girl and Hiccup, on Toothless and Stryka, leading the 
dragons in a spectacular parade! Isn't that exciting, love?" Henna 
said giddily to her husband. Edgar laughed and patted Serpent's head. 
"Indeed it is, my dear. In fact, I think they might be practicing in 
the forest right now. How about we go have a looksee?" he suggested. 
Serpent and Serpentine hissed happily and bobbed their heads up and 
down. "Well it looks like our dragon's interested, Edgar, so we 
shall!" Henna laughed and she and Edgar got their dragon to go to the 
forest . <p> 



><p>Somewhere in the woods, the seven Dragon Riders and their dragons 
had gathered together to begin practicing for the Bork Week Dragon 
Air Parade. The other Riders, namely Astrid, Snotlout, Fishlegs, 
Ruffnut and Tuffnut, all watched as Hiccup and Zenna, the two best 
Riders in Berk and co-leaders of the Berk Dragon Training Academy, 
cup their hands to either sides of their faces and went, 
"<em>Aaaarrooooowwooooooooo ! <em>" 

Their calls bounced off some cliff walls and echoed throughout the 
area. "That's why you two brought us out here? To honk into the 
wind?" Snotlout asked, not impressed. "Just wait, Snotlout," Fishlegs 
told the impatient Jorgensen boy. Snotlout rolled his eyes. "Dragon 
callsa€ 1 Pf ft ! Whatevera€ 1 " he muttered, sitting on an old log. That's 
when he saw the bored-looking Twins and took out one of his Thawfest 
medals . 

"Really, Snot?" Zenna sighed as the snot-nosed kid got his medal to 
reflect a ray of sunlight in front of the Twins. "Uh, guys?" Hiccup 
called out to the Twins, who were both invested in following the 
little dot of light. "Hahahaa€ 1 Idiot sa€ 1 " Snotlout snickered, having 
his fun. "Snotlout," Hiccup told his cousin in a warning tone. "So 
stupida€ 1 " Snotlout chuckled in amusement. "Seriously?" Hiccup 
deadpanned, finally getting his attention. "What? It's 
funa€ 1 Ugha€ 1 Finea€ 1 " Snotlout complained before conceding and 
pocketing his medal. The Twins immediately snapped out of their daze 
once the dot of light vanished. "Ugh! Gone again!" Tuffnut said in 
frustration . 

Sighing, Hiccup and Zenna turned back to perfecting their dragon 
calls. "_Aaaaarrooooowoooooo !_" they both howled into the wind. "And 
nothing! Can we go now?" Snotlout asked, seeing no dragon in the sky 
responding to the duo's calls. Suddenly the roars of two very 
familiar Night Furies reached everyone's ears. "You were saying?" 
Astrid asked, smiling, as Toothless and Stryka came in for a landing. 
"Alright, good listening ears you two!" Zenna laughed as she petted 
her one-eyed dragoness while Toothless gave her a lick. Snotlout 
folded his arms across his chest and looked at Hiccup. "Fine, I hate 
to admit it, but that was pretty cool, " he commented. "Not as cool as 
that disappearing shiny thing. You can never catch it," Tuffnut piped 
up from his position, leaning against the log. 

Hiccup then turned to Fishlegs. "Fishlegs, you wanna show us your 
dragon call?" he asked. "Thought you'd never ask," the chubby 
Ingerman boy said just as Henna and Edgar arrived on their 
Zippleback. "Hey, Mom and Dad. Did you guys come here to watch us 
practice?" Zenna greeted her mother and father. "As a matter of fact, 
we did, love. What've you all got so far?" Edgar smiled and ruffled 
his daughter's hair. "Can't tell you. Our parade routine is top 
secret," Zenna said with a mischievous gleam in her eye. "Keeping the 
lid on it for now, eh, dear? Well, if it's so top secret then it must 
be something grand, " Henna said and gave her daughter a 
kiss . 

Eishlegs carried on with his introductory speech on the Gronckle 
call. "The call of the Gronckle is as unique as the dragon itself a€" 
raw, guttural and intense yet with a subtle lilt, " he said before 
Snotlout interrupted and exclaimed, "Just do it already!" 


Eishlegs then unleashed his Gronckle call, which was as his 



description described. "I don't quite hear the '_subtle lilt_' in 
that onea€ 1 " Henna remarked. "It sounds more like a man with a 
terrible cold being strangled to death, " Edgar added. But the sound 
had beckoned Meatlug over so it was a pretty good Gronckle call, in 
everybody's opinion. "Well done, Fishlegs, " Hiccup praised his 
friend. "Oh, I'm not done. Watch this," Fishlegs grinned before doing 
another Gronckle call. "I don't even wanna know what part of his body 
_that _came from! Or do I?" Tuff nut grimaced while Ruff nut had a 
slightly disturbed look on her face. Fishlegs carried on his call 
until he ran out of breath. "I gotta take a kneea€ 1 " he wheezed out, 
kneeling down for a minute. 

That's when a group of Gronckles, seven in total, buzzed overhead. 
"Wowa€ 1 that call sure brought them ina€ 1 " Zenna said admiringly. 

"Wow, nice herd," Tuffnut said in agreement. Meatlug then flew up to 
join her fellow Gronckles. "Be home for dinner! We're having granite! 
That's her favorite," Fishlegs called after her, the last sentence 
directed to his friends about Meatlug 's rock diet. 

Hiccup looked up at the skies approvingly. So far, they were all 
doing great in preparing for Bork Week. "Okay, anybody think they can 
beat that?" he asked his friends. "I'll give it a shot! Watch this!" 
Astrid piped up, running over to a rock to stand on. "_Aaaaaawoooo !_" 
she howled and five Deadly Nadders soared overhead! Stormfly, 

Astrid' s Nadder, woke up from her nap and squawked happily before 
joining her comrades in the air. "Good job, Astrid. First try," 

Hiccup complimented his Milady. "That reminded me of the South's 
wolves," Zenna remarked, impressed. "Ah, the sacred wolvesa€ 1 Good 
timesa€l" Edgar said wistfully as he and Henna recalled the old days 
back in the South. 

Then Tuffnut piped up with, "Uh, I have an important question, " 

Hiccup looked at him and sighed, "Is it _actually _important this 
time?" to which Tuffnut replied with, "Uh, yeah, it always is. Like, 
why are we even doing this anyway? I don't get it," 

"Well, first of all, you never know when you're gonna be separated 
from your dragon and the only way to communicate is to call it, " 
Hiccup told him. "It's safer than calling out your dragon's name over 
and over again as well. If you're in hostile territory, a dragon call 
will just be a dragon call to the locals but your dragon will be able 
to discern the difference from your call to a real dragon's call and 
can find you," Zenna added. "Sorry, didn't get it," Tuffnut said, 
confused, before blushing in embarrassment when Zenna looked at him 
with a deadpan look. 

"Second of all, it's Bork Week and my Dad asked us to put on a Dragon 
Air Parade," Hiccup informed Tuffnut. "Why do we care about this Bork 
guy, anyway? Wasn't he a dragon killer?" Ruffnut asked. "Hey, Bork 
only killed dragons in self-defense. He studied them, wrote about 
them, lived and breathed them!" Fishlegs told her. "And without him, 
there would be no Book of Dragons, " Hiccup added. "_And _without the 
Book of Dragons, there 'd be no-" Fishlegs managed to say before 
Snotlout butted in. "Reason for you to live?" he asked, making the 
Twins snicker. "Snotlout, mind your manners," Henna said sternly, 
shutting the boy up. "Dragon Academy, actually. And there would be no 
really cool Dragon Air Show," Hiccup informed his cousin. 

Getting off the log, Snotlout looked at Hiccup and Zenna. "So when we 
do this '_really cool Dragon Air Show_'a€lwho are _they _going to fly 



with?" he asked, gesturing to Toothless and Stryka. The two Night 
Furies warbled while Hiccup and Zenna both said, "We're working on 
that, " looking rather concerned. No matter how many expeditions the 
two of them had gone, with or without their dragons. Hiccup and Zenna 
had yet to find another Night Fury. "Oh, don't look so sad, loves. 

You two will find those elusive Night Furies someday, " Henna 
reassured the children. "You never know, you two, they could be just 
somewhere out there where the four of you haven't explored yet," 

Edgar patted their heads gently. Hiccup and Zenna could only look at 
each other while petting their two best dragon friends in the whole 
worlda€ 1 and hope for the best. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>Back in the village, Gobber was digging through his stuff in 
search of Bork's archives. "<em>Bork, oh, Bork, we sing your song. A 
man who studied dragons long. Without your work there'd be no Berk. 
Woe's the day you went berserka€ 1 <em>" the blond mustached Viking 
blacksmith sang as he looked until he pushed aside an old basket and 
found the chest containing Bork's archives. "Ahaha! Gotcha!" Gobber 
laughed as he grabbed the chest and blew the dust off of it. In this 
very chest were the many notes Bork had written about the dragons as 
well as his original manuscripts for the Book of Dragons. Getting 
down the ladder, Gobber prepared to take the chest to the Great Hall 
only to suddenly come face-to-face with Mildew, who gave him a 
garbled, "Good Morning." 

"Aaaahh! Mildew! You don't sneak up on a man with a hook for an arm!" 
he scolded the old coot and brandished his hook hand in the air. 

"Well I've got an emergency!" Mildew retorted. Fungus bleating in 
agreement. Gobber frowned as Mildew told him the whole story. "My 
wagon wheel just snapped coming into town. My cabbage is all over the 
road!" the old man said worriedly. "Can't it wait. Mildew? I've got 
to get these archives over to the Great Hall, " Gobber excused 
himself, beginning to leave. "But my cabbage, Gobber! Dah! Whatever 
happened to customer service?" Mildew complained, stopping the 
blacksmith. Sighing, Gobber turned around. "Alright," the two-limbed 
blacksmith gave in and placed the chest and Bork's dagger to the side 
and went outside to check on Mildew's cart. Once Gobber was out of 
sight. Mildew eyed the chest containing Bork's archives and hummed 
thoughtfully. Perhaps a little peek wouldn't hurta€ 1 ? 

But just as Mildew was about to reach for Bork's things, Gobber 
reappeared. "You touch that dagger and I'll show you how well it 
works," the blacksmith warned him before going off again. Mildew 
scoffed and looked at the chest again. Using his staff to knock the 
dagger away. Mildew opened the chest and pulled out one of Bork's 
notebooks. "There, didn't touch it. Now let's see herea€ 1 " the old 
coot snickered as he pored over the pages, a truly terrible plot 
brewing in his mind. And that plota€ 1 involved two particular Dragon 
Riders he had come to hate. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka were on a hill, 
watching some Gronckles fly in formation. "If only there were more 
Night Furies, Hicca€ 1 Can you imagine what a sight a perfectly 
synchronized flight formation with a bunch of them will be? Holy 
Shields, it'd be something else," Zenna said to her surrogate 
brother, who nodded and sadly looked at Toothless. "I wish there were 



other Night Furies for you and Stryka, bud, " Hiccup sighed. Toothless 
crooning comfortingly to show his Rider that he and Stryka were fine 
flying with just the two of them. Stryka warbled to Zenna 
reassuringly and smiled a gummy smile when she and Hiccup smiled back 
at them.<p> 

Then Astrid and Stormfly came in for a landing. "There you two are! 
Hey, check out my Nadders ! I finally got them flying in _perfect 
_formation!" Astrid reported, excitedly pointing to five Deadly 
Nadders flying in a V-formation. "That's pretty gooda€ 1 " Zenna 
sighed, feeling slightly disappointed about Toothless and Stryka not 
having other Night Fury buddies. "Wowa€lYeah, that ' s-that ' s greata€ 1 " 
Hiccup said, also feeling a bit low himself. Astrid immediately 
noticed her friends' long faces and put one hand on her hip. 

"Hiccupa€ 1 Zennaa€ 1 " she said expectantly. Hiccup turned to her, 
seeing that he and Zenna were going to have to say something. "I-I've 
just been thinkinga€ 1 Stormfly has other Nadders. Hookfang has a whole 
herd of Monstrous Nightmaresa€ 1 " he began. "Barf and Belch have other 
Zippleback friends while Meatlug has an entire family of Gronckles, " 
Zenna added. "Anda€ 1 and Toothless and Stryka havea€ 1 Toothless and 
Stryka have nobody, " Hiccup concluded, sadly looking at the two young 
Night Furies. "They have you two. And, they look pretty happy if you 
ask me, " Astrid told the two, smiling as they watched Toothless and 
Stryka happily roll around the grass. The two Night Furies' faces 
were just simply adorable as they gave themselves back scratches on 
the grassy hillside. 

"You know what Zenna and I mean, " Hiccup told Astrid, who tried her 
best to cheer him up. "Hiccup, Zenna, Toothless and Stryka will be 
fine, " she reassured them before getting on Stormfly and then 
remembered something. "Oh yeah, I almost forgot. Your parents and 
Gobber are looking for you two. They want to see you both in the 
Great Hall. They looked serious," she added before she and Stormfly 
took off into the skies. "Ah, great. Happy Bork Week to me," Hiccup 
said sarcast ically . "Happy Bork Week to _us_, indeeda€ 1 " Zenna 
deadpanned. Whatever their parents wanted to see them abouta€ 1 Hiccup 
and Zenna could only hope it was nothing bad. 
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><p>The atmosphere was intense as Hiccup and Zenna opened the great 
doors and stepped into the Great Hall. The hall was mostly dim, save 
for the torches lining the walls and more prominently fixed around 
the great stone circle where the Chief and council usually stood 
around to discuss. As they walked over to the adults, who were 
murmuring about Thor knows what. Hiccup and Zenna both held hands to 
keep each other calm. "Okay?" Hiccup whispered. "Okay," Zenna 
whispered back as the adults saw that they were here.<p> 

"Hey, Moma€lHi, Dada€ 1 Quite a gathering you two have therea€ 1 " Zenna 
said quietly upon seeing her parents' serious faces. "0a€ 1 kaya€ 1 this 
is weird, " Hiccup remarked. Then Stoick spoke, his loud voice echoing 
throughout the room. "Hiccup, Zenna, come forward, " he commanded, 
which the two teens did apprehensively. "And hold out your hands," 
Stoick ordered them. The two siblings, not by blood but by bond, did 
but then quickly put them behind their backs in apprehension. "Urn, 
Dad, Gobber, Mr. and Mrs. Fiersome, other scary-looking Vikingsa€ 1 " 
Hiccup began looking at the other members of the group, which 
included his Uncle Spitelout. "I'd just like to say, in my and 
Zenna 's own defense, that we cannot control Snotlout or the Twins 



twenty four hours a day," Hiccup said defensively. "We tried 
oncea€ 1 It didn't end well," Zenna chimed in. 

Henna and Edgar both softened up upon seeing their daughter act so 
nervous. "Ah, no worries, love. You and Hiccup are in no trouble," 
Henna reassured Zenna. "But if anyone were in trouble, it'd probably 
be those three miscreants," Edgar chuckled. "This isn't about those 
jokers. Hiccup and Zenna. It's something really good," Gobber told 
the duo excitedly. Stoick sighed and got down to business. "Now then. 
Hiccup and Zenna, as you both know: Bork Week has begun a€" the first 
one since we made peace with the dragons," the Chief began. 

Hiccup and Zenna both listened earnest lya€ 1 and both of them 
immediately perked up at Stoick 's next words. 

"So it has been decided, that from this moment forward, all things 
dragon-related, including Bork's life's work shall be entrusted to 
you two and the Academy, " Stoick told them, pride in his eyes for 
both his son and his son's best friend. "Holy Shieldsa€ 1 someone pinch 
me. I must be dreaming," Zenna mumbled, awestruck. Hiccup playfully 
pinched her cheek. "Okay, definitely not dreaming!" Zenna laughed and 
pinched Hiccup back. The other adults laughed at how the two could be 
so playful with each other, even Spitelout cracked a smile. 

Gobber then set down the chest and opened it to show Hiccup and Zenna 
its contents. "_This _is where the Book of Dragons started. 

Everything he ever wrote on the subject is in these notes, " the 
blacksmith said, taking out a bound set of old notebooks, sheets of 
parchment and rolled-scrolls. "Personal thoughts, feelings, fears, 
even some delicious recipes, " Gobber told Hiccup and Zenna as they 
carefully examined the treasure trove of knowledge. "This is, like, 
the ultimate honora€ 1 Getting to read and study the works of Berk's 
first-ever dragon guru! Holy Shields!" Zenna exclaimed, excited to 
pore over Bork's notes. Hiccup was a bit more subdued. "Wowa€lI-I 
don't know what to say!" he said before looking up at his father and 
saying, "Thank you. Dad." 

Stoick smiled gently at his son. "This is-" Hiccup began to say 
before Stoick interrupted. "Son, this is a big part of our history. 
You, Zenna and the dragons are a big part of our future. It's now up 
to you two to take care of both, " he said, placing his hand on 
Hiccup's shoulder. "Ah, don't worry, Stoick. With them, our future is 
safe, " Henna smiled as Gobber placed the archives back inside the 
chest. But handing over his ancestor's life's work was a bit hard for 
the old blacksmith and he kept a firm grip on the chest, even when 
Hiccup and, after a few seconds, Zenna tried to pull it away from 
him. "Oh Thora€ 1 Gobber , let it go," Edgar sighed. "Gobber," Stoick 
told his friend sternly. 

"_Gobber!_" Stoick barked out when the two-limbed Viking still 
resisted. "Right!" Gobber finally let go and Hiccup and Zenna both 
held onto the chest. "They ' rea€ 1 yours nowa€ 1 " Gobber said, slightly 
choked up. Smiling, Hiccup and Zenna both left the Great Hall. But 
not before Zenna asked her mother and father, "Can I sleep over at 
Hiccup's place tonight?" to which Henna and Edgar readily agreed to. 
Hiccup looked at Zenna curiously. "Hey, you're not stay up all night 
reading Bork's notes all by yourself now, are you?" Zenna asked with 
a coy grin. 



><p>That night Hiccup and Zenna, along with Toothless and Stryka, 
were all upstairs in Hiccup's room. With a few candles burning, the 
two best human friends read from Bork's archives. Since Zenna needed 
to take care of her one eye and not strain it too much from reading 
in the dim light. Hiccup often read to her. Zenna smiled and rested 
her head against Hiccup's shoulder so she could still take a look at 
the illustrations. "Whoa, Toothless, look at all this, bud. It's 
amazing, " Hiccup said to his Night Fury, who was currently chilling 
on his rock slab bed with Stryka. Toothless yawned and then he and 
Stryka curled up and got ready to go to sleep. "Man, Bork must have 
spent decades studying the dragons. There's even information that 
hasn't been included in the Book of Dragons! Pretty cool stuff, 
right, Stryka?" Zenna said, looking at her loyal dragoness. Stryka 
looked at Zenna and smiled sleepily before curling up next to 
Toothless . <p> 

Hiccup then put down the sheets of parchment and picked up one of 
Bork's notebooks. "These are his personal notes. Everything he 
observed about dragons is right here," Hiccup told Zenna. "Okay, I so 
need to borrow all of this stuff from you after you've done your 
private browsing, " the one-eyed Fiersome girl said as Hiccup turned a 
page. "Along with somea€ 1 rather interesting sketches of his 
neighborsa€ 1 " the auburn-headed teen said before he and Zenna both 
shuddered in disgust at the rather disturbing pictures and he quickly 
shut the notebook. "Can't unsee that," Hiccup quipped. "We can try. 
Owl Owl Owl" Zenna said before repeatedly bonking herself on the head 
with her battle sticks. Luckily Hiccup gently took the sticks away 
from her before she could do any damage to herself and gave her a 
pillow instead. Hiccup dropped the notebook onto the floor, where it 
opened to the very last page. 

And something on the back cover's inside caught Zenna 's attention. 
"Hello? What do we have here?" she said curiously and handed the 
notebook to Hiccup. The boy saw the paper glued to the back cover had 
come slightly loose and there was something hidden within the paper. 
Unfolding the papers. Hiccup and Zenna were astonished at what they 
saw: information about the Night Furies! 

"This is all on the Night Fury! It's all about you and Stryka, bud!" 
Hiccup said excitedly to Toothless, who tried to sleep along with 
Stryka. "Bork didn't put any of this in the Book of Dragons," Hiccup 
said as he and Zenna examined the various notes detailing the elusive 
dragon. "Maybe he didn't make these notes at the time the Book of 
Dragons was finished. He probably found out more about them after the 
Book was made and planned to add it on later but never got around to 
doing it?" Zenna guessed. Hiccup shrugged, wondering the same thing 
before he saw something very interesting written on one paper. "_My 
studies lead to conclude that an entire island exists teeming with 

mysterious Night Furies. I call this island ' **The Isle of 

Night** '_! " he read aloud from the paper before seeing the drawing 

of the said island on another piece of paper. Looking at Zenna, who 
looked just as excited as he was. Hiccup grinned. "An islanda€ 1 filled 
with Night Furies, " he said in amazement, catching Toothless and 
Stryka 's attention. "All those expeditions we undertook to go look 
for Toothless and Stryka 's friendsa€ 1 To think, all the answers were 
right here at home!" Zenna said, amazed, as Stryka and Toothless 
curled up next to her and Hiccup. 

"Toothless, we have to find that island, " Hiccup said as his best 



dragon friend nuzzled him. "If we do, we find your family and 
Stryka's," he added, smiling. Then Stryka looked at her beloved mate. 
"_Dwo ita€ 1 Tooootthhhlweeesssa€ 1 the one-eyed dragoness spoke. 
Hiccup looked at Toothless, who smiled gummily at him. "Uh, what 
exactly do you want him to do, girl?" Zenna asked curiously. 

That's when Toothless did 
_it_. 

"_Bwuta€ 1 ywoua€ 1 awnda€ 1 Zweeennnwwaaaa€ 1 awrea€ 1 ouwrea€ 1 f amwiilyyyya€ 1 H 
cc-upa€ 1 _" 

Those garbled words, spoken slowly in a low raspy tone, shocked 
Hiccup and Zenna to the very core. Stryka crooned happily at her mate 
for a job well done while Toothless smiled another toothless smile 
and said, 

"_Twraaa€ 1 daaaaa_a€ 1 " 

"_Holya€ 1 Holya€ 1 Holya€ 1 Holya€ 1 Shieldsa€ 1 _" Zenna breathed out, her 

one violet eye widening in awe. Hiccup felt his own emerald green 

eyes widen to the size of plates and his jaw hit the floor. After 

several minutes, he finally managed to speak. "T-Toothless, 

youa€ 1 y-y-you j-j-j-just _talked_! _Bud, you actually talked!_" he 

spluttered, completely blown away. "_Strrrykwaa taughwt 

mwea€ 1 Wooon ' tt use it toooo mwuch, thougha€l_" Toothless warbled 

carefully. "I swear to Valhalla that you two never cease to amaze 

usa€ 1 " Zenna shook her head in amazement while Hiccup hugged 

Toothless. "Buddy, you are full of surprisesa€ 1 " Hiccup whispered to 

Toothless, who warbled and nuzzled him. 

With that exciting turn of events to end their day. Hiccup and Zenna 
got ready for bed. "_Gud nwighta€l_" Toothless and Stryka both 
warbled to their Riders, before warming up their bed and lying down. 
"Good night, Toothlessa€ 1 " "Sweet dreams, Strykaa€ 1 " Hiccup and Zenna 
smiled at their two best dragon friends in the whole world. Zenna 
then unrolled her portable cot and fluffed up her pillow while Hiccup 
gave her a spare blanket. "Good night, Hicca€ 1 " Zenna yawned as she 
took off her eye patch. "Sweet dreams, Zena€ 1 " Hiccup yawned before 
they both drifted off to sleep, dreaming of the Isle of Nighta€ 1 
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><p>The next morning, all seven Dragon Riders set out early to find 
the first clue that led to the Isle of Night. "So let me get this 
straight, to find this islanda€lwe have to find Bork's cave?" 

Snotlout asked, aboard on his Monstrous Nightmare Hookfang. "His last 
known place of residence, " Fishlegs informed the team. "Who would 
live in a cave?" Astrid asked in disbelief. "Who wouldn't?" Tuffnut 
fired back in admiration of Bork's wild lifestyle. "Whatever was 
Bork's reason for living in a cave, he had something there that can 
lead us to the Isle of Night!" Zenna called from up front as she and 
Stryka flew alongside Hiccup and Toothless. "There must be something 
in there about the Isle of Night and where we can find it, " Hiccup 
agreed with the one-eyed Fiersome girl. "Bork's notes said his cave 
was cut right into the mountains above Odin's Shield," Fishlegs said 
as they approached the looming mountainous valley that did somehow 
resemble a shield. "Right there! That must be it!" Hiccup shouted, 
noticing an opening cut into the mountain. <p> 

Landing on a flat side of the mountain, the Riders got ready to 



search. "Um, so wait. So how do we know what we're looking for?" 
Tuffnut asked, still clueless about the cave. "It's a cave. Look for 
a big hole in the side of a mountain, " Astrid instructed him, not so 
surprised that Tuffnut could still be so clueless about the obvious. 
"Hole, check!" Tuffnut grinned. "Mountain, on it!" Ruffnut added and 
they got Barf and Belch moving. Astrid turned to Hiccup and Zenna. 
"You know we don't have to bring them every time," she reminded the 
two. "Yeah, but their stupidity provides comedy," Zenna shrugged 
lightly . 

Suddenly a horrible honking noise echoed throughout the area, giving 
the Riders headaches and making the dragons rear up in surprise! But 
when all heads turned to the sound's source, they found out that it 
was just Snotlout up to his old tricks again. "What in the world was 
_that_?" Fishlegs asked as Meatlug buzzed over to Snotlout, who was 
relaxing on Hookfang. "_That _is a Changewing call, my friend. 
Surprised you didn't know that," the smug Jorgenson boy said proudly. 
Fishlegs saw the opportunity to one-up Snotlout in the dragon 
knowledge department. "I would've if it _sounded _like one. _This _is 
a Changewing, " he told him before letting loose a scream like dragon 
call! Snotlout looked surprised for a second before refusing to back 
down. "Pfft! Bet you can't do a Thunderdrum ! " he retorted. 

"Puh-lease! At least challenge me," Fishlegs said casually. "Guys, 
this is not the time and place to try out new dragon calls, " Zenna 
managed to tell the two before Fishlegs did a Thunderdrum call, which 
sounded awful ! 

"Fishlegs, quit it!" 

"Ouch! " 

"Ugh! Stop it! Stop!" 

"You sound terrible!" 

"Fishlegs, shut up!" 

The Riders all covered their ears and their dragons yelped and 
squawked in discomfort as the chubby Ingerman continued dragon 
calling until Hiccup shouted, "Okay! Okay! Enough, Fishlegs, enough, 
that's good!" making Fishlegs stop showing off. Fishlegs grinned and 
giggled, happy to have shown what he had learned. "Keep the dragon 
calls to a minimum out here, 'LegsaCl" Zenna sighed, uncovering her 
ears . 

"_Thwat hurwta€l_" Toothless rumbled. "_Noooa€ 1 kiddwingaC 1 Stryka 
warbled in agreement. The other Riders were already familiar with 
Stryka being able to speak human. But Toothless? They did _not 
_expect that to happen. Stormfly, Hookfang, Meatlug, Barf and Belch 
stared, open-mouthed, at the one tail-finned male Night Fury while 
Astrid, Snotlout, Fishlegs, Ruffnut and Tuffnut looked like they were 
about to freak out. "_Whrata€ 1 ?_" Toothless grumbled, confused, 
shocking them all even more. "Sweet baby Thor in a 

thunderstormaC 1 howaC 1 ? " Astrid mumbled in shock. "OkayaC 1 one talking 
dragon was crazy enougha€ 1 But _two _of thema€ 1 " Snotlout muttered, 
dumbstruck. "Whoaa€ 1 " Tuffnut said in awe. "Double whoaa€ 1 " Ruffnut 
said next, amazed. Fishlegs looked at Hiccup and asked slowly, 
"Hiccupa€ 1 how dida€ 1 Toothlessa€ 1 doa€ 1 that ? " while eyeing Zenna as 
well. Hiccup smiled a bit. "Well it turns out that Stryka 's been 
teaching him how to speak our language," he said casually. "He 



doesn't really plan to talk all the time, only when he needs to," 
Zenna chimed in. With that, no other questions were asked and they 
continued searching for Bork's cave. But, on that day, everyone's 
respect for both Toothless and Stryka had increased 
exponentially . 

"Hey! I found an opening!" Hiccup shouted a few minutes later. "Let 
me see!" Zenna shouted back, getting Stryka to lumber over to 
Toothless' side to see the cave for herself. True enough, there was a 
hole cut into the mountainside a few wing beats away. As they climbed 
over the rocks, Snotlout said, "That Bork was a dweeb but, boy, he 
could climb like a mountain goat, " as Hookfang crawled along the 
sides. Suddenly a Thunderdrum roar stopped them dead in their tracks! 
"Fishlegs, remember what I told you?" Zenna asked, annoyed. 

"Fishlegs, I thought we agreed to ease up on the dragon calls, " 

Hiccup reminded his chubby friend. "Actually, that wasn't me. Mine's 
far more authentic," Fishlegs informed him. That's when Hiccup and 
Zenna looked up and saw a violet Thundrum headed their way! 

"Oh, good, at least it's not Thornado ' s frienda€lBut still a bad 
situation," Zenna said, relieved and on high alert at the same time. 
"You wanna tell that to him?" Astrid shot Fishlegs a glare as 
Stormfly flew up. "_Head for the cave!_" Hiccup yelled to his friends 
as he and Toothless took off. The other Riders followed suit and flew 
towards the opening. But they were in for a shock when they saw that 
the cave had disappeared! 

"Wait, what cave?" Ruffnut asked frantically, not seeing an opening. 
"We just saw it! There was a hole!" Astrid exclaimed, shocked. "Yeah, 
now the hole's gone," Tuffnut confirmed the cave's disappearance. 

"How does a cave suddenly vanish into thin air? ! " Zenna wondered out 
loud. Hiccup was about to say something when the Thunderdrum dove at 
him, making him duck! Seeing that they wouldn't be able to find the 
cave with the wild dragon attacking them, he came up with a 
plan . 

"Snotlout, Ruff and Tuff, you guys look for the cave opening! We'll 
lure the Thunderdrum away!" he instructed the three Riders before he, 
Astrid, Zenna and Fishlegs got their dragons to fly towards the 
rampaging Thunderdrum. Snotlout, Ruffnut and Tuffnut quickly got off 
their dragons and got searching while the other Riders engaged in 
aerial combat. "Fishlegs, Thunderdrum call!" Hiccup shouted. "You 
should make up your mind, " Fishlegs said before launching into a 
series of warm ups to exercise his vocal chords. "_Fishlegs !_" Hiccup 
and Zenna snapped impatiently at him. Finally Fishlegs got to use his 
Thunderdrum call which got the dragon's attention. "Ahh!" Fishlegs 
yelped as Meatlug flew as fast as her wings could carry her while the 
Thunderdrum chased them. 

Meanwhile Snotlout and the Twins were trying to find the cave. 

Tuffnut even went as so far as to bang his head against a rock wall 
while Ruffnut headbutted another one only to find nothing! "It was 
right here. I swear it was," Snotlout insisted, pounding on the rock 
with his fist. Suddenly a Changewing revealed itself. The Mystery 
Class dragon had covered the cave's entrance with its body and 
camouflaged itself against the stone! "Ah! Oh no!" Snotlout yelped as 
the dragon grabbed him by the seat of his pants and carried him off! 
"Ahhh! Hey! Hey! Put me down! Put me down! _Hookfang!_" the Jorgenson 
boy screamed in terror, alerting his Monstrous Nightmare. Hearing his 
master's cries for help, Hookfang sprang into action! "Way to go. 



Hookfang!" Snotlout cheered as his dragon flew to his rescue. But, 
unfortunately, Hookfang chose the wrong time to flame up and fired a 
shot right in front of his Rider, scaring him even more! "Go away, 
Hookfang!" Snotlout yelped, his dragon flying off as he 
requested . 

Back to Fishlegs and Meatlug, the pair was still being chased by the 
wild Thunderdrum. "Little help here?!" Fishlegs shouted to his 
friends, who were currently on a rocky outcropping. "Go see what you 
two can find! We'll keep this guy busy!" Astrid told Hiccup and 
Zenna. "What about Snotlout?" Hiccup asked, pointing to his cousin 
behind him. "Not feeling the trust!" Snotlout yelled, desparate for 
help. "I think he can manage," Zenna said teasingly, receiving a 
slightly scolding look from her surrogate brother. Astrid quickly 
flew Stormfly to the Twins, who were watching the Changewing and 
Snotlout. "Ruff! Tuff!" Astrid shouted to them. "On it!" Ruffnut said 
as she and her brother ran to Snotlout 's aid. 

"You're giving me the _Twins_? ! " Snotlout yelled at Astrid in 
disbelief. Then the Changewing smacked him into the rocks thrice! 
"Alright, I'll take the Twins!" he yelped before the Changewing 
smashed him into the rocks again! 

"Go!" Astrid told Hiccup and Zenna, who rode their Night Furies 
straight into the cave. "Careful, bud," Hiccup told Toothless gently. 
"I can see something up ahead," Zenna reported. The four of them 
reached the deepest portion of the cave, where a little home had been 
set up. "Bork's cave," Hiccup said in awe. "And everything he used 
here is still intact. Coola€ 1 " Zenna quipped. "This is it!" Hiccup 
told Toothless excitedly, the Night Fury crooning in agreement. 

"Let's get searching!" Zenna rubbed her hands together gleefully, 
Stryka warbling excitedly. Then the sounds of their friends battling 
the wild dragons reached their ears. "We have to hurry, bud," Hiccup 
said seriously. "We find the way to the Isle of Night quick, and we 
head out back there to help the others, " Zenna agreed with him before 
they spurred their Night Furies on to search for clues. 
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><p>Outside the cave, the wild Thunderdrum smashed rock pillar after 
rock pillar to get at Fishlegs until it had him and Meatlug trapped! 
Luckily, Astrid and Stormfly were perched on top of them and the 
former did a Thunderdrum call to lure the dragon away from them! 
"Thank you! If I survive, I can help you fine tune that call!" 
Fishlegs called out gratefully to her. Snotlout, on the other hand, 
wasn't as lucky and was still in the Changewing's grasp. The Twins 
were currently standing around, trying to find a way to get him out 
of the sticky situation. "Oh, here's an idea. We could <em>blast 
<em>him out!" Tuffnut suggested. "Yeah! Let's blast him!" Ruffnut 
said gleefully. "What?! No! No blasting! Blasting bad! Blasting hurt! 
No! Waita€ 1 !" Snotlout shouted frantically as the Twins got Barf and 
Belch to blast him with their Gas and Spark technique! But the 
Changewing saw the danger and quickly flapped up to a higher rock 
pillar. "_Much better_, thank you!" he said sarcast ically as he was 
still being held hostage by a Changewing _and _still dangling 
upside-down from its mouth! 

Back inside the cave. Hiccup, Zenna, Toothless and Stryka explored 
further. "There's gotta be something herea€ 1 " Hiccup said, getting 
off of Toothless and wandered about the area. "Yeah, but it's pretty 



darka€ 1 " Zenna murmured as she surveyed the area. Toothless and 
Stryka then noticed a cold fire pit and shot their fireballs at it, 
providing light. "Good thinking, you two," Zenna smiled at the two 
dragons. "Thanks, bud. You too, Stryka," Hiccup said gratefully, 
looking up. That's when he saw something up on the ceiling. "What is 
that?" he wondered out loud, prompting Zenna to look up as well. Up 
on the cave's ceiling was something that looked likea€l 

"Toothless! It's a mapa€l_to the Isle of Night! _We found it, bud!" 
Hiccup exclaimed. "_Yaaaayyy_a€ 1 " Toothless cooed, smiling a gummy 
smile. "_Woooo-hooooo_a€ 1 " Stryka crooned happily. "More Night 
Furies, here we come!" Zenna whooped, pumped, and took out her 
journal along with Hiccup. "Okay, we gotta get this downa€ 1 " Hiccup 
mumbled, scribbling like a fiend in his journal. "It looks like the 
Isle of Night is just a one hour flight away froma€ 1 " Zenna said 
before the whole cave suddenly shook! 

"What was that?" Hiccup asked Zenna, who shrugged nervously. 

Little did the duo know that, outside, the Thunderdrum keeping Astrid 
and Fishlegs occupied was letting loose its sonic booms! Every blast 
that missed the two Riders hit the outside of the cave, and the 
result was the destabilizing of the rocks within! "No, no, no, no, 
no! We need more time!" Hiccup muttered as he and Zenna hastened to 
finish copying the map into their journals as the ceiling began to 
collapse. Two huge rocks suddenly fell on top of them but, luckily. 
Toothless and Stryka shielded them with their wings. "And, done!" 
Zenna proclaimed, pocketing her journal and charcoal . "That's it! We 
need to get out of here!" Hiccup said, snapping his journal shut as 
well. Getting on Toothless and Stryka, the two of them made a mad 
dash for the exit . 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>Outside, the Thunderdrum unleashed another sonic blast that 
barely missed Astrid, Stormfly, Fishlegs and Meatlug. The blast, 
however, hit the entrance to the cave dead center and caused more 
rocks to come down and block the entrance to the cave ! <p> 

"Hiccup and Zenna are trapped!" Astrid shouted in alarm. "Uh, I'm in 
a tight spot here myself!" Snotlout whimpered as the Changewing held 
him by its tail. "I know you think our plan didn't work but, believe 
me, this Changewing is playing right into our hands!" Tuffnut 
hollered at him as he lounged against a rock wall. "Sorrya€l ! I don't 
believe youa€ 1 !" Snotlout whimpered piteously as the Changewing 
proceeded to drop him, catch him, drop him and catch him again like a 
toy. "Stupid draga€ 1 AAAAAAHHHH ! " he managed to insult the Changewing 
before he was dropped and caught again. This time Snotlout was 
prepared and managed to punch the dragon in the jaw. This angered the 
Changewing and it focused a deadly gaze on him. "Oh noa€ 1 " Snotlout 
gulped . 

Inside the cave. Hiccup and Zenna were in a pretty big rut 
themselves. With the cave entrance blocked and the whole place coming 
down, they could really use a miracle right about now! "So this is 
just great. We're trapped. And you and Stryka can't use your shots 
without bringing the whole ceiling down, " Hiccup sighed as he stood 
up while still being shielded by Toothless' wing. "You think that 
we'd be used to these lif e-or-death things by now but, personally, 

I'd very much like to make it out of here alive," Zenna said dryly. 



That's when Toothless and Stryka got an idea and roared! "Wh-wh-whoa! 
What was _that_?" Hiccup asked them. Ear plates pricking up. 

Toothless and Stryka looked at each other and nodded. 

"_Hwang on tighwt, Hicc-up!_" Toothless chuffed, bouncing his Rider 
onto his back. "_Wew ' re geetwing ouwt of hwere, Zwen!_" Stryka 
rumbled, doing the same for Zenna. "Okay, but how?" Zenna asked as 
her dragon and Hiccup's roared again. Unseen by the two, the sound 
waves from Toothless' roar and Stryka 's roar bounced off the cave 
walls, hitting obstacles and providing the two Night Furies a guide 
out of the cave! Using their ears. Toothless and Stryka raced out of 
the cave! "Okay, wh-where are you two going? _And how are you two 
seeing?_" Hiccup asked Toothless and Stryka as they flew. The two 
Night Furies ignored him and roared again, their sonar locating an 
exit. Hollering as the rocks rained down. Hiccup and Zenna were flown 
to safety in the nick of time! 

"Yes! We got it!" Hiccup whooped triumphantly. "And we are still 
alive!" Zenna yelled in relief. "Thanks, bud," Hiccup grinned at 
Toothless. "You and your mate saved us once again, girl," Zenna 
smiled and hugged Stryka, who warbled happily. Now it was time for 
the four of them to help the other Riders. "Somebody call for 
back-up?" Hiccup called out as he and Zenna arrived to assist Astrid 
and Fishlegs. "Hiccup! Zenna! You two made it!" Astrid said, relieved 
to see the two safe. "Please don't ask us how because we have no 
idea, " Hiccup said, still wondering on how Toothless and Stryka had 
managed to save him and Zenna from certain death. "We got this. Go 
help Snotlout, " Astrid told them as Meatlug fired a lava blast. "Will 
do!" Zenna nodded and she, Stryka, Hiccup and Toothless rushed to 
save their other friend. 
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><p>Snotlout was not having a good time.<p> 

The Changewing had stopped using him as a toy but now he was cuddled 
up in its claws like he was its baby! The Changewing snapped up a 
mouthful of Dragon Nip, chewed it and, to Snotlout 's disgust, spat it 
up onto his head. Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka had arrived and 
were now watching the events play out in amusement. "Aw, you made a 
new friend," Hiccup said, trying not to smile too much. "It looks 
more like the Changewing's adopted him," Zenna giggled, very amused. 
"Yeah, it's not as friendly as it looks," Snotlout said, desperately 
trying to keep the dragon from nuzzling him with its sharp teeth. 
Flying over to the Changewing, Toothless and Stryka fired warning 
shots at the Changewing. Dropping Snotlout, the dragon fled leaving 
Snotlout to teeter over the edge and fall! "Aaaaahhh!" Snotlout 
screamed. "Hookfang, now!" Hiccup shouted to the Monstrous Nightmare. 
Quickly, Hookfang caught his Rider before he hit the bottom. "Now 
_that ' s _how you rescue somebody!" Snotlout yelled to the Twins, who 
were still standing around. "Hey, it went exactly as we planned, " 
Tuffnut said in defense. "Yeah, keep the Changewing busy until Hiccup 
and Zenna show up, " Ruffnut added as she and her brother high-fived. 
"Yeah, yeah, whatever, now saddle up. We're going home," Zenna told 
them . 

Once all the dragons were headed back to Berk, the Riders began to 
discuss their plans to fly to the Isle of Night. One topic of their 
discussion was the lucky save Toothless and Stryka did to save their 
Riders. "I still can't believe you guys survived that cave in," 



Astrid said to Hiccup and Zenna in amazement. "Neither can I. I mean, 
it was all Toothless and Stryka. See, they sent out these weird 
sounds and it bounced back towards us and, somehow, they used them to 
find their way out, " Hiccup explained. Fishlegs was immediately 
fascinated. "I don't get it. How did they use _sound _to guide you 
two?" he asked curiously. Snotlout then swooped over him and said 
loudly, "I do that all the time! Whenever I hear your voice, I go the 
other way!" and laughed. 

"Oh, I think Toothless and Stryka used _echolocat ion_. Eli and I 
learned about it during one of our lessons. When an animal is blind 
or can't see, take a bat for example, they send off this sound. The 
sound bounces off cave walls and obstacles and, then, comes back to 
the animal and that guides them in the dark and keeps them from 
bumping into things. It looks like Toothless and Stryka have bat 
qualities in them, " Zenna informed her friends, much to their 
admiration. "Wow, you know a lota€ 1 " Tuffnut commented. "Thanks!" 
Zenna chirped, making him blush a little. "_Wew ' re nwot bwaatssa€l_" 
Stryka rumbled. "_Wreee awre drrraagoonsssa€ 1 !_" Toothless said 
proudly, making Hiccup and Zenna smile. 

"So did you two find anything?" Astrid asked Hiccup. "Only a mapa€lto 
the Isle of Night!" Hiccup proclaimed. "Nice! When do we leave?" 
Astrid inquired eagerly. "First thing in the morning," Hiccup told 
her and the gang. "Get your spyglasses and lots of fish to share 
ready!" Zenna whooped, pumping her fist in the air with Stryka 
warbling in excitement. Hiccup looked at Toothless and smiled. "By 
this time tomorrow, bud, you and Stryka are both going to be 
knee-deep in Night Furies, " he said. Toothless warbled and he and 
Stryka both did midair loops and roared. They were finally going to 
see more of their own kind! They can't wait! 
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><p>The next day before the sun had risen, however, revealed an 
important detail to them and their Riders. As Hiccup and Zenna made 
copies of the map and looked over more of Bork's notes regarding the 
Isle of Night, they saw something that could very well serve as a 
warning. "It says there's a reason that there's only Night Furies on 
that island. Turns out you guys aren't so friendly to the other 
dragons, " Hiccup turned to Toothless who growled in confusion along 
with Stryka. They were plenty friendly with all the other dragons on 
Berk. Why weren't the rest of their kind?<p> 

"It says that?" Zenna raised an eyebrow. Hiccup nodded and read from 
the page. "_Herds of Night Furies can be extremely hostile to other 
species. He said before turning worried. "If the others come with 
us on their dragonsa€ 1 Well , looks like it's just you, me, Zenna and 
Stryka, bud," Hiccup said as he and Zenna finished reading. "Aw, I 
was hoping to go looking for the baby Night Furies with Astrid when 
we got there but, oh wella€l" Zenna sighed as she and Hiccup grabbed 
their satchels, some food and their journals containing their copy of 
the map. Closing the back door to Hiccup's house, the two best human 
friends got on their two best dragon friends. 

"Well, this is it. Toothless. You and Stryka are finally gonna see 
that you two are not alone," Hiccup patted Toothless gently. "I have 
a feeling you and Toothless are gonna have so much fun, Stryka, " 

Zenna smiled. Toothless and Stryka crooned and then lifted off the 
ground. "Next stop: The Isle of Night," Hiccup and Zenna said as they 



left the island of Berk behind. 


* * 


* 


><p>Later, the other Riders had gathered in the Berk Dragon Training 
Academy to set out on their expedition to the Isle of Night. But, to 
their confusion, their expedition leaders were nowhere to be found. 
"Where ' re Hiccup and Zenna?" Fishlegs wondered out loud. "It <em>is 
<em>morning, right?" Tuffnut asked, checking the sun as it rose to 
make sure it was really there. Astrid thought about it before it hit 
here. "They wouldn ' ta€ 1 Would they?" she said before deciding to go to 
the Chief's house to make sure. 

Stoick was humming happily as he carved out a wooden duck. He'd taken 
to woodcarving as his de-stressing activity and he was really getting 
into it. He already had a shelf made, which was half-full of his art. 
Sometimes Hiccup would go there, stare at his Dad's carvings and 
wonder if he would end up doing the same thing when _he _became 
Chief. Usually the boy would just forget about the last part and just 
admire his Dad's work before going on a flight with 
Toothless . 

Astrid didn't even bother to knock and opened the front door to the 
Haddock house. "I'm sorry to bother you, sir," the Hofferson maiden 
said apologetically. "Oh, it's not a problem, Astrid. Just doing my 
morning woodwork. It's quite relaxing," the Chief said as he 
continued carving out the duck, another fine addition to his 
collection. "Urn, Sir, have you seen Hiccup?" Astrid decided to cut to 
the chase. "Well, I woke up and he was already gone. Should I tell 
him you're lookin' for him?" Stoick replied, looking at her 
expectantly. "How about I just leave him a note? In his room?" Astrid 
suggested. "Ah, well, be my guest, " Stoick replied as he continued 
carving while Astrid went upstairs. Up in Hiccup's room, Astrid 
searched through her boyfriend's things until she found a spare 
journal where a copy of the map to the Isle of Night was drawn 
inside. Taking the journal and going downstairs, Astrid thanked 
Stoick and went outside to where Fishlegs and Meatlug were waiting. 
Then Tuffnut joined them, carrying a bag. "I stopped by Zen's house. 
Her Mom and Dad said that she and Stryka left before dawn, " the male 
Thorston Twin told them. "Hiccup must have copied the map from his 
notebook. FortunatelyaC 1 " Astrid told them, holding up the journal. 
"Yes!" Fishlegs whooped. 

That's when Astrid noticed the bag Tuffnut had with him. "What's in 
there?" she asked curiously. "Nothing!" Tuffnut said quickly before 
Meatlug opened the bag and sniffed at it as the smell of freshly 
baked chocolate cookies wafted through the air. "Ooohha€ 1 " Fishlegs 
said, reaching for one. "Hey! Hands off, dude! These are for Zenna!" 
Tuffnut promptly closed the bag. Looking at Astrid' s amused look, 
Tuffnut went beet red. "What? She might be hungry when we find her 
and Hiccup, " he mumbled sheepishly. "Tuff, if you really like Zenna 
then you should just tell her," Fishlegs told him. "I dunnoa€ 1 I don't 
think it's the right time yeta€ 1 " the male Thorston twin said, 
sighing . 

Oh, if only he knew Zenna 's secreta€ 1 
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><p>Meanwhile, the two Night Furies and their Riders finally arrived 



at their destination: The Isle of Night. <p> 


"Relax, bud. Trust me. If this map is right, you and Stryka are gonna 
like what we find here, " Hiccup reassured Toothless, sensing the 
dragon's nerves. "Hmmma€ldark colored rocksa€ 1 The surroundings 
certainly suit your kind's color scheme, girl," Zenna chirped, Stryka 
curiously looking around. Scampering across the terrain, the four of 
them looked around for any Night Furies hiding among the rocks or 
vegetation. Coming to an open area. Hiccup, Toothless, Stryka and 
Zenna surveyed the area. "Are you ready?" Hiccup and Zenna asked 
their two Night Furies. Toothless and Stryka warbled a yes in 
reply . 

"Here goesaC 1 " 

Taking deep breaths. Hiccup and Zenna both did their Night Fury 
calls . 

"_Aaaaawooooooooooooooo !_" 

Their calls echoed through the island. For a moment, all was silent. 
Then, a dragon's roar came back to them as if responding to the call! 
"Alright...!" Zenna said in an excited whisper. "I can't believe it! 
Did you hear that?" Hiccup asked Toothless excitedly. Toothless and 
Stryka both let out a call. Another call sounded and, to Hiccup and 
Zenna 's delight, another Night Fury crept out from behind a rock 
shelf ! 

"Oh, there it is! There it is, Stryka! Go, go, make some friends!" 
Zenna squealed as she hopped off of Stryka. "Bork was right. Go get 
'em. Toothless!" Hiccup said, getting off of Toothless as well. 
Excited, the two Night Furies ran over to the other Night Fury. Then 
they both stopped and looked at their Riders. "Hey, it's okay. Go, 
go! We're right behind you two," "Make some friends, you two! We'll 
be right here," Hiccup and Zenna reassured them both. Toothless and 
Stryka let out calls again, hoping to draw more Night Furies 
over . 

But, as they followed Toothless and Stryka from a safe distance. 
Hiccup and Zenna began to feel like there was something amiss. 

"That's weirda€10nly one Night Fury showed upa€ 1 where are the 
others?" Zenna wondered out loud, feeling uneasy. "Something's not 
righta€ 1 Toothless , Stryka! Come back!" Hiccup called out to their 
dragons, worried. 

But just as the two Night Furies decided to turn tail, bolas came 
flying out of nowhere and caught them! 

"Toothless! Stryka! NO!" Hiccup and Zenna both yelled, running over 
to their dragons only to get pinned to the ground by Outcast 
soldiers! More of the Outcasts came and tied Toothless and Stryka up, 
the two Night Furies roaring in an outrage. Then, a familiar face 
showed itself to Hiccup and Zenna. "_Alvina€l_" both teens glared at 
the brutish leader of the Outcasts, Alvin the Treacherous. 

Then they looked to their right and saw two Outcasts pushing what 
they thought had been the Night Fury. It turned out that it was just 
a wheeled dummy made to look like one! Alvin stooped down to the 
kids' level and eye grinned wickedly. "Amazingly realistic, wouldn't 
you two say. Hiccup and Zenna?" he asked them. Toothless and Stryka 



roared, struggling against the ropes. "Let go of them!" Hiccup 
shouted. "If you harm one scale on their heads, I will crush your 
bones into dust!" Zenna yelled as she and Hiccup struggled to free 
themselves. "What do you want?" Hiccup demanded furiously. Alvin 
straightened up and said, "I want me own Dragon Trainers. By the 
looks of it, I've got them," with a victorious smirk. 

"Never in a zillion years, A1 ' ! " Zenna glared daggers at him. "Zenna 
and I are not going to train your dragons, Alvin, " Hiccup refused. 
"Ohohoa€ 1 I think you two will. And once you both have. I'll use them 
to destroy Berk, " Alvin threatened them. "Yeah? Good luck trying to 
make us!" Zenna countered, annoying Alvin. "Take them!" Alvin 
commanded his men. As the soldier holding him down made him get back 
on his feet. Hiccup was completely confused. How did Alvin even know 
about the Isle of Nighta€lthat isa€lif this place _was _the Isle of 
Nighta€ 1 

"I don't understanda€ 1 How did you do this?!" he asked as he and Zenna 
were taken awaya€ 1 
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><p>Meanwhile, back on Berk, Gobber was knocking on Mildew's 
door . <p> 

"Mildew, open up! I've got your wheel and she's good as new. Home 
delivery! You don't get better customer service than thisa€l" the 
two-limbed blacksmith muttered the last part under his breath. When 
Mildew didn't answer the door, however, Gobber got impatient. "Oh, 
come on you cranky, olda€ 1 I know you're in there!" he shouted, 
banging on the door. Finally Gobber used his peg leg to kick the door 
open. To his shock. Mildew wasn't home. In fact, his whole house had 
been cleaned out. It was like nobody lived there anymore! 

"What in the name of Odin's skivviesa€ 1 ? " Gobber muttered in 
confusion. If Mildew wasn't here thena€ 1 where was he? 

At the Berk Dragon Academy, the Riders were getting ready to head to 
the Isle of Night when Stoick arrived on his Thunderdrum, Thornado, 
followed by Edgar and Henna on Serpent and Serpentine. "Has anyone 
seen Hiccup?" Stoick asked the teens. "And Zenna?" Edgar and Henna 
both asked. Seeing Astrid putting a saddle on Stormfly, Stoick raised 
an eyebrow. "Where are you lot off to?" he asked her. "Uh, just a 
training exercise, " Astrid said, her voice suddenly a bit higher than 
normal a€" one way to know that she was lying. "A training exercise? 
Without Hiccup and Zenna?" Edgar asked, surprised. "You lot never go 
training unless the two of them are around," Henna pointed out. "Ah 
haha€ 1 " Stoick said, suspicious. 

Eishlegs was the unlucky one to be questioned next. "Eishlegs, " 

Stoick said as he came up behind the boy, making him shriek in 
surprise. Eishlegs hastily clapped his hands over his mouth and 
desparately tried to keep quiet. But, in the end, it was too 
mucha€ 1 

"_We ' re going to the Isle of Night to look for Hiccup and Zenna! It's 
an island full of Night Euries ! Could be dangerous, maybe not! Wanna 
come?_" 


Once Eishlegs blurted it all out, their clandestine operation was 



discovered. Stormfly squawked disdainfully at Fishlegs as Astrid 
buried her face into her wing. Then Gobber hobbled into the arena, 
still carrying the wheel for Mildew's cart. "There you are, Stoick! 
The strangest thing in Mildew's place: completely cleared out. No 
sign of him anywhere!" the old blacksmith told the Chief. "Mildew's 
moved out?" Henna asked, her eyebrows arching up in surprise. "At 
last! Thank you!" Edgar exclaimed gratefully to the heavens, his wife 
shushing him with a mild smack to the head. As relieved he was like 
Edgar, Stoick couldn't help but think of Mildew's sudden 
disappearance as strange. 
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><p>Meanwhile Toothless and Strkya both roared angrily as they were 
chained up while Hiccup and Zenna were brought aboard an Outcast 
ship. Savage let Zenna go on board herself before kicking Hiccup onto 
the deck. "Hey! Rude much. Savage!" Zenna snapped. Savage merely 
scoffed before making way for another passenger . <p> 

And this passenger was the one person Hiccup and Zenna least expected 
to come aboard an Outcast ship. 

"_Mildew?_ What are _you _doing here?" Hiccup narrowed his eyes at 
the old coot. "Ah, look at you two, the brightest kids on the island, 
and yet here you two are: trapped by a silly old man and his sheep," 

Mildew smirked at them. "_You're working with the **Outcasts** ?! 

_Mildew, do you realize you've just committed treason?! Of the 
highest degree?!" Zenna shrieked at him, completely outraged. 

"How could you do this?" Hiccup asked, a bit calmer than Zenna but 
still nonetheless, shocked. "_You_ _two_ did it. Hiccup and Zenna. 

You two believed our Bork notes, you two followed the map we drew, 
you two walked right into our trap. All for the love of two dragons. 
Hmmma€ 1 maybe you two will think twice next time where you both place 
your loyalties, " Mildew praised them in a sickly sweet tone that made 
the two teens' blood boil with fury. "Traitora€l" Zenna spat out 
venomously . 

"Hahaha! There won't be a next time! Raise the sails! We're headed 
homea€l_to Outcast Island_, " Alvin ordered. With that, the sails rose 
and the ship set saila€ 1 taking Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka, 
our four heroes, with ita€ 1 

_**To be cent inueda€ 1 * *_ 
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><pXstrong>Yes , Toothless can now speak human thanks to his beloved 
mate, Stryka . <strong> 

**But now it looks like our dynamic duos have been taken captive by 
the Outcast sa€ 1 not good!** 

**Anyway, read and review!** 

* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


21. We Are Eamily Part IT 



**Brace yourselves!** 


**There will be action, betrayal, chocolate cookies, overprotect ive 
brother Hiccup, surprises and Tuffnut's crush on Zenna!** 

**Prepare to be blown away!** 

**NOTE: I DO NOT OWN ANYTHING!** 
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><pXstrong>We Are Family Part IKstrong> 

'_Let's see where we left off, shall we?_ 

_Bork Week had begun. Hiccup and I gained possession of Bork's 
archives, we found out that there was an island filled with Night 
Furies, we rallied our friends on a dangerous adventure to go find 
the mapa€ 1 _ 

_And what happened next? Hiccup, Toothless, Stryka and I were 
captured by Alvin the Treacherous and the Outcasts! On top of all 
that. Mildew has sided with them! Can this get any worse? !_ 

_We were about to find outa€ 1 

It was nighttime already by the time Alvin's ship had arrived at 
Outcast Island. Hiccup and Zenna were immediately separated from 
Toothless and Stryka and, then, led to the underground tunnels which 
served as both dungeon and dragon cages area. 

"Where are our dragons, Alvin? Where are Toothless and Stryka?" 

Hiccup demanded the Outcast leader. "If you so much as harm one scale 
on their heads, I will give you guys the whooping of a lifetime!" 
Zenna said, her one violet eye flashing in anger. 

Alvin merely chuckled, knowing fully well that the two teens were 
tied up and had no way of reaching for their weapons. Although, 
honestly, he hardly considered Hiccup's puny dagger and Zenna 's 
battle sticks as weapons. "You'll see them soon enough, don't you two 
worry," he told the duo. "You know, I have to admit, luring me. 
Toothless, Zenna and Stryka to the Isle of Night, building a fake 
Night Furya€ 1 not bad," Hiccup admitted begrudgingly, making Alvin 
laugh . 

"Not bad, says the one-legged boy in manacle, " Alvin joked. "But 
turning Mildew into an Outcast? Using him against us? Come on, Alvin, 
that's low hanging fruit a€" even for you," Hiccup pointed out. 

Savage snickered at the last sentence but a firm swipe to the head by 
Alvin shut him up. 

"No one thinks you're funny, boy. Now keep moving!" Alvin's 
right-hand man shoved Hiccup forward. "But _you _thought the low 
hanging fruit bit was funny," Zenna pointed out. Savage opened his 
mouth to say something but, seeing Alvin glare at him, closed it. 

As Hiccup and Zenna were led deeper into the tunnels, they were able 
to see the variety of dragons Alvin had captured and intended to be 
trained. Apart from the standard Deadly Nadders, Gronckles, Hideous 
Zipplebacks and Monstrous Nightmares, there were more aggressive and 



dangerous dragons being kept under lock and key on Outcast 
Island. 


In one cage, a couple of Outcast soldiers were trying to keep a 
Whispering Death under control. Not an easy task since the Boulder 
Class dragon kept on burrowing back underground and popping up from 
where the soldiers least expected it ! 

"You know it's gonna keep doing that, right? It _is_ a Whispering 
Death, " Hiccup raised an eyebrow at Alvin before Savage shoved him 
again. "Burrows underground, has dozens of sharp rotating teeth a€" a 
dragon not to be taken lightly, " Zenna added as she and Hiccup were 
taken to the next cage. 

This one had a juvenile Scauldron. The Tidal Class dragon was 
drinking from a trough filled with water and looked at Hiccup and 
Zenna, its lower jaw pouch filled with water. Suddenly the Scauldron 
fired a blast of boiling hot water at an unlucky Outcast! 

"That hot water packs a punch, alright, " Zenna remarked. "A 
Scauldron? Impressive. You might want to cut back on its water," 
Hiccup told Alvin and Savage. "01, write that down," Alvin said 
quietly to Savage as they looked at the Scauldron again and quickly 
ran off to avoid getting scalded next. 

As they kept on walking, some soldiers were running. "Somebody's 
tried to do a jail break?" Zenna asked to nobody in particular before 
she and Hiccup saw the soldiers running toward what seemed to be an 
empty cage. 

"It's escaped again!" one soldier said in frustration. 

"Sure doesn't look like it," Zenna said, her sharp one-eye noticing 
the camouflaged form of a certain Mystery Class dragon. "Actually, 
no, it's right behind you. Changewing," Hiccup pointed it out as the 
dragon revealed itself and spat acid at them! 

"Wowa€ 1 you guys _really _don't have a handle on these dragons, do 
you?" Hiccup asked, voice dripping with sarcasm, as he and Zenna 
ducked to avoid getting sprayed. Alvin grabbed his shoulders and 
ruffled Zenna 's hair, much to the young Fiersome girl's displeasure. 
"Well that's why you two are here! Welcome to your new jobs. Hiccup 
and Zenna!" he said brightly. 

"Yeah, Outcast Dragon Trainer doesn't really quite appeal to me, 

A1 ' a€ 1 " Zenna said, rolling her eye at the brute. "Uh, job? Me and 
Zenna? As inviting as that sounds, Zenna and I are going to have to 
pass," Hiccup declined politely. "Hiccup, Hiccup, Hiccup, why do you 
and Zenna have to make things so difficult?" Alvin sneered at the 
boy . 

"Really not the first time Zenna and I've been asked that 
questionaOl" Hiccup muttered under his breath before he and Zenna saw 
the two dragons in the next cage. 

"Toothless!" "Stryka!" 

Hiccup and Zenna 's eyes widened in horror at the sight of their two 
Night Furies, completely chained and muzzled up, suspended by several 
ropes and chains in a dark cell. Upon seeing their Riders and hearing 



their voices. Toothless and Stryka thrashed about in vain to escape. 
But the Outcasts had tied them up too gooda€ 1 

"H-hang in there, bud. We'll get you and Stryka out!" Hiccup 
reassured his best dragon friend. "Don't worry, girl. We'll free you 
and Toothless, just stay strong!" Zenna told her loyal dragoness 
soothingly. "They're not going anywhere, neither are you two! You two 
_will _train these dragons!" Alvin threatened the duo. "And if we 
don't?" Hiccup narrowed his eyes at him. Well, then they're no good 
to me. None of them, especially both of yours," Alvin 
chuckled 

"Okay, that is the last straw!" Zenna finally lost her patience and 
lunged at Alvin! But the Outcast leader was able to dodge and grab 
Zenna by her ponytail! "Let her go!" Hiccup shouted while Toothless 
and Stryka roared in outrage. Alvin then painfully yanked Zenna up to 
his face, still holding onto the girl's black hair, as the girl 
kicked about. "You're lucky I don't have a taste for young ones. But 
I do believe that some of my men are looking for a little toy to play 
witha€ 1 " he said darkly. "Okay, it's official, Alvin the 
Treacherousa€ 1 you are one of the most repulsive people I have ever 
met, " Zenna glared before letting out a small yelp as Alvin shook 
her. Once again, the overprotect ive brother in Hiccup 
emerged . 

"Alvin, drop her RIGHT NOW!" the one-legged boy shouted with such 
sheer volume, the riffraff in the tunnels instantly quieted down and 
Savage backed away in fright. 

Even Alvin looked surprised as he locked eyes with Stoick's boy. 
Toothless and Stryka both crooned worriedly, also startled by 
Hiccup's outburst. Hiccup stood firm, his position set into a 
predatory like stance, as he glared at Alvin, his emerald green eyes 
flashing in anger and barely containable rage. 

"Let my sister go _this instant_! " he snarled, his bound hands 
trembling with rage and desire to go save Zenna from Alvin's grasp 
and then strangle the sick bastard to death. Alvin, for once, was 
visibly afraid and dropped Zenna. The young girl fell on her bottom, 
thankfully, unharmed and got back on her feet. Seeing that Hiccup was 
still very much agitated, Zenna went over to him and gently 
whispered, "Okay?" calming the boy down to saying, "Okaya€ 1 " 
softly . 

It was in that moment did Savage manage to whisper into Alvin's ear, 
"Sir, there are three things in this world that can awaken the boy's 
anger. One: Harming the blonde axe wielder. Two: Harming the two 
Night Furies that are currently in our possession. Three, and 
possibly, the one thing that will _truly _invoke his wrath: Laying a 
hand on the girl. For our safety, it's best not to do soa€ 1 " while 
cautiously watching the duo. Alvin glanced at Zenna, who was 
soothingly telling Hiccup that she was fine before noticing that 
Hiccup was still glaring at him. 

That's when Alvin realized that, when it came to Zenna, Hiccup was 
one not to be trifled with. He now saw what Savage had seen in the 
boy's eyes: the same ferocity of the Night Fury the boy had when it 
came to keeping his sister safe. 



><p>In a few minutes. Hiccup and Zenna were brought to their cell. 
"Can I get you anything? Food? A cozy blanket? Some warm yak milk? 
Hahaha ! Yak milk, hahaha ! " Savage laughed as he opened the cell door 
and shoved Hiccup inside, letting Zenna go inside herself, before 
leaving . <p> 

Sighing Hiccup and Zenna both tried to make themselves comfortable. 
"WellaClthis sucks," Zenna said before noticing Hiccup's ashamed 
face. "Hicc, what's wrong?" she asked worriedly. Hiccup avoided her 
gaze, unable to say anything. "Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III, look me 
in the eye and tell me what's wrong," Zenna ordered sternly. 

Finally Hiccup faced her. "I got all scary again, didn't I?" he asked 
quietly. "You mean earlier? Yeah, you really quieted down the place 
and freaked Savage out. Even Alvin looked terrified!" Zenna giggled a 
bit before realizing what Hiccup _really _meant . 

"ButaCl don't worryaC 1 I wasn't scaredaClA little surprised but not 
scaredaC 1 " Zenna told him reassuringly. Hiccup just sighed and shook 
his head. Sometimes, when he was really mad at people who tried to 
hurt Zenna, he would just get all crazy with rage and the darkest 
things would just come out of his mouth. He didn't like it when he 
got all mad and scared Zenna but it was a part of him being the 
one-eyed Fiersome's surrogate brother. 

"Hiccup, it's okay. You were just protecting mea€ 1 " Zenna said 
soothingly. "I'm just really sorry you had to see me like that again, 
Zena€ll'm so sorrya€ 1 " Hiccup whispered. "It's alrighta€ 1 And Hiccup, 
sometimes, don't worry so much about mea€lSure, I've been caught and 
cornered before but I've always been able to hold my own in a fight. 
You need to stop worrying over me and start being mindful about 
yourself. Of course. I'll still always be there to have your back," 
Zenna winked at him. 

"Do you remember the day you got beaten up by Haggard the Cutthroat 
and his gang?" Hiccup suddenly asked her. Zenna frowned at the memory 
of those horrible thugs beating her up while she was still depressed 
over the death of her big brother Elias. "YeahaCl" she said 
softly . 

"I saw them beat you up anda€ 1 something inside of me just snapped. I 
hated seeing you in pain and getting hurt. I-I went _crazy_, Zena€ 1 I 
was waving my small knife around like a maniac, drawing blood, left 
and right. That day I swore thataClthat if any good for nothing 
lowlife would ever try to hurt youaCjl'll make them regret it," 

Hiccup said, his voice small and quiet. 

Zenna was astonished to hear this revelation and sidled up closer to 
Hiccup. "You'd really do that for me?" she whispered, nuzzling her 
cheek against his. Hiccup nodded and gently kissed Zenna 's forehead. 
"Zen, you're my sisteraClof course I'd do that for you. _Eor you, 
anythingaC 1 he replied smiling gently at her. 

Now all the two surrogate siblings could do was sit together and 
brainstorm ideas on how to bust themselves and their dragons 
outaCl while hoping and praying that, somehow, their friends and 
family knew that they were in need of helpaC 1 



><p>Meanwhile out on the open ocean, the small band of Dragon Riders, 
led by Stoick, were flying towards the supposed Isle of 
Night . <p> 

"The Isle of Night! Finally, the chance to see Night Furies in their 
natural habitat! I'm bursting at the seams!" Fishlegs exclaimed 
excitedly while reading the Book of Dragons and riding Meatlug. 

"Don't wet yourself! I'm right behind you!" Snotlout reminded him on 
Hookf ang . 

"Oh, I do wonder how Hiccup and Zenna are doinga€ 1 Have they finally 
found more of Toothless and Stryka's kin?" Henna wondered out loud. 
"They're probably having fun with all the Night Furies, love. It's 
the only explanation they've been out this late!" Edgar chuckled. 
Serpent and Serpentine merely warbled curiously. They, too, were 
eager to see more of their mother Stryka's family. 

"Gobber, Henna, Edgar and I will check the North side. You kids head 
South. If we find anything, you'll hear it from Thornado, " Stoick 
instructed, his Thunderdrum already itching to get 
searching . 

"Alright, this place is going to be crawling with Night Euries so fly 
low until we get a sense where Hiccup and Zenna might be and how many 
Night Euries there are, " Astrid instructed her friends before they 
branched off from the adults to head for their assigned location. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back on Outcast Island, Hiccup and Zenna had managed to undo 
their manacles and were now trying to unlock their cell. Then they 
had to stop for they heard a familiar whiny voice. <p> 

"Alvin, I gave you what I wanted. We had a deal!" Mildew complained 
as he. Savage and Alvin approached. "There's that no-good, lying, 
conniving weasela€ 1 " Zenna muttered, still very much enraged at 
Mildew's betrayal to Berk. 

"I didn't like that deal so I changed it," Alvin said dismissively . 
Hiccup watched the whole interaction suspiciously. What was Alvin 
planning to do? 

"Oh, I believe you three know each other. Don't get too chummy. His 
hours are numbered a€" just like you two and your Night Euries, " 
Savage sneered and pushed Mildew into a separate cell. Then Alvin 
went inside the cell and stole, from a cowering Mildew, his beloved 
pet sheep, Eungus ! 

"No! What are you doing with me Eungus?!" Mildew asked, his pet sheep 
bleating miserably. "Preparing your final meal," Alvin said before 
adding, "It's lamb," over his shoulder and left with Mildew's 
precious sheep. "Okay, that is sick! Even for AlvinaO 1 " Zenna said, 
disgusted . 

Mildew, on the other hand, was horrified! His sweet little Eungus was 
going to be turned into lamb chops! "Eungus, no!" the old man howled 
in despair. "Berkians, still as dumb as the day I left," Alvin 
scoffed as he carried a bleating Eungus away. 



"What have I donea€l?" Mildew sobbed, making Hiccup look at him with 
pity while Zenna sighed and just began praying to Odin that they 
would get out soona€ 1 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back on the alleged Isle of Night, Astrid led the other Riders in 
the search. Rounding a corner, they saw it. "Night Fury! Let's check 
it out!" Astrid alerted the team and they went for a landing. Only 
when they had their dragons land did they see that the Night Fury was 
a fake!<p> 

Astrid was perplexed. Why would there be a fake one if this was the 
Isle of Night. "Uh, guysaOlthis isn't aa€ 1 " she managed to say, 
beforeaO 1 

"_Night Fury!_" 

Upon hearing Tuffnut yell, Astrid, Snotlout and Fishlegs both backed 
away as Barf and Belch suddenly opened fire and blasted the fake 
Night Fury to bits! Fishlegs had gotten a large piece of the dummy's 
covering and examined it closely. "But it's _very _realistic, " he 
observed . 

"Yeah. Good thing we came along when we did," Tuffnut said smugly as 
he and Ruffnut got their Zippleback to land. Astrid, on the other 
hand, was furious. "What were you thinking?! If that was Toothless or 
Stryka, you could have killed either of them!" she exclaimed angrily. 
"Yeah, well, if my chicken had horns, he'd be my yak," Tuffnut said 
dumbly. "And if _I _were weak and girly, I ' d be my brother," Ruffnut 
piped up, oblivious to Astrid' s tone. "Yeah! Wait, what?" Tuffnut 
said, realizing that his sister had insulted him. 

Thornado ' s roar then reached the teens' ears and they all looked to 
see the Thunderdrum land with Serpent and Serpentine. 

Stoick and Gobber quickly got off of Thornado while Henna and Edgar 
dismounted Serpent and Serpentine. "We saw the Zippleback fire from 
the sky. Did you find something?" Stoick asked. "We did. A fake Night 
Fury," Astrid reported grimly. "A fake one? Why would there be a fake 
Night Fury if this is the Isle of Night?" Henna asked, baffled. 
"Unless this Isle of Night _isn't _the true Isle of Night," Edgar 
said in realization and, now, beginning to worry about Zenna. 

Stoick raised a bushy eyebrow and looked around for the effigy. 

"Where is it?" he asked the Riders. "Uh, gone, blown to pieces 
actually," Eishlegs told the Chief, eyeing the Twins. Ruffnut and 
Tuffnut ignored the looks the adults were giving him and rubbed Barf 
and Belch's horns, Tuffnut looking at the Chief and 
shrugging . 

Gobber then saw the piece of the fake Night Eury Eishlegs was holding 
and hobbled over to the Ingerman boy. "Eh, well, what do we have 
here?" he wondered out loud, taking the piece from Eishlegs and 
sniffing it. "Smell this," he then ordered Eishlegs. The chubby teen 
did so without question, and nearly gagged at the horrid 
stench . 


"Nasty, isn't it?" Gobber said understandingly . "Oh, I wanna smell! 
Put it near my face!" Tuffnut shouted eagerly. Gobber declined his 



request and inspected the piece of charred material. "This false head 
was made of dragon skin then covered with ash from a charred Loki 
Tree," he informed the others. 

"Loki Tree? Never heard of it, " Snotlout said, confused. Grim 
realization dawned on Stoick's face. "That's because it only grows on 
one place," he told his nephew. "_Outcast Island_, " Gobber said 
grimly . 

All the other Riders grew pale at the mention of Alvin the 
Treacherous' home while all the dragons growled. Henna and Edgar were 
immediately sent into a panic. 

"Oh noa€ 1 Hiccup and Zenna are on Outcast Islanda€l" Fishlegs murmured 
fearfully. "Then this whole Isle of Night is nothing but a sham! 

Those Outcasts have played us all for fools!" Edgar shouted angrily. 
"And Hiccup and Zenna! The children! We have to go save them and 
Toothless and Stryka!" Henna exclaimed in distress. 

Without another word, the group of Dragon Riders left the fake Isle 
of Night and headed for Outcast Island. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile, on Outcast Island, Hiccup and Zenna were both trying 
to dig their way out of their prison. Using a mere rock and Zenna' s 
battle sticks to dig, the two teens were determined to bust out jail 
and rescue their two best dragon friends. "Really, this is so hard to 
watch," Mildew said sarcast ically as he watched them work.<p> 

"What now?" Hiccup asked, annoyed, looking over his shoulder at the 
old coot incarcerated in the cell across his and Zenna' s. "Well I 
just thought Stoick raised a smarter boy than this. As for Edgar and 
Henna, well, they could have done better, " Mildew replied, taking 
selfish pleasure in annoying the two. "Say another word against my 
parents. Mildew, I might just dig my way over to your cell and 
clobber you, " Zenna hissed, already royally pissed off at the old 
man . 

"Eh, you two will never save your dragons by sitting in this cell 
digging dirt. You two need to go get them and soon!" Mildew scoffed. 
"And how would you suggest we do that?" Hiccup asked, making sure to 
keep Zenna from wanting to punch something. "By giving Alvin what he 
wants," Mildew replied with easy confidence. "Surrendering to 
becoming his Dragon Trainers? As if. Mildew. Hiccup and I would 
rather risk getting killed in fighting Alvin than betray our tribe, 
unlike _you_, " Zenna said vehemently. 

Hiccup wanted to agree with Zenna, but something in Mildew's proposal 
got the gears in his brain turning. Motioning Zenna to come closer to 
him. Hiccup began to whisper, "Zen, I think Mildew's on to 
somethinga€ 1 Maybe we can _pretend _to accept Alvin's offer. But when 
they let us out, we can escapea€ 1 " Zenna was thoughtful about this 
for a few seconds before nodding. "Hmmma€ 1 risky but it just might 
work. Okay, I'm in," she said before noticing Hiccup take out his 
knife . 

"What are you doing?" she asked curiously. "If this escape attempt 
goes South, I want you to be safe, Zen. If the guards come. I'll hold 
them off while you go find Stryka and Toothless, " Hiccup instructed 



her seriously. "But what about you?" Zenna asked worriedly. Hiccup 
smiled and gently brushed a strand of Zenna' s hair over her left ear. 
"I'll be fine. Okay?" he asked softly, pocketing his knife and 
extending his hand to her. After a minute, Zenna said, "Okay," and 
they slammed hands. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>In the tunnels, Alvin and Savage were checking to see if the new 
living arrangements for the dragons have been accomplished . Alvin was 
relishing in his new ways to keep the dragons under his control or 
lack thereof. <p> 

The Whispering Death now had no means of escaping with a cast iron 
floor for its cage. "We reinforced the floor with cast iron," Savage 
told his boss as they went to the next cage. "And this one only gets 
enough water to keep it alive, " he continued, referring to the 
Scauldron, which was now lacking the means to do its hot water blasts 
due to it rationed water supply. 

"Boy and girl are proving themselves useful already, " Alvin remarked. 
"Oh, you'll be quite a sight riding into Berk on the boy's Night 
Fury! Or maybe the girl's, all terrifying with her Night Fury's one 
eye!" Savage said in praise as he and Alvin turned away from the 
cages . 

"I would, wouldn't I? I'll have to change me name. What's worse than 
'_the Treacherous_' ? " Alvin mused before stopping by the two Night 
Furies' cage. "Hey! What's wrong with the Night Furies?" he asked, 
seeing that Toothless and Stryka were limp and had their eyes closed. 
"They won't eat or-or drink. They haven't moved in hours," the 
soldier keeping watch reported. 

"Well keep them alive. If they die, we lose our leverage with the boy 
and the girl," Alvin told him before leaving. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>A lone guard was passing by when he heard the shouting of the two 
young prisoners . <p> 

"This cell is driving me nuts! Get us out of here, please!" 

"Guard! Guard, we can't take it! Please! Zenna and I'll tell Alvin 
whatever he wants to know! Just let us out of here!" 

'_Finally those two cracked!_' the soldier thought with a smug grin 
as he approached the cell door and unlocked it, unaware that Hiccup 
had taken off his prosthetic and Zenna had both of her battle sticks 
and they were both hiding their weapons behind their backs ! 

Once the door to their cell was unlocked. Hiccup and Zenna swung at 
the guard and knocked him off balance! But their combined blows did 
nothing to knock the Outcast out! "That worked a little better in my 
minda€ 1 " Hiccup muttered. "I don't think I hit him hard enough with 
my sticksa€l" Zenna gulped. 

Luckily, before the two expected the worst. Mildew used his staff to 
hook the Outcast's arm and pull him into the iron bars of _his _cell 
and knock him out cold! 



"Wowa€ 1 thanks , " Hiccup said as he put his prosthetic back on and 
grabbed the key the soldier had dropped when he slumped onto the 
ground, unconscious. "Let's go find Toothless and Stryka!" Zenna said 
and they made a break for it. 

But Mildew cried out desperately, "Wait! Take me with you!" making 
them both stop in their tracks. Hiccup turned around and gave him a 
confused look. "You're kidding us, right?" he asked incredulously. 
"No! I know how to get around this island! I can help you two. Hiccup 
and Zenna! Please, let me make it up to you two," Mildew 
pleaded . 

Hiccup glanced at Zenna. The young Fiersome girl still had a look of 
pure hatred for the old weasel, but he could see just the slightest 
amount of pity in his surrogate sister's eye. Begrudgingly, Hiccup 
ran over to Mildew's cell and unlocked the door. 

"Don't make us regret this. Mildew," the one-legged teen told the 
coot. "If you do. I'll _make _you regret it," Zenna warned him, 
raising one of her battle sticks threateningly. Nodding, Mildew ran 
to catch up with the two teens. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile two Outcast soldiers, who had been tasked to care for 
Toothless and Stryka, were in the Night Furies' cell. "Try our cod," 
one soldier suggested to the other, who pressed two cods to Toothless 
and Stryka 's snouts, hoping that the smell of fish will rouse the two 
dragons . <p> 

Nothing . 

"I-is it breathing?" the soldier holding the cods asked his 
companion. "Wh-what, the fish?" the other soldier asked stupidly. 

"No, you simpleton, the dragon!" the first soldier said crossly, 
smacking his partner with one of the cods. 

Seeing that Toothless and Stryka were unresponsive, the soldier said, 
"Never mind. Help me with the muzzles. We have to get them to eat. If 
they die, _we _die, " nervously and he and his partner carefully undid 
the muzzles on Toothless and Stryka. 

What those two stupid Outcasts didn't know was that the two Night 
Furies had been playing dead this whole time! Once the muzzles were 
off. Toothless and Stryka opened their eyes. With fierce roars, they 
both unleashed their plasma blasts and sent the two Outcasts flying! 
While their prison wardens were down, both Night Furies tore off 
their leather restraints and chewed up the cords, freeing 
themselves . 

Standing on two legs. Toothless and Stryka snarled at the two dazed 
soldiers who fearfully backed away. '_Idiots_, ' Toothless thought as 
he and his mate let themselves out, whacking the two men off their 
feet with his tail. '_They should know better than to chain us up_, ' 
Stryka thought as she turned around and blasted the cell wall behind 
her just to blow off some steam, scaring the soldiers even more. 



><p>Meanwhile, on another part of Outcast Island, Hiccup, Zenna and 
Mildew had managed to get out of the dungeons and into the cool 
evening air. "Okay, what's the quickest way to get to Toothless and 
Stryka?" Hiccup asked once they had run a safe distance away from the 
dungeons and took cover behind some rocks. "Through that lava field," 
Mildew pointed with his staff to an area composed entirely of 
volcanic rock, which was crawling with wild dragons. <p> 

"Let's go!" Hiccup nodded to Zenna as they prepared to head out, only 
to be blocked by Mildew's staff! "Wait! You two do realize those are 
wild dragons down there?" Mildew asked them. "Yup, " "We know," Hiccup 
and Zenna replied before going on ahead. 

Ignoring Mildew's complaints. Hiccup and Zenna reached the entrance 
to wild dragon territory. "A lot of wild dragonsa€ 1 And with a cranky, 
old loudmouth with us, I don't think we'll have an easy time there, 
Hicca€ 1 " Zenna murmured, ignoring Mildew's complaint of, "Who are you 
calling a _cranky, old loudmouth_?" 

Hiccup assessed the area carefully before saying, "Well, come on, 
then. Let's go!" and he and Zenna got out of their hiding place. "Oh, 
let's nota€ 1 " Mildew sighed, not wanting to join them. "Zenna and I 
know what we're doing. Mildew, just stay behind us," Hiccup told the 
old man. "Oh dah, perfect! A 90-pound boy and an 85-pound girl are me 
human shieldsaO 1 " the old coot muttered before slipping on the rock 
and falling in a heap! "Dah! Perfect!" Mildew complained yet again. 
"Hey, if you wanna see your sheep again, it'd be best if you just 
shut up, " Zenna said crossly as she and Hiccup went on ahead. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile Toothless and Stryka were busy trying to track down 
their RidersaO 1 and avoiding capture again by the Outcasts. "There 're 
the Night Furies!" an Outcast soldier cried out and he and his fellow 
Outcasts surrounded Toothless and Stryka on both 
sides ! <p> 

"_Toothless, you take care of our left flank and I'll take care of 
our right !_" Stryka instructed her mate. "_Got it!_" Toothless nodded 
and turned to his left, firing a plasma blast at the soldiers on the 
left while Stryka fired at the ones on their right. Once the soldiers 
were gone, the two Night Furies smiled at each other. "_Not bad,_" 
Stryka winked at her mate. "_Not bad yourself_, " Toothless purred and 
the two continued searching. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back at the lava field. Hiccup and Zenna were walking past the 
many wild dragons currently staring at them with narrowed eyes, 
keeping a calm and steady composure and gait. Mildew, I'm afraid, was 
far from calm and was visibly shaking as he noticed the sheer amount 
of wild dragons hanging out on the lava field. <p> 

And there were _a lot._ 

One brown and blue Deadly Nadder, resting near the very end of the 
stretch, got curious and blocked the trio's path and let out its call 
while spreading its wings wide in a very intimidating way! Mildew was 
just about to use his staff as a bludgeon when Hiccup stopped him. 
"No, Mildew! The last thing you want to do is threaten him," the 



one-legged teen told him as he tossed Mildew's staff aside. "Me? 
Threaten him?" Mildew sputtered out. "You're not much of a threat, 
you know, if that makes you feel better," Zenna commented dryly. 

"We have to show him he can trust us, " Hiccup said as he and Zenna 
cautiously approached the wild Nadder. "It's okaya€ 1 We ' re not here to 
hurt youa€ 1 " "Hey there, buddya€ 1 Don ' t be afraida€ 1 " the two teens 
said softly and gently as they carefully approached the Nadder, which 
allowed them to go near it and stroke its tail. "That's it, fellaa€l" 
Hiccup grinned as he and Zenna gently smoothed the Nadder 's tail 
spines down. "Very impressivea€ 1 " Mildew gulped, still a bit on edge. 
"I'll take that as a compliment and a half-apology," Zenna smiled, 
softening up a bit to the old man. 

Suddenly the Nadder went over to Mildew, making him tremble and 
whimper in fear! "He's just getting to know you. They can sense fear 
so be relaxed, " Hiccup advised him as the Nadder circled around 
Mildew. "This is relaxed," Mildew said through gritted teeth as he 
stood as still as a statue, the sight of him as the Nadder nuzzled 
him affectionately making Zenna laugh. 

"See? He wants to be friends. Isn't that nice?" Hiccup asked, amused 
by the whole scene in front of him. "I've got plenty of friends!" 
Mildew said hastily. "Really? I thought Fungus was your only friend," 
Zenna giggled. 

"We're gonna need a way to get past all those guards at the dragon 
pit. I think we just found it," Hiccup remarked as he and Zenna went 
to the Nadder, who squawked and playfully snapped at Mildew before 
licking him, much to the old coot's discomfort. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Up in the air, Stoick, Gobber and Thornado led the way to Outcast 
Island. Stoick had no intentions on fighting Outcasts tonight. All he 
wanted now was to find his son and Zenna and bring them home along 
with their dragons. <p> 

"What's the plan?" Astrid shouted to her Chief. "Alvin knows we'll be 
coming in from the sky. We have to find another way onto Outcast 
Island," Stoick said before Gobber spotted something down below. 
"Stoick!" the two-limbed blacksmith alerted his old friend to the 
lone ship sailing across the water below. 

"That ship looks mighty familiara€l" Edgar squinted to see better 
through the evening fog. "Is thata€l?" Stoick wondered out loud. "I 
think it is!" Gobber confirmed. "It's Johann!" Henna exclaimed as 
they flew down to the trader's ship. 

Trader Johann was surprised to see his Berkian friends flying about 
so late at night. But when he heard of Hiccup and Zenna 's capture, he 
was ready to help. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>In the tunnels underneath Outcast Island, Toothless and Stryka 
searched for their Riders. "<em>Aha! Footprintsa€ 1 <em>" Stryka said 
suddenly, noticing the footprints on the ground. "_These are 
Hiccup's! Only one person can have a regular right footprint and an 
odd left one!_" Toothless said, spotting Hiccup's odd footprints. 



"_And these are Zenna's! They were here! Along witha€loh, 
greata€ 1 Mildewa€ 1 Stryka groaned at the last sentence upon 
identifying the old traitor's tracks. "_Ugh, that pain in the 
taila€l? Thor, protect our Ridersa€l_" Toothless sighed as they kept 
on sniffing and searching. 

The Outcast soldier whom Mildew had knocked out earlier had just 
woken up and was unlucky enough to be spotted by both Night Furies ! 
Growling, Toothless and Stryka had the hapless soldier running for 
the cage where Hiccup and Zenna had been locked up in. "N-Night 
Furies! With my own eyes!" he exclaimed, slightly in awe, as 
Toothless and Stryka roared at him and shut his eyes, awaiting the 
deadly blast. 

But Toothless and Stryka were in no mood to roast him and ran off, 
intent on finding their two best friends. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>At the docks, the Outcasts were excited to see Trader Johann's 
boat pull into the harbor. "Trader Johann!" one soldier exclaimed 
excitedly before another shoved him into the water in his haste to 
get to Johann first. Johann beamed, putting up a good act, as he 
said, "Ah, Outcast! My favorite of all the islands I travel to. 

That's right, look around. I have weapons of every imaginable 
description, " while the Outcasts fought over the 
weapons . <p> 

Sneaking in closer to his ship's hatch, Johann figured that it was 
the perfect time to spring the surprise at them. "And a little 
something special for my friend Alvin, " he said, with a devious 
smirk, and opened the hatch! Stoick, Gobber, Henna, Edgar, Astrid, 
Snotlout, Fishlegs, Ruffnut and Tuffnut all came charging out, taking 
the Outcasts completely by surprise! 

Stoick and Gobber punched. Henna and Edgar kicked, Astrid faced off 
some Outcasts with a wooden pole, Snotlout smashed an anchor into the 
faces of some other Outcasts while Ruffnut and Tuffnut surprised 
another from above by dropping onto the poor soul ! 

"Whoa! Way better than just punching him!" Tuffnut grinned, seeing 
how effective their sneak attack was. 

" YAAAAAAHHHHH ! " Eishlegs shrieked as he came up behind one Outcast 
and flipped him and a trough overboard. "Hahaha! That felt really 
good!" the chubby Ingerman boy laughed before seeing the slightly 
bewildered looks on Astrid and Ruffnut 's faces. "Was that wrong?" he 
asked timidly, a bit embarrassed. 

Stoick glared and held up one soldier by his tunic and made the man 
look him in the eye. Henna and Edgar both glaring fiercely as well. 
"Now, where are our children and their dragons?" the three parents 
demanded . 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>"Remember : Dragon Training begins and ends with trust a€" both of 
yours," Hiccup told Mildew. "You trust them then they will trust 
you," Zenna added as her surrogate brother took Mildew's hand and 
guided it to the Nadder's nose. Once Mildew was now carefully petting 



it, the two teens decided to move onto Phase Two of the old man's 
training . <p> 

"Now, climb on," Hiccup told Mildew. "Huh?" the old man mumbled, 
confused. "Like so," Zenna said as Hiccup got onto the Nadder's back 
first and helped her up. Grumbling, Mildew did as he was instructed 
to do so and, after a failed attempt, climbed onto the Nadder's 
back . 

"Wow, _Mildew _on a dragon. This is gonna take some getting used to," 
Hiccup remarked sarcast ically . "Yeah, no kidding," Zenna laughed. 
Mildew was about to retort when the Nadder suddenly shifted its 
weight. "Why's it doing that? What's happening?" the old geezer 
yelped, thinking that the dragon was gonna buck him off. "It's okay, 
it's okay, he's just never had people on him before," Hiccup 
reassured him. 

Then, to Mildew's disgust, both Hiccup and Zenna spit on their hands 
and began stroking the Deadly Nadder's dry scales. "A dragon's hide 
is dry. The moisture from your hands will soothe him," Hiccup told 
Mildew. True enough, the Nadder calmed down as the two teens' moist 
hands petted it. Licking his hand quickly. Mildew did the same and it 
calmed the dragon down. "See, Mildew? Dragons aren't so bad now, 
right?" Zenna said, very amused at the old man's baby steps into 
learning about dragons . 

Once the Nadder was ready, it lifted off the ground! Zenna quickly 
held onto Hiccup while Mildew anxiously latched onto her. "Just 
ignore the old man screaming for help behind youa€ 1 It ' s all gooda€ 1 " 
the one-eyed Fiersome girl chanted to herself while Hiccup said, "Ah, 
youa€lHey, okay, uh, you know, there's a lot of dragons here. Mildew. 
Why-why don't you go grab some of that?" 

Mildew, still not used to the insane heights that come with being on 
a dragon's back mumbled, "I'm finea€l" as the Nadder flew on. 
Unbeknownst to them. Toothless and Stryka were nearby. The two Night 
Furies had just missed their Riders and now roared, hoping that they 
could hear thema€ 1 

Approaching the dragon pit. Hiccup and Zenna prepared to infiltrate. 
"That's where they have Toothless and Stryka," Hiccup said grimly. 
"We're going in," Zenna said as they got the Nadder to enter the 
tunnels. Getting off the dragon (_with Mildew unceremoniously falling 
off its back_) , Hiccup and Zenna searched through every cage for 
their two best dragon friends. 

"Toothless and Stryka are gone!" Hiccup said, upon seeing the cage 
where he and Zenna last saw the two Night Furies in. "Alvin must have 
moved them, " Mildew guessed. "Or they could have escaped and we just 
missed them, " Zenna piped up, hoping that her loyal dragoness and 
Toothless were both alright. 

Suddenly the clanking of opening cage doors alerted the trio and the 
Nadder to Alvin. He had let the Scauldron and Changewing out! 

Standing above the cages, Alvin the Treacherous sneered, "Let's see 
what you two can do with some _real _wild dragons. Hiccup and Zenna, " 
before pulling down the lever that opened the Whispering Death's 
cage ! 


Mildew was absolutely terrified as he looked from one hostile dragon 



to the next while Alvin had a victorious grin on his face. Hiccup and 
Zenna, on the other hand, both remained calm and level-headed. Their 
brains worked in tandem to devise a strategy until they 
simultaneously came up with one. 

"Mildew, whatever happens in the next minute, do _exactly _what Zenna 
and I tell you, " Hiccup instructed Mildew, who looked confused, 
before the three of them ducked to avoid getting sprayed by the 
Changewing's acid breath. "Uh, I'm all ears," Mildew said nervously. 
"Good, because this is a fiendishly clever, and _totally crazy_, 
plan, " Zenna told him. 

Getting on the Nadder's back, with Zenna wrapping her arms tightly 
around him and Mildew wobbling unsteadily behind her. Hiccup got the 
Nadder to dodge the attacks coming from the Whispering Death and 
Scauldron while Alvin merely laughed evilly from his safe 
perch . 

Then the Whispering Death burrowed underground! "At least that one's 
gone!" Mildew exclaimed with relief. "Well, uh, not for long, 
actually. Urn, Changewings shoot acid," Hiccup said. "Scauldrons fire 
boiling water, " Zenna said next, watching the burrowing tracks with 
Hiccup so they could predict where the last dragon was going to 
appear. "_And Whispering Deaths hunt from underground !_" both friends 
hollered before the Nadder began to run. Mildew yelping at the bumpy 
ride ! 

The Changewing and Scauldron gave chase followed by the Whispering 
Death that had burst out from the soil just inches behind the Nadder 
the trio were on. Quickly the Nadder Hiccup, Zenna and Mildew flew 
up! And that resulted in all three dragons colliding into each other 
and tangling themselves up in a mass of wings and tails! So angry was 
Alvin at being duped by the two teens that he knocked down a torch on 
his way out. 

Flying through the tunnels, the Nadder flew back outside where Hiccup 
and Zenna realized that it was already morning. Landing on a rocky 
outcropping, the two of them stopped to catch their breath. "You two 
know your dragons. I'll give you both that," Mildew puffed out. 
"Thanks. I guess I can fully accept your apology now," Zenna said 
before she and Hiccup spotted the incoming dragonsaC 1 that bore their 
family and friends on their backs! 

"Hiccup! Oh thank Thor you and Zenna are both alright!" Stoick 
exclaimed jumping off of Thornado, relieved to see his son and Zenna 
both unharmed. "We are, but Toothless and Stryka are in trouble, " 
Hiccup said worriedly as Tuffnut approached him. "And Mildew is on 
the back of your dragon, " the male Thorston whispered, eyeing the old 
man weirdly. "We know," Hiccup and Zenna both told him. "Weird," 
Tuffnut said for that was all he could say about the strange sight 
that was Mildew on a dragon's back. 

Mildew muttered a complaint before Gobber suddenly grabbed him! "I 
should run you through right now!" the two-limbed blacksmith 
bellowed, preparing to beat the living crap out of Mildew with his 
hammer hand! "No, Gobber! Gobber, no! He helped me and Zenna escape. 
Dad, Zenna and I owe Mildew our lives, " Hiccup explained hurriedly, 
earning stunned looks from everybody. 

"Getting weirder," Tuffnut said, breaking the silence. "Strange, 



maybe even ludicrous, but true. If Mildew hadn't helped us, we 
wouldn't even be here right now," Zenna remarked as she stood by 
Hiccup's side. "We'll explain later. Right now, Zenna and I have to 
get to Toothless and Stryka, " Hiccup told the team as Astrid went 
over to him. "Or bring them to you two, " Astrid suggested. 

Smiling at the Hofferson warrior's suggestion. Hiccup and Zenna stood 
on an elevated point where they could see the vast 
land . 

"_Aaaaarrroooooorrooooo !_" 

The two best human friends' dragon calls echoed for miles around, 
reaching the ears of the two dragons they were searching for. 
Responding to their Riders' calls. Toothless and Stryka rushed to 
reach them. Hiccup and Zenna, along with the other Riders, also 
mounted the dragons and rushed to find them as well. It didn't take 
long for them to spot the two Night Furies running across the 
landscape . 

Toothless and Stryka perked up once they saw their Riders and roared. 
"There they are!" Hiccup shouted. "Coming in for a landing!" Zenna 
hollered as the Nadder landed. 

"_Hicc-up!_" "_Zennwa!_" Toothless and Stryka both roared. 

"_Toothless !_" "_Stryka!_" Hiccup and Zenna both shouted as they 
rushed to meet their dragons halfway, getting tackled to the ground 
by their joyful Night Furies as they did, laughing like little kids 
as they were reunited with their two best dragon friends in the whole 
world . 

"Are you okay, bud?" Hiccup asked Toothless gently, his one 
tail-finned Night Fury warbling and smiling toothlessly at him. "Oh, 
Stryka, girl, I missed you so muchaC 1 " Zenna sighed with sheer relief 
and embraced her beloved one-eyed draconian sister. Stryka purred and 
nuzzled her Rider gently. 

Everyone smiled as they watched the happy reunion. It warmed their 
hearts to see the four best friends together again, as they should 
be . 

"Oh, I'm so sorry. Toothless. This was all my faultaC 1 " Hiccup sighed 
before Toothless suddenly growled at something from afar. "Wha-what ' s 
the matter, bud?" Hiccup asked, worried, as Stryka also went into a 
battle stance. "Stryka, what is it?" Zenna asked before she and 
Hiccup heard it. 

"Hey there, you two! You two weren't gonna leave me before we 
finished our business, were you?!" Alvin threatened them. Hiccup and 
Zenna both stood up and glared at him. "That's what I would expect 
from Stoick's little runt and his puny girlfriend," Alvin taunted the 
duo. "Oh, boy," Gobber muttered knowingly. "Zenna, love, don't be 
rash!" Edgar frantically told his daughter. "He's just trying to 
provoke you, sweetheart! Don't listen to him!" Henna said worriedly. 
"Hiccup!" Stoick shouted worriedly. 

But Hiccup and Zenna had both had had more than enough. Eirst they 
were led on to believe that there were more Night Euries out there 
near their home, then they got captured, then they saw Toothless and 
Stryka chained up like common beasts and they had been insulted! 



Zenna was wrong about Mildew betraying them being the last straw for 
her. _This _was the _real _last straw. As for Hiccup, Toothless being 
caged by Alvin was enough to make him really mad. But when Alvin had 
threatened for Zenna to be given to the other Outcasts like some 
whore he finally forgot about being merciful. 

Fed up with Alvin the Treacherous, Hiccup and Zenna mounted Toothless 
and Stryka and they set off to their next task, which was 
simple . 

_Kill Alvin. _ 

"Hiccup, Zenna, no! We got what we came for!" Stoick shouted after 
the two teens, who both ignored him. Alvin was positively gloating as 
he egged the duo coming for him on. "Do it, you two! I'm right here! 
Hahahahaha ! " Alvin cackled as Toothless and Stryka neared and the 
sound of two Night Furies getting ready to fire filled the air. 

When his attackers were close enough, Alvin swung his axe to give the 
signal and bellowed, "NOW!" 

Down below. Outcasts threw bolas at the four! The bolas hit their 
marks and Hiccup and Zenna barely had time to register the fact that 
they had been tricked again before they and their dragons hit the 
ground rolling over and over a few times before they stopped! 

"NO!" Edgar and Henna yelled in horror along with Gobber who yelled 
out, "They're down!" as they spotted more soldiers running towards 
the downed Night Furies and their struggling, squirming Riders. 

Taking charge, Astrid turned to her friends. "Dragons everybody!" she 
shouted and turned arounda€ 1 to find that all the dragons had 
left ! 

"Uh, we'd love to but as you can seea€ 1 " Tuffnut said, gesturing to 
the spot where seven dragons had been standing earlier. "Trust in 
dragons. This is what it gives you," Mildew scoffed. Then Astrid 
looked up and cried out, "Wait! _Look!_" 

Looking up, Stoick, Gobber, Henna, Edgar, Mildew, Astrid, Snotlout, 
Eishlegs and the Twins could see all of their dragons flying over to 
Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka 's rescue! Hookfang and Stormfly 
served as the first line of defense, shooting fire at the first wave 
of Outcasts followed by Barf and Belch working together with Serpent 
and Serpentine to create a protective fireline around their captured 
friends . 

"Yeah we taught 'em that!" Tuffnut said proudly as he watched Barf 
and Belch cause mayhem before looking at Ruffnut. "We didn't teach 
them that, did we? I don't think so," he remarked, his sister shaking 
her head in agreement . 

Meatlug fired a lava blast to surround the area where Hiccup, 
Toothless, Zenna and Stryka were stuck in to keep the Outcasts from 
reaching them. That gave Stormfly, Hookfang, Thornado and Serpent and 
Serpentine to swoop in and get them out of the danger zone. Once 
their friends were in front of them, Snotlout and Gobber went to cut 
off the ropes binding Hiccup and Toothless while Astrid and Ruffnut 
did the same for Zenna and Stryka. 


"Wowa€ 1 that was incredible!" Zenna said in amazement while her 



parents embraced her. "Whata€ 1 happened? " Hiccup asked, dumbfounded. 
"The dragons saved you four on their own!" Fishlegs informed him, 
amazed at how the other dragons had decided to act independently to 
save their friends. "Looks like they took their training to a whole 
new level," Astrid said, smiling. 

"We can catch up later. Right now, we need to get out of here!" 

Stoick alerted the group as more Outcasts came. Mounting on their 
dragons, the Riders lifted off. Stoick had Thornado clear them a path 
with his sonic roar and they all rushed to get out of Outcast 
territory. Gobber was now riding the Nadder Hiccup and Zenna had used 
earlier ona€ 1 and Mildew was currently holding onto the end of the 
tail for dear life! 

"Mildew!" Hiccup and Zenna both shouted. Gobber looked behind him to 
see the old man struggling. "Ah, for the love of Thor, Mildew, get 
back up here!" he ordered the man. Mildew struggled to get on the 
Nadder 's back but he was beginning to lose his grip! "Don't you let 
go, old man!" Gobber said sternly but also beginning to get 
worried . 

That's when Mildew made his choice. 

"Tell the boy and the girl I'm sorry," he said sadly before letting 
go and screaming, "Aaaaahhhh!" 

"Oh no!" Zenna cried out in alarm. "_Mildew!_" Hiccup shouted as they 
turned Toothless and Stryka around to try and save him. Mildew hit a 
couple of trees before landing on the ground where he was captured 
again by the Outcasts! "Go, Hiccup and Zenna! You two have to leave 
me!" he shouted at the two teens as Outcasts fired arrows at them 
from their crossbows! 

"He's right, son! We can't help him now!" Stoick told Hiccup. "Zenna, 
we need to go!" Edgar told Zenna. "It's too dangerousa€ 1 " Henna said 
sadly. Seeing that they had no choice. Hiccup and Zenna got Toothless 
and Stryka to turn around and follow the others back home to Berk. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Alvin was busy fingering his axe when Mildew was brought to him. 
"Huh, well, well," Alvin smirked as a soldier untied Mildew's ropes. 
Straightening himself up. Mildew tentatively asked, "Not bad, eh?" 
earning an approving look from the leader of the Outcasts. "Not bad 
at all. Now tell me. Mildew, what did you learn from Stoick 's boy and 
the one-eyed girl about dragons?" Alvin asked eagerly. <p> 

Oh Mildew, you lying, conniving, weasel of a traitor youa€ 1 

"Oh, I've learned _plenty_, Alvin. You're going to be very pleased," 
Mildew told him, smiling as a familiar sheep bleated and trotted over 
to him. "There you are. Fungus. You played your part well," the old 
man smiled, kneeling down to pet his beloved sheep. 

Turns out Alvin had also been bluffing about turning Fungus into lamb 
chops. It had all been an elaborate ruse to trick Hiccup and Zenna 
into showing Mildew their dragon training secrets so that _he _could 
become the dragon trainer for the Outcasts! 


And our brave duo never suspected a thing. No wonder Alvin was called 



'_the Treacherous_' for one thing. The title suited him, 
alrighta€ 1 

"You both did. Mildew. Tomorrow is a new day for the Outcasts," Alvin 
grinned as his men cheered. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back on Berk, and oblivious to the new trouble stirring. Hiccup 
and Zenna were with their two Night Furies and holding their copies 
of the map to the Isle of Night over the fire. "We risked our lives 
to go find more Night Furies yet they still manage to evade usa€ 1 " 
Zenna sighed as she dropped her copy into the fire. "I'm sorry this 
map wasn't the real thing, bud," Hiccup apologized to Toothless as he 
dropped the map into the fire and picked up the Book of 
Dragons . <p> 

"But, hey, there's nothing wrong with being two of a kind, right?" he 
asked Toothless and Stryka. "And, who knows? Someday we will find 
more Night Furies, " Zenna smiled, scratching the two Night Furies 
behind the ears. Then Stryka warbled, "_Yeah, bwut Toothlwess awnd I 
awre fiwne wid it jwust bewing the two of usssa€l_" followed by 

Toothless saying, "_Besides, you two are our **real** family. And 

not even a whole flock of our kin can compare to you both,_" 
pronouncing every syllable of every word perfectly. 

Hiccup, Zenna and even Stryka only had a minute to marvel at 
Toothless' speech when Astrid opened the door. "Would you two come 
on?" she asked Hiccup and Zenna, who looked at her in confusion. 

"Bork Week! The parade?" Astrid reminded them. Smiling, Hiccup, 

Zenna, Toothless and Stryka followed her out the door. 

Along the way, Tuffnut joined them. "Oh hey, Zen! Ia€luha€ll wanted 
toa€ 1 uma€ 1 give you this!" the male Thorston twin said shyly as he 
handed Zenna the bag of chocolate cookies. Astrid nudged Hiccup to 
look over his shoulder as Zenna opened the bag and smiled 
widely . 

"_Chocolate cookies_! Tuffnut, you shouldn't have!" the one-eyed 
Fiersome girl said happily. "I just wanted to give you something to 
cheer you up a bit after that failed Night Fury searcha€ 1 " Tuffnut 
mumbled, turning pink, as Zenna took out a cookie and took a bite. 
Zenna' s face lit up and she closed her eye blissfully as she enjoyed 
the taste. 

"Mmmma€ 1 so good! And they're soft and chewy, my favorite kind!" she 
grinned, much to Tuffnut 's delight. "Y-you like them?" he stuttered, 
grinning. "_Love _them! Tuff, you're an awesome baker! Let's have 
some more of these after the parade with our dragons, okay? I think 
you need to go get ready with Ruff," Zenna smiled at him. "Okay! See 
you in the skies!" Tuffnut hollered and left, practically skipping 
all the whole time. 

Astrid giggled while Hiccup put a hand to his head. "Aw, that was 
sweet right. Hiccup?" Astrid asked sweetly. Hiccup just shook his 
head in amazement. "Yeaha€ll'm still coming to terms of thata€ 1 " he 
mumbled before Zenna told them to hurry up because the parade was 
going start. 



><p> ' <em>A family isn't just something you're born intoa€l<em>' 


The Berkians all cheered as the Bork Week Dragon Air Parade began. 
Leading their friends and the dragons in the parade. Hiccup and Zenna 
looked down at the crowd. Stoick, Edgar and Henna were there and the 
three of them were smiling proudly at their children. 

'_It's also the friends who stand with youa€l_' 

Smiling, Hiccup and Zenna looked at their friends. Astrid was petting 
Stormfly and Fishlegs was feeding Meatlug pebbles. 

'_The ones who fight by your sidea€l_' 

Snotlout then soared right behind them, wincing a bit as Hookfang 
suddenly heated up his horns just for the fun of it. Then Barf and 
Belch glided in, Ruffnut and Tuffnut fist bumping and banging helmets 
together . 

'_You know that you'll be there for them and they'll be there for you 
for the battles that are yet to comea€l_' 

Finally, Hiccup and Zenna gently patted Toothless and Stryka on their 
heads and looked at each other. "_Okay?_" Hiccup grinned at Zenna. 
"_Okay,_" Zenna smiled at him and the two of them and their dragons 
sped off into the clouds. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile back on Outcast Island, Alvin reached out his hand and 
the Whispering Death nosed its snout into his palm. Successfully 
bonding with a dragon of his own, Alvin the Treacherous laughed 
evilly. Savage joining in and Mildew coughing on his own.<p> 

A new day, indeed, had come for the Outcast sa€ 1 and who knew what 
other enemies were out there setting their sights on Berk. 

'_My friends and I had first learned to trainaOlthen we learned to 
ridea€ 1 and, now, we were gonna have to learn to defend. _' 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AAAAAHHHHH ! YEEEEEEESSSS ! Riders of Berk is now finished 
and I can finally move onto Defenders of Berk! And I believe the next 
arc of this story is going to be more epic! Until then, stay awesome 
FanFiction readers and writers ! <strong> 

* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


22. Live and Let Fly 

**Start of the new arc of our story, everyone! Enjoy!** 

**NOTE: I DO NOT OWN HTTYD, HTTYD 2, Dragons: Riders of Berk, 
Dragons: Defenders of Berk, Dragons: Race to the Edge OR the entire 
DreamWorks Dragons franchise. All rights go to Cressida Cowell, Dean 
DeBlois, DreamWorks Animation and all respective owners.** 



><pXstrong>First , they learned to train . <strong> 


**Then, they learned to ride.** 
**Now, they must learn to defend.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Def enders of Berk<strong> 

**Live and Let Fly** 

The mood inside the cave was tense and unfriendly as Fishlegs 
Ingerman stood, all tied up, as shadows danced among the cave walls. 
The torches flickered ominously in the cold wind as voices were 
heard . 

"Tell us what you know about the dragons, boy. Tell us how you train 
them, " a sinister voice echoed inside the cave, making Fishlegs look 
up from the ground. "I won't talk!" the chubby Ingerman boy said 
defiantly and struggled against the ropes binding him. "You can't 
make me!" Fishlegs said loudly. "Oh, I think we can," the voice said 
again . 

Then, to Fishlegs' horror, the torches were blown out 
one-by-one ! 

Fishlegs' fear of the dark began to take over as he stammered out, 
"H-helloa€l? Is anybody there?" and began to hyperventilate. When 
nobody answered, he began to really freak out. "You-you can't leave 
me in here!" Fishlegs squeaked out, hyperventilating even more. 

A few more seconds of hyperventilating in the dark and he 
cracked . 

"Okay! Okay, Hiccup and Zenna are the joint-leaders of the Berk 
Dragon Academy, they both ride Night Furies named Toothless and 
Stryka! Toothless is the Night Fury of Hiccup and he's a boy dragon 
while Stryka is Zenna 's and she's a girl dragon! Th-then there's 
Astrid! She's mean, but in a nice way. Her dragon is a Deadly Nadder, 
shoots spines, loves chicken. Snotlout rides a Monstrous Nightmare. 
We're not actually sure who's more monstrous a€" him or the dragon. 
And then there's the Twins! They share a Zippleback! Actually, they 
fight over ita€ 1 " 

Before Fishlegs could continue, the shrieking sound of a Night Fury's 
incoming blast sounded. Toothless and Stryka both shot out plasma 
blasts, sending the torches Astrid and Snotlout ablaze once again 
_and _revealing themselves and all the dragons and their respective 
Riders Fishlegs had mentioned in his little testimony. 

Turns out Fishlegs wasn't captured and being interrogated for real. 
This was a new lesson for all the members of the Berk Dragon Academy 
that dealt with being captured and interrogated by a hostile tribe. 

It was pretty simple to avoid giving away crucial information by 
either staying silent or just saying your name, where you're from and 
that you know nothing. 



But if you're afraid of the dark like Fishlegs, pray to all the Norse 
gods that your interrogation is in broad daylight. 


"What?! You know I hate the dark!" Fishlegs exclaimed defensively 
upon seeing the disapproving looks from his friends. "Well, that was 
an epic fail, " Zenna Fiersome deadpanned. "Great, Fishlegs, more like 
_Guppylegs_. Geeza€l" Tuffnut Thorston muttered 
disapprovingly . 

Hiccup looked almost exasperated while gesturing wildly with his 
torch as he reminded his chubby friend, "Fishlegs, you can't cave in. 
Alvin will do a lot more than turn out the light to get you to talk. 
He had me and Zenna locked in a dungeon, ready to be executed! 
Toothless and Stryka were chained and muzzled for days! You need to 
stick with what we discussed: Your name, where you live and nothing 
else, " Toothless warbling in concern along with Stryka while Zenna 
comfortingly patted her surrogate brother's shoulder. 

"Alright! I'll work on it!" Fishlegs said, a bit embarrassed. "Work 
on it harder, 'Legs," Zenna said sternly. She was actually the one 
who had pitched in the idea for this training exercise in the first 
place. And, having been taught hardcore survival skills and basic 
battle strategies and tactics in the South at a young age, the 
one-eyed Fiersome girl knew a thing or two about keeping her cool 
during an interrogation. 

As the teens left, Astrid remembered Fishlegs' description of her 
from earlier. "_Mean_? I'm not mean," the blonde Hofferson girl said 
in her defense. Snotlout Jorgenson then said to her, "It's okay, 
Astrid. I _like _mean girls, " making Astrid groan in 
annoyance . 

That's when Fishlegs realized that his friends had left him 
alonea€ 1 in the darka€ 1 with just Meatlug for company. 

"Hey, girl, can you untie me?" he asked his Gronckle politely. 

Meatlug merely licked him. "_Please?_" Fishlegs pleaded as his dragon 
decided to lie down and take a nap. 

That's when Zenna came back with Stryka. "Sorrya€l" she apologized, 
untying the ropes while Stryka woke Meatlug up from her nap. Then 
they hurried to catch up with their friends. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>That morning was a gray and cloudy day in Berk. On top of that, 
the Chief had issued an order that neither Hiccup nor Zenna were 
happy about . <p> 

Henna and Edgar, Zenna 's parents, were helping some men push a war 
contraption down to the docks while Hiccup and Zenna chatted with the 
Chief who was, incidentally. Hiccup's father. "_Grounded?_ All the 
dragons, are you serious?" Hiccup asked his Dad, Stoick the Vast, 
flabbergasted. "Deadly serious. From this point forward, there is a 
ban on flying. Period," Stoick said seriously. 

"But you're taking away from the dragons the one thing that makes 
them, well, _dragons_. Sir, banning a dragon from flying is more than 
unfair. It's oppressive," Zenna protested. Hiccup was also against 
his father's decision. If they couldn't fly then how were they 



supposed to defend the island with their dragons if they couldn't get 
airborne ? 

"What? What about patrolling? _Training?_" Hiccup asked his Dad. 

"What part of ban on flying did you and Zenna not understand. 

Hiccup?" Stoick retorted and went to go oversee reinforcements for 
the island. "Dad, th-that ' s ridiculous!" Hiccup spluttered out, 
annoyed . 

Stoick momentarily ignored him and shouted to some workers, "I want 
that wall higher!" one of the workmen replying, "Aye, aye, sir!" 
before turning back to Hiccup and Zenna. 

"Are you calling your father _ridiculous_? " he asked sternly. Zenna 
looked at Hiccup expectantly. The one-legged teen stood firm and 
looked at his Dad right in the eye. "Of course not. I would never 
call my father ridiculous. I'm calling my _Chief _ridiculous, " Hiccup 
said firmly. 

"_Ooooohhhhh !_" Zenna and Stryka both hollered. "_Bwuuurrrrrrna€ 1 
Toothless rumbled in agreement before startling as a wooden pole fell 
behind him. Stoick was in no mood to discuss further things with his 
son or even wonder how and when his son's Night Fury learned how to 
talk like Zenna' s. "Careful, you two. You too, dragons," he said 
gruffly before going up the walkway. Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and 
Stryka following him as he shouted to the workers, "Put your backs 
into it , boys ! " 

"Sir, grounding the dragons will mean a huge risk of being unprepared 
for surprise attacks from the Outcasts. If we don't patrol the 
island, how will we be able to spot an incoming fleet?" Zenna tried 
to reason with the Chief as well. "Dad, Alvin has his own dragons. 
Changewings, Scauldrons, Whispering Deaths, Zenna and I saw them with 
our own eyes!" Hiccup told his Dad pleadingly. "Yes, when you two 
were kidnapped and locked up in an Outcast prison, " Stoick said, 
facing the duo before looking away. 

"An Outcast prison which we managed to escape from, " Zenna pointed 
out. "He's also read the Book of Dragons, he's seen Astrid train a 
Monstrous Nightmare _and _he still has Mildew who, by the way, I 
really doubt will hold up under questioning, " Hiccup added. "Speaking 
of Mildew, I have the suspicious feeling that he's working for the 
Outcasts nowa€ 1 " Zenna said thoughtfully. 

Stoick wouldn't hear any of it. Right now he had to focus on 
fortifying the island. "HiccupaC 1 ZennaaC 1 " Stoick began to say before 
the former of the two interrupted. "If Alvin learns how to train his 
dragons and he attacks with them, our only chance is to fight back 
with ours!" Hiccup said emphatically, providing appropriate hand 
gestures to emphasize his point. 

Stoick then put his large hands on his only son's small shoulders. "I 
understand that. But I'm not gonna risk your life, Zenna 's life or 
the lives of any of your Dragon Riders. This is my final word," he 
said firmly before leaving. 

Hiccup and Zenna could only look at each other and sigh dejectedly 
while gently petting their two best dragon friends in the world. 

"This _sucks_, " Zenna muttered. "No kiddinga€ 1 " Hiccup mumbled in 
agreement . 



><p>Late in the afternoon at the Academy's arena. Hiccup and Zenna 
were currently explaining the news of the flying ban to Astrid and 
the other Riders. "And you two <em>agreed<em>? Just like that?" 

Astrid asked, glaring slightly at the two. "What other choice did we 
have? He's the Chief, who also happens to be my incredibly 
overprotect ive father," Hiccup told her. "Well, we have to get him to 
change his mind!" Astrid exclaimed. "That's not going to be easy, 
considering who the Chief _is_, Astrid, " Zenna said. "_Stoick the 
Vast_? Urn, good luck with that," Fishlegs said nervously. 

Snotlout then got his cousin's attention. "So what am I supposed to 
do with Hookfang if he can't fly? You know what happens when his 
'_inner warrior_' is caged up?" he asked, not noticing that his 
Monstrous Nightmare had ignited his tail and was preparing to take a 
swing at him! Without warning, Hookfang struck and sent Snotlout 
sliding across the floor into Astrid' s waiting boot. "_That _is what 
happens!" the Jorgenson boy grunted with Astrid' s right boot in his 
face . 

"Whoa! We should have caged his '_inner warrior_' a long time ago! 
That was awesome!" Tuffnut remarked. "Yeah!" Ruffnut 
snickered . 

Hiccup then tried to calm his friends down. "Look, I know this is 
going to be hard. But I'll keep working on my Dad and, hopefully, 
he'll change his mind," he reassured his friends. Astrid looked 
rather concerned as she asked, "And what if he doesn't?" to which 
Hiccup could not answer. 

"WellaC 1 there ' s always going behind Stoick's back?" Zenna suggested, 
making the others look at her strangely. "Hey, it worked once and 
look what we got ! " she said, gesturing with both hands to the Dragon 
Academy. Hiccup smiled a bit at his surrogate sister's suggestion. 
"We'll keep that suggestion on hand for future use, Zen," he told the 
one-eyed Fiersome girl. 

"Okay, well I need to go home and help my parents with dinner, " Zenna 
started to leave with Stryka when Ruffnut shoved her brother forward 
towards her. "Now's your chance, you muttonhead!" she hissed, 
spurring Tuffnut to follow Zenna. Steeling his courage, Tuffnut then 
managed to catch up with Zenna before she left the 
Academy . 

"Um,uh,uh, Zen, wait! How about Ia€ 1 uha€ 1 uma€ 1 w-walk you back home?!" 
he stuttered, cheeks turning crimson as Toothless' left tail fin, 
much to his sister's amusement. Zenna raised an eyebrow at the male 
Thorston for a second before shrugging. "Sure," she said 
nonchalantly. "Alright!" Tuffnut whooped before catching the others 
staring at him. Even Zenna looked mildly surprised. "Er, I mean, 
_Alright ! Let's go!_ Hehea€ 1 Oha€ 1 " Tuffnut said, poorly covering up 
his earlier flub and followed Zenna and Stryka out of the Academy, 
tripping over his own two feet on the way out. 

"Is it just me or is Tuffnut, in no way, like his usual self when 
he's trying to court Zenna?" Eishlegs wondered out loud. "I know, 
right? Watching him embarrass himself in front of Zen is better than 
putting fish guts in all of the villagers' boots!" Ruffnut laughed 



uproariously. "So _that ' s _why all of our boots wouldn't stop reeking 
of rotten cod for three weeks straight last month!" Astrid said, 
annoyed by the female Thorston's prank. 

Snotlout then looked at Hiccup, who had a skeptical look on his face. 
"So, cousina€lhow are you handling the whole situation? I mean, 
Tuffnut courting Zenna? Does that make you feel nervous, 
uncomfortable even _wary_?" Snotlout asked with a mischievous smirk 
on his face. Hiccup rolled his eyes at him and looked back to the two 
human figures in the distance with a Night Fury behind them. "Hello? 
Midgard to Hiccup, anybody in there?" Snotlout teased, lightly 
tapping Hiccup's head only for his hand to be swatted away by his 
cousin. "I'm not, in any way, nervous, uncomfortable _or _wary about 
anything. As long as he doesn't do anything to hurt her, I'm cool 
with Tuffnut courting Zenna, " Hiccup told Snotlout before leaving the 
Academy with Astrid at his side and Toothless and Stormfly at their 
heels . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Wow, I forgot what a long walk it is from the Academy, " Astrid 
remarked as she and Hiccup crossed the bridge connecting the Academy 
to the main part of the island. "Sure would be nice to be <em>flying 
<em>home, " Astrid said, hoping to pester Hiccup into changing his 
Dad's mind quicker. "Why, thank you, Astrid, for that observation 
because I clearly don't have enough on my plate right now," Hiccup 
said sarcast ically . 

Toothless, on the other hand, noticed that the sun was setting. And 
that meant it was time for him and Hiccup to go on their regularly 
scheduled '_To End the Day Right_' flight. They were going to have to 
hurry and pick up Zenna and Stryka from the Fiersome, though, if they 
wanted to get prime flying time. Excited, Toothless ran in a circle 
over to Hiccup and nudged him with a small roar. "What's with him?" 
Astrid asked her one-legged boyfriend. Hiccup smiled, knowing what 
his best friend wanted. "It's sunset. We always take a lap around the 
island when it gets dark. Zenna and Stryka come along most of the 
time but we're the only ones who really do it regularly. He loves 
it, " he explained while Toothless warbled and looked up at the sky as 
it turned all different shades of pink and yellow. 

Toothless looked over his shoulder and warbled to Hiccup before 
sitting down and looking up at the big, pretty sun. "Poor Toothless. 
No family, aside from Stryka, no night flying. What's left for him, 
really?" Astrid asked, earning a slightly offended look from her dork 
of a boyfriend. "Okaya€lwhy don't I just leave the two of you alone?" 
the blonde Hofferson maiden said, making her escape before Hiccup 
could say anything else. 

"That's probably a good ideaa€ 1 " Hiccup sighed, seeing that he and 
Toothless couldn't go flying due to the ban and decided to make for 
the forge. He had something very important to work on and Zenna 
promised to help him after dinner. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>That night, with the moon shining full and bright. Toothless 
finally saw that he and Hiccup weren't going to have their ' <em>To 
End the Day Right<em>' flight and lumbered over to the blacksmith's 
stall. Hiccup was working on a shield with Zenna while Stryka snoozed 



near the forge. Annoyed that Hiccup had forgotten about their nightly 
ritual. Toothless swatted his Rider with his tail. "Ow! What?" Hiccup 
yelped, his dragon only growling unhappily in response. 

"We know you wanna go flying. Toothless, but there's a ban on flying 
right now. To be honest, my parents and their Zippleback aren't too 
thrilled about it either. But, for now, we have to comply with the 
Chief's orders," Zenna chided the male Night Fury. Toothless still 
refused to back down and nudged Hiccup, the young boy's face smashing 
into his shield. "Toothless, you have to relax, " Hiccup said, 
pointing to an area away from his workbench. 

Plopping down in front of Hiccup and Zenna, Toothless roared 
pleadingly and then smiled at the duo hopefully. "No means no. 
Toothless, " Zenna smiled wryly while Hiccup gestured with both hands 
for his dragon to stay put. Sulking, Toothless lay his head down and 
looked at his tail wistfully. Stryka woke up from her nap and sighed, 
upon seeing her mate look so glum, and lumbered over to stay with 
him. 

Gobber then walked up to Hiccup and Zenna, surprised to see the two 
at this time of night. "Ah, nice to have you in the shop. Hiccup and 

Zenna. Usually you two and Toothless and Stryka are out enjoying a 

beautiful evening flight around the island at this hour. Of course, 
you two can't do that anymore, what with the ban on flying and all," 
the blacksmith remarked casually before noticing the looks he was 
being given by the two teens. 

"Eh, shame about that. So, what are we making?" Gobber asked, hoping 

to change the subject, noticing the new project his apprentice was 

working on. "What do you think?" Hiccup asked, showing the wooden 
shield with the Berk Dragon Academy emblem proudly painted on the 
front. "I like ita€lBut it looks like it's missing 
somethinga€ 1 Hmmma€ 1 " Zenna smiled, thoughtfully tapping her index 
finger against her right cheek. "All this work for a shield?" Gobber 
asked. Surely, Hiccup had some other contraption in mind. 

"Well, it's not just a shield," Hiccup replied and triggered 
something on the shield. Suddenly the shield boss popped open and a 
line shot out of the shield! Hiccup had wanted to equip the seemingly 
ordinary shield with all sorts of useful contraptions. So far, he had 
made a miniature catapult along the rim and the line launcher. He 
also added one more secret function that only he and Zenna knew 
about. When the line wrapped itself around Gobber like a snare. 

Hiccup meant to pull Gobber towards him with the retraction but, 
instead, _he _was the one who got pulled towards his blacksmithing 
mentor . 

Toothless and Stryka warbled curiously at the sight of the small boy 
pressed up against the big man while Zenna covered her mouth with her 
hands to block out a laugh due to the sheer hilarity of the 
awkwardness. "Handy," Gobber quipped after a few seconds of awkward 
silence . 

Hiccup then got the line to retract back into the shield. "If we 
can't ride dragons, we have to defend ourselves somehow," Hiccup told 
Gobber and turned around to put his shield back on the workbench. 

"You know. Hiccup, your father is just doing what's best for you. 

He's trying to keep you safe," the old blacksmith reminded his 
apprentice gently. 



Hiccup nodded slightly, acknowledging his mentor's words and his 
father's intentions to be true. "I know. But the problem is, the 
safest place for mea€l_is on Toothless_, " he replied, gesturing to 
the Night Fury nearby who warbled in agreement. "As for me, the 
safest place in the world would be with Strykaa€ 1 " Zenna began, 
smiling to her loyal dragoness, before taking Hiccup's hand in hers 
and squeezing it gently. "a€land with this one-legged guy," she said 
with all the sibling affection she had for Hiccup, which is more than 
she could ever fully show. 

Hiccup smiled as he and Zenna stood by each other's side. Gobber 
looked at them in understanding before saying, "Well, I'll leave you 
two to it. I imagine you two will be here quite a while. Too bad, 
really. You see that moon? Can't imagine a more beautiful night for a 
flight, " and pausing long enough to have Hiccup and Zenna glare at 
him for rubbing salt into the wound of not being able to go 
flying . 

"I did it again, didn't I?" Gobber asked them. "Gobber, please 
leave," Zenna sighed, waving him off. Once the two-limbed blacksmith 
left. Hiccup and Zenna turned back to the shielda€ 1 only to be 
surprised by their two Night Furies right in front of 
them ! 

Toothless and, now, Stryka were both beginning to protest the ban on 
flying and were currently thinking of getting their Riders to go on 
strike with them by taking them out on a night flight. 

"We know what you're both thinking. You two might as well forget it," 
Hiccup told the two Night Furies sternly. Toothless and Stryka 
warbled softly and looked up at the full moon. "I have to agree with 
Gobbera€ 1 I can't imagine a more beautiful night for a flight like 
tonighta€ 1 " Zenna sighed wistfully, looking up at the moon and 
stars . 

Finally, after several debates and false starts, the temptation to go 
against authority and their shared love for flight proved too great 
for the two best human friends to resist. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>Stormfly squawked unhappily as Astrid fed her dinner. It was 
fish, which is good, but she preferred chicken better now since it 
gave her more energy to keep up with Toothless and Stryka. <p> 

As Stormfly was about to take a bite, she sensed something and cried 
out to alert Astrid. "What is it, Stormfly?" the blonde axe wielder 
asked before she heard a Night Fury's roar! 

"A dragon!" 

Running out of the cover of Stormfly 's stable, Astrid looked up and 
saw a familiar dark shape flying across the sky. "And someone's 
riding it. Wait a minutea€ 1 that ' s a _Night Fury_, " she said, 
recognizing Hiccup and Toothless at first sight. 

"Hiccup, I hate to be the one to rain on our own parade but I think 
Astrid has spotted us, " Zenna informed her surrogate brother as she 
and Stryka joined the boys from their stealth position up in the 



clouds. And, true to Zenna's word, Astrid and Stormfly were following 
them . 

"Alright, Hiccup and Zenna, what ' re you two up to?" Astrid muttered 
to herself, getting mighty suspicious as she got Stormfly to chase 
after the two Night Furies around the sea stacks surrounding Berk's 
coast. "Come ona€ 1 come ona€ 1 " Astrid whispered, spurring Stormfly to 
go faster. 

Looking over his shoulder. Hiccup could see his girlfriend right 
behind him and Zenna. Without a word, he and Zenna got their two best 
dragon friends to speed up. Toothless and Stryka, glad to finally be 
out flying, gladly obliged and flew faster. Finally they managed to 
lose Astrid and Stormfly at one of the Viking sea totems that led to 
the entrance to Berkian territory. 

"That was a close onea€ 1 " Hiccup said, relieved, as he and Zenna got 
Toothless and Stryka to land. "Nice flying, bud. I think we lost 
her, " Hiccup told Toothless before a whooshing sound was heard and 
Zenna said, "Uha€ 1 HiccaC 1 ? " in a nervous tone. 

"Think again. Hiccup, " Astrid smirked victoriously as she and 
Stormfly came in for a landing. "Astrid, we were just talking about 
you!" Hiccup greeted her cheerfully. "All good things about you, of 
course!" Zenna added helpfully. But there was no denying that Astrid 
already knew what was going on. "So I guess this is the part where I 
ask if your father changed his mind and you tell me he didn't and you 
and Zenna are going behind his backaC 1 _again_, " Astrid said 
knowingly . 

"Damn, girl, you are too goodaC 1 " Zenna sighed in defeat. But Hiccup 
had other things to say. "Actually, _no_. This is the part where I 
tell you that my Dad is wrong," Hiccup corrected Astrid. "Soa€lhe 
knows?" Astrid asked him. "I didn't say that. Look, you were there on 
Outcast Island just like me and Zenna. You know what Alvin is capable 
of," Hiccup told her. "So you and Zenna were just gonna fly around at 
night, all by yourselves, and say nothing?" Astrid retorted. 
"Thata€lwas our plana€ 1 " Hiccup admitted. "But now it looks like it's 
back to the drawing boarda€ 1 " Zenna said, shrugging. 

"We didn't wanna get anyone else in trouble. We werea€ 1 _trying to do 
the right thinga€ 1 _sort of," Hiccup said to Astrid, looking rather 
disappointed with himself. Astrid smiled. "We all know what the right 
thing is. Hiccup. But if we're gonna ride dragons behind your 
father's back, we _all _need to ride dragons behind your father's 
back, " she reminded him. Nodding, Hiccup got Toothless to fly back to 
Berk with Zenna and Stryka following right behind them. Making sure 
that they hadn't been discovered upon landing, the three Dragon 
Riders tried to come up with a plan. 

"The way I see it, the only way we can continue our training is to do 
it at night. The less people see us out and about when the sun sets, 
the better, " Zenna advised. "Okay, so, a new division to the Berk 
Dragon Training Academya€ 1 what do we call it then?" Hiccup asked for 
suggestions . 

Luckily, Astrid had the perfect namea€ 1 



><p>"<em>Dragon Flight Club!<em> I like that!" Snotlout said 
excitedly the next morning before asking Astrid, "What is it?" 


"It's a secret dragon flying society. We train at night, under the 
cover of darkness!" Astrid informed him, excited as well. "Sharpening 
our skills against possible dragon attacks by Alvin, " Hiccup told his 
cousin. "_And _it also serves as night patrol to keep a lookout for 
any incoming enemy ships out in the horizon," Zenna chimed in. 
Snotlout was already looking interested when Astrid quickly added, 
"But it's secret. Nobody can know," 

"As far as you're concerned, it doesn't exist. There _is _no Dragon 
Flight Club," Hiccup reminded Snotlout. The Jorgenson boy looked at 
Hookfang curiously. "Hey, what do _you _think?" he asked. Hookfang's 
response was blowing out a fireball that sent his pompous Rider into 
a nearby cart ! 

"He's in!" Snotlout replied from his painful position. Good thing 
Zenna had her medical kit with hera€ 1 

The trio then went to the Twins' house and found Ruffnut and Tuffnut 
hanging upside-down from the rafters. "So, listen, this is very, very 
important. The first rule of Dragon Flight Club is that there _is _no 
Dragon Flight Club, " Hiccup told the two miscreants as slowly as he 
could so they would understand. 

But all that was all for naught because Ruffnut and Tuffnut had 
absolutely no idea what he was talking about. 

Swinging down from the rafters, Tuffnut looked at Hiccup in 
confusion. "Okay, so wait a minute, _is _there a Dragon Flight Club?" 
he asked. "Yes! There _is _a Dragon Flight Club," Astrid told him as 
Ruffnut came down as well. "But he just said there _is _no Dragon 
Flight Club," the female Thorston looked at Hiccup. "No. The first 
rule of Dragon Flight Club is that there _is _no Dragon Flight Club. 
Get it?" Hiccup told them. 

"AbsolutelyaC 1 _not_, " Tuffnut replied, even more confused than ever. 
"Yeah, I think I need to lie downaC 1 " Ruffnut mumbled, putting a hand 
to her head that was hurting due to all the thinking. "Me, too. Why 
don't you guys come back when you made up your mind and you stop 
saying _is _so much, " Tuffnut chimed in as he and his sister turned 
around to head to their rooms. Hiccup and Astrid could only look at 
each other, not surprised that the Twins didn't get anything they'd 
just said. 

Zenna, on the other hand, went over to the Twins and stopped them. 
"What they are trying to say is that Dragon Flight Club is a _secret . 
_It exists but nobody, other than us members of the Academy, must 
know about it. Are you two nut jobs in or what?" she told them 
seriously. "Ohhh, a _secret_! Totally in!" Ruffnut grinned. "Wow, you 
explain things _way _better than Hiccup and Astrid, Zenna, " Tuffnut 
said. "Thanks, Tuff. That's a nice compliment from you," Zenna 
smiled, making the male Thorston blush. 

Once the Twins were onboard, Fishlegs was the last one they visited. 
"Urn, I'm not sure this is a good ideaaC 1 " the husky Ingerman said 
uncertainly to his currently frowning friends after they had told him 
of the new idea. "Besides, I hate having to wake her. She's so 
beautiful when she sleepsaCl" Fishlegs said softly as he gently 



patted a slumbering Meatlug, just as the sleeping Gronckle passed 
gas. Oddly enough, Fishlegs didn't seem too bothered by the smell, 
unlike Zenna who was covering her mouth and nose in disgust, and 
hugged Meatlug affectionately. 

Getting down from the windowsill. Hiccup became serious. "Fishlegs, 
this is a defining moment in the history of the Berk Dragon Training 
Academy. Hundreds of years from now, when they're building statues of 
us in the middle of town, they're going to hearken back to the 
courage it took for all of us to stand up for what we know is right, 
regardless of the consequences , " he said grandly, making Astrid look 
at him in admiration. She had to admita€ 1 Hiccup was really good at 
making speeches. 

Fishlegs thought about it and decided to ask more about the finer 
detail. "Soa€lI get a statue?" he asked eagerly, making Zenna roll 
her eye and Hiccup sigh in disbelief because his chubby friend hadn't 
even thought about his moving words. "Yes, Fishlegs, you get a 
statue," Hiccup said, his voice monotonous. 

As the sun set over Berk, the Riders all assembled to get ready for 
the first ever official operation day of the Berk Dragon Training 
Academy Dragon Flight Club. All the Riders had gathered and were 
lined up single file while Hiccup and Zenna stood in front. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Okay, Dragon Flight Club members, you know why you're here," 
Hiccup told them with a serious, all-business look on his face. 
Ruffnut and Tuffnut were still slightly confused about the agenda and 
looked somewhat clueless. "Speak for yourself!" Tuffnut said, his 
sister nodding in agreement. "Didn't I tell you two about this 
already? Oh, never mind. Just listen up, " Zenna sighed and nodded to 
Hiccup . <p> 

"We need to be ready for Riders on any type of dragon, from a 
Typhoomerang to a Scauldron to a Changewing, even a Whispering Death. 
So, Zenna and I put together some training exercises, " Hiccup 
explained to the group before Snotlout babbled impatiently and asked, 
"Can we go already?" Hookfang roaring to voice out that he, like his 
Rider, was itching to go flying. 

"Well since all of you are eager, thena€ 1 " Zenna smiled and nodded to 
Hiccup. "Let's mount up!" the one-legged teen gave the signal and all 
seven members of the Academy got on their dragons and flew out of the 
Academy's arena. 

"First stop: _Changewing Island_! " 

Under the cover of night. Toothless, Stryka, Stormfly, Hookfang, 
Meatlug and Barf and Belch flew to the island, all on high alert. 
Hiccup, Zenna, Astrid and Fishlegs were the ones most wary because 
Changewing Island was home to lots of Changewings and their nests 
filled with glowing dragon eggs. Fishlegs, in particular, was the 
most hesitant to return to this island due to '_The Changewing 
Debacle_' that happened a few weeks ago. 

"Oh, yeah! Stones of good fortune! A lifetime of good luck! I can't 
wait to get my hands on one of those!" Tuffnut said gamely as Astrid 
and Stormfly flew beside him on Belch's side. "Tuffnut, we've been 



over this. Those are not stones of good fortune. Those are dragon 
eggs, " Astrid reminded him before flying ahead just as Fishlegs 
buzzed over on Meatlug. "And leave them alone, _please_. I really 
don't want to revisit '_The Changewing Debacle_' a€ 1 " he said 
nervously as they arrived at the island. 

A herd of boars were busy rooting through the brush for their supper 
when, suddenly, some wild Changewings came to hunt! And they were the 
prey ! 

The Riders watched along with their dragons, hidden in the safety of 
the trees, as three Changewings scared the three boars into splitting 
up. One unfortunate boar found itself separated from its companions 
as the Changewings camouflaged themselves against the other 
trees . 

"Tonight, we begin by learning about the different hunting techniques 
of dragonsaC 1 " Zenna whispered to the others as Hiccup lectured them 
about the Changewing's hunting method. "Changewings hunt like wolves. 
One dragon lures a single boar from the herd, " Hiccup said as they 
watched the three Changewings surround the poor animal. "Then the 
other Changewings surround it, " Fishlegs added. While she felt sorry 
for the boar about to be turned into dragon chow, Zenna had to smile 
a bit as she remembered the wolves of the South. She and Fret had 
often spent many afternoons in the forest observing the wolves, 
especially when they were on a hunt. They learned a lot about the 
animals and even some attack forms by watching the wolves hunt. 

Her musings were interrupted by Tuffnut as he said, "Hey! Don't we 
know that boar?" and Ruffnut saying, "Yeah, we do! That's Bjoren 
Boar ! " 

"You two are friends with a boar?" Zenna asked, confused. The other 
Riders looked at the Twins strangely. "Are they serious?" Astrid 
inquired, incredulous. Tuffnut then shouted to the Changewings, "You 
leave Bjoren alone!" alerting the Mystery Class dragons to their 
presence . 

"Apparently they are," Hiccup answered Astrid' s question just as the 
Changewings focused their attention on _them_! 

Tuffnut immediately panicked and forgot all about his and Ruffnut 's 
boar friend. "You're on your own, Bjoren!" he said hastily as the 
Changewings headed straight for them, shooting globs of hot, burning 
acid! Quickly, the Riders and their dragons made a break for it! 
"Watch out for their acid shots!" Zenna warned the team as they flew, 
dodging the dangerous, green projectiles that melted down trees upon 
contact ! 

"Keep your distance! Their acid is only effective at close-range!" 
Hiccup shouted over his shoulder to his friends, who were right 
behind him. Toothless, Zenna and Stryka. "Not very comforting when 
you're on the slowest dragon! I'm sorry, girl, it had to be saidaC 1 " 
Fishlegs said, apologizing to Meatlug as they tried to keep 
up . 

Snotlout was the one flying closest to Hiccup and Zenna and could see 
that more Changewings were joining in! "There's too many of them! And 
they come out of nowhere!" he shouted as Changewings came out of 
hiding to attack them. 



Looking up. Hiccup and Zenna saw the way out. "Wait a minutea€llf 
they don't have anything to camouflage againsta€ 1 " he managed to say 
before Fishlegs said, "It'll take away their advantage!" 

"Up!" "Let's go!" Astrid and Zenna yelled to the other Riders. A 
couple of Changewings followed the two girls up but Stormfly and 
Stryka were ready for them, shooting spines and plasma blasts! Their 
tactic worked and the Changewings fled back to Changewing 
Island. 

"What did I say about '_The Changewing Debacle_' ? Was no one 
listening?" Fishlegs asked exasperatedly . After the whole incident 
involving the Changewing eggs, he had become rather wary of 
Changewings. "Don't worry. Fish. It's all over now. Let's just get 
going before anyone finds out where we've gone," Zenna reassured him 
as they flew away from the island. 
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><p>Arriving back safely on Berk, the Riders quickly got their 
dragons to their pens. Luckily nobody had seen them. "I'd say that 
this night was a success, " Astrid smiled as she. Hiccup and Zenna 
walked back to their houses with the moon on their backs. "The 
Changewing fight was a little unexpected, but I gotta admit that 
tonight was fun," Hiccup smiled at his Milady. Seeing that her 
surrogate brother and his girlfriend weren't planning on going home 
soon, Zenna quickly excused herself. "Well, you two lovebirds, I am 
going to bed. Don't stay up too late doing who-knows-what ! " she 
giggled, winking mischievously at Hiccup and Astrid who both 
blushed . <p> 

Before either of the two could say a word, Zenna sprinted back to her 
house. Going to the back of Hiccup's house, Astrid smiled and gently 
brushed her hand against Hiccup's cheek. "You did good tonightaC 1 " 
she whispered into his ear, her breath nice and hot against Hiccup's 
ear. The one-legged boy smiled shyly and, without warning, pinned 
Astrid against the wall. "I do my bestaC 1 " he whispered before 
kissing Astrid full on the lips. Astrid gasped and this gave Hiccup 
the perfect opportunity to slip his tongue into her mouth. Of course, 
Astrid wasn't one to back down and her tongue battled with Hiccup's 
for dominance. They moaned as their kiss became more passionate and 
steamy. After a few minutes. Hiccup withdrew his mouth from Astrid' s 
and began trailing kisses up the blonde maiden's neck. Astrid 
whimpered softly as her boyfriend's lips and teeth latched onto her 
vein and sucked at her pulse. 

"H-Hiccupa€ 1 " she moaned as the auburn-headed teen put his lips away 
from her neck and allowed herself to be taken into his arms in a warm 
embrace. "I love you, Astrida€ 1 " Hiccup whispered to his Milady, 
meaning every word of it. Astrid felt her heart burst with love and 
hugged him back. "I love you, too, you dorka€ 1 " she smiled as they 
embraced . 

Finally the two of them wished each other goodnight and left for 
homea€ 1 not noticing that a certain one-eyed girl was watching the 
whole thing through a spyglass from her window, which had a perfect 
view of the Haddock house from every angle, with a mischievous smirk 
on her face. 



><p>The next morning, Stoick the Vast headed over to the forge on 
official Chief business. Gobber was busy examining the new shield 
Hiccup had made so he didn't see him at first. "EhaClEh 
heha€ 1 HmmmaC 1 Now where did he hide it? Where is the trigger for 
thataCl?" the blacksmith muttered before he found a switch and 
triggered the line launcher. <p> 

"Gobber ! " 

And in just a second the Chief had been pulled by the line and he and 
Gobber were now nose-to-nose . And it didn't help them that Henna and 
Edgar were passing through and saw them in such a 
state . 

"Uha€ 1 ChiefaC 1 ? GobberaCl?" Henna asked uncertainly. "Need any help, 
gentlemen?" Edgar hollered, trying really hard not to smile. "Eh 
hehaC 1 so I'll justaC 1 unwind that and, uh, hopefully no one aside 
Edgar and Henna are lookingaC 1 " Gobber said awkwardly, loosening the 
ropes around the Chief. 

Once that awkward situation had passed, Gobber asked, "So what can I 
do you for?" as Edgar and Henna lingered by the forge to see what was 
going on. "I came for my saddle. Did you make the adjustments I asked 
you for?" Stoick asked while Gobber got the line to return to the 
inside of the shield. "It's done and back on Thornado. It should do 
wonders for your maneuvering ability, " he told the Chief who said, 
"Good," in approval. 

"Of course that shouldn't matter right now, what with the ban on 
flying and all, " Gobber remarked. "And what ban would that be, 
Gobber?" Stoick asked, raising an eyebrow. "Stoick, the ban. On 
flying dragons. The one where no one is allowed toa€ 1 " Gobber said 
before realizing what his old friend was doing. "Ah, I see. The ban 
where no one is allowed to fly dragons _except the Chief_, " Gobber 
said knowingly. Stoick looked nonchalant about everything. "Someone's 
got to patrol the island. It might as well be me, " he said while 
Gobber nodded. 

"And not a word to anyone, especially Hiccup. I mean it," Stoick 
reminded the two-limbed blacksmith. "Stoick, I'm nothing if not 
careful, " Gobber said and accidentally triggered the miniature 
catapult, which whacked him on the side of his face! "Oof! Catapult. 
Should have seen that one coming, " he muttered. Sighing, Stoick left 
the forgeaC 1 only to be face-to-face with Edgar and Henna. 

"All of us are banned from flying dragons except for _you_, Stoick? 
Not to sound demanding but that hardly seems fair, " Edgar said, 
crossing his arms. "Edgar and I would like to request that we join 
you on the patrols. Serpent and Serpentine has been feeling rather 
cooped up on the ground as of late, just so you know. In exchange, my 
husband and I will not breathe a word of this to anyone, " Henna 
negotiated, knowing that there was no way Stoick would be able to 
back away from anything as she and her husband had seen the incident 
with the line launcher. 

Seeing that he didn't have a choice, Stoick sighed. "Alright, you two 
will join me on tonight's patrol. And remember: Not a word," he told 
the two . 



><p>That night, the Dragon Flight Club met up again at a remote 
island. This time, their lesson was all on the Typhoomerang . Finding 
a scorch mark was essential to the lesson and, luckily, they found 
one. "This now delves into the realm of dragon tracking, guys," Zenna 
said as Fishlegs inspected the scorch mark. "Much like the rings 
inside a tree, the scorch marking can tell you the age and, thus, the 
size of the Typhoomerang in question, " Fishlegs told the group as he 
and Hiccup inspected the f ire-scorched ground. "Still warm, " Hiccup 
observed. "Which means it wasn't here too long ago," Astrid added. 
"<em>And <em>if you look at the mark, you can tell which way it came 
from and which way it was headed," Fishlegs chimed in. 

"I know which way it's headed without all that stupid stuff," 

Snotlout said dismissively . "_You_? You know where the Typhoomerang ' s 
at?" Zenna asked, not believing a word. "Oh, really? Where's it 
going?" Astrid challenged Snotlout, who paled. 

"It's not. It's coming. At us. _Right now!_" Snotlout yelled, 
pointing to the horizon where a Typhoomerang was flying straight at 
them! "Uh, anything else we needed to learn?!" Hiccup asked 
nervously. "Nope!" "We're good!" Ruff nut and Tuff nut yelped and they 
all ran back to their dragons. 

Once they had escaped from the Typhoomerang, the Riders decided to go 
back to Berk earlier than usual just to be on the safe side. As they 
flew, however, Tuffnut spotted something, _two _somethings, 
underneath them. 

"Hey, Hiccup! Zenna!" he shouted to the two Night Fury Riders. "Yes, 
Tuffnut?" Hiccup asked the male Thorston. "When did your Dad and 
Zenna 's parents join Dragon Flight Club?" Tuffnut asked. "Come again. 
Tuff?" Zenna asked, confused. "They didn't!" Hiccup replied. 

"Oh, weird. 'Cause they're right there," Tuffnut commented, pointing 
down below. Hiccup and Zenna looked down, as they heard Thornado ' s 
roar accompanied by Serpent and Serpentine's hiss, and saw their 
parent sa€ 1 _riding their dragons_. 

"Of courseaClUs children are banned while the adults get to do what 
they pleaseaC 1 Really , Mom and Dad?" Zenna deadpanned, shaking her 
head in disbelief. "What theaC 1 ? Oh, quick, evasive cloud maneuvers!" 
Hiccup ordered the team. The Riders immediately got their dragons to 
fly up into the clouds to avoid detection. 

"We have to stay up here in the clouds until we're right over town!" 
Hiccup instructed his friends. "Not going to be easy if _those two 
_are hanging upside down from their dragon! Ruff, Tuff, get back up 
here!" Zenna exclaimed exasperatedly upon seeing the Twins flying 
upside down on Barf and Belch out of the clouds! "What are you two 
doing?" Astrid demanded. "We can't see in the clouds!" Tuffnut 
replied. "Yeah! It's too cloudy!" Ruffnut agreed with him. "That's 
exactly the point of all this, you imbeciles!" Zenna groaned, face 
palming herself. 

Edgar and Henna were the first to spot the Twins. 

"Are thosea€l?" Edgar scrunched up his eyebrows in confusion. 



"Stoick, up there!" Henna alerted the Chief. Looking up, Stoick saw 
the strange sight himself. "What in the name of Thor?" he 
muttered . 

Seeing that his Dad and Zenna's parents had already seen the Twins, 
Hiccup nervously said, "Ah, you guys, if your heads are out of the 
clouds, my Dad and Zen's parents can see you," alerting the two 
siblings to the Thunderdrum and other Hideous Zippleback flying 
towards them! 

"Uh, I'm not going to disagree with you thereaC 1 " Tuffnut gulped. "We 
gotta shake them off our tail and quick!" Zenna alerted the team. 
"Alright, guys, split up! Head home and _please keep the dragons out 
of sight_! " Hiccup instructed his friends. 

Heading off in different directions, the Riders split up. 

"You can't all get away!" Stoick shouted as he tried to give chase to 
the mysterious Dragon Riders, who he. Henna and Edgar had yet to 
identify. "It's no use. Chief! Whoever those guys are, they're too 
fastaC 1 " Edgar said as they looked around. "They might be heading 
back to the village. Let's see if we can catch one of them," Henna 
suggested . 

While the adults headed back to Berk, the Riders managed to get ahead 
of them. The Twins jumped off of Barf and Belch and landed on their 
house's roof, safely getting inside as their Zippleback flew away to 
hide. Hookfang tossed Snotlout through his bedroom window, much to 
the poor Jorgenson boy's misfortune. "Way to go, Hookfang!" Snotlout 
called after his dragon, bruised but relieved to be home. Astrid and 
Stormfly landed in front of their place. Going inside her house, 
Astrid signaled Stormfly to go into her pen. 

Zenna and Stryka quickly flew in through Zenna's bedroom window. 
"Remember, girl, if Mom and Dad ask, deny everything!" Zenna 
whispered to her one-eyed dragoness. "_Deny, deny, denya€l_" Stryka 
warbled as they went to their respective beds. 

"This never happened!" Hiccup told Toothless once they arrived home. 
Toothless quickly plopped down on his rock slab bed while Hiccup 
immediately dove into his bed. In the end, six of the Riders had 
gotten off scot-free. 

One of them, I'm afraid to say, did not. 

Eishlegs and Meatlug, being the slowest ones, finally made it back to 
their place by the time all the other Riders and dragons were asleep. 
"Okay, come ona€ 1 We made it, girl. I knew we were smarter thanaC 1 " 
Eishlegs said in relief before a voice suddenly interrupted 
him . 

"Smarter than _who_, Eishlegs?" 

Startled, Eishlegs spun around to see Stoick, Gobber, Henna and 
Edgar. "Chief! What are you doing up?" the chubby Ingerman boy 
squeaked nervously, already feeling the beginnings of a panic attack 
coming on. "You're coming with me, son," Stoick said, glaring. 
Eishlegs could only wonder what horror was in store for him as Stoick 
took him by the arm and dragged him to the Great Hall. 



><p>"Sorry, lad. But rules are rules, " Edgar apologized to Fishlegs 
as he and Henna stood guard by the Great Hall's doors in case 
Fishlegs tried to escape. "I have to wonder thougha€ 1 What were 
Fishlegs and Meatlug doing out so late at nighta€l?" Henna wondered 
out loud while Stoick and Gobber interrogated the young 
Viking . <p> 

"I'm going to ask you one more time, Fishlegs. What were you doing 
out there flying and who was with you?" Stoick asked seriously with 
Gobber at his side. Remembering his training, Fishlegs repeated the 
answer he'd been using to reply to Stoick 's question for the past 
while . 

"My name is Fishlegs! I live on the island of Berk! I don't know 
anything about dragons or those who ride them!" 

Stoick and Gobber could only give each other troubled glances while 
Fishlegs kept on repeating the same thing over and over again. "Why 
does he keep saying that? It's kind of giving me the willies," Gobber 
asked as Fishlegs repeated, "My name is Fishlegs! I live on the 
island of Berk! I don't know anything about dragons or those who ride 
them ! " 

"Fishlegs, this is not an interrogation, " Stoick said calmly in an 
attempt to soothe the boy's frazzled nerves. It didn't help the Chief 
that much when a gust of wind suddenly blew out all of the torches! 
"Actually, it does kind of feel like an interrogation, Stoick, " 

Gobber pointed out. "Not helping, Gobber," Stoick told him. "Maybe we 
should just let the boy off easy, Chiefa€ 1 I think he's starting to 
hypervent ilatea€ 1 " Edgar said, a bit concerned. "The poor deariea€ 1 " 
Henna said softly. 

And Fishlegs _was _starting to hyperventilate. The dark was too 
scary. Any minute now and he was going to crack under the pressure 
and spill the beans! But the reminders Hiccup and Zenna constantly 
drilled into his head made him stay strong. "My name is Fishlegs! I 
live on the island of Berk! I don't know anything about dragons or 
those who ride them!" he shouted as defiantly as he could. 

Finally there was nothing Stoick and Gobber couldn't do, since he was 
basically repeating sentences, and Fishlegs was off the hook. The 
following evening, he told his friends about the interrogation. 

"He put the screws through me! I-I thought I was gonna crack, 
especially when the lights went out! But-but I held firm because I 
know the first rule of Dragon Flight Club is there _is _no Dragon 
Flight Club!" Fishlegs said proudly, very pleased with 
himself . 

Zenna gave him a nod of approval. Tuffnut, on the other hand, 
groaned, "Oh, great! Not that again!" his sister nodding in 
agreement . 

Hiccup looked pleased that his friend had managed to pull it off. 

"You did great, Fishlegs," he told the chubby Viking. "So what are we 
doing tonight?" Ruffnut piped up, itching to go do something. 
"Nothing," Hiccup told her reluctantly. "That doesn't sound fun at 
all!" Tuffnut protested. 



"After what happened to Fishlegs last night. Tuff, it's too risky to 
be heading out again tonight. If another one of us gets caught, we're 
toast," Zenna told him gravely. "Look, my Dad and Zen's parents are 
on to us. It's important that we lay low until this blows over. We 
need to be _invisible_, " Hiccup told the team. 

And that was when Snotlout arrived on a flaming Hookfang a€" the 
complete opposite of invisible. 

"Hey! Hey! You guys!" Snotlout yelled as Hookfang came charging in 
while breathing out fire! "And here comes the guy who totally forgot 
to be invisiblea€ 1 " Zenna deadpanned. "Snotlout, what did I tell you? 
No dragons!" Hiccup scolded his cousin. "Yeah, even I knew that!" 
Tuffnut chimed in agreement. 

"What's so important anyway?" Hiccup sighed. Leaning against one of 
Hookfang 's horns, Snotlout reported, "Let's just say I may have saved 
this entire island! Alvin and the Outcasts are attacking as we 
speak, " 

"_Alvin_a€ 1 " "That no good son of a bitcha€ 1 " Hiccup and Zenna said 
grimly. "So what do we do now?" Astrid asked, already hoping that 
Hiccup had an idea. 
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><p>Off shore, the Outcasts were sailing in. "Alvin, we're getting 
closer, " one Outcast said as the brutish leader turned around. "Yeah, 
we areaOlAnd the closer we get; the stronger the smellaOl" Alvin the 
Treacherous said. "Smell of what?" the Outcast soldier asked, 
confused. Alvin grinned maliciously. "The smell of Berk's 
destruction, " he said as the island of Berk came into 
viewa€ 1 <p> 

Hurrying back to his house. Hiccup found his Dad sleeping in his 
chair. Desperate, Hiccup began to shake him awake. "Dad, wake up! 
Dada€ 1 " Hiccup said urgently when his father's eyes suddenly snapped 
open! Uttering a battle cry, Stoick grabbed his axe and prepared to 
cut off the head of whoever dared disturb his sleep! 

"Dad, it's me! Please don't chop me!" Hiccup said frantically, 
stopping his father just in time. Once he saw that it was his son he 
had in his grasp, Stoick calmed down a little. "Hiccup! What ' d I tell 
you about sneaking up on me when I'm asleep?!" he asked, annoyed. 
"Okay, it's not fun for me either! But this is an emergency! _The 
Outcasts are sailing towards Berk!_" his son told him as he turned 
around . 

Upon hearing the last sentence, Stoick 's suspicions were 
confirmed . 

"And how would you know that?" the Chief asked his son. "Do I really 
need to answer that question?" Hiccup asked, sheepishly rubbing the 
back of his neck. Putting on his helmet, Stoick turned to the 
one-legged teen with a scolding look. "I told you no flying. Hiccup, " 
he said seriously. "Yeah, by the way, I've been thinking about that. 
Uh, doesn't a ban on dragon flying pertain to _all _dragons even a, 
oh, let's say, _a Thunderdrum_? " Hiccup retorted. Stoick had taken 
off his helmet and stared at his son, speechless for a few seconds. 



before putting it back on. There was no denying that Hiccup had been 
part of the group of Dragon Riders out flying last nighta€ 1 and that 
he had been discovered. 

"We'll talk about this later. Wake the others," he finally managed to 
say, going over to the door. "We'll need the full Academy," Stoick 
said opening the door to find Fishlegs and Meatlug all saddled up and 
ready to go. "Hey, Chief," Fishlegs greeted him. Stoick then noticed 
that all of the Dragon Riders had already assembled with all of their 
dragons . 

Even Henna and Edgar ! 

"So Zenna came over to us and reported the whole Outcast situation. 
Turns out that they've formed this Dragon Elight Club without our 
knowledge and had seen us flying last night, " Henna informed the 
Chief. "While we were a bit upset that our daughter went behind our 
backs, we eventually decided to not reprimand her becauseaClmy wife 
and I have also been found guilty of the same offense, " Edgar said, 
sheepishly looking at Zenna. "It's okay. Dad. I know you and Mom were 
just worried for me and Stryka, " Zenna smiled, Stryka warbling in 
agreement. Serpent and Serpentine hissed, eager to take down the 
Outcasts . 

With Thornado and Serpent and Serpentine leading the way, the Riders 
prepared to fight. "Edgar, Henna and I are going to draw their first 
round of fire! When they're reloading, you attack! But not before!" 
Stoick instructed Hiccup, who nodded. 

Stoick 's Thunderdrum and Edgar and Henna's Hideous Zippleback swooped 
in to begin the first phase of attack. Alvin spotted them coming in 
and held up a hand to signal his soldiers. "On my command! And, now!" 
he shouted! 

The first few rounds from the catapults were launched! "Thornado, 
down!" Stoick shouted. "Dodge it!" Henna and Edgar cried out. The two 
dragons expertly avoided getting hit and fired a sonic blast as well 
as a gas and spark fireball at the ship Alvin was on! "Eire!" Alvin 
then yelled to his bowmen who fired their arrows from crossbows! But 
the arrows were instantly repelled back to them thanks to 
Thornado ! 

More rounds were fired, one of which Stoick expertly caught in his 
hands in order to throw back at the Outcasts and another which Edgar 
and Henna managed to dodge due to Serpent and Serpentine stretching 
necks apart so it went right between them! 

"Now, Hiccup!" "Go get 'em, Zenna!" Stoick, Edgar and Henna yelled to 
their kids who both led the charge. The Riders and their dragons 
immediately began to fight back, shooting out plasma blasts and great 
bursts of flame. 

"Here they come! Just like you said! Haha ! " an Outcast laughed as 
Alvin commanded, "Open the cargo hold!" the men doing as he ordered. 
And from out of the cargo hold of the main ship, Changewings flew 
forth ! 

"Of course he _had _to have dragons as a back up!" Zenna rolled her 
eyes, already prepared. "Changewings!" Hiccup shouted as the Mystery 
Class dragons flew by them and headed straight towards Berk! "We 



can't let them to Berk!" Astrid yelled to her comrades. "If they go 
into town they'll tear Berk apart and we won't be able to see them!" 
Fishlegs said frantically as they gave chase. 

Snotlout managed to get ahead of the Changewings, him and Hookfang 
blocking them by attacking first! Astrid and Stormfly managed to hold 
off one of the last Changewings with spine shots galore while 
Toothless and Stryka scattered the rest with plasma blasts! "Astrid, 
you and the others herd them towards Changewing Island and make sure 
they don't head back this way. Zenna and I are going to help our 
parents," Hiccup instructed the Nadder Rider. 

"Got it!" Astrid shouted and led the others in chasing the 
Changewings away while Hiccup and Zenna got Toothless and Stryka to 
go for the Outcast ships. "Alvin, the wild dragons are retreating!" 
an Outcast reported only to get punched by Alvin. "I can see that!" 
Alvin grumbled. 

"Take this, you Outcasts!" Zenna shrieked as she, Stryka, Hiccup and 
Toothless flew at breakneck speed to stir up the ships! At the same 
time, Stoick, Henna and Edgar got their dragons to attack! When 
Toothless' plasma blast collided with Thornado ' s sonic blast, an 
explosion of bright plasma particles erupted from the resulting 
collision! As for Zenna and her parents, Stryka 's plasma blast came 
in contact with Serpent ' s gas and grew larger and a huge blast of 
flame erupted from it the moment Serpentine sparked off the 
gas ! 

"Whoa! Combo attack!" Zenna whooped, exhilarated. "Now _that ' s _what 
you call a fireball!" Edgar laughed heartily. "And very effective, 
too!" Henna said, pleased. "Dad, our shots combined!" Hiccup told his 
father. "Hit them again, son!" Stoick yelled as they fired another 
combination attack at the Outcasts. 

The fireworks like attack proved to be effective for Alvin ordered, 
"Oh, come about! Set a course for Outcast Island!" and the ships 
retreated . 

"They're retreating!" Hiccup and Zenna cheered. "Well done. Hiccup 
and Zenna!" Stoick said proudly. "Thanks, Dad!" "Thank you. Chief!" 
Hiccup and Zenna grinned back at him. "And don't come back, you 
good-for-nothing Outcasts!" Henna yelled to the retreating Outcast 
ships. "If you do, we Eiersomes shall drive you guys right out!" 

Edgar shouted as well. 

"Okay, Mom and Dad. I think Alvin and his men heard you two, " Zenna 
giggled as they flew back to Berk ahead of Hiccup and Stoick. 

On the way back. Hiccup looked troubled. It wasn't like Alvin to just 
give up so easily like that. Why did he retreat so quickly? 

"What is it?" Stoick asked upon seeing the look on his son's face. "I 
don't know. I just figured Alvin wouldaC 1 have a little better plan 
than thisaCl" Hiccup said uneasily. "Let's just be thankful he 
didn't," Stoick told him reassuringly as they neared Berk. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Unbeknownst to father and son, Alvin had come up with a better 
plan after allaCland it was happening right underground Berk 



itself . <p> 


You see, while Alvin commanded the ships, one Outcast ship had 
managed to slip into Berkian territory unnoticed. Savage and Mildew 
were on that ship with some mena€ 1 and a few dozen crates filled with 
ready-to-hatch Whispering Death eggs. 

"Haha! Alvin's diversion worked perfectly! Hey! Are you sure we're 
putting these in the right place?" Savage laughed before looking at 
Mildew sharply. "Tch! I'm sure. These caves lead directly underneath 
Berk! They'll never know there are Whispering Deaths right beneath 
their feet, " the old man grinned creepily when one of the soldiers 
carrying a crate tripped over a rock! 

"Careful with that!" Savage barked out. The soldiers quickly finished 
putting the last of the crates down, opened them up and backed away, 
fearing that the eggs would suddenly hatch. Savage and Mildew both 
looked at the eggs and smiled. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back at the Haddock household, Stoick was busy reading some 
important documents when Hiccup and Toothless came downstairs. Hiccup 
sat down to eat a late dinner when his father spoke. "I don't like 
that you disobeyed me, son. But I can admit when I was wrong. I 
shouldn't have grounded the dragons. I was justa€ 1 <em>being a 
father<em>, " the Chief said, looking at his only son remorsefully. 
Luckily Hiccup easily forgave him. "I understand. Dad," he said as 
Toothless went over to the table and sniffed the bowl of soup 
curiously . 

Stoick then straightened up. "Alright. Tell me about this Dragon 
Flight Club of yours, and don't leave out a thing," he requested. 
"WellaClthe first thing you have to rememberaC 1 is that there _is _no 
Dragon Flight Club," Hiccup began. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Underneath the Haddock house, as father and son talked through 
the night, the first of the Whispering Death eggs just 
hatchedaC 1 <p> 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 

><pXstrong>Yeah, I just had to include some Hiccstrid for y'all 
; ) <strong> 

**Read and review whenever and whatever u 
want . * * 

* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


23. The Iron Gronckle 

**Another update to Riders and Defenders of Berk for y'all! I'm just 
really glad that I can watch the series online to get the correct 
lines. Thank you Internet!** 


**NCTE: I DC NCT CWN HTTYD, HTTYD 2, Riders of Berk, Defenders of 



Berk and/or the entire DreamWorks: Dragons franchise.** 


* * 


* 


><pXstrong>The Iron Gronckle<strong> 

It was another day on the island of Berk and the weather was 
pleasant. Of course, the seven Dragon Riders of the Berk Dragon 
Training Academy knew that all that could change in an instant so 
they busied themselves with the morning patrol. After Alvin and the 
Outcasts trying to attack them a few days ago, they weren't taking 
any chances. And this morning, they had received reports of an 
Outcast boat sailing in Berkian waters and they all went to 
investigate . 

As usual. Hiccup and Zenna were both on point riding their loyal 
Night Furies, Toothless and Stryka. The other Riders followed closely 
behind them. 

Wella€ 1 except for one. 

Chubby Fishlegs Ingerman and his equally bulky Gronckle, Meatlug, 
were way behind. Looking over her shoulder as she rode her Deadly 
Nadder, Stormfly, Astrid noticed the slow duo lagging behind them. 
Astrid sighed disapprovingly as the Twins, Ruffnut and Tuffnut, and 
their Hideous Zippleback, Barf and Belch, took the lead as they 
rounded a sea stack, where the boat was last seen. But all the Riders 
could see now was open ocean. 

"We missed it!" Snotlout Jorgenson exclaimed in frustration. Taking a 
break, the Riders all got their dragons to land on a sea stack. "It 
was headed this way. It must have outrun us!" Astrid guessed, sorely 
disappointed. "How does an Outcast ship outrun our dragons?" Hiccup 
wondered out loud just as Fishlegs and Meatlug came in for a 
landing . 

"Oh, hey Fish! Hey Meatlug! How nice of you two to finally join us!" 
Zenna chirped to the slow flying duo landing next to her and Stryka. 
"That's how," Snotlout said, referring to the bulky duo's way of 
slowing them down. "Whoo ! We were really moving, girl!" Fishlegs 
grinned and gently petted Meatlug, his Gronckle ' s ears wiggling in 
delight. Then Fishlegs looked at his friends and asked, "What'd I 
miss ? " 


"It's not what you missed. It's what we _all _missed!" Snotlout said 
to him harshly. "Snotlouta€ 1 " Hiccup scolded his cousin. "What? I'm 
just calling it like I see it. If we didn't have slow and really, 
really slow holding us backa€ 1 I don't know, maybe we'd have a chance 
to actually do what we're supposed to be doing!" Snotlout exclaimed, 
making the Twins look at each other in surprise of the Jorgenson 
boy's patience giving out. 

Zenna glared at Snotlout and smiled gently at Fishlegs. "That's a bit 
harsh, Snotlout. Fishlegs and Meatlug aren't holding us back. Maybe 
the Outcast ship was really too fast for our dragons to chase this 
time," she chided the Monstrous Nightmare Rider. "Snotlout, that's 
quite enough," Hiccup said sternly. "That's a bit harsh," Astrid said 
in agreement . 

Snotlout scowled at the three before hearing Fishlegs speak. The 



chubby Ingerman looked apologetic as he said, "Guys, he does have a 
point . " 

Try as he might, Fishlegs knew that what Snotlout said was true. 
Compared to all the other Riders, he and his sweet Meatlug were as 
slow as molasses. When his friends complete one lap around the 
island, the two of them are only halfway through their first one. And 
they can forget about challenging Toothless and Stryka to a race. 
Being Night Furies, those two could easily leave Meatlug behind in 
the clouds. 

"Fishlegsa€ 1 " Hiccup said, hoping to reassure his friend. "No, it's 
no big deal. Hiccup. You guys keep looking. Meatlug and I will circle 
back and patrol the cliffs. Shore up the rear!" Fishlegs said, 
smiling to reassure his friends that he was fine. "Are you sure about 
this?" Astrid asked him. "Yeah, we can have somebody assist you and 
Meatlug?" Zenna offered. "Absolutely!" Fishlegs grinned at 
them . 

Hiccup and Astrid looked at each other, a bit reluctant to let 
Fishlegs and Meatlug go off on their own. 

"Okaya€lUh, well, use your dragon call if you spot anything," Hiccup 
told Fishlegs. "You know I will," Fishlegs said cheerfully. The Twins 
merely shrugged while Snotlout had a smug smirk on his face. 
"Okaya€lBye, Fishlegsa€l" Zenna mumbled, Stryka rumbling sadly to 
Meatlug before the rest of them took off. 

"Wowa€ 1 I thought they'd put up more of a fight than thisa€ldid you?" 
Fishlegs looked to Meatlug who could only warble comfortingly. 

Getting on his dragon, Fishlegs set out to go on his solo 
patrola€ 1 only to be surprised by Zenna and Stryka! 

"Zen! Hey, what ' re you doing back here?" Fishlegs asked in surprise. 
"Well, I asked Hiccup if Stryka and I could join you and Meatlug on 
patrol. It doesn't seem right to let you two go on your own and what 
if you both get lonely? We can keep each other company while we scout 
out for that Outcast ship," the one-eyed Fiersome girl said, smiling. 
Shyly grinning with gratitude, Fishlegs got Meatlug to follow Zenna 
and Stryka to the cliffs. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Unbeknownst to the two Riders and their dragons, the Outcast boat 
they'd been looking for was hiding behind the very sea stack they 
just left. Savage motioned to the men rowing the boat to keep quiet 
as they sailed to begin their plan. What that plan was, dear reader? 
We can only assume that it's anything but gooda€ 1 <p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Anyway, Fishlegs, Meatlug, Zenna and Stryka finished patrolling 
the cliffs surrounding the island and had gone to the beach to relax. 
Well, in Zenna and Stryka 's case <em>they <em>were the ones relaxing 
while Fishlegs and Meatlug sulked. Zenna also found time to go 
practice her moves, twirling her battle sticks as she did a few 
lunges and thrusts at air while Stryka took a nap. 


"You thinking what I'm thinking?" Fishlegs asked Meatlug who ate a 
large rock as he plucked berries off some bushes. "Yeah, that's 



righta€ 1 There ' s plenty of stuff _we _do better than the othersa€ 1 ! 
Like hoveringa€ 1 and-and zigzagginga€ 1 ! And then 

there ' sa€ 1 uma€ 1 stationary flyinga€ 1 which, admittedly, is similar to 
hoveringa€ 1 " Fishlegs said as he munched on some berries. Meatlug, on 
the other hand, busied herself in gobbling up whatever rocks she 
could find. 

Zenna was listening the whole time and, between practicing fight 
stances, offered advice. "You're right about that, Fishlegsa€ 1 There 
are some things that you and Meatlug can do better than the rest of 
us. Just keep doing what you two do best and the others will see 
that, " she said as she proceeded to practice her striking against 
some rocks. 

Fishlegs nodded absentmindedly and smiled as Meatlug waddled over to 
him and gave him a big lick. "Oh, girl! You always know how to make 
me feel better. And I know how to make you feel better, too. Have at 
'em, girl!" he said as he tossed a rock over to a hungry Meatlug. The 
sweet female Gronckle and her Rider then proceeded to have a feast of 
berries and rocks while Zenna practiced her moves. 

Stryka woke up from her nap and watched as Fishlegs and Meatlug 
stuffed themselves silly. Worried that they could get indigestion, 
Stryka warbled to Zenna who delivered a mighty strike to a nearby 
boulder with both of her battle sticks. 

Zenna heard Stryka 's warble and looked up to see her two other 
companions gorging themselves. "Uha€ 1 you two might wanna slow down 
eating for a bita€lYou'll both get indigestion if you two keep 
munching awaya€ 1 " she said worriedly as Fishlegs and Meatlug 
continued to eat their stress away. 

After a while, both Fishlegs and Meatlug stopped eating and groaned. 
Zenna sighed while Stryka shook her head in disbelief. "See? I told 
you twoa€ 1 " Zenna reprimanded them as she got Fishlegs to get on 
Stryka with her and flew him back to the village with Meatlug buzzing 
right behind them. "I left my medical supplies at the forge with 
Gobber this morning. Let's go get them," Zenna told Fishlegs as she 
and Stryka accompanied them to the forge. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Gobber was busy fixing some old weapons when the gorged duo 
staggered into his workshop. "Gobbera€ 1 could you help Meatlug? She's 
not feeling wella€l" Fishlegs mumbled, doing all that he can to keep 
his lunch down along with his dragon. "What's the problem?" Gobber 
asked, looking to Zenna for answers. The one-eyed Fiersome girl 
merely pointed to her stomach and made a face in response. "She ate a 
ton of rocks but she can't seem to fire out any lavaa€ 1 " Fishlegs 
grimaced . <p> 

To prove her Rider's point, Meatlug tried to throw up lava but was 
unsuccessful and slumped onto the ground, feeling sick. 

"It's indigestion. They both have it," Zenna informed the two-limbed 
blacksmith before noticing that Stryka was curiously sniffing her 
battle sticks. 


Gobber looked over Meatlug carefully. He was no medical whiz like 
Gothi or Zenna but he could tell something was wrong. "Hmmma€l" he 



hummed as he examined Meatlug's eyes and opened her mouth. 

"Acha€ 1 Odin ' s dirty diaper!" he frowned upon smelling the horrid 
stench. "What-what ' s wrong?" Fishlegs asked nervously. "Dragon 
breath, " Gobber replied, making a mental note to have Meatlug visit 
his dental clinic later, as he patted Meatlug's belly. "I'd say you 
two overdid it, " the blacksmith finally diagnosed. 

"Told you twoa€ 1 " Zenna told Fishlegs as she examined her battle 
sticks closely. "Celebrating, were ya'?" Gobber asked Fishlegs. The 
chubby Ingerman swallowed his bile before replying, "Uha€ 1 not 
exactlya€l" as he turned a bit green. 

"Don't worry. Old Gobber can fix her right up!" Gobber then went to 
his tools and rummaged through them. Fishlegs curiously watched as 
Gobber put away a file used for dragon's teeth, a battle axe, a pair 
of pliers and a mace. "Hmmma€ 1 nopea€ 1 nopea€ 1 ooha€ 1 aha ! Here we go!" 
the blacksmith muttered until he finally pulled out a feather. 

"How does a feather cure Meatlug's indigestion, Gobber?" Zenna asked, 
cocking her head to the side. Gobber then tickled Meatlug, making the 
Gronckle quiver as lava began to build up. "Oh, come ona€ 1 that ' s not 
gonnaa€ 1 " Fishlegs said before Meatlug suddenly barfed up a whole lot 
of lava! 

"Whoa!" Fishlegs yelped as he backed away. "Holy Shields!" Zenna 
quickly backed off along with Stryka. "Whoa-hoho ! " Gobber chuckled as 
Meatlug finished puking up all that strange glowing orange lava into 
his shop. Zenna and Stryka were now both outside the forge while 
Gobber and Fishlegs were standing tiptoe on a rock. "Sorry about your 
shop. I've never seen her make this much lava before, or this color. 
It's weirda€ 1 " Fishlegs apologized to Gobber while eyeing the lava, 
fascinated . 

Zenna peered into the blacksmith stall and could only look at the 
huge amount of molten lava with wide eye along with Stryka. Then 
Fishlegs turned to Gobber hopefully. "Okay, tickle at will!" he said, 
hoping to be finally relieved of his indigestion. "Keep your tunic 
on, boy. I only do dragons," Gobber said, making a disgusted face, 
but handed Fishlegs the feather. "Don't worry, Fishlegs. I got my 
medical kit before Meatlug threw up. Justa€lfind a way around the 
lava and I'll give you the medicine," Zenna said, taking out a bottle 
from her medical kit. Fishlegs managed to find a way and, to his 
relief, found Zenna 's medicine to be very effective. Gobber waved 
goodbye to them as they left with their dragons and looked at the 
strange lava in his shop. Perhaps he could make something out of 
ita€ 1 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile, underneath Berk, Savage and two Outcasts were checking 
to see if the Whispering Death eggs they had planted had already 
hatched. To their delight, they had and baby Whispering Deaths were 
flying about in the caverns ! <p> 

"Steadya€ 1 Alvin ' s plan is working. When these Whispering Deaths are 
fully grown. Berk will be destroyed!" Savage said gleefully. "Savage, 
one of them started out bigger than the others ! " one of the Outcast 
soldiers said, pointing to the remains of an even bigger hatched 
Whispering Death egg. Savage went over to the shell and looked at it 
closely. The shell remains were so huge that it was probably big 



enough to hold ten regular-sized Whispering Death 
eggs ! 

"Hmmma€ 1 Never seen a Whispering Death egg this size beforea€ 1 " Savage 
said thoughtfully before looking up and seeing an _enormous _tunnel 
hole right above the shell remains. "a€lor a tunnel that sizea€l" 
Savage managed to say before a horrifying, yet, faint scream echoed 
from inside the tunnel. 

"What was that?" the other of the two Outcasts accompanying Savage 
asked nervously. "I'm not sticking around to find out," Savage said 
as he and his men backed away from the tunnel before heading back to 
their ship. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>That afternoon Fishlegs was happily brushing Meatlug's scales 
while Zenna and Stryka played together on the grass. The fluttering 
of wings directed their attention to the skies and they saw that the 
others have arrived home. "Oh, hey, look who are backa€ 1 " Zenna 
laughed since Stryka had pretty much spent two whole minutes tickling 
her. Putting down the brush, Fishlegs peeked out from behind his 
place and went over to his friends. "Did you uha€ 1 did you find your 
Outcast ship?" he asked cheerfully. "Do you see an Outcast ship?" 
Snotlout replied, holding up his sword. "No, we didn't find them," 
Hiccup said as Zenna and Stryka came over. "Tough luckaOlEh, I'm sure 
you guys will next time, " Zenna winked at 
Hiccup . <p> 

"Fishlegs ! " 

Everyone then saw Gobber approach them, and he was holding a new 
sword . 

"Do you know what this is?" the two-limbed blacksmith asked, holding 
up the sword. The Twins immediately began to guess. "Don't tell me! 
Don't tell me!" Tuffnut said frantically as he tried to guess. Then, 
Ruffnut said, "Uha€ 1 a sword?" irritating the male Thorston. "I said 
don't tell me!" Tuffnut shouted, throwing punches at his sister. "I 
wasn't telling you! I was telling him!" Ruffnut shouted back and 
retaliated, making her brother go, "Ouch! Owowowow ! " while the others 
watched . 

Gobber watched the two bicker before looking back at the other teens. 
"Not just any sword! Eeel it!" he then tossed the sword over to 
Eishlegs but Astrid beat him to it. "I made it out of that strange 
lava Meatlug left in my shop, " Gobber said, excited about his latest 
creation. "Whoa, cool!" Zenna said in amazement. "This was made 
f roma€ 1 _Gronckle lava_?" Hiccup asked in surprise as Astrid swung the 
sword around a few times. 

"I prefer to call it '_Gronckle Iron_' . I got tired of waiting for it 
to cool. You know what I always say: Pound it while it's hot! Next 
thing you know, bing bang boom, and I've created this little beauty," 
Gobber grinned. Astrid held the sword up to the setting sun and 
admired how the light glinted off the metal. "It's prettya€ 1 but , too 
light. Would never hold up in battle," she criticized, throwing the 
sword back to Gobber. 


"Exactly what I thought! Until I did thisa€l" 


Gobber said before 



pulling Snotlout to him and then, "_Yah!_" cleanly broke the blade of 
Snotlout's sword in one strike with his new Gronckle Iron 
sword ! 

"Holy Shields!" Zenna gasped out in amazement. "Whoaa€ 1 " Ruffnut 
mumbled as she and her brother paused in mid-fight. "Nice swinga€ 1 " 
Tuffnut complimented. The other teens could only give similar 
awestruck remarks. They had never seen a sword like that before. 
Gronckle Iron must be tougher than the toughest iron and stronger 
than the strongest steel. Imagine what else it could be used 
for ! 

"Is there any left? I've been wanting a new dagger," Astrid inquired 
eagerly. "New helmets!" the Twins exclaimed as they bashed heads 
together. "Ours are pretty banged upa€ 1 from banginga€ 1 " Tuffnut 
mumbled before he and Ruffnut passed out on the ground. 

"Yep, it'd go nice on that fancy new shield of yours," Gobber smiled 
at Hiccup and gave him the sword. Hiccup nodded as he brandished the 
sword a few times in the air. "Exactly what I was thinking. It could 
make it stronger and lighter, " the emerald-eyed boy said, excited to 
do some tinkering. "Yeah, and imagine what else Gronckle Iron can be 
used for, " Zenna smiled before looking at her battle sticks again, 
frowning because she had a feeling something was wrong with them but 
she still couldn't quite pinpoint what it was. 

"Excuse me, why don't you start by making me a new sword?" Snotlout 
demanded, still holding what was left of what had once been his 
precious blade. "Why don't you start by getting in line?" Gobber 
retorted . 

Outside of Gobber 's blacksmith shop, a long line of Vikings had lined 
up to see if there was any more of Meatlug's Gronckle Iron and they 
were eager to place orders. 

"The whole town has heard about Meatlug's Gronckle Iron. And they all 
want a piece of the action," Gobber told the teens. Eishlegs could 
only smile proudly at Meatlug. finally, they could prove to their 
friends _and _the whole village what they were worth! 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The very next morning, at the blacksmith's, Gobber, Eishlegs and 
Meatlug began to work together to start production of Gronckle Iron 
made weapons and objects. The crowd watching them marveled as 
Eishlegs tickled Meatlug and the Gronckle threw up the strange lava 
that Gobber then used to make all sorts of things. Axes, maces, 
swordsa€ 1 Gobber even made a special helmet for a little girl and 
Eishlegs got to sign it ! <p> 

And Hiccup finally got to have his custom-made shield plated with 
Gronckle Iron. He finally figured out that what Zenna had been 
referring to as the last element for his shield was a metal plating 
to reinforce it. Plus, the silver finish the Gronckle Iron 
contributed to the shield made it look pretty cool and made the Night 
Eury insignia more prominent. 

It was only noon and, still, there were people lining up to place 
orders! "This Gronckle Iron is going to do wonders for my shield," 
Hiccup said to Eishlegs as he held it up to see if it was light. 



"Right? How great is this stuff?" Fishlegs happily asked as he gave 
another customer a Gronckle Iron sword. 


Then Hiccup asked him, "So, what kind of rocks did you feed her?" 
wanting to know how Gronckle Iron was created. But Fishlegs, to be 
honest, had no idea what the secret rock formula was. Meatlug just 
ate pretty much whatever rock she could find and that's it! Yet he 
managed to bluff. "Well, actually, I can't tell you," he said 
carefully. "No?" Gobber raised an eyebrow alongside his apprentice. 
"It's a trade secret. If I told you, I'd have to mace you. Haha ! " 
Fishlegs laughed. 

Gobber and Hiccup didn't really believe in the chubby Ingerman's 
threat but they all forgot about it when Zenna came into the shop, 
sniffling miserably. 

Hiccup's attention was immediately drawn to the sight of his 
surrogate sister's tearstained face and he rushed over to her. "Zen, 
what is it?" he asked worriedly. Tears running down her face, Zenna 
took her battle sticks out. 

Both sticks had great cracks in them and they looked like they were 
about to split into two any second. 

"Oha€ 1 " Fishlegs breathed out, understanding the problem. "Eli's 
battle sticksa€l" Hiccup said in realization. "I had a feeling that 
something was wrong with thema€ 1 But I didn't notice the cracks until 
this morning while I was traininga€ 1 I just used them on a boulder 
anda€ 1 and the wood crackeda€ 1 " Zenna whimpered, tears welling up in 
her violet eye as she cradled the sticks in her arms like a mother 
would to a baby. 

Gobber then looked at the sticks and nodded in understanding. "Those 
two sticks served you well these past few years. But, now, it looks 
like it's time for them to retire," he said. Zenna cradled the battle 
sticks closer to her. "But these are Elias'a€ll can't just throw them 
away. There's too much sentimental valuea€ 1 " she said softly, 
unwilling to give them up. Then Eishlegs got an idea. 

"I may have a solution." 

A few minutes later, Elias' battle sticks had been patched up with a 
bit of glue and dipped into Gronckle Iron. Now the original wood 
stayed intact inside its protective Gronckle Iron casing and the 
battle sticks had been reinforced and were stronger than ever. "This 
Gronckle Iron is amazing! Thanks, Eishlegs! Many thanks to you, too, 
Meatlug!" Zenna happily swung her new Gronckle Iron coated battle 
sticks at a boulder outside the forge, cracking the rock with just 
one blow! 

Hiccup and Eishlegs smiled upon seeing how happy Zenna was. Then 
Astrid and Stormfly landed in front of them. "Hiccup! Zenna! The 
sentries say they saw another boat! We have to go now!" the blonde 
axe wielder reported hurriedly. Immediately Zenna strapped her battle 
sticks to her back and mounted Stryka while Hiccup got on Toothless. 
Eishlegs was the only one who didn't get on his dragon. "You coming, 
Eishlegs?" Hiccup asked the chubby Ingerman. "I would love to. 

Hiccup. But, as you and Zenna can see, Meatlug and I are pretty 
busy, " Eishlegs said, gesturing to the long line behind 
him . 



"Oha€ 1 okaya€ 1 Well , thanks again, 'Legs!" Zenna waved to him as she, 
Stryka, Hiccup and Toothless left to follow Astrid and 
Stormf ly . 

When his friends had left, Fishlegs turned to Meatlug and petted her 
as Gobber came and said, "We're getting low on Gronckle Iron, 
Fishlegs." And handed him the feather. "Okay, girl, let's make some 
magic, " Fishlegs said, getting down on his hands and knees and 
tickled his Gronckle. But all Meatlug could cough up was a pair of 
metal spheres. No special lava for Gronckle Iron at all! 

"Huh, what am I supposed to do with _that_, Fishlegs? Make someone a 
fetching pair of indestructible earrings?" Gobber asked and, 
suddenly, one Viking eagerly hollered for that order. "Not gonna 
happen, Gunnar ! " Gobber said, knowing the man needed to get an 
anniversary present for his wife. Gunnar sighed and left, hoping that 
his wife wouldn't be too angry with him when he didn't give her a 
gift . 

The crowd mumbled amongst themselves, wondering why production had 
stopped. Turning to Fishlegs, Gobber raised an eyebrow. "Alright, 
boy, I think it's time you let me in on your '_trade secret_' , " he 
requested . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>That was how Fishlegs found himself leading Gobber through the 
rock-littered forest by the cliffs that afternoon. With the 
blacksmith carrying a cart over his head, Fishlegs led him to the 
rock quarry. "Okay, this is it," Fishlegs announced once he saw the 
familiar berry bushes. "Alright, let's load her up," Gobber promptly 
set the cart upright on the ground. "Care to tell me which one of 
these is the wondrous rock?" Gobber asked, hobbling over to the rock 
quarry and picked up a stone in order to inspect it. "With pleasure!" 
Fishlegs said, feeling incredibly nervous on the inside. <p> 

Looking at the various rocks, Fishlegs began picking a sample of each 
type. "Okay, no, no-not that onea€ 1 that one kind of 

resemblesa€ 1 hmmma€ 1 wait a minutea€ 1 it-it could bea€ 1 " he rambled on 
before Gobber looked over his shoulder and asked, "You don't know, do 
you?" with a knowing look on his face. 

Gobber 's question immediately sent Fishlegs reaching into the berry 
bushes for something to eat away his stress. Gobber could only roll 
his eyes as Fishlegs helped himself to handfuls of berries. "Of 
courseaG 1 I do! It's just, well, rocks can be verya€ 1 you-you knowa€ 1 " 
Fishlegs stuttered. "No, I don't. Tell me," Gobber challenged him. 
Finally the chubby blond Viking had to fess up. "Meatlug and I were 
emotional that day. She-she was eating everything in sight!" he 
confessed as he ate some more. Luckily Gobber stopped his binging 
before he got sick again. "_She _was?" Gobber asked, nonchalantly 
popping the cluster of berries he had taken from Fishlegs into his 
mouth. "Yes! It was a tough day for both of us," Fishlegs replied, 
sheepishly pressing his index fingers together. 

Gobber could only give him a skeptical look. 


"Okay, fine, I don't know what rock makes Gronckle Iron! I'm a 
failure, a liar, a fraud! Is that what you wanted to hear?! Are you 



happy now? ! " Fishlegs exclaimed, flinging himself over Gobber in 
shame. The two-limbed blacksmith helped him steady himself. "Listen 
to me!" Gobber told him. "Okay!" Fishlegs said nervously. 

"We just pick up as many different rocks as we can find. We'll try 
them one at a time and, eventually, we'll land on the winner," Gobber 
told Fishlegs reassuringly. Fishlegs could only look at Gobber and 
ask, "Promise?" to which Gobber replied with, "I'm sure." Before the 
two of them both set out to collect as many rocks they can to put in 
the cart . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile, back at the Berk Dragon Training Academy, the other 
Riders had gathered to discuss a new plan for the next scouting 
mission. "Well that was a complete waste of time," Hiccup remarked, 
referring to the failed mission. "Not a single Outcast boat found. 
Maybe today isn't our lucky daya€ 1 " Zenna sighed, shaking her head. 
"We doubled back over the same area five times, " Astrid 
added . <p> 

"Really? That was the same place? It looked so dif f erenta€ 1 " Tuffnut 
asked, surprised. Snotlout crossed his arms over his chest. "That's 
'cause you were flying upside-down, you muttonhead, " he reminded the 
male Thorston twin. "Oh yeaha€ 1 fun thougha€ 1 " Tuffnut said, 
remembering the cool view from upside-down on Belch. 

"Yeah, well, that wasn't the only problem. Some of the areas we flew 
in required some tricky maneuvers our dragons couldn't do very well," 
Zenna told the team. "You know, we needed somebody to keep track of 
our positioning," Astrid said in agreement. "Yeah, we did. And some 
low speed hovering could have helped over that sea stack, " Hiccup 
nodded in agreement. "And it was too bad that a certain duo, who a 
certain someone looked down upon on, wasn't there to assist us," 

Zenna remarked, fixing a pointed glare at Snotlout. "I know," Astrid 
remarked . 

Snotlout didn't like the way Zenna was glaring at him and 
exasperatedly said, "Oh, come on! You're not talking about him are 
you?" making Tuffnut say, "Oh, no! Not hima€ 1 are you?" while looking 
at his sister for answers. "Hey, who are they talking about?" Tuffnut 
whispered. "I have no idea but he sounds important so it definitely 
can't be you," Ruffnut replied. 

"Holy Shields, you two are the most clueless idiots I've ever meta€ 1 " 
Zenna sighed, face palming herself. "We're talking about Fishlegs," 
Hiccup told them. "We're a team. And, on a team, everybody has a role 
to play," Astrid reminded Snotlout and the Twins. "No matter how big 
or how small that role is, it plays a vital part in whatever we do, " 
Zenna chimed in. "Astrid and Zenna are right. We're all important. 
When one of us is missing, it's just not the same," Hiccup agreed 
with his two girls. 

"It's your fault. You made him quit," Snotlout accused, pointing a 
finger at Hiccup. Hiccup looked rather uncomfortable and looked at 
Astrid. Zenna, however, did not take Snotlout 's accusation lightly 
and, before Snotlout knew it, started whacking him in the head with 
her improved battle sticks! It took Hiccup, Astrid _and _the Twins to 
finally calm her down and leave Snotlout alone. 



"Holy Shields! Even after bonking a numbskull's head several times, 
there's not a single dent!" Zenna then chose that time to marvel at 
her battle sticks durability while Snotlout clutched his head in 
pain . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back at the blacksmith stall, Meatlug looked excited as Gobber 
and Fishlegs dumped a feast of rocks in front of her. "She's so 
excited, sh-she doesn't know where to start!" Fishlegs remarked as 
his sweet Gronckle fidgeted in place. Gobber then held up a piece of 
sandstone. "May I suggest a little sandstone appetizer?" the 
two-limbed blacksmith suggested and fed Meatlug the sandstone. 

Meatlug eagerly ate the rock and, after a few minutes, threw up some 
lava to the watching crowd's delight. "Good girl!" Fishlegs praised 
his dragon as Gobber collected the lava and pounded on it before 
dipping it into ice water. But, instead of Gronckle Iron, the 
resulting product was glassa€ 1 something very rare and coveted but, as 
of now, not needed. <p> 

"Worthless. Let's try again," Gobber muttered, tossing the glass to 
the corner where it shattered into a million pieces. Gobber then 
picked up one of the shiny black stones. "Oh, I like this one. Shiny, 
like Gronckle Iron," he quipped and tossed it to Meatlug. The female 
Gronckle chewed on it but, oddly enough, didn't seem to throw up any 
lava . 

That's when Fishlegs noticed something. 

"Is it getting hot in here?" he asked, wiping his perspiring brow. 
Gobber then noticed that the temperature did seem to go up and began 
sweating too. "Now that you mention ita€ 1 " he said before they both 
saw Meatlug 's body starting to glow like a hot lump of coal! Quickly 
Gobber handed Fishlegs the feather. "She's gonna burst! Tickle her! 
Tickle her before she blows us all to Valhalla!" he said frantically 
and shoved the chubby Ingerman boy forward. "I'm trying! Ow ! I'm 
trying! Oww ! " Fishlegs winced, trying to not get burnt while tickling 
Meatlug. Finally Meatlug regurgitated the stone and went back to 
normal . 

The crowd all groaned upon seeing that no Gronckle Iron had been 
produced. "Sorry, everyone! False alarm. I-I'm open to suggestions," 
Fishlegs said meekly to the Vikings who still wanted to place orders 
for Gronckle Iron things. "This is outrageous!" one Viking with a 
brown beard cried out in an outrage. "Something must be done!" a 
blond Viking added seriously. 

Fishlegs could only grin nervously at the impatient crowd, not 
noticing his friends come over. "There he is! What are we gonna do?" 
Astrid pointed at Fishlegs and looked at Hiccup and Zenna. "I could 
pound on him until he agrees to come back!" Snotlout suggested, 
punching his right fist into his left palm. "Let's not do that, 
'Lout," Zenna advised him. "Or we could just ask him?" Hiccup 
helpfully suggested. "What's wrong with the pounding? I like 
pounding, poundcake, I like measuring my weight in poundsa€ 1 " Tuffnut 
said, counting all pound-related things he liked on his fingers as 
Ruffnut watched him. 


Hiccup and Zenna then tried to squeeze into the crowd to get to their 
chubby Ingerman friend. "Fishlegs!" they both called out. When 



Fishlegs didn't see them. Hiccup and Zenna began to jump up and down 
with their arms up while shouting, "Fishlegs! Fishlegs! Fishlegs!" 
spurring to crowd to do the exact same thing. 

"_Fishlegs! Fishlegs! Fishlegs !_" 

Gobber hobbled on over to the Viking in question and surveyed the 
scene while Fishlegs stood there with a fearful look on his face. 

"You know I once saw a Viking mob turn on one of their own? Tore the 
poor sot limb from limb, " he told Fishlegs, who began to shake in his 
boots, before adding, "Started just like this." Which made Fishlegs 
all the more scared. 

"It's just that Meatlug ate so many different rocks. I can't figure 
it out!" he told Gobber amidst the crowd's uproar. Suddenly his brain 
hatched an idea. "Wait! That's it!" he exclaimed in a pure eureka 
moment and turned to the crowd. 

"Hold onto your tunics, folks! You want the Gronckle Iron? You got 
the Gronckle Iron!" he told the crowd before heading back inside the 
blacksmith stall. Gobber looked a bit confused as he said, "I like 
your enthusiasm in the face of dismemberment. Hopefully, for your 
sake, you're backing it up with a plan." And watched Fishlegs gather 
different kinds of rocks. 

"Oh, I am. It must have been a _combination _of rocks that makes 
Gronckle Iron. That's the only explanation," Fishlegs told Gobber as 
they both placed a variety of rocks inside Meatlug 's mouth. 

Meatlug happily chewed the mouthful of rocks and swallowed. "Never 
seen a boulder she didn't like, eh?" Gobber quipped as he and 
Fishlegs waited for something to happen. For a minute all was 
silenta€ 1 and, then, a weird vibrating noise emanated from Meatlug. 
"Okaya€ 1 something ' s happeninga€ 1 " Fishlegs said uneasily. 

True enough, what everyone didn't know, the rocks Meatlug had 
ingested also included a magnetic stone! And the magnetic pull caused 
the shovel in Gobber 's hand to be pulled right out of his mighty grip 
and stuck onto Meatlug! "Did you see that? Pulled it right out of me 
hand!" Gobber exclaimed, eyes wide. Fishlegs could only watch with 
increasing worry as another metal tool got stuck onto Meatlug' s skin. 
"Her skin is attracting the metal!" he exclaimed in shock. 

When the two managed to pry one of the objects off of Meatlug, a set 
of spoons took its place. Poor Meatlug started freaking out. Whatever 
was going on, she didn't like it one bit! 

"Stay calm, girla€ 1 Stay calma€ 1 Daddy ' s here, okay?" Fishlegs tried to 
soothe her. Then Gobber noticed that an entire shelf of deadly 
weapons was getting pulled towards the terrified Gronckle! 

"Fishlegs!" he alerted the chubby Ingerman boy, who managed to grab a 
shield and protect himself and his dragon in the nick of time! Then 
the shield, embedded with weapons, stuck onto Meatlug next! 

"No, no, no, no, noa€ 1 !" Fishlegs spluttered as his dragon spun 
around in frantic circles. Finally another shield got pulled towards 
Meatlug and then she completely freaked out and ran out of the 
blacksmith's shop! "Meatlug, no!" Fishlegs cried out as his sweet, 
female Gronckle ran for it with more metal objects chasing after 
her ! 



"Meatlug, come back! Come back!" Fishlegs shouted as he ran after his 
panicking Gronckle. Poor Meatlug could only run as more metal objects 
stuck onto her like glue. Buckets, shields and helmets all flew up 
and flung themselves at her as she ran. "Listen to the sound of my 
voice! I'm here! Come back!" Fishlegs shouted frantically as a bunch 
of spears began to zoom towards Meatlug! 

Good thing Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka came to help! 

"Don't worry, Meatlug! Stryka, quick, blast those spears away from 
her!" Zenna instructed, her one-eyed, female Night Fury shooting out 
plasma blasts to knock the spears out of the way alongside Toothless. 
"Nice shot, bud!" Hiccup praised Toothless, who crooned. 

"Hiccup, Zenna, you two have to help Meatlug!" Fishlegs cried out in 
a panic. "What's wrong with her?" Hiccup asked as he and Toothless 
flew. "I don't know! She's attracting metal! She's really scared!" 
Fishlegs told him worriedly. "Holy Shields, did she eat any rocks 
with magnetic properties?" Zenna asked him only to get confused looks 
from both Fishlegs and Hiccup. "Never mind. I'll ask later," Zenna 
sighed . 

Hiccup then spotted Snotlout and Hookfang flying in pursuit of 
Meatlug as well. "Okay, Snotlout, we gotta herd her away from town!" 
he instructed his cousin. "On it!" Snotlout nodded and got Hookfang 
to fly a little lower to keep up with Meatlug. Meanwhile Fishlegs 
kept on shouting for Meatlug to come back. "Meatlug, come to Daddy!" 
the chubby Ingerman boy yelled as Snotlout and Hookfang flew on 
ahead. "You're all mine. Meaty!" Snotlout prepared to have Hookfang 
use force. "Stop! Cease, _please_?" Fishlegs shouted 
half-heartedly . 

Meatlug was still running when Snotlout got Hookfang to fly right 
alongside her. While Snotlout prepared to jump off of Hookfang and 
tackle Meatlug to get her to stop, Hookfang turned his head to look 
at Fishlegs. "Wait! Stop! _Heel_! " Fishlegs shouted. Hookfang 
immediately heeded Fishlegs' command and heeled, flinging Snotlout 
right off his back and into a pile of sacks filled with 
crops ! 

"We'll handle the rest, Snotlout!" Zenna shouted as she and Hiccup 
flew past him on their Night Furies. "I meant to do that, you know! 
Ah!" Snotlout said before screaming as a Terrible Terror suddenly 
crawled up his chest. 
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><p>With the chase now in the forest. Toothless and Stryka were all 
the more determined to stop Meatlug from advancing. The scared 
Gronckle was now flying, bumping into trees to get the metal objects 
off of her body. Seeing that the trees were growing too close to each 
other. Toothless and Stryka flew up higher. "Ah, this isn't working. 
Let's try getting ahead and cutting her off!" Hiccup suggested. "Got 
it!" Zenna agreed with him and the four of them sped up.<p> 

Once they were directly above Meatlug, Hiccup said, "Here we go, 
buda€lthis way." And guided Toothless to a certain route with Zenna 
and Stryka following close behind. 



Meatlug's run came to an abrupt stop when she reached a cliff! 
Nervous, the female Gronckle frantically looked around for a way to 
escape but found none. And that's when Toothless and Stryka came in 
for a landing. "Oh, Meatlug!" "Hey, Meatlug, it's alrighta€ 1 " Hiccup 
and Zenna said, startling the poor, frightened Gronckle as she 
whirled around to face them. 

"It's alright, girla€lWe're here to help youa€ 1 " Zenna said as she 
got off Stryka and approached the Gronckle cautiously. "Hey, 
girla€ 1 It ' s us. Remember, your old pals. Hiccup and Zennaa€ 1 Nothing 
to be afraid ofa€lWe're gonna figure this out buta€ 1 you have to stay 
stilla€l" Hiccup said soothingly. Meatlug fearfully backed away, 
almost losing her footing on the cliff's edge! "No, no, 
noa€ 1 easya€ 1 easy , girl, we're here to help youa€ 1 " Hiccup and Zenna 
both said calmly just as Fishlegs caught up with them. 

What the two Dragon Riders had forgotten, but Fishlegs hadn't, was 
that they both had metal on them! 

"Hiccup! Zenna!" Fishlegs said frantically. "Not now, Fishlegs," 
Hiccup told him as he and Zenna got a bit closer to Meatlug. "No, no, 
you two don't understand!" Fishlegs told them hurriedly. "What do you 
mean, Fishlegs?" Zenna questioned. "Not now, Fishlegs!" Hiccup 
repeated sternly. That's when Fishlegs finally shouted, "It's 
_metal_! " 

Before Hiccup and Zenna could react, the magnetic pull from within 
Meatlug's stomach got to Hiccup's prosthetic leg and Zenna 's battle 
sticks, which were strapped to her back, and caught them off 
guard ! 

"Leg and battle sticksa€l" 

Instantly the two Night Fury Riders were pulled towards Meatlug and 
stuck to her like glue on paper! 

"I can't believe we forgot about thata€ 1 " Zenna mumbled. "Oh, 
gotchaa€ 1 " Hiccup said before Meatlug flew off! Toothless and Stryka 
could only roar in alarm as their best friends were taken away. "Hey! 
Where are you guys going?!" Fishlegs asked them. 

"_Absolutely no ideaaaaa€ 1 !_" Hiccup and Zenna both yelled, dangling 
upside-down from Meatlug, as they were carried off. 

Fishlegs then looked at Toothless and Stryka. Crooning, Stryka nudged 
Fishlegs in the direction of her beloved mate. "You thinking what I'm 
thinking?" the chubby Ingerman meekly asked Toothless who chuffed and 
motioned to Fishlegs to get on his back. "Ohha€ 1 I was afraid you 
werea€ 1 " Fishlegs sighed and reluctantly got on Toothless' 
back . 

Stryka growled and prepared to take off when her mate was ready. 
"Okay, Toothless, let's just not break any speed records okay? Just 
give me the Night without the Fury, " Fishlegs requested politely 
before looking at the stirrup that controlled the prosthetic tail 
fin. "Okaya€lthis looks like it could present somea€10h, noa€ 1 " he 
mumbled once Toothless spread his wings and the tail fin 
opened . 

'_Sorry, 'Legs, but you can't take the Fury out of Night Fury_, ' 



Toothless thought and, with Stryka, took off in pursuit of Meatlug at 
top speed! "Too much fury! Too much fury!" Fishlegs shrieked 
hysterically. '_Yeah! Night Furies can never have too much fury!_' 
Stryka thought in exhilaration before she and Toothless zeroed in on 
Meatlug and their Riders. 

"Wh-wh-whoa-whoa-whoooaa ! " Hiccup hollered as he dangled upside-down 
from just his metal leg on Meatlug. "Yep, this is definitely the work 
of a magnetic rock! We need to get Meatlug to spit it out!" Zenna 
told him as she hung suspended in the air, the only thing keeping her 
from falling into the sea being her battle sticks in their holder 
which was strapped to her back. "How?" Hiccup asked her. "Uma€ll'll 
get back to you on thata€ 1 !" Zenna said, still trying to come up with 
an idea. 

Meanwhile Toothless, with Fishlegs on his back, and Stryka continued 
their pursuit. "Daddy's coming, Meatlug! Maybe barfing, but he's 
coming!" After a shaky start, Fishlegs finally got his hands to get a 
good grip on Toothless' saddle. Once Toothless was flying stable, 
Fishlegs proceeded to execute his plan. "Okay, boy, let's get in 
close," he said and clicked on the stirrup to operate the tail fin. 
Flying in close. Toothless kept careful watch on Meatlug' s flight 
pattern along with Stryka and Fishlegs. "Easy nowa€ 1 she ' s gonna go 
left herea€ 1 Stay in her blind spota€ 1 " Fishlegs murmured. 

Then Meatlug did turn right and Toothless and Stryka were able to 
follow. "Okay, now, right!" Fishlegs said as Meatlug turned right. 
"Dive!" At Fishlegs' command. Toothless and Stryka both did a dive. 
"Good job. Level off," Fishlegs smiled as he came face-to-face with 
Hiccup and Zenna. 

"Hey, " the two Night Fury Riders greeted him after a few seconds of 
awkward silence. "Hey!" Fishlegs greeted them casually. "How's it 
going?" Hiccup asked. "Better than expected," Fishlegs said, 
faltering slightly in Toothless' flight. "You're doing pretty good 
there," Zenna complimented him, smiling. "Thanks," Fishlegs smiled 
back at her. Then Hiccup decided that it was time to apologize. 

"Yeah, so, this might be a bad time buta€ 1 I really wanted to say I'm 
sorry for leaving you behind the other daya€ 1 " he apologized. 

"Wowa€ 1 awkward mucha€ 1 " Zenna said in a sing-song voice, a bit amused 
at this brotherly, yet, incredibly awkward interaction between her 
surrogate brother and her geeky nerd friend. 

"Hiccupa€l" Fishlegs said, hoping to get his attention. "I know, I 
knowa€ 1 You volunteered but, still, I should havea€ 1 " Hiccup managed 
to say before Fishlegs cut in with, "Hiccup! I'm trying to 
concentrate here," but he still kept going on with, "I know, right, 
sorrya€ 1 _Wait_! " when he spotted something behind Fishlegs' 
shoulder . 

"Seriously, can we talk about our feelings later?" Fishlegs asked as 
Zenna also spotted the thing Hiccup had seen. "No, look!" Hiccup 
said, pointing to the thing. Looking over his shoulder, Fishlegs saw 
the Outcast boat the team had been looking for since yesterday! 
"Outcast ship at twelve o' clock!" Zenna shouted. 

On the Outcast boat, one of the men spotted the three dragons flying 
in the sky. "Dragons off the stern!" the Outcast reported to Savage 
who spotted the Gronckle and two Night Furies. "I see them! Ready our 
catapults! Archers, on my command!" Savage ordered, the men on the 



ship preparing to fire their attacks. 

"They're getting ready to fire!" Fishlegs told Hiccup and Zenna 
frantically. While Zenna still dangled uselessly from her position. 
Hiccup managed to right his torso up and latched onto Meatlug's right 
front leg. "I know. I got an idea," Hiccup said seriously. "Since I'm 
currently in no position to assist, Hicc, it's all yours!" Zenna said 
as Stryka warbled to her curiously. 

"Dive!" Hiccup shouted, Meatlug suddenly going into a spin dive while 
Zenna yelped, "A little warning next time, please?" as they went 
down. Savage saw the rapidly descending Gronckle but didn't see it as 
a threat. "Ignore the big one. The heads of two Night Furies are the 
trophies we're taking home to Alvin!" Savage commanded. 

That's when Hiccup launched his plan. 

With Meatlug upfront, they were able to fly by the ship and Meatlug's 
metal attracting body made the boat tip to its side precariously as 
Savage said, "On my command! Steadya€ 1 steadya€ 1 anda€ 1 !" only to be 
interrupted by Zenna. "Hey, Savage!" the one-eyed Fiersome taunted 
Alvin's second-in-command as they flew past and all metal weapons 
were pulled away from the Outcasts! 

"Hahahaha! Excellent!" Hiccup laughed as he dangled upside-down. Then 
Zenna noticed the variety of sharp weapons headed their way! "Uh, 
HiccaOl?" she asked nervously and Hiccup then said, "Oh, not so 
excellent!" as the weapons followed them. Good thing Toothless and 
Stryka were right behind them. "I got this!" Fishlegs told them. 

While Stryka quickly blasted a few weapons away that came too close, 
Fishlegs got Toothless to fly under Meatlug and tickled her. 

After a moment of tickling, Meatlug coughed out the magnetic mass of 
molten rock and all the metal followed it down! Zenna was finally 
free and safely fell on Stryka 's back, her rear facing the front of 
the saddle. Stryka laughed a dragon laugh as her one-eyed Rider 
righted herself to the correct position. "Hey, girl, miss me" Zenna 
grinned. "_Ywes!_" Stryka trilled happily. Fishlegs held out his arms 
to catch Hiccup but the one-legged boy safely fell back on Toothless 
instead. "Okay, good plan! Yay team!" Fishlegs said cheerfully as 
they flew away from the Outcast ship. 

Savage was still angry and shook his bone-clenching fist at the three 
dragons and their Riders. "Laugh now, fools! But he who lives by the 
dragona€ 1 !" he managed to yell before the weapons that had been 
stolen from them came falling down! "Oh, greata€ 1 " Savage muttered as 
the weapons fell through the floor of the ship, making a big 
hole ! 

"Looks like those Outcasts will be swimming home!" Zenna laughed as 
Fishlegs got back on Meatlug. "Oh, much better!" Fishlegs hugged 
Meatlug, the Gronckle now free from all that metal and licked him 
playfully. "Oh, I missed you too!" Fishlegs giggled. Hiccup and Zenna 
joined in the laughs as they flew back to Berk. "Yes!" Hiccup 
whooped, glad that they won the fight before looking at Zenna and 
remembered something. 

"Oh, yeah, Zen! You were saying something about magnetic rocks or 
whatever earliera€l" Hiccup looked at his surrogate sister. "That's 
what I think caused Meatlug to attract all that metal. You see, some 



rocks and ores have properties that can cause them to be _magnetic_, 
meaning they can attract metal. I actually have a small pair of them 
back at my house. Would you two like to see them?" Zenna asked with a 
mischievous smile, knowing that the two boys have had enough metal 
attracting madness for one day. "_No!_" Hiccup and Fishlegs both 
cried out at the same time. "Oh, well, some other time," Zenna 
laughed as they flew home. 
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><p>Back on Berk, Gobber was currently taking a break when he spied 
two familiar faces. "Well if it isn't the conquering heroes," he 
greeted Fishlegs and Meatlug. "Hey, Gobber," Fishlegs greeted the old 
blacksmith. "Ready to get back to some real work then? I've got 
orders up to my skivvies," Gobber asked, thumping on an anvil. But 
Fishlegs now knew that he and Meatlug had an important role to play 
in the team of Dragon Riders. It may be not as big or esteemed as 
Hiccup and Zenna 's positions as the joint-leaders of the Berk Dragon 
Training Academy, but it was still an important one that he and 
Meatlug were proud of.<p> 

"Yeah, I don't think so. Our responsibilities to the Academy are 
gonna keep us pretty busy," Fishlegs politely declined the offer. For 
a minute, Gobber looked disappointed, worrying Fishlegs, but 
shrugged. "Eh, understandable. Well, in that case, I have a little 
something for you, " Gobber said, presenting Fishlegs the first 
Gronckle Iron creation he ever made - the sword. 

"Buta€ 1 that ' s the very first sword you made, for yourself," Fishlegs 
told him, hesitant. "It is. But anyone who drives off an Outcast ship 
deserves her," Gobber told him, smiling. "Thanksa€l" Fishlegs said 
gratefully. "But I didn't do it alone," he added, patting Meatlug. "I 
know. That's why I made Meatlug these fetching pair of earrings," 
Gobber then held up the two earrings, made from the leftover metal 
balls Meatlug had coughed up earlier, to Meatlug. She happily 
devoured them without a single thought. 

Then Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka flew in. "Fishlegs, where 
have you been? We've been looking all over the island for you! We 
need you!" Hiccup told his chubby friend, smiling. "Come on, let's 
go!" Zenna called out as they went on ahead. 

Fishlegs could hardly contain his excitement as he turned to Meatlug. 
"You hear that, girl? _They need us_! " Fishlegs said and got on 
Meatlug. With a happy growl, Meatlug lifted off the ground and buzzed 
after Toothless and Stryka. Gobber saluted Fishlegs as the duo flew 
off to join the other Riders. 

Hiccup and Zenna both smiled as the familiar slow-moving, yet, 
important duo of Fishlegs and Meatlug joined the team. Fishlegs, 
happy to be part of the team, raised his new Gronckle Iron sword up 
high to show them that he and Meatlug were raring to go. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Read and review! Those two things inspire me to keep 
writing ; ) <strong> 


* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 



24. The Night and the Fury 


**Hey guys! Sorry this took so long! This is, by far, one of my best 
works yet. And it's got quite a bunch of surprises. Enjoy!** 

**NOTE: I DO NOT OWN ANYTHING!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>The Night and the Eury<strong> 

The seven Dragon Riders of Berk had just finished another day of 
training at the Berk Dragon Training Academy when Hiccup, leader of 
the Academy alongside his surrogate sister, Zenna Eiersome, called 
them over. 

"Okay, gang, over here. Tomorrow's training mission was actually 
Astrid's idea, so Zenna and I will let her explain it," Hiccup said, 
nodding to Zenna. "The floor's all yours, 'Strid, " the one-eyed 
Eiersome girl then nodded to Astrid Hofferson, Berk's finest axe 
wielder and Hiccup's Milady. 

The other Riders: Eishlegs, Snotlout and the Thorston Twins could 
only groan, "Aw, no!" "Come on!" "Oh, man!" and mutter under their 
breaths at the thought of another one of the fierce Hofferson 's 
extremely hard training missions. Even the dragons looked less than 
excited to find out what kind of torture their Riders were going to 
have to endure. 

"What?" Astrid asked, confused. "Your training missions are so hard!" 
Eishlegs Ingerman, Rider of the sweet Gronckle, Meatlug, told her 
exasperatedly . "They are not!" Astrid retorted. "Hand-to-Claw 
Combat?" Eishlegs asked, raising his left hand which was bandaged up. 
Meatlug tenderly licked her Rider's sore hand and got a hug in 
return . 

Zenna winced a bit, remembering how Eishlegs had injured his hand in 
that particular training exercise. It was a good thing she had had 
her medical supplies with them otherwise she wouldn't have been able 
to treat the gash Hookfang had inflicted on the chubby blond Viking's 
hand during the last Hand-to-Claw Combat session. 

And, to prove that Astrid's training missions were deadly, the other 
Riders began to list them off while Zenna recounted the 
injuries . 

"Spine Dodging?" Snotlout reminded Astrid. That resulted in him 
nearly getting impaled by one of Stormfly's poisonous tail spines. 
"Hot Lava Swimming?" Tuffnut piped up, making Zenna confused. She had 
no recollection of anyone swimming in hot lava during the past few 
weeks . 

"We never did that," Astrid pointed out. Tuffnut shrugged. "Yeah, but 
you should've. Way better than Hand-to-Claw Combat," he muttered. 

"I usually agree with you, Astrid, but I have to admit that your 
training methods area€ 1 a bit extreme," Zenna admitted, making Astrid 
look at her with an incredulous look on her face. "Well, you have to 
understand that brews, creams, ointments, salves and bandages don't 



grow on trees. My supplies are starting to dwindle," Zenna said and, 
to prove her point, showed Astrid her almost empty medical 
kit . 

Astrid nodded in understanding. She may not look like it, but Zenna 
was a rather gifted healer. She could brew and concoct cures for any 
malady, be it Viking or dragons, and had mastered the art of giving 
first aid. But Astrid had to understand that making all those cures 
took time and, admittedly, her training missions have caused a lot of 
injuries that Zenna had to treat. 

Then, going back to the training mission, Astrid showed them a map of 
Dragon Island. "Well, this mission is easy. Dragon Island. You just 
have to go from this beach on the East side to this cave on the West 
side, " she informed the team, pointing to the two important spots on 
the map. 

The other Riders, save for Hiccup and Zenna, looked at themselves and 
began to agree that the mission for tomorrow wasn't going to be that 
hard and, honestly, felt relieved. 

Then Astrid said, "At night." Cuing the groans. 

"With no camping gear." 

More groans . 

"And no dragons . " 

Even _more _groans . 

"Odin, help us tomorrow nightaC 1 " Zenna murmured, rolling her eye, as 
Hiccup watched his fellow Riders begin to complain. "What?! That's 
crazy! What's the point?!" Snotlout demanded. Astrid looked excited 
as she began to explain the mission's objectives. "To work on our 
stealth skills and our Wild Dragon Defense, " she told them. 
"Basically, it's survival of the fittest," Zenna chimed in. Hiccup 
was also in agreement since he said to the team, "Astrid' s right. We 
all know how strong we are _with _our dragons, but we have to be able 
to survive and defend ourselves if we ever get separated from 
them . " 

"Ooh, survival training! That takes me back to when I was still in 
the South!" Zenna said giddily. Back in Zenna 's old home, every 
member of the tribe was a survival expert and capable of surviving in 
the wilderness while utilizing whatever resources were available. 
Zenna, herself, and her deceased older brother, Elias, were also 
masters of the art of survival since they, along with all other 
children of the South, had been schooled in the ways of the South as 
young as five-years-old! 

"Trust me. It'll be fun!" Astrid reassured the other teens, smiling. 
Eishlegs, Snotlout, Ruffnut and Tuffnut could only groan and began to 
pray to the gods for mercy. 

The next day was spent in preparing for the big nighttime excursion. 
While some of the other teens (_Eishlegs, Snotlout and the Twins, to 
be exact_) spent the morning and afternoon hiding and dreading what 
was to come, Astrid, Hiccup and Zenna busied themselves in readying 
whatever supplies they would need. 



Astrid had Gobber sharpen and rebalance her axe. Hiccup made sure 
that his shield was in good condition while Zenna restocked her 
medical kit. She also brought along her shield, which originally 
belonged to Elias, and made sure her sticks were in good condition. 
The sticks had originally been close to breaking due to having been 
used countless of times but were now reinforced by a coating of 
Gronckle Iron. But Zenna kept one end of each battle stick uncoated 
so she could still see and feel the worn wood of her brother's old 
weapons. Those were the ends of the sticks she now always held 
whenever using her sticks in combat because they offered a better 
grip and gave her comfort upon feeling the familiar wood. She had 
also filched off some of the metal in certain places to give her 
sticks a rather artistic look, which she loved. 
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><p>That night the seven Dragon Riders mounted their dragons and flew 
off to Dragon Island. Once the home of the tyrant Red Death Queen of 
the dragons, it was now a home for several wild dragons throughout 
the Barbaric Archipelago. Landing on the East beach. Hiccup figured 
that somebody needed to be placed on guard duty over the dragons and 
turned to his friends. <p> 

"Okay, one of us is gonna have to skip the drill and take the dragons 
to the cave on the other side of the island. That way, they won't try 
and help us, " he said before a wild Deadly Nadder suddenly flew out 
of the brush! Stormfly, Stryka and Toothless quickly fired warning 
shots at the intruder and growled! Outnumbered, the wild Nadder flew 
away . 

"Just like that. Okay, so, who's gonna watch the dragons?" Hiccup 
asked, still calm and collected. "I think the obvious choice is-" 
Eishlegs managed to say before Tuffnut butted in. "Me! I volunteer!" 
the male Thorston said quickly. "But-but I have way more dragon 
knowledge!" Eishlegs stuttered in protest. "Yeah, from a book. But 
_I_a€ 1 I feel them in _here_, " Tuffnut said before looking confused as 
to why he had his hand over his heart and continued with, "Wait, 
where is it? In _here_. Yeah, in my stomacha€ 1 " placing his hand over 
his stomach. 

Eishlegs could only look sorely disappointed. "Besides, I did say me 
first!" Tuffnut told him. Zenna could only sigh and shake her head in 
disbelief. Even Hiccup looked slightly reluctant. "I can't believe 
I'm saying this but, uh, Tuffnut is right. Eishlegs, no one can argue 
with your dragon knowledge. But if Alvin attacks with wild dragons, 
we need to be able to face them-anytime of the day or night, on our 
own, without help, " he told his chubby friend. Zenna stood beside 
Hiccup and added, "And if that ever happens, Eishlegs, your dragon 
knowledge is going to be an important asset to our 
survival . " 

Eishlegs couldn't argue with the two joint-leaders of the Dragon 
Academya€ 1 most ly because they were right in every aspect. "I hate it 
when you two make sensea€ 1 " he mumbled dejectedly, making Tuffnut 
snicker and playfully elbow him. 


Once all preparations had been made, each Rider went to say goodbye 
to their respective dragon. 



"See you later, Stormfly, " Astrid gently petted her Deadly Nadder. 
"You stay tough," Snotlout patted his Monstrous Nightmare, Hookfang. 
"Bye, Meatlug, " Fishlegs hugged his Gronckle and joined the others in 
heading their separate ways. 

Toothless and Stryka saw Hiccup and Zenna leaving and quickly ran 
over to them. "Sorry, Stryka, but you need to stay with the others. 
This is a Riders only training exercise, " Zenna said softly, 
scratching her loyal one-eyed dragoness behind the ears. "No, no, no, 
no, no. Toothless. You-you have to go with Tuffnut. I can't believe 
I'm saying this either but, uh, _he ' s the boss_, " Hiccup said, a bit 
worried . 

"That's right! You heard that! Boss man! Head honcho! The Biga€lBoss 
Honchoa€ 1 Guy . The Honch Boss," Tuffnut said proudly. Toothless and 
Stryka merely rumbled, not really sure what to make of it. "Hey, does 
anybody know where this cave is?" Tuffnut suddenly asked, stopping 
the team in their tracks. 

"Oh, Tuffa€l" Zenna sighed hopelessly while the others just stared at 
Tuffnut. How could he forget so easily? 

"Just messing with you! Or am Ia€lHahaha! Even I don't know!" Tuffnut 
merely laughed and went in the opposite direction where his friends 
were going, the dragons reluctantly plodding after him. 

As the Riders split up. Hiccup called out to them, "Remember, this is 
about stealth, not speed. It doesn't matter how fast you get there. 
What's important is how you handle a wild dragon if ever you come 
across one. Understand? Alright. Good luck, everybody. I'll see you 
back at the cave." Before noticing that, apart from Zenna and 
himself, Fishlegs still hadn't made his way into the forest. 

"What? I'm formulating a plan," Fishlegs said defensively. "Really? 
Must be some plan to require that much stalling, " Zenna remarked 
sarcast ically . "Fishlegs, you can do this," Hiccup told him as he and 
Zenna went on their way. Fishlegs unhappily kicked at a rock. "Oh, 
man! I should have just stayed in my nice warm bed this morning, 
Meatlug peacefully licking my toes, but no!" Fishlegs 
muttered . 

"Move out, Fishlegs!" Hiccup and Zenna called back to him. "Don't 
rush me! I'm having a moment!" Fishlegs said with irritation before 
his lantern blew out in the cold wind, making him pick up the 
pace . 
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><p>After a few minutes of walking with her surrogate brother, Zenna 
stopped and looked around. <p> 

"Okay, this is where we have to split. I'll see you at the cave 
latera€ 1 " she managed to say before noticing that Hiccup looked 
worried. "Hicc, what's wrong?" Zenna asked, her one violet eye 
showing concern. Hiccup nervously took Zenna 's hand in his and 
squeezed it. "Are youa€ 1 are you sure you're gonna be okay?" he asked 
worriedly. "Hicc, I'm from the South. And every member in the South 
learns how to survive in the wild as early as the age of five. When 
it comes to survival, I am queen, " Zenna said, a bit pleased with 
herself. Hiccup still looked pretty unsure, mostly because he cared 



about Zenna so much and having her apart from him made him worry for 
her safety. 


Zenna 's face softened as she saw her surrogate brother's concern and 
gently kissed his forehead. "Hiccup, don't worry. I'll be finea€l" 
she whispered. "Okay?" Hiccup asked hopefully. Zenna smiled and 
nodded. "Okay, " she said softly and hugged him. Then as she turned to 
leave. Hiccup said, "Last hug!" and gave her another hug which she 
happily returned. 

Wishing each other luck, the two siblings not by blood but by bond 
went their separate ways. 
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><p>Meanwhile at the cave on the West side of Dragon Island, Tuffnut 
had built a fire pit that the dragons had lighted and settled down 
for an all-nighter. "Alright, who's up for an all-nighter?" the male 
Thorston asked his dragon companions, who merely yawned. "You guys 
are gonna love my ghost stories, " Tuffnut grinned, the dragons merely 
looking at him with bored expressions . <p> 

Toothless and Stryka, on the other hand, looked uninterested and 
tried to get out of the cave only to be stopped by Tuffnut. "Ah, ah, 
ah! Not so fast, Mr. and Mrs. Night Furies. Remember the mission: No 
dragon help. That means you two. Besides, I'm in charge," Tuffnut 
crossed his arms superiorly. 

'_Not to us, yak for brainsa€l_' Stryka thought blandly as Toothless, 
her smart and dear mate, whacked Tuffnut with his tail and sent him 
flying into a stalactite! Barf and Belch, Hookfang, Meatlug and 
Stormfly merely stared at the male Thorston hanging from the cave's 
ceiling. "I _knew _that was coming! Uh, little help here? Help out 
your Boss Honchoa€l?" Tuffnut said as he dangled by his helmet's 
horns from the stalactite. Toothless obliged in firing a plasma blast 
at the stalactite, freeing Tuffnut. 

'_This is going to be a long nighta€l_' Toothless thought and looked 
at his mate as well as his fellow dragons. He had no doubt that all 
of them were thinking the exact same thing. 
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><p>Astrid was doing great as she easily climbed over rocks. This 
training mission was just what a Hofferson needed: combat, stealth 
and survival skills all put to the test! Odin, what glory and 
thrills ! <p> 

Then she came face-to-face with the Deadly Nadder from before. 

"Okaya€ 1 a wild Naddera€ 1 should be simple. Move to the blind spot 
anda€ 1 " she said as she tried to stay in the dragon's blind spot. But 
when she tried to move, the Nadder followed her and roared 
threateningly! "Playing the spine game, huh?" Astrid asked it and 
quickly did a cartwheel maneuver to dodge the spines the Nadder 
launched at her followed by a somersault! The wild Nadder squawked in 
outrage at having been bested by a human girl. "So, what do you wanna 
do now?" Astrid challenged it, not the least bit afraid. Humiliated 
and intimidated, the Nadder merely walked away leaving Astrid to 
continue on her way. 



><p>Snotlout confidently jumped from one rock to another while 
brandishing his sword around. "Snotlout Jorgensona€ 1 Super Viking!" he 
said cockily as he lay down on a fallen log. "At home in the 
wilderness and-aaaahhh ! " he managed to say before screaming as he 
fell of the log and into a tide pool!<p> 

Climbing out of the tide pool, Snotlout then saw three Terrible 
Terrors come out of hiding. "Alright, bring it on, wild dragons! I'm 
ready for you!" he said with face set in determination to conquer. 

The three Terrors merely blinked their huge eyes at him. "Okay? You 
want some? You want a piece of Snotlout?" he challenged the Terrible 
Terrors, a red and orange colored one getting angry at him, and 
managed to say, "Bring it on, you littleaCl !" before all three 
Terrors suddenly lunged at him! "Aaaaah!" Snotlout screamed again as 
he fell backwards into the tide pool again. 
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><p>In a densely forested part of the woods, Ruffnut carefully crept 
on the forest floor. Hearing a roar, the female Thorston turned 
around to find a Monstrous Nightmare right in front of her! 

"Monstrous Nightmares, fast in a straight lineaClbad at turns! He's 
probably as afraid of me as I am of hima€ 1 right ? " Ruffnut said, 
hastily recalling Zenna's lecture about the Stoker Class dragon. But 
as the Monstrous Nightmare crept closer towards her, Ruffnut realized 
that now would be a good time to flee!<p> 

"Nope! I'm definitely more afraid!" she then dropped her spear and 
proceeded to run for her life, the dragon following her! "Left! 

Left!" Ruffnut shrieked as she rounded a corner only to come 
face-to-face with the dragon again! "Right! Right!" Ruffnut went the 
opposite direction, getting the same result. "It's like he's inside 
my head! Aaaah ! " Ruffnut shrieked unaware that she'd been going 
around in a circle the whole time, before running off in a straight 
line direction. 
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><p>"Cold and m-miserablea€ 1 " Fishlegs said sulkily before hearing 
something coming from the brush. "What was that? Who's there?" 
Fishlegs asked, holding up his lantern. As he cautiously made his way 
through the forest, Fishlegs muttered, "Thanks, AstridaC 1 Definitely 
helping with survival hereaC 1 " under his breath before screaming once 
he saw the wild Typhoomerang behind him!<p> 
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><p>Zenna, meanwhile, had been lucky enough to not encounter any wild 
dragons. As she walked, Zenna kept her battle sticks and shield up at 
all times. Then, after a few minutes of walking, she got bored. 

"ManaC 1 I can't believe I also forgot that wilderness survival 
training was also pretty boringaC 1 " she mumbled quietly as she forged 
on ahead. <p> 
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><p>Two Gronckles were having a head butting contest when two large 
quartz stones came rolling by and they were immediately drawn to the 



rock feast. "Quartz, you guys are so predictable," Hiccup remarked 
before spotting the glow of a campfire in the distance. "Are you?! 
<em>Campf ire<em>? Really? How is this stealthy?" Hiccup asked in 
exasperation but decided to go investigate. 
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><p>'<em>I'm boooooorrrrreeedd ! <em> ' that's what all of the other 
dragons thought as Tuffnut told them another one of his not-so-scary 
scary stories. 

"Scratcha€ 1 scratcha€ 1 whooo stole my golden hooka€ 1 ? 

Scratcha€ 1 scraaaaattcchhhha€ 1 Then, he turned around and he said, 
_**'YOU DID! '**_!" the male Thorston shouted the last part whilst 
pointing at Meatlug, who stayed silent while the rest of the dragons 
yawned. "Ooh, tough cave, " Tuffnut remarked when he got no 
response . 

Toothless and Stryka, who had both decided to take a nap in the 
middle of Tuffnut 's ghost stories, suddenly woke up and pricked their 
ears up. They both had a bad feeling about leaving their Riders out 
there alone and tried to get out of the cave. Looking over their 
shoulders. Toothless and Stryka were just about to make their exit 
when they suddenly saw Tuffnut standing right in front of them. The 
two Night Furies both growled, startled. "Hey, hey! Going somewhere?" 
Tuffnut asked them. Letting out disgruntled growls. Toothless and 
Stryka turned around and went back to their friends. 

"Look, I get it. You're both worried about your other halves. I feel 
both of your pain. Well, not really. I kind of like when Ruffnut's in 
imminent danger. One time she was on fire and I just watched for a 
while. Anyway, you two can both beat me with your tails, you can 
barbecue me with plasma blasts, you can lightly massage my shoulders 
and neck, you really could, I need it! But I will not shirk my 
responsibility to the-" 

In the middle of his speech, Tuffnut looked down and saw that 
Toothless, Stryka and the other dragons were already asleep! 
"Sleeping? You're all sleeping? Ah, not a bad ideaa€ 1 " Tuffnut said 
before he fell asleep on his feet. 
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><p>Meanwhile Hiccup had finally reached the site of the campfire. 
Aside from the roaring blaze, there were a whole lot of swords, some 
shields and other deadly weapons lying around. "Okay, come on out. 
Show yourself, Snotlout, and I will go easy on you, " Hiccup called 
out before he was suddenly tackled to the ground by 
somebody ! <p> 

Once he got his vision to refocus. Hiccup went completely pale as he 
recognized his attacker. 

"_Dagur ?_" 

Recognizing the scrawny son of Chief Stoick the Vast Dagur's snarl 
turned into a look of sheer surprise and joy. "Hiccup, old friend, 
you're alive!" he exclaimed, laughing in his typical deranged manner, 
as he held Hiccup up by his shoulders. "Uh, last time I 
checkeda€ 1 Heha€ 1 so, haven't seen you sincea€l" Hiccup said awkwardly 



before Dagur said, "Since you saved me from that dragon attack back 
on Berk! You fought off two _Night Furies_. " With a look of pure 
praise and bloodlust. 

Hiccup remembered the act he and his friends had put up the last time 
Dagur and his Berserker armada came to Berk. "Oha€luh, righta€lYes, 
the dragon attacka€ 1 " he mumbled as Dagur unsheathed his sword. "And 
you were like '_Bam! Wham!_' and then you were all like, '_Dagur, 
save yourself !_' and I was like, '_What? Okay, I'm out of here!_' But 
you _stayed_! And you must havea€ 1 !" Dagur said, recalling the 
glorious battle, before stopping in mid-sentence and looked at Hiccup 
suspiciously. "Soa€lwhat _are _you doing here?" he asked in a 
dangerous tone and pointed his sword at the one-legged boy. 

Backing away a bit. Hiccup mumbled, "What _am _I doing herea€l?" to 
which Dagur replied with, "Don't answer that! I know _exactly _what 
you're doing here." 

Hiccup began to panic on the inside. Odin, if Dagur knew about the 
dragons then it was going to be really, really, _really 
_bada€ 1 

"Y-you do?" he stuttered. "Oh, yeah, I do. You're here for the same 
reason I am. Hiccup. You're here to hunt dragons," Dagur grinned 
maniacally at him. Hiccup could only stare at Dagur with a 
semi-disturbed look on his freckled face before regaining his ability 
to speak. "Okay, you got me. That's what I am here for, _all by 
myself_! " he said loudly in case any of his friends were nearby. "So 
whatever happened to those two Night Furies, Hiccup?" Dagur asked him 
curiously. "Oh yeah, well, just, bad newsa€ 1 They got awaya€ 1 " Hiccup 
said nervously. Dagur grabbed Hiccup by the shoulders again. "That's 
_great _news ! " he said excitedly. "I-it is?" Hiccup stuttered 
again . 

Putting his arm on Hiccup's left shoulder, Dagur grinned. "Yes! New 
plan: You and I are going to hunt the unholy offspring of lightning 
and death themselves. We are going to take down those Night Furies 
once and for all!" he said, determined. "Uha€ 1 okaya€ 1 " Hiccup managed 
to say before Dagur pulled him down to the ground and began to howl 
like a deranged wolf that had gotten a bad blow to the head that 
addled its wits. 

"Come on. Howl with me. It feels good. _Woooooooohahaha !_" Dagur told 
him, howling and laughing all at the same time. Hiccup could only 
fake howl weakly while his mind began to go into overdrive with 
worry. He couldn't let Dagur get too close to Toothless and Stryka. 

If the deranged lunatic saw them _and _the saddles, that whole fake 
attack during the last Berserker peace treaty signing would have been 
in vain. 

Or, worse, Dagur found out that he wasn't alone. 

And if the Berserker chief saw ZennaaClOh, godsaC 1 

'_I need to keep Dagur distracted long enough to know Zenna's 
whereabouts and keep her away from him at all costsaClAnd Toothless 
and StrykaaC 1 Thor , I just hope they're back at the cavea€l_' Hiccup 
thought worriedly as he and Dagur _(well, mostly Dagur_) howled into 
the night . 



><p>Zenna tilted her head a bit when she heard something that 
resembled a wolf's howl. There weren't any wolves on Dragon 
Island ! <p> 

Were there? 

'_Strangea€ 1 I didn't know dragons shared their territory with 
wolvesa€l_' she thought as she walked towards the direction of the 
howls. Suddenly she stopped herself. "Ora€ 1 it could be a hostile 
dragon that can mimic the calls of certain animals! Or maybe even 
someone who's ready to take me as a slave girl or a cannibal! Or 
maybe it's just Snotlout and the Twins playing a prank on me ora€ 1 and 
I'm talking to myself a€ 1 Best to steer clear from the weird howls and 
stay on track with the training missionaO 1 and stop talking to 
myself a€ 1 _again_, " Zenna muttered to herself before turning around 
and going the opposite direction. 
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><p>After that howling session, Dagur got Hiccup to sit next to him 
on a log. "Hiccup, ever since I left Berk, I haven't been able to 
stopa€ 1 thinking about you," Dagur said suddenly, making Hiccup feel 
really awkward. "Oh, that's kind of strangeaO 1 Well , I'm flattered," 
Hiccup said carefully. "Not you, <em>personally<em> . You and those 
Night Furies! It's like you-you _knew _those dragons. You were inside 
their heads, rattling their cages. And that, my muscularly challenged 
friend, _that ' s _when I decided _I _needed to know dragons, too. So I 
came here, and I learned about them one-by-one, " Dagur raved, putting 
his sword away before taking out a Nadder's spine from behind the 
log . 

"The Deadly Nadder. Got this in the leg, it was _awesome_! " he said, 
tossing the spine away before continuing. "The Monstrous Nightmare? 
Look at it! Not so monstrous now, are you?" he then pointed to a 
Monstrous Nightmare skull he had attached to a spear. At that point. 
Hiccup was getting even more irritated by Dagur 's obsession with 
killing dragons. 

"And don't even get me started on the Gronckle, " Dagur said, pulling 
out an _enormous _leg of meat. "Uha€ 1 i-i-i-is thata€l?" Hiccup 
stuttered, disgusted and horrified. "No, it's yak. (_Hiccup breathed 
out a sigh of relief under his breath once Dagur clarified it_) 
Anyway, those big boys are quicker than you think, " Dagur managed to 
say before a dragon's roar suddenly echoed out from nearby! Dagur 
quickly sprang to his feet and readied his crossbow. "Whoa! Nice 
crossbowa€l" Hiccup said, hoping to keep Dagur, well, relatively 
calm. "My hunting weapon of choice. You carrya€ 1 Hmmma€ 1 just 
aa€ 1 _shield_? " Dagur then frowned upon seeing Hiccup's Gronckle Iron 
shield propped up next to the one-legged runt. "Yeah, 
yeaha€ 1 Just- just a shielda€ 1 Just a plain, old shielda€ 1 " Hiccup 
shrugged, checking his shield. 

"Verya€ 1 _ornate_. My sister had one like that. I, myself, have never 
felt the need to hide in combat, " Dagur said smugly and went back to 
being his deranged, howling self. Hiccup mentally reminded himself to 
erase Dagur 's animalistic crazy howls from his mind by repeatedly 
bashing his head into a rock several times when he got home later 
before asking, " Yeaha€ 1 soa€ 1 just how long have you been out here. 



Dagur ? " 

"A couple of days. Weeks, maybe. Hard to tell. It's all a blur when 
you're on the hunt. Got to focus," Dagur said before clutching the 
side of Hiccup's head. "Eyes front, little man!" he reminded the 
emerald-eyed boy loudly. "Oooww! Hey, maybe you should take a little 
break?" Hiccup suggested. "Not until I get those two Night Furies! I 
know they're on this island. Hiccup. I can feel ita€ 1 right _here_, " 
Dagur said, turning away from Hiccup, and placed a hand on his 
chest . 

Going back, Dagur pulled Hiccup to his feet, placed the boy's hand 
over his chest for a brief moment before placing it on Hiccup's chest 
and asked, "You feel it too, don't you. Hiccup?" 

The one-legged boy could only mumble, "I, ah, uh, noa€ 1 I just feel 
reallya€ 1 _awkward_a€ 1 " while trying not to recoil from Dagur. The 
deranged Berserker chief merely smiled and laughed crazily. "You-you 
bring the funny. Hiccup! I'll give you that! I'm gonna grab my gear. 
Then, we're gonna get us those Night Furiesa€ 1 brother , " he chuckled. 
"_Brother?_" Hiccup asked, confused. "That's right. You and me," 

Dagur grinned before leaving to get his gear. "And the awkwardness 

cent inuesa€ 1 " Hiccup mumbled while thinking, _'Only **Zenna ** can 

call me brother, Dagur! Not you!_' 

As they left Dagur 's campsite. Hiccup kept a lookout for Toothless, 
Strykaa€ 1 and Zenna. He knew he had to keep all three of them away 
from Dagur at all costs. 

That's when Dagur decided to start a conversation regarding the 
latter of the trio. 

"So, Hiccup, how's sweet Zenna doing?" Dagur asked smoothly. "Uh, 
Zenna? She's doing fine, great, actually," Hiccup replied carefully. 
"No boyfriend yet? I'd really hate to see her taken by some unworthy 
idiot. The gods know that Zen's a real warrior! And a real warrior as 
lovely and fresh as hera€ 1 deserves a _man_, " Dagur grinned, already 
coming up with all sorts of fantasies involving him and the one-eyed 
Fiersome lady. 

'_Okay first of all, Dagur, you view Zenna as a piece of meat. 

Secondly, only **I ** can call her Zen! You sick, psychotic 

pervert !_' Hiccup thought, boiling with anger on the inside, before 
answering Dagur 's question. "As far as I know, Zen's an independent 
person. And, Dagur, maybe she prefers to stay that waya€ 1 " he said, 
trying his hardest not to sound too irritated. Dagur threw back his 
shoulders and laughed. "Ah, she's just playing hard to get! When I 
get her the eye from that one-eyed Night Fury, she'll be _begging _to 
go out with me!" he told the one-legged teen. 

'_Yeah, I'm pretty sure she won't do that and kill you instead, you 
sickoa€l_' Hiccup thought, frowning, as they kept on walking. 

Suddenly Dagur stopped. "Shh! That could be them!" he whispered. "No. 
That sounds too big," Hiccup advised the Berserker chief. Dagur 
merely dragged Hiccup with him to investigate the roaring he had 
heard earlier. A Monstrous Nightmare flew over their heads, breathing 
out great plumes of flame, before it left. "You're right. I'm taking 
him down anyway. Just for funa€ 1 " Dagur whispered, readying his 
crossbow . 



Not wanting to see an innocent dragon get hurt. Hiccup shoved Dagur! 
"Ow! Howa€ 1 dare you?!" Dagur glared at him. "I-I-I had to! The-the 
Night Furies would have smelled it!" Hiccup stammered out. Dagur 
looked surprised. "They can do that?" he asked, curious. "Ohhh yes! 
Oh, excellent sense of smell. They would have sensed danger and 
fled," Hiccup informed him. Dagur was pleased. "Look at us! You, this 
little runt of aa€lwell you know what you are, and me! Dagur the 
Deranged! Whoever thought we'd make such a formidable team?" he 
asked, shaking Hiccup by his shoulders. "Uh, not mea€ 1 that ' s for 
sure," Hiccup replied. "Let's move out!" Dagur said, eager to get 
back to the hunt . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back at the cave, Tuffnut was already sleep-talking while the 
rest of the dragons slept. "Give it back! It's my blanket!" the male 
Thorston muttered in between snores. Suddenly a dragon's roar was 
heard coming from the outside. Hanging from the cave ceiling like 
bats. Toothless and Stryka woke up and saw a wild Monstrous Nightmare 
fly past ! <p> 

"_Everybody, wake up!_" Toothless roared to the others as he and his 
mate got back on the ground. "_Tuff's asleep. Let's make a break for 
it!_" Stryka told her fellow dragons. Walking towards the cave exit. 
Toothless looked at his friends. "_A11 of you, find your Riders. 

We're leaving Dragon Island at sunrise, he instructed 
them . 

"_Let ' s get going then!_" Stormfly squawked. "_But what about 
Tuffnut ?_" Belch asked, glancing at his sleeping Riders. "_He'll find 
us eventually. Let's get Ruffnut first before we worry about him,_" 
Barf told his twin._ "Oh, I hope Fishy's okaya€l_" Meatlug rumbled 
worriedly. _"My Rider's probably gotten himself lost againa€l_" 
Hookfang sighed. 

And, with that, all six dragons escaped from the cave. 

By the time Tuffnut was startled awake by a falling stone, the cave 
was dragon-free. "Oh, really? That's how you're gonna do me? I don't 
think so, " the male Thorston said before leaving the cave with his 
lantern saying, "Oh it's on, dragons. It is so on." 
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><p>Back with Hiccup and Dagur, the due were making slow progress. 
"Shh! Shh ! Listen!" Dagur suddenly pulled Hiccup with him to hide 
behind a rock shelf. "Smaller this time. Could be the two Night 
Furies!" Dagur whispered excitedly. "Uh, that actually sounds more 
like a wild yak to me, " Hiccup said as Dagur pulled out his crossbow 
and tracked the strange noise. The lunatic snickered as he pinpointed 
the sound's location, behind a shrub, and prepared to fire. Hiccup 
was ready to intervene when Snotlout came out from behind the 
shrub . <p> 

"Eh, close enough," Hiccup said sarcast ically . Scowling, Dagur left 
his hiding spot along with the one-legged teen. Snotlout then spotted 
his cousin and he felt incredibly relieved. "Hiccup! Oh, am I glad to 
see you! You would not _believe _what I've been through. This place 
is _crawling _with wild dragons!" he exclaimed. "Yep, it's called 
_Dragon Island_, Snotlout," Hiccup reminded his cousin. 



"Dagur! What are you doing here?" Snotlout greeted the Berserker 
chief cheerfully. "Snota€lhat, is it?" Dagur asked, confused. 
"Snot_lout_. Snotlout, " the Jorgenson boy corrected him. Not that 
Dagur really cared, anyway. "Whatever. I thought you said you were 
alone?" he asked Hiccup. Before Dagur could suspect a thing. Hiccup 
thought fast. 

"I-I-I thought I was. Snotlout, why, you were supposed to stay at 
base camp!" the emerald-eyed boy pretended to scold Snotlout who 
merely said, "Huh?" as he carried on. "While I am hunting dragons 
here in the foresta€ 1 " Hiccup looked at his cousin expectantly. 
"You're doing what in the where?" Snotlout asked dumbly, not 
following him. 

"Not the sharpest arrow in the quiver, is he?" Dagur remarked, 
shaking his head, and went on ahead of Hiccup. "Not even close," 
Hiccup agreed with him. Once Dagur was out of earshot. Hiccup looked 
at Snotlout seriously. "Play along. We cannot let Dagur know about 
our dragons. He'll try to take them home and mount them on his wall," 
he told his cousin. "Wait, you meana€ 1 " Snotlout said, paling. 
"Exactly. And another thing, we absolutely cannot let Dagur see 
Zenna. If he sees hera€ 1 " Hiccup said grimly before trailing off. 
Snotlout thought about the times Dagur had looked at Zenna. And, 
honestly, the way the Berserker chief looked at the one-eyed Fiersome 
girl made Snotlout want to gouge Dagur 's eyes out in disgust. 

As if he could tell what his cousin was thinking. Hiccup said, "Yeah, 
if Dagur did anything to Zenna, I'd do worse things to him than just 
gouge his pervert eyes out. The point is that if we see Zenna then we 
have to tell her to go hide until Dagur leaves. You got that?" his 
face set in stony determination. Snotlout made sure that Dagur wasn't 
looking behind at them before giving Hiccup a discreet thumbs-up. 
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><p>Lantern in hand, Tuffnut was looking around for the dragons. Then 
he smiled as he saw some fresh dragon tracks. "Hmmm, Zippleback 
tracks, " the male Thorston said before following the tracks with his 
eyes to find a sleeping Zippleback. Thinking that it was Barf and 
Belch, Tuffnut went over to the dragon and gave it a weak kick. 
"Gotcha! Now back to the cave!" Tuffnut ordered before the Hideous 
Zippleback roared in outrage over having been awoken from its 
slumber. "What?!" Tuffnut held up his lantern and paled upon 
realizing that it wasn't his and his sister's Zippleback after 
all ! <p> 

"I thought, uh, I thought you were someone else," Tuffnut said 
hastily, turning around and running away before the wild Zippleback 
began chasing him! It tried to gas and spark him but Tuffnut managed 
to do a flip over a bush and avoid getting caught in the blast. 

"Look, this is a simple misunderstandinga€ 1 Owww ! " Tuffnut yelped as 
another blast nearly knocked him forward! Luckily he spotted a tree 
up ahead and ran past it with the Zippleback still following him. 
Before the dragon could stop, it slammed into the tree with both 
heads on either sides of it. 


Pleased to have outsmarted the dragon, Tuffnut chose that moment to 
gloat. "Heh, Dragon Trainer a€" 1; Wild Zippleback a€" 0," he managed 
to say before going, "Whoa!" when the Zippleback let out more of its 



highly flammable gas and fled. 


* * 


* 


><p>Meanwhile Toothless and Stryka were leading the other dragons on 
a search for their Riders. Toothless momentarily paused to sniff the 
air. "<em>I think I can smell Zenna. She's really close !<em>" 
Toothless reported to the others. Stryka sniffed the air too and 
perked up once she caught her Rider's scent. "_Mmmma€ 1 I smell 
something sweeta€l_" Hookfang purred. "_That ' s probably Zenna. She 
always smells like vanilla, Stryka told him before they continued 
the search. 
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><p>On another part of the island, Fishlegs fearfully clutched his 
tiny hammer as a flock of Terrible Terrors flew past. He wandered 
around aimlessly for a few minutes, backing away slowly, until he 
felt something bump against him! Turning around, Fishlegs was shocked 
to see Snotlout right behind him!<p> 

"Aaaaaaah!" Snotlout screamed in surprise. "Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhh ! " 
Fishlegs screamed back and they were pretty much in a scream-off 
until Hiccup arrived with Dagur. "Fishlegs, w-would you look? It's 
Dagur, who-who is also out hunting dragons just like us, " Hiccup 
said, hoping that Fishlegs would catch on. Snotlout, wanting to help, 
patted both boys and said enthusiastically, "Yes! We are dragon 
hunters out hunting dragons!" 

Dagur began to wonder if Hiccup really had come on his own or he 
brought his friends on the hunt and forgot all about them. "Hiccup, 
your definition of alone and minea€ 1 are very different. But, perhaps, 
this one can help us," he said, placing a hand on Fishlegs' fat face. 
"Hunt dragons! 'Cause that's what we're doing-_hunting_! " Snotlout 
said, a little too enthusiastic about playing along now. "Dragons," 
Hiccup added. Fishlegs finally caught on with the act and said, 

"Okay, got it," as Dagur turned around and continued walking. 

"We need to keep Dagur away from the dragons and Zenna, " Fishlegs 
whispered urgently. "We know," Hiccup and Snotlout whispered back. 
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><p>Zenna was now totally bored and just wandering around the forest 
when Toothless, Stryka, Stormfly and Hookfang found her. Stryka 
crooned happily and immediately went over to give Zenna a big 
slobbery lick! "Aggghh! Stryka?! What are you and the other dragons 
doing outside the cave? I told you that this was a Riders Only 
mission," Zenna chided her loyal dragoness. Stryka whined and nuzzled 
Zenna, an apologetic look on her face. Zenna 's face softened and she 
stroked the female Night Fury's scaly head. "But, I'll admit, I'm 
glad to see you guys. This training mission was starting to become a 
total bore, " she remarked before Toothless perked up and sniffed the 
air before running over to the edge of a huge rock formation, Stryka, 
Zenna, Stormfly and Hookfang following him.<p> 

"Holy ShieldsaC 1 nota€ 1 that cuckoo psychopath againaC 1 " Zenna murmured 
as she and the dragons spotted Dagur and, to their worry. Hiccup, 
Fishlegs and Snotlout. 



Unaware that Zenna was right above him. Hiccup continued to act. 
"Hup-ho! Forward!" he said. Worried, Zenna looked to the dragons. "We 
need to go keep an eye on them! Dagur could have taken them 
prisoner!" she said frantically. Nodding, Toothless got Hookfang and 
Stormfly to follow him down while Stryka stopped Zenna from following 
them. "_Keep her as far away from the Berserker as possible, Stryka. 
We'll send a distress roar if we need help,_" Toothless advised his 
beloved mate. "_Be safe, my lovea€l_" Stryka crooned as her mate 
left. Zenna looked at Strykaa€ 1 and understood. If Dagur was here, 
then it was obvious that Hiccup and the gang might just be putting on 
an act to keep the deranged Berserker chief away from her and the 
dragons were in on it as well. 

"Alright, girla€lWe'll stay as far away from Dagur as possiblea€ 1 But , 
we shadow our friends from the distance. If they get into trouble 
with Dagur, we come out of hiding and kick his sorry excuse for an 
ass, got it?" she told Stryka, who warbled worriedly but nodded. 
"Alright, let's put that famous Night Fury stealth of yours to good 
use tonighta€ 1 " Zenna murmured and got on Stryka 's back before they 
lifted off. 
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><p>"You know, we're a lot alike. Hiccup, " Dagur told the one-legged 
teen beside him. "Really? How-how is that?" Hiccup asked, pretending 
to look interested in what Dagur had to say. "Well, we're both born 
leaders," Dagur told him. "Oh, yeah, he's right about that," Fishlegs 
agreed with him. "Sons of chiefsa€l" Dagur continued. "Yeah, that's 
true," Hiccup admitted. "a€lwho had to be eliminated, so we could 
gain control!" Dagur finished, grinning maniacally. "Yesa€lwait, 
what?! No! No! My-my Dad hasn't beena€ 1 eliminated or anything!" 

Hiccup said hastily, eyes wide with horror at the mere thought of 
Dagur 's words. "But he could, easily! Just say the word!" Dagur said, 
firing an arrow at Fishlegs' lantern, impaling it to a tree by its 
holder ! <p> 

Fishlegs and Snotlout froze and looked at each other nervously. 
Hiccup, on the other hand, wore his best neutral expression and tried 
not to get angry at Dagur 's barely concealed death threat against his 
father. " Yeaha€ 1 that ' s something to think about," he deadpanned 
before a rustling was heard from the bushes! Dagur quickly loaded 
another arrow into his crossbow and signaled to the boys to get down. 
Kneeling on the ground. Hiccup, Fishlegs and Snotlout could only hope 
that it was a wild dragon coming and not one of theirs. 

Suddenly, from behind, Astrid approached Snotlout. "Shha€l" she put a 
finger to her lips and placed her other hand on Snotlout 's. "Wow!" 
Snotlout gaped at her in amazement before getting punched in the face 
by her! Quickly Astrid vaulted over a shrub. 

Dagur was now getting impatient. "Which one of your friends is it 
going to be this time?" he asked Hiccup, rolling his eyes. Crouched 
down behind his shield. Hiccup replied, "It's hard to saya€ 1 " before 
a plasma blast came shooting out of nowhere! 

Toothless had already sensed the danger and fired a warning shot at 
Dagur, his head peeking out from above the bushes! "The Night Fury! 
Hiccup, my brother, you've done it! You've led me right to it!" Dagur 
exclaimed and pointed his crossbow right at Toothless while Hiccup 
could only watch with a terrified look on his face. 



><p>"Oh, noa€lWhat do we doa€ 1 ? What do we doa€ 1 ? What in Thor's name 
<em>should <em>we _do?!_" Zenna whispered worriedly to Astrid, who 
had found her and Stryka following the boys earlier. Astrid gently 
placed her hand on Zenna' s shoulder. "It'll be okay, Zen. They've got 
thisa€l" she reassured her. "Why can't Stryka and I help you guys? I 
can take Dagur down in a cinch!" Zenna complained. Astrid' s eyes were 
gentle as she told the one-eyed Fiersome, "We all know about Dagur 's 
unhealthy obsession towards you, Zenna. And Hiccup's tasked us to 
protect you from him. So, for now, you and Stryka need to stay hidden 
and out of Dagur 's sight until it's safe, understand?" while making 
sure that neither one-eyed girl or one-eyed female Night Fury tried 
to blow their cover. Zenna looked reluctant but nodded, sighing in 
defeat, as Astrid left to create a diversion. 
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><p>"Arrow, meet dragon. Dragona€ 1 " Dagur readied to fire when Hiccup 
stepped in. "Dagur, wait! I-I would like to do it," the one-legged 
teen said quickly. "<em>I <em>saw him first!" Dagur told him. Hiccup 
merely grabbed Dagur 's crossbow away from him. "Yes, but _I _led you 
to him, " Hiccup reasoned with Dagur, who angrily swiped the crossbow 
back. "But I've got the crossbow! All you brought was that useless 
ornate shield! Now, stand aside," Dagur said crossly and moved in for 
the killa€lonly to get intercepted by a pack of wild Terrors! 

Dagur accidentally fired a couple of arrows, each one missing 
Toothless. With Dagur distracted. Hiccup motioned to Toothless to 
leave. Heeding his best friend's command. Toothless ran off. 

Astrid came out of her hiding place and pretended to look mad. 

"What's wrong with you?! I almost had those Terrible Terrors! They 
were right in my hands!" she demanded, glaring at Dagur. "Terror; 
Schmerrors ! We're hunting Night Furies here! Come to think of 
itaClwhat happened to the one with one eyeaCl?" Dagur said crossly 
before looking over his shoulder at Hiccup. "Did you leave _anyone 
_back on Berk?" he asked exasperatedly . Hiccup nervously laughed. 
"Very funny, DaguraC 1 " he mumbled, going over to Astrid. 

"Did he say '_hunting Night Furies '_?" she asked as they both watched 
Dagur struggle to pull his hunting arrows out. "Yup, that's exactly 
what he said," Hiccup replied, looking concerned as well. "Stryka 's 
safe with Zenna, but Toothless isa€l" Astrid managed to say before 
Hiccup confirmed all of their worries. "I know. And if he's loose, 
then so are the other dragons. You guys need to find Ruff and Tuff, 
grab your dragons and get out of here, " Hiccup instructed 
them . 

Astrid, Fishlegs and Snotlout looked unsure, the three of them not 
wanting to leave Hiccup alone with Dagur all by himself. "Don't 
worry. Just make sure that all of you, your dragons and Zenna get out 
of here. Dagur won't hurt me. I'm his brother," Hiccup managed to say 
before Dagur came back. "Come, Hiccup! While the trail is still 
fresh!" the deranged Berserker chief said excitedly. "I-I can't come 
with an entourage. Go back to Berk! Leave us to our business!" Hiccup 
shouted as he was dragged away. 

Snotlout didn't look too happy at having to miss out on all the 



action. "That's just great! How are we supposed to find our dragons?" 
he asked Fishlegs, who merely smiled. "Actually, it shouldn't be that 
hard, " the chubby Ingerman boy said as Hookfang came behind his Rider 
and blew smoke into Snotlout's face. In fact, Meatlug and Stormfly 
were there too! 

"Alright, let's go get Zenna and Stryka so we can find the Twins," 
Astrid said and led her friends to the spot where she left the fierce 
duo. But to Astrid' s horror, Zenna and Stryka were gone and their 
footprints were going in the direction where Hiccup and Dagur had 
gone off to! 

"Oh, noa€ 1 " Astrid murmured worriedly. 
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><p>"That's it, Stryka! Don't lose sight of him!" Zenna said as they 
followed Toothless from the shadows. Stryka crooned worriedly as her 
dear mate ran across the wild terrain, Dagur and Hiccup hot on his 
tail. "I don't get it! Why doesn't it fly away?" Dagur wondered out 
loud. "Maybe it wants us to follow?" Hiccup guessed. "You mean a 
trap?" Dagur asked him. "Exactly, yes! Maybe we should go backa€ 1 " 
Hiccup said, hoping to change Dagur 's mind.<p> 

**Author's Note: The next line mentioned belowa€lI'm fairly sure that 
a certain ex-dragon trapper we all know as Zenna 's boyfriend would 
understand perfectly what Dagur 's next line means.** 

"Oh, brother, don't you know that a trapper's traps can trap the 
trapper?" Dagur asked Hiccup who merely asked him, "What does that 
even mean?" prompting Dagur to reply, "I don't know! Mwahahahaha ! " 
before they resumed the chase. 
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><p>Meanwhile Tuffnut was still looking for his friends when he 
caught sight of a Zippleback's tail. Hiding behind a tree, he looked 
back to check and found, to his relief, that the Zippleback was Barf 
and Belch. "Tuff nuta€ 1 sneaks upa€ 1 on the Zipplebacka€ 1 to teach him a 
lessona€l" he whispered to himself. He was just about to get on Belch 
when Ruffnut came and kicked him in the rear! "Owww!" Tuffnut winced, 
rubbing his sore bottom. "What are you doing out here?" his twin 
sister demanded. "Uh, I'm looking for you! I thought you would be 
lost so I came to save you," Tuffnut ad-libbed . <p> 

Ruffnut rolled her eyes, seeing through her brother's bluff. "Ugh! 

No! And what are Barf and Belch doing here?" she asked. Tuffnut could 
only look at the two Zippleback heads who both curiously blinked back 
at him. "Uma€lthey, uha€ 1 they were both hungrya€ 1 fora€ 1 outdoor 
fooda€lUgh, the dragons ran away! You happy?" he exclaimed crossly. 
"No, I'm not happy! What? Did you tell them your stupid scary 
stories?" Ruffnut retorted, putting both hands on her hips. "No. 
Maybea€ 1 nota€ 1 yesa€ 1 " Tuffnut finally admitted. Barf and Belch softly 
growling . 

Ruffnut nodded and motioned to her brother to follow her. "Come on! 
Let's find the others!" she said before Astrid piped up, "Uh, we're 
right here. Could you guys argue any louder?" 


Thinking that she was serious, the Twins raised their voices. "Sure 



yeah! But why woulda€ 1 ? ! " Tuffnut said before Astrid covered his 
mouth followed by Ruffnut who nearly yelled, "You don't learn 
anya€ 1 ! " 

"Well now that we're all here, let's get out of here!" Snotlout said 
urgently. "Snotlout, Zenna and Stryka are still somewhere on th 
island. And chances are that they're following Hiccup and Dagur!" 
Fishlegs reminded him. Tuffnut 's eyes widened to the size of plates. 
He waited for Astrid to take her hands off both his sister's and his 
mouths before asking, "Dagur 's here?!" really loudly that Astrid had 
to cover his mouth again. "And Zenna 's following him?!" Ruffnut 
shrieked, getting her mouth covered again. 

"Yes, and we need to go make sure she's okay and that Dagur hasn't 
done anything to her. Now keep your voices down!" Astrid hissed as 
they mounted their dragons. "We're coming for you, Zen!" Tuffnut said 
bravely as they all took off into the skies to look for the one-eyed 
girl and her one-eyed Night Fury. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>Toothless was now running out of ideas on where to run. The path 
he had taken was a one-way road and he had a feeling that he'll be 
standing at the very edge of a cliff soon. Dagur shot more arrows at 
him, missing every single time. "You're not gonna hit anything with 
that," Hiccup said, breathless, as he finally caught up with Dagur. 

"I know that! I'm just trying to keep him running in that direction," 
Dagur told him.<p> 

Zenna and Stryka were now watching from behind some bushes as Dagur 
lit his next arrow and fired it into the sky. "What was that?" Hiccup 
asked, getting a bad feeling. Dagur had a sadistic grin on his face. 
"To be honest. Hiccup, I didn't exactly come here alone either," he 
replied before several fire-lit arrows suddenly came shooting out 
into the sky. Hiccup realized that Dagur had come with a hunting 
party and frantically tried to keep him from making another risky 
move. "Dagur, Night Furies are very lethal. A few more men won't make 
a difference," he tried to persuade the deranged lunatic. 

"Really? You think so? Lucky for us, I brought the armada along and, 
like, a bazillion armed Berserkers!" he said patronizingly as 
_hundreds _of fire-lit arrows rained down from the sky! Zenna and 
Stryka both ducked into the vegetation while Hiccup protected himself 
with his shield. "Holy Shields, this is not gooda€ 1 " Zenna muttered, 
already itching to come out of hiding. "Yeah, that might actually 
make a dif f erencea€ 1 " Hiccup mumbled to himself. Dagur had a look of 
pure insanity on his face as he cheerfully proclaimed, "Oh, yeah. 
We're gonna drive that beast right to them, and _they _can finish him 
off! " 

"I hate that guy so mucha€ 1 " Zenna muttered while Stryka growled. 

"Not exactly sportinga€l" Hiccup told Dagur with contempt. "I don't 
care about sporting! I care about killing that Night Fury and wearing 
its skull as a helmet!" Dagur exclaimed and resumed following 
Toothless, Hiccup and, secretly, Zenna and Stryka right behind him. 

By now Toothless found himself caught between a boulder and a cliff, 
literally a rock and a hard place, and was beginning to dangerously 
lean off the cliff's edge! As Dagur loaded his crossbow. Hiccup 
balled up his fist and grimaced in anger and decided that enough was 
enough . 



"Okay, that's it. I am _not _going to let you kill that dragon!" 
Hiccup shouted at Dagur in disgust. Exasperated, Dagur turned to face 
him. "This again? Fine, you saw it first, you can take home a wing or 
something," he said in annoyance. "No, I'm pretty much gonna take the 
whole thing, " Hiccup told him before doing his Night Fury 
call . 

"_Aaaaaaawwrrroooooooo !_" 

Dagur could only watch in confusion before Toothless appeared from 
above the boulder and roared at him, making him turn around. Dagur 
watched with increasing shock as the Night Fury headed towards 
Hiccup. Once Toothless was beside the one-legged teen, Dagur saw the 
saddlea€ 1 and his suspicions about Berkians and the dragons were 
confirmed . 

"Is that aa€l?" Dagur asked before Hiccup answered, "Saddle? Yes, 
Dagur. That's exactly what it is," 

"So, I wasa€ 1 " Dagur managed to say before Hiccup cut him off again. 
"Right all along. We do _not _hunt dragons on Berk! _We ride them_, " 
the emerald eyed boy told him as he mounted the male Night Fury. 

Dagur could hardly believe it. And just when he thought he and Hiccup 
could be allies! "Your father lied toa€l_You _lied to me!" he 
exclaimed, enraged. "He was trying to keep the peace between our 
tribes. So was I," Hiccup said calmly. "By making a fool out of 
_me_? ! " Dagur shrieked at him in anger. "You don't need a lot of help 
with that, Dagur, " Hiccup informed him. 

Zenna and Stryka watched with increasing worry as Dagur made a move 
to pull out a weapon only to be stopped by Toothless, who snarled at 
him ferociously. "Your move," Hiccup threatened the Berserker chief. 
Hurt, Dagur turned away from him. "You could've been my brother. 
Hiccup! Now, you're my enemy," he said, his face hardening. "Have it 
your way, but remember. We have the dragons, and we are not afraid to 
use them," Hiccup warned him before talking to Toothless. "Let's get 
out of here, buda€ 1 " he said. 

For a minute, Zenna and Stryka were relieved. But then their relief 
turned into horror when Dagur suddenly threw a pair of bolas at their 
boys! The bola snagged Toothless' tail and another bola was thrown, 
tying him up altogether! 

Toothless and Hiccup crashed back onto the ground where Dagur threw 
another bola at the former to muzzle him. Stryka roared in horror as 
Dagur charged towards Hiccup with a deranged battle cry and wildly 
swinging his sword. Luckily, before Dagur could cut Toothless' head 
off. Hiccup blocked him with his Gronckle Iron shield. Enraged, Dagur 
kicked him away but was disarmed once again as Hiccup flung his 
shield at his head! But Dagur still had his knives and began throwing 
them at Hiccup, the latter ducking behind his shield for protection. 
Muzzled as he was. Toothless was still capable of moving and used his 
bound tail to swat Dagur to the ground. Unfortunately he happened to 
land next to his crossbow, which he loaded with another arrow and 
pointed at Hiccup. 

"Your move. Hiccup, " Dagur said mockingly as he fired an arrow at the 
tree Hiccup had hidden himself behind in. From behind the tree. 

Hiccup saw Toothless desperately trying to free himself and calling 



out to him. He tried to go to him but Dagur kept firing more arrows, 
forcing him to hide. At one point, he found himself face-to-face with 
Zenna and Stryka in the bush! "Zen, what are you doing here?!" he 
whispered frantically to his surrogate sister. "The shield's got one 
more trick in its arsenal! Use it!" Zenna whispered to him as she and 
Stryka tried to find a safe escape route. 

Dagur now turned his attention back to Toothless and fired more 
arrows. Luckily Toothless was able to roll away from them, dodging 
the attacks. 

"You can't hide forever!" Dagur called out to Hiccup. Looking at 
Zenna, who nodded at him. Hiccup decided to engage his shield's last 
surprise. "I don't plan to!" he replied, coming out of hiding, and 
transformed his shield into a crossbow! Loading an arrow. Hiccup took 
aim at Dagur at fired! But the Berserker chief saw the arrow coming 
and jumped out of the way behind a bush! "Nice try, brother," he 
mocked the one-legged teen. Hiccup looked annoyed and said, "Oh, and 
by the way, I'm _not _your brother!" before firing his shield's 
grappling hook at a tree branch right above Dagur 's head! 

"Hahaha! You missed!" Dagur jeered. "Did I?" Hiccup asked 
sarcast ically and yanked his shield back. The branch was torn off and 
Dagur was unfortunate enough to be right underneath it so he got 
flattened! "I have _got _to get me one of those ornate shields!" the 
deranged Berserker chief grumbled from under the branch. 

With Dagur incapacitated. Hiccup rushed over to Toothless and began 
to cut through the ropes binding his best dragon friend with his 
dagger. Suddenly Dagur managed to free himself from the branch and 
pounced on him! Forced to protect himself with his shield. Hiccup 
frantically tried to get Dagur off of him, the deranged maniac 
laughing like a maniac and pounding away at his shield! 

That's when it happened. 

"_**Get away from my brother! "**_ 

Hiccup and Toothless looked past Dagur just in time to see Zenna leap 
onto Dagur 's back and use her battle sticks to catch him in a 
chokehold! Startled, Dagur staggered away from Hiccup and tried to 
turn around only finding himself unable to do so since Zenna had a 
tight grip on him! "Take this! And that! And some more of this and 
that!" Zenna yelled, banging her sticks on Dagur 's head before she 
was suddenly thrown off! Dagur turned around and made a move to grab 
his attacker, unwittingly _planting _his hand on Zenna 's 
chest ! 

"Okay, very inappropriate, Dagur!" Zenna snarled and performed a 
special combat move, twirling her battle sticks and striking Dagur 
hard in the ribs ! That ' s when Stryka emerged from the brush as Dagur 
staggered backwards and roared in his face! "Get him, Stryka!" Zenna 
shouted, her loyal dragoness firing a plasma blast at Dagur and 
blowing him backwards! Recovering from the attack, Dagur stood up and 
saw Zenna and Stryka glaring at him, the former of the two 
protectively covering her chest. 

" Z-Z-Z-Zenna? Y-y-you ' rea€ 1 ? " Dagur stammered before Zenna cut him 
off sharply. "Yeah, Dagur, I'm a _Dragon Rider_. Deal with it!" the 
one-eyed Fiersome girl said harshly. "B-but you were supposed to be 



mine! Why would you do this to me?!" Dagur howled, heartbroken. Zenna 
rolled her eye in disgust while Stryka helped Hiccup free her 
mate . 

"I've got five reasons why, Dagur the Deranged. **One:** You just 
_groped _me in the chest. **Two:** You tried to kill Hiccup, _my 
_brother, more than once. **Three:** You kill dragons just for the 
sheer fun of it. **Four:** You have _deranged _in your name. And 
**Five**, and the most important reason of all: _**i HATE YOU**_. Get 
that through your crazy stupid head for Odin's sake!" Zenna shouted 
angrily at the deranged Berserker chief. 

Dagur just stood there, shocked into silence, as Zenna turned around 
to join Stryka. Then red clouded his vision and, with a deranged 
scream, Dagur hurled a throwing knife at Zenna! But Zenna, the Queen 
of Survival and one of the best fighters in both the South and in 
Berk, easily deflected the knife with Elias' shield. Just as Dagur 
pulled out another knife. Toothless and Stryka both fired plasma 
blasts at him and knocked the lunatic into a tree! 

Now free. Toothless let Hiccup on his back and, together with Zenna 
and Stryka, flew towards Dagur as he held up his sword and blasted 
the weapon into smithereens! Unarmed and terrified, Dagur screamed 
and tried to run away but, then, got blasted off the cliff by both 
Toothless and Stryka. 

Getting up and seeing his armada, Dagur ran screaming, "DRAGON 
ATTACK ! DRAGON ATTACK ! " 

Reunited once more. Hiccup and Zenna turned around and saw the other 
Riders joining them. "We better go now. His men are on the way," 
Hiccup told his friends seriously. "Come on, we can take them!" 
Snotlout said confidently, eager to torch some Berserker ships with 
Hookfang. "Not today. Dagur will be back, and when he is, we'll be 
ready, " Hiccup told him as he. Toothless, Zenna and Stryka flew off 
and joined the team in the skies. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile on one of the many ships of the Berserker tribe Dagur 
stood, silently seething with anger. All this time Hiccup and the 
rest of Berk had been allies with the very beasts his tribe have 
killed for sport and glory. To think that the weakest boy in the 
entire Barbaric Archipelago could ride the unholy offspring of 
lightning and death itself! And Zenna, the one girl he had had his 
eyes on all this time, was one of those traitorous dragon 
loversa€ 1 <p> 

"So, Berk _does _train dragons? I should kill that runt for lying, " 
Vorg, one of the soldiers, said before Dagur suddenly shoved him 
against the ship's mast. "No! No one, hurts Hiccup. NO ONE! Except 
me. And not until _after _I have Zenna and their two Night Euries. 
And I _WILL _have thema€ 1 " Dagur said coldly, intent on capturing 
Toothless and Stryka, destroying Berka€ 1 and taking Zenna as his 
bride . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Up in the skies that were beginning to lighten as a new day 
began, all seven Dragon Riders were silently flying back to Berk. 



They didn't say it out loud but they knew that the Outcasts weren't 
their only problem now. Then Zenna decided to confirm that. "Looks 
like the Outcasts aren't our only enemies nowa€ 1 " she said grimly. 
Then Astrid noticed that Hiccup looked like he was trying to keep his 
anger from boiling over. "I can't believe that sick jerk laid his 
hands on youa€ 1 " Hiccup muttered to Zenna. "He just groped my chest, 
Hicc. It's not like he raped me or anything," Zenna told him 
reassuringly, earning gasps from her friends. "Dagur did what to 
you? ! " Ruffnut asked, feeling a rather burning hatred towards the 
Berserker chief. "Okay, I've lost all respect for him now. Dagur is, 
officially in my book, <em>not <em>cool ! " Snotlout exclaimed, shaking 
his head. "Are you okay, Zen?" Fishlegs asked worriedly. "Honestly, I 
was a bit shocked but now I'm okay," Zenna said calmly, silently 
reminding herself to keep her guard up the next time she encountered 
Dagur the Deranged. 

"That's it. The next time I see that lunatic, I'm chopping his head 
off with my axe," Astrid said firmly. "While you're at it, chop his 
hands off too. I can burn them in a bonfire to make him pay for 
laying a hand on Zenna," Tuffnut said seriously. Zenna rolled her 
eye. "Guys, don't worry about me. I'm fine," she reassured them with 
a smile before looking at Hiccup. "Those were some good fighting 
skills you showed out there. And we finally got to see that crossbow 
feature in action!" she said cheerfully. 

Hiccup looked into Zenna 's eye and saw not one trace of fear in it. 

He had to admire his surrogate sister for being so brave. But that 
still didn't stop him from swearing to himself that he will make 
Dagur pay for trying touching Zenna. "Zen, you might think of me as 
clingy, buta€ 1 from now on, we stick together in any mission. Okay?" 
he asked, looking at the one-eyed Fiersome girl hopefully. Zenna 
smiled, knowing that Hiccup was just trying to protect her. And, in 
her opinion, it was safer to have someone at her and Stryka's sides 
during missions outside Berk and she preferred being with Hiccup all 
the time anyway. "Okay," she replied. 

As they flew back home to Berk, the others now in better spirits. 
Hiccup and Zenna looked back at Dragon Island and remembered their 
confrontation with Dagur. And they were now worried as to what the 
consequences were going to be. But looking at each other, they knew 
that as long as they were together and had their dragonsaO 1 everything 
will be okaya€ 1 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>What do you guys think? Give me your most well-thought 
out reviews : ) <strong> 

**Oh, and check out my profile as well. I'm currently revising my OCs 
character profiles. I've already finished the profile of my ROTG OC, 
Sapphire Aquamarie, and I'm currently working on Zenna' s. If you guys 
have any suggestions on what I should add to Zenna or Sapphire's 
character profiles, PM me or leave your suggestions in the reviews 
: ) ** 


* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


25. Tunnel Vision 



**Hey guys! Another thrilling chapter to Defenders of Berk. This 
one's got a few twists and turns and, for all you Hiccstrid lovers 
out there, a bonus epilogue! Enjoy!** 

**NOTE: I DO NOT OWN HTTYD** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong> Tunnel Vision<strong> 

It was another glorious day at Berk sun shining, sheep bleating, yaks 
mooing and dragons freely f lyingaO 1 yep, another peaceful day on this 
island . 

That was until Chief Stoick the Vast's booming voice echoed 
throughout the village. 

"Cut him off! Make sure he doesn't escape!" the great Chief ordered 
as a mysterious individual narrowly dodged Edgar and Henna, who were 
in pursuit. "He's headed your way, kids!" Edgar hollered. "Don't let 
him get away!" Henna cried out. 

On their two best dragon friends. Toothless and Stryka, Hiccup and 
Zenna managed to land as the escapee rushed past them. "I didn't 
think he could move that fast!" Hiccup said breathlessly as he and 
Toothless stopped in mid-chase to rest for a second. "Me neitheraC 1 " 
Zenna remarked, shaking her head, as she and Stryka flew after the 
runaway . 

The stranger rushed past some barrels, upturning them, and a chicken 
as the two Night Euries and their Riders gave chase. They landed in 
front of the runaway, who turned right and kept on going. "Astrid! 
He's headed your way!" Hiccup hollered to his Milady. 

Up in the sky on her Deadly Nadder, Stormfly, Astrid nodded. "On it!" 
she said and locked onto the runaway's position. "Stormfly! Spine 
shot!" she commanded. Quickly Stormfly shot out her tail spines and 
effectively blocked the runaway's path. We then see that our runaway 
is none other than Cobber the Belch, Berk's resident blacksmith and 
dragon dentist. 

"I won't do it, Stoick, and you can't make me. None of you can't make 
me!" Cobber said in defiance as Stoick, Henna, Edgar, Hiccup, 
Toothless, Zenna, Stryka, Astrid and Stormfly surrounded him. "Keep 
him surrounded!" Stoick ordered the group. 

It was time for CobberaC 1 to take a bath. But he refused to bathe so 
it led to the Riders collaborating with Stoick to hunt him down and 
make him. 

"A Viking is supposed to smell this way! It's a badge of honor!" 
Cobber exclaimed. A purple Terrible Terror crept up Cobber's shoulder 
and chattered happily before getting a whiff of the blacksmith's 
stank. Once it smelled that awful stench, the Terrible Terror gagged 
and flew crookedly for a few seconds before bumping into a pole. 
Meanwhile, Eishlegs was drawing water from the village well with 
Meatlug. "Hurry, we've gotta get that tub filled so we could give 
Cobber his bath, " the chubby Ingerman boy told the group currently 
surrounding Cobber. 



"Don't be difficult with us now. Gob," Edgar said sternly. "You 
wouldn't want us to _be _difficult with you now, would you?" Henna 
chided the blacksmith. "It's for your own good, Gobber, " Stoick told 
his old friend. "Actually, it's for the good of the town," Hiccup 
corrected his father while Zenna merely pinched her nose and tried 
not to breathe in Gobber 's scent. Toothless and Stryka both growled 
in disgust, their sensitive dragon noses turning up at the 
smell . 

"Get in the tub!" Stoick ordered Gobber who merely glared at him 
while Snotlout and Hookfang came from behind. "Hookfang, toss him in 
the tub!" Snotlout commanded his Monstrous Nightmare. Refusing to 
obey orders as usual, Hookfang tossed _Snotlout _up into the air! 
"Aaaaaaaahhhhh ! " the Jorgenson boy screamed before slamming down into 
the wooden tub! "Every. Single. Time! Doesn't this get old for you?" 
Snotlout asked his dragon exasperatedly . Hookfang merely shifted his 
eyes left and right. 

With Gobber distracted. Hiccup and Zenna signaled to Toothless and 
Stryka to sneak up on Gobber while Hiccup nodded to Astrid to get in 
on the plan. "I won't do it, Stoick!" Gobber refused to bathe again, 
holding up his battle axe, not noticing the two Night Euries sneaking 
up behind him. "Now, Astrid!" Hiccup shouted to the Hofferson girl, 
who flew up on Stormfly! While Gobber looked up. Toothless managed to 
toss him up from underneath and into the tub where Stryka made sure 
he stayed in! 

"Bath time, Gobber!" Edgar and Henna called out, much to the 
blacksmith's horror. "Eishlegs, soap and water!" Stoick ordered, 
holding Gobber down, while the chubby Ingerman boy and his Gronckle 
buzzed on over with a bucket of water in his hands. 

But, when Eishlegs poured the bucket over Gobber, everyone was 
stunned to see only a small amount of water splash on him! While 
Gobber was happy, Stoick was not. 

"You're gonna have to do better than that, son," Stoick told 
Eishlegs. "I can't, sir! The well, it's run dry!" Eishlegs said, 
looking at the empty water bucket. Stoick looked confused along with 
Zenna 's parents. "The well's run dry? But that's never happened 
before!" Henna said in shock. "We'll have to check to be surea€ 1 it ' s 
a bit too early for a drought here on Berka€ 1 " Edgar said 
worriedly . 

The adults. Hiccup and Zenna went over to the old well and Stoick 
tested Eishlegs' observation by sending a bucket down a rope and 
pulling it up only to find it dry as a bone. "We just dug that well 
two summers ago, " Stoick told his son, confused as to what was going 
on. "Water doesn't justa€ 1 disappear . There has to be a reason," 

Hiccup said, puzzled. "Maybe the flow of water was disrupted 
somehow?" Zenna guessed, tilting her head to the side. "That does 
sound possible, lovea€ 1 " Henna nodded in agreement to her daughter's 
claim. "The question is how we're gonna get that water flowing 
again?" Edgar wondered out loud. 

Stoick sighed and said, "We're going to have to dig a new well. And 
until it's done, we'll have to ration water. Which meansa€ 1 " as 
Gobber strolled up to Hiccup and Zenna. "No more baths!" Gobber said 
cheerfully, putting both arms around Hiccup and Zenna, and added, 
"Always a silver lining!" while the two siblings not by blood but by 



bond dry heaved into the well in disgust. 


"Holy Shieldsa€ 1 that reeks!" Zenna grimaced and pulled out bottle of 
lavender oil from her waist pouch. "Aaaahhha€ 1 lavendera€ 1 " she sighed 
as she took a deep whiff of the fragrant oil and offered it to 
Hiccup, who breathed the smell of lavenders deeply and gratefully 
smiled at her. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Everyone in the village was rationing water and the seven members 
of the Berk Dragon Training Academy were no exception. Luckily Hiccup 
and Zenna had devised a plan and gathered all of the other Riders to 
help them out. Standing in front of his friends. Hiccup paced about 
as he discussed the plan.<p> 

"Okay, we need to figure out a way to keep Berk supplied with water 
until a new well can be dug. Ruff, Tuff, strap on the washtub and 
head to Lars Lake to fill it, " the one-legged teen instructed the 
destruction-loving Thorston Twins. "Okay! But that thing's pretty 
big! I mean, it's bigger than Ruff's butt. It could take a while, a 
week or two," Tuffnut snickered, making Ruffnut examine her backside. 
Angered, Ruffnut punched her brother right in the face! 

"Tuff, don't make fun of your sister. You don't hear her teasing you 
about your butt, " Zenna chided the male Thorston who blushed. 
"SorryaOl" Tuffnut mumbled, still lying on the ground. Ruffnut simply 
scowled but accepted his apology anyway. "I was assuming you would 
use your dragon," Hiccup reminded Tuffnut. Standing up, Tuffnut 
looked a bit confused. "Why would you think that?" he asked Hiccup. 
"Becausea€ 1 " Hiccup tried to explain before face palming himself and 
gave up trying to explain how Barf and Belch, the Twins' Hideous 
Zippleback, can help the duo in carrying the tub to Lars Lake and 
back . 

"Okaya€ 1 moving ona€lAstrid, Snotlout, head to the mountain streams 
and fill up as many canteens as you can, " Hiccup instructed his 
cousin and Astrid. Snotlout looked pretty interested in spending some 
time with Astrid because he smiled. "Mountain streamsa€ 1 romant ica€ 1 " 
Snotlout remarked and tried to pet Astrid' s hair before going, "Oww!" 
as Astrid shoved him forward! "Fishlegs, Meatlug, you're going to 
help me and Zenna figure out what happened inside that well, " Hiccup 
turned to Fishlegs, who looked nervous. "Urn, you may not know this, 
but Meatlug and I don't do well in tight spacesa€ 1 " Fishlegs said 
meekly, Meatlug growling happily as her Rider petted her. 

Hiccup looked like he was ready to admit defeat when Zenna piped up. 
"How about you and I investigate the well from the inside? Fishlegs 
and Meatlug can lower us down a rope outside the well's mouth while 
we go down and see what's up?" the one-eyed Fiersome suggested. 

Hiccup looked skeptical for about a minute before nodding. "Alright, 
it's settled. Everyone, head out and do your respective assignment. 
Fishlegs, you get Meatlug some rope!" Zenna clapped her hands and 
everyone left the Academy to do their jobs. 
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><p>Stormfly and Hookfang patiently waited as their Riders filled up 
water canteens at the mountain streams. As he worked, Snotlout tried 
to make small talk with Astrid. "You know, Astrid, I've been 



thinking," he began. "We talked about you thinking, Snotlout. It's 
not good, for anyone, " Astrid reminded him. Undaunted Snotlout placed 
a newly-filled water canteen into the pile of canteens they've 
already filled up. "Who says we have to <em>give <em>this water 
away?" he retorted. Astrid looked confused. "What are you talking 
about?" she asked him. "It's simple supply-and-demand . Follow me 
here," Snotlout began and grabbed a canteen of water. 

**Author's Comment: Who would have thought Snotlout had the potential 
to become an entrepreneur and first come up with the modern bottled 
water industry? XD** 

"The people of Berk are parched, desperate for fresh water, and who's 
got all the water, Astrid? Snotlout that's who! Haha ! I'm gonna make 
a fortune!" Snotlout explained and laughed. Astrid thought that 
Snotlout 's idea was the most ridiculous idea known to man. But for us 
here in modern times, Snotlout 's idea is one of the biggest 
industries in our world today. The Viking times? Eh, not so much. 
"You're gonna charge people for water? That's the dumbest thing I've 
ever heard," Astrid scoffed and placed a filled canteen in her pile. 
"Is it? Ha, do whatever you want, Astrid. Just don't ask me to cut 
you in later, " Snotlout told her as they continued filling up 
canteens . 
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><p>Back in the village. Toothless and Stryka were excitedly running 
about while Fishlegs had Meatlug hover above the well with a rope 
tied around her. "That's it, girl!" Fishlegs smiled at his Gronckle 
before peering down the well where Hiccup and Zenna were currently 
being lowered down into. Zenna had been the first to go down while 
Hiccup was dangling right above her. "Just keep it steady!" Fishlegs 
told Meatlug worriedly. "So far, the well's dry as a bone!" Zenna 
hollered. "Lower! Keep going! Just a little moreaClokay! Hold it 
right there!" Hiccup looked up at the little group, composed of 
Fishlegs, their two Night Furies and Fishlegs' Gronckle, keeping an 
eye on their progress. <p> 

Once the rope stopped lowering. Hiccup and Zenna inspected the well 
and found that the water had, in fact, disappeared just recently. 

"The water level was way up here and it's still wet," Hiccup 
observed. "I guess my theory of the water flow being disrupted was 
right, Hicc. But where _did _the water end up now?" Zenna asked, 
looking up at him. Hiccup shrugged before motioning Zenna to move a 
bit and dropped a stone into the well. After about a second or two, 
they heard the stone drop at the bottom. "Fishlegs, get us all the 
way down!" Hiccup hollered. "Are you sure? It looks awfully dark and 
scary down there!" Fishlegs asked nervously. "Fishlegs!" Hiccup 
insisted. "Don't worry, we have lanterns with us!" Zenna reassured 
the chubby Ingerman boy, waving her lantern. "Okay! Take them down, 
girl," Fishlegs instructed Meatlug. 

Toothless and Stryka both warbled in concern as their Riders were 
lowered down deeper into the well. Meatlug then spotted a wheelbarrow 
filled with rocks that were going to be used to make the new well and 
got hungry. She began to fly over to the wheelbarrow, unwittingly 
pulling the rope into a sharp piece of rock inside the well! 


"Uh, Fishlegs, getting kind of wobbly down here!" Zenna said as the 
rope began to sway. "Wh-whoa! Whoa! Fishlegs, wait!" Hiccup said 



frantically. Toothless and Stryka roared worriedly while the chubby 
Ingerman boy tried to stop Meatlug. "Steady, Meatlug, " Fishlegs said 
worriedly . 

But it was too late. 

The rope severed and it sent Hiccup and Zenna plummeting into the 
darkness ! 

"Hiccup! Zenna! Oh no!" Fishlegs cried out in horror. Screeching in 
alarm. Toothless and Stryka dove into the well after their Riders! 
"Toothless! Stryka! Hiccup! Zenna!" Fishlegs shouted, the screeches 
of the two Night Furies echoing down the well in 
response . 

"AAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHH ! " the two teens screamed as they fell. Then 
Hiccup realized that Zenna, being the one below him, was going to hit 
the ground first! Quickly he managed to twist his body around, grab 
Zenna 's hand to pull her into him, and twisted his body around again. 
Zenna let out a muffled scream into Hiccup's tunic as they hit the 
ground. Hiccup taking the full impact! The one-legged teen gasped 
from the pain and tightened his grip around Zenna when Toothless and 
Stryka suddenly dropped in! 

Stryka shook her head, woozy for a second, before nudging Zenna. 
"Stryka! Am I glad to see you and Toothless!" the one-eyed Fiersome 
girl sighed with relief before a weak groan from underneath her made 
her look. Hiccup's face was pale and he desperately trying to get 
enough air into his lungs! "Hiccup!" Zenna exclaimed in horror, 
scrambling off of him while Toothless quickly helped his Rider sit 
up. Zenna' s eye was filled with worry as Hiccup inhaled and exhaled 
weakly. She couldn't believe that her emerald-eyed surrogate brother 
had taken the hit meant for her and let him lean forward into her. 
"Breathe, Hicca€ 1 breathea€ 1 Yeah, that's ita€ 1 Ina€ 1 outa€ 1 ina€ 1 outa€ 1 " 
she murmured, gently rocking Hiccup back-and-f orth in her 
arms . 

Finally Hiccup's breathing returned to normal and his face didn't 
look so pale anymore. "Toothlessa€ 1 you okaya€l?" he wheezed out, his 
best dragon friend licking him in the face. "Holy Shields, Hiccup, 
what were you thinking? ! Taking the full brunt of the impact for me 
like thata€ 1 " Zenna mumbled, shaking her head in disbelief. "Ia€ll 
had toa€ 1 Ia€ 1 didn ' t want youa€lto get hurta€ 1 " Hiccup breathed out, 
still shaky from the fall. Zenna 's face softened and embraced Hiccup 
gently. "Okay?" she whispered. Hiccup smiled weakly and replied, 
"Okaya€ 1 " just as they heard three familiar voices. 

"Hiccup! Hiccup!" "Zenna! Zenna, love!" "Are you alright, my 
dear? ! " 


Getting back on their feet. Hiccup and Zenna looked up to see their 
parents looking down the well. "We ' re-we ' re okay. Dad!" Hiccup 
shouted, trying to hide the fact that he was still in pain from the 
fall. "Don't worry. Mom and Dad! We're fine!" Zenna shouted up to her 
parents . 

"Can you two fly back up?" Stoick asked loudly. "I don't think so. 
Chief! The well's too narrow for Toothless and Stryka to spread their 
wings!" Zenna answered back. "No, it's too narrow!" Hiccup repeated. 
"Well, then, we're coming down to help you four!" Edgar hollered. 



"Just stay put there, loves! We'll be there in a jiffy!" Henna told 
them. "Someone get me a rope! I'm coming down there after you and 
Zenna, son!" Stoick shouted to Hiccup who replied, "Dad, don't! Then 
all seven of us will just be stuck down here!" 

"Well just stay right there until Edgar, Henna and I think of a way 
to get all four of you up!" Stoick instructed the two teens. "We're 
fine! The water had to go somewhere. Besides, we have Toothless and 
Stryka with us. We'll find another way out," Hiccup and Zenna both 
said and, with their loyal Night Furies at their sides, proceeded to 
go spelunking down the well. 

"Oh dear Thora€ 1 I hope they find a way outa€ 1 " Henna said worriedly, 
putting a hand to her chest. "We'll just have to put their faith in 
them, love. And wish them with all the luck we can mustera€ 1 " Edgar 
told his dear wife. Fishlegs glanced at Stoick. "They both make an 
excellent point, sir. The Night Furies have an uncanny ability to 
navigatea€ 1 and this is clearly none of my businessa€l" he managed to 
say before Stoick looked at him sternly, silently telling him to shut 
up . 

Suddenly Hiccup's voice echoed from down the well. "Wait! I-I think 
Zenna and I found something!" Hiccup said loudly as he, Zenna, 
Toothless and Stryka kept walking. "It-it looks like aa€ 1 a tunnel!" 
Hiccup shouted. "We're gonna go see if we can find where the water 
flowed off to. Chief!" Zenna shouted as well. Stoick 's anxious voice 
answered, "W-well, just be careful down there, you two! We'll be 
standing by if you need us!" 

Turning to Toothless and Stryka, Hiccup and Zenna nodded. "Let's go 
spelunking, Stryka, " Zenna grinned at her one-eyed dragoness, who 
crooned and smiled toothlessly at her. "Okay, bud, what do you say we 
find out where this leads?" Hiccup asked. Toothless warbled and he 
and Stryka followed their Riders into the tunnel. 

Then Hiccup winced and painfully stretched out, his back aching. "You 
okay?" Zenna asked worriedly, wondering if Hiccup had sustained any 
injuries from the fall. "Yeah, it just hurts a littleaCl" Hiccup 
grimaced, rubbing his sore left shoulder. Zenna sighed and tried to 
get her one-legged surrogate brother to sit on Toothless for the rest 
of the exploration but Hiccup was adamant and kept on walking. Making 
a mental note to give Hiccup a checkup later, Zenna followed him 
deeper into the tunnel. "Okay, uhaClthis way," Hiccup then pointed to 
another tunnel which all four of them followed. "I don't know about 
you three, but I get the distinct feeling we're not alone down 
herea€ 1 " Hiccup remarked. "You're not the only one getting that 
feeling, Hicca€ 1 " Zenna mumbled before they all heard a noise not too 
far away. Toothless and Strkya looked over their shoulders and 
suspiciously growled before turning back to their Riders and followed 
thema€ 1 not seeing the baby Whispering Death fly pasta€ 1 

As they continued exploring. Hiccup and Zenna discovered that there 
were even more tunnels winding down Berk than they originally 
thought. "Wowa€l these caverns run right under the towna€ 1 " Hiccup 
said, looking around. "Yeaha€llt reminds me of the time that 
Whispering Death came to Berk and created a whole underground village 
series of tunnelsa€l" Zenna whistled, the sound bouncing off the 
walls of the caverns. Then as they walked. Hiccup and Zenna heard 
something crunch under their feet. Holding their lanterns up, they 
were astonished to see remains of dragon eggshells littering the 



ground ! 


"Dragon eggs?" Hiccup wondered out loud. Toothless and Stryka sniffed 
the eggshells cautiously. "What kind?" Zenna asked her surrogate 
brother. Toothless and Stryka then detected the scent of Whispering 
Deaths coming from the eggshells and growled. Then Hiccup noticed a 
crate. It was probably what had been used to carry the eggs 
underground. "Look at thesea€ 1 " he said and went closer to the crate 
to inspect it. "Oh greata€ 1 I know that symbol anywhere," Zenna 
muttered, recognizing the red Outcast mark. "That's the Outcast 
crest, " Hiccup said, confused, before a shrill scream came from the 
tunnels ! 

"Toothless, Stryka, light up the cave down that way!" Hiccup 
commanded the two Night Furies. Toothless and Stryka both shot out 
plasma blasts, illuminating the darkness and revealing more dragon 
eggshells all around them! "Holy Shields, how many eggs did the 
Outcasts plant under Berk?" Zenna wondered out loud as she and her 
three best friends walked to the center of the cave. Hiccup then 
spotted a large hole directly above him and held his lantern up to 
inspect it . 

"Those are Whispering Death tunnels," Hiccup said grimly. "Not 
againaO 1 " Zenna sighed, recalling the last time she and Hiccup 
encountered a dragon with billions of rotating teeth. Toothless and 
Stryka both growled. Whispering Deaths were, by far, their most hated 
species of dragon. "Yeah, not my favorite dragon either, you two," 
Hiccup said in agreement to the two Night Furies ' hatred towards 
Whispering Deaths. 

That ' s when Zenna looked up and saw something that made her eye 
widen. "Holy Shieldsa€ 1 Hiccup, you might want to see thisa€l" she 
murmured. Holding up his lantern. Hiccup discovered that there was an 
even larger hole right above them! "I don't even want to know what 
made _that_, " he murmured, getting a bad gut feeling. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back up on Berk, the villagers were all lining up to get water 
from Gobber. Henna and Edgar had already filled up their buckets and 
were both watching Gobber distribute what precious water Berk had 
left. "That's it! Keep the line moving! One bucket each!" Gobber 
reminded the people before hearing Snotlout's obnoxiously loud voice. 
"Water, water, water, water, water, water! Get your Snotlout's 
Mountain Fresh Water here!" Snotlout hollered and accepted one 
woman's payment of a live chicken while Astrid hauled over more 
baskets filled with canteens. "Ha! This is too easy. Who's dumb now, 
Astrid? The guy with the big cartful of loot or is it the girl with 
the big mouth full of hot air?" he asked tauntingly. Astrid was not 
pleased at Snotlout's behavior. "You're taking advantage of innocent 
people," she told him off. "Correction, innocent, <em>thirsty 
<em>people, " Snotlout clarified. 

"This is not what Hiccup and Zenna had in mind, Snotlout, " Astrid 
reminded him. "Yeah. Well that's what makes them Hiccup and Zenna and 
me Snotlout," the Jorgenson boy said proudly. "Huh, that's just the 
tip of the iceberg. Trust me," Astrid told him and tossed some 
canteens over to three of the men waiting in line! 

"Hey! You're cutting into my profits!" Snotlout said in annoyance. 



Astrid merely crossed her arms and smugly grinned. 


* * 


* 


><p>In the caverns. Hiccup, Toothless, Stryka and Zenna continued 
exploring. Finally they found what they thought to be their way out 
but discovered that it was completely sealed up! "Oh great!" Hiccup 
and Zenna both groaned. Then, as they turned around, a breeze blew 
and extinguished the flames of their lanterns! "Oh, and even 
greater!" they both groaned again. "Stryka, can you give us some 
light?" Zenna spoke out into the darkness first. "Toothless, would 
you mind?" Hiccup asked next. Both Night Furies happily obliged and 
lit up their Riders' lantern again with their fire.<p> 

No sooner had the light come back did the four of them see the 
Whispering Death right behind them! "Holy Shields!" Zenna squeaked as 
Toothless and Stryka fired plasma blasts to stun the behemoth! "Let's 
get out of here, bud!" Hiccup shouted. Quickly mounting their 
dragons. Hiccup and Zenna took off into the tunnels with the 
Whispering Death hot on their trail. Hiccup looked over his shoulder, 
inwardly flinching from the pain he still felt in his back, and back 
at the Whispering Death following them. Then Zenna saw _another 
_Whispering Death coming straight towards Hiccup and screamed, "Watch 
out!" alerting Hiccup and Toothless and they swerved out of the other 
Whispering Death's path! 

The four of them were able to fly without any unwanted surprises for 
about less than three seconds when another Whispering Death burrowed 
out from under the ground right in front of them! "Oh, come on!" 

Zenna yelled out in exasperation. "Onea€ 1 Twoa€ 1 Three ! " Hiccup managed 
to count their adversaries before he. Toothless, Zenna and Stryka 
narrowly avoided them. "Oh, come on!" Hiccup also said as the three 
Whispering Deaths kept on following them! 

Suddenly all became quiet. "Hiccup, look!" Zenna shouted, turning 
Stryka around to find no sign of the Whispering Deaths. "Aha€ 1 that ' s 
weird," Hiccup said suspiciously. Retracing their flight pattern. 
Hiccup and Zenna went back. "Where 'd they go?" Hiccup wondered out 
loud. That's when Zenna spotted the gaping tunnel above Hiccup and 
Toothless. "Uha€ 1 I might have a good ideaa€ 1 " she said worriedly and 
pointed at the hole as a rock suddenly fell through. "They're heading 
up a€" to the town! We have to stop them!" Hiccup shouted as 
Toothless and Stryka flew up into the tunnel! 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Gustav was listening to Snotlout sell his wares and sighed, 
disappointed that he couldn't by any extra water for his family, and 
turned back to his own small bucket. It was going to have to 
doa€ 1 <p> 

"Huh?" the young boy said in confusion as the ground suddenly 
trembled slightly. "Get your Snotlout 's Mountain Fresh Water here!" 
Snotlout called out as Gustav felt the earth tremble once more. 
Peering into his bucket of water, Gustav could see its contents 
rippling. Then the ground started to shake and crumble away right 
underneath his feet! 

Gustav yelped as he was knocked flat on his back and watched with 
wide terrified eyes as a Whispering Death emerged from underground! 



The Boulder Class dragon roared and fixed its gaze on the small child 
and prepared to fire! "Stand back!" Gobber yelled and quickly 
protected Gustav with his shield. While Gustav ran to safety, Gobber 
kicked a cart at the Whispering Death before punching it in the face 
and kicking it to the ground! But then the Whispering Death borrowed 
underground again and destroyed Snotlout's water business! "Hey! You 
break it you bought it!" Snotlout yelled before the tunneling 
Whispering Death decided to tunnel after him! "Okay, store's closed!" 
the Jorgenson boy said hastily as he fled. 

"Whispering Death!" Edgar yelled, readying his sword. "And there are 
three of them!" Henna shouted, grabbing her own blade. Quickly Stoick 
grabbed the emergency horn and blew. As he ran out of the emergency 
shed, he passed by one of the villagers. "Hold this!" he ordered, 
giving the horn to the man. "What do I do with it?" the man asked. 
"Keep blowing!" Stoick commanded as he rushed to help the village. 
Obeying his Chief's orders, the Viking blew the horn in order to 
alert the town of the wild Whispering Deaths attacking! 

His axe in his hand, Stoick yelled, "Quickly, everyone , form a 
defensive line in the middle of town!" rallying his people to stand 
with him in the town square. Meanwhile Snotlout was still running 
from the one Whispering Death chasing him. "Hookfang! Help! Hurry!" 
he shouted as he tried to outrun the burrowing dragon only to get 
stuck in a hole! That's when Snotlout's Monstrous Nightmare showed 
up. "Hookfang!" Snotlout reached up and Hookfang grabbed him. But 
Snotlout's troubles weren't over. The Whispering Death emerged from 
the ground and began to pursue both dragon and Rider! 

Snotlout, still dangling from his dragon's grasp, thought it was all 
over until Astrid and Stormfly came to the rescue. "Stormfly, 
spines!" Astrid commanded, her Deadly Nadder shooting out spines at 
the Whispering Death to make it leave. "Astrid!" the blonde Hofferson 
girl looked over her shoulder in time to see Meatlug's Lava Blast hit 
a Whispering Death that tried to pull a sneak attack on her and 
Stormfly. Up above, Fishlegs grinned. "Nice shot, girl! Impeccable 
timing, as usual!" he said to his sweet Gronckle. 

In the town square, Stoick had picked up a large wooden pole and was 
now whacking the Whispering Deaths in the face with it while Henna 
and Edgar fended the beasts off with their swords. One of them had 
lashed out at Stoick with its tail and was trying to eat him alive! 
Then Stoick spotted a shield. "Want something to chew on, do ya ' ? 
Dinner is served!" the great Chief growled and shoved the shield into 
the Whispering Death's face! The dragon snarled and then reared its 
head back, sending Stoick flying into Gobber on the other side of 
town! "Chief!" Henna and Edgar cried out before they both had to face 
the other two Whispering Deaths on their own. That is, until Serpent 
and Serpentine, their maroon Hideous Zippleback, came flying in and 
helped them out with his Gas and Spark move! 

"Odin's Beard, Gobber, take care of the village. I'm gonna see how 
our new friend matches up with Thornado, " Stoick told the blacksmith, 
getting on his feet and running to fetch his Thunderdrum. Gobber was 
more than ready to defend the village but did not count on a cart 
nearly hitting him as the Whispering Deaths avoided it! "Sorry, 
Gobber!" the man who threw the cart at the attacking dragons 
apologized. 


Spitelout was backed up into a corner by one of the Whispering Deaths 



but, luckily, Gobber held it back with his hammer hand and gave 
Spitelout enough time to escape. After getting a good punch from 
Gobber, the Whispering Death retreated underground through a hole 
where the Riders now anxiously hovered over. "Where did these 
Whispering Deaths come from? And why are they so much smaller?" 

Astrid asked Fishlegs who quickly assessed the situation. "They must 
be hatchlings!" he told her. 

Astrid looked a bit relieved. If they were just babies, then it 
wouldn't be too hard to drive the Whispering Deaths away. "Well 
that's good news, right?" she asked hopefully. "Actually, it's not. 
Newly hatched Whispering Deaths can be more deadly than adults. They 
don't have control over their jaw muscles or their spines. They're 
kind of like out of control soblings, " Fishlegs said nervously as the 
other two Whispering Death hatchlings flew about. "Sounds about 
right," Astrid said as they tried to figure out what to do next. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back underground Toothless and Stryka, with some help from their 
Riders' two lanterns, navigated through the pitch black tunnels. 
"Gotta love the Night Fury's sonar! Come on, girl, faster!" Zenna 
urged Stryka onward as her loyal best dragon friend and her dear mate 
used their sonar abilities to see through the dark. "Yeah, that's it, 
bud! Keep going!" Hiccup shouted as he and Toothless led the way 
through the labyrinth of tunnels. "Don't these guys ever make a 
straight tunnel?" Hiccup wondered out loud. "Most likely not, Hicc. 
They're Whispering Deaths, remember?" Zenna pointed out as they took 
a tunnel going upward. "It's a good thing two of us can see in the 
dark," Hiccup remarked to Toothless and Stryka. <p> 

Finally our four brave heroes literally saw the light at the end of 
the tunnel and burst forth from the hole! Flying higher up. Hiccup, 
Toothless, Zenna and Stryka could see that the Whispering Deaths had 
thrown Berk into chaos! "Holy Shields, not good!" Zenna muttered, 
shaking her head. "We have to get in there, bud, " Hiccup told 
Toothless as they and the girls swooped down to aid the other 
Riders . 

■jk" ■jk" "jk" 


><p>Villagers who couldn't fight ran for cover as the Whispering 
Deaths kept popping out of nowhere. Astrid got Stormfly to hover 
close to one of them and commanded, "Stormfly, fire!" her Nadder 
firing hot-as-the-sun magnesium flames at the dragon, making it roar 
in anger and retreat. The Twins on Barf and Belch arrived and Astrid 
formulated a plan. "We can hit them better when they're aboveground! 
What are you two doing?" Astrid then asked when she saw that Ruffnut 
and Tuffnut were <em>enjoying <em>the chaos and 
destruction ! 

"Whispering Deaths, I could watch them all day, " Ruffnut said 
happily, smiling. "The way they rip through solid rocka€ 1 it ' s 
glorious, " Tuffnut said in agreement, tears of joy pricking at his 
eyes. "Uh, are you crying?" Ruffnut asked, seeing her twin wipe at 
something on his face. "No! Maybea€ 1 don ' t judge me!" Tuffnut said 
defensively, a little choked up. Astrid was about to call the Twins 
idiots beforea€ 1 

"Uh, guys?" 



A Whispering Death was right behind Ruffnut and Tuffnut! 


Turning around, the Twins saw the Boulder Class dragon and it roared 
in their faces, showing the two its millions of razor sharp, rotating 
teeth! Tuffnut yelped, prompting Ruffnut to have Barf deploy his gas. 
But before Belch could spark it, the Whispering Death retreated back 
underground. Hookfang and Meatlug hovered close to the hole the 
dragon had escaped into, their Riders preparing themselves for the 
next attack. "We need to flush it out, Snotlout, " Fishlegs told the 
Jorgenson boy. "Yeah we do! That's the one that took my water!" 
Snotlout exclaimed and had Hookfang blast the hole with fire! At the 
sudden attack from aboveground, two of the Whispering Deaths emerged 
from the holes and the Riders had to hold them off! 

Meanwhile Hiccup had Toothless land in front of the blacksmith stall 
while Zenna and Stryka anxiously hovered in the air. "Hicc, whatever 
you need in there, get it quick!" Zenna said frantically. "I know, 
Zen! Toothless, you, Zenna and Stryka cover for me!" Hiccup said as 
he went to go find his Gronckle Iron shield. Toothless nodded and, 
upon seeing a Whispering Death, growled along with Stryka. "Shoo, 
you!" Zenna said, readying her battle sticks in case things got ugly. 
Toothless roared and lunged at the Whispering Death to engage it in a 
wrestling match while Zenna had Stryka fly around it and bite its 
tail! That's when Hiccup came back with his shield and used the metal 
coating it to reflect the sunlight into the Whispering Death's 
eyes ! 

"Let's shine a little light on the situation," Hiccup said, holding 
his shield up. "Not quite a good time for puns, Hicc!" Zenna said as 
Stryka let go of the Whispering Death's tail. "Oh, you don't like 
that do you?" Hiccup addressed the Whispering Death, who promptly 
couldn't take the light and flew off. "Rule Number One: Never forget 
a dragon's weakness. Come on. Toothless! Let's go after him!" Hiccup 
said, mounting Toothless and taking off with Zenna and Stryka. As the 
four of them chased the Whispering Death, Astrid and Stormfly joined 
them. "The Whispering Death tunnels drained our water supply, " Hiccup 
reported to his Milady. "Yeah, kind of figured that. We need to keep 
them in the sunlight, " Astrid reminded him. "That is why I have 
this, " Hiccup said, showing her his shield. 

"Keep the sunlight bouncing off of it, Hicc. If we keep it up then we 
can drive all three Whispering Deaths out of the village!" Zenna 
shouted as they continued the chase. Using Hiccup's Gronckle Iron 
shield, the three Riders and their dragons managed to drive one of 
the three Whispering Deaths away. "One down. Two more to go," Zenna 
said, relieved. "It's working, we're driving them away from the 
village, " Astrid said, noticing that all three dragons were now on 
the run thanks to Hiccup's shield and some extra fireballs from the 
others. "That's right! You better run!" Snotlout taunted as the 
Whispering Deaths flew away from the village. 

"I'm gonna miss those guys. They were like dangerous but cool at the 
same time. Kind of like me," Tuffnut smiled as they watched the 
dragons fly away. "I won't, " Zenna deadpanned, glad that the chaos 
was finally overa€ 1 or was it? 

Zenna cast a worried glance over at Hiccup who looked just as 
troubled as she was. "I don't think this is over yet. Not by a long 
shot," the one-legged teen said seriously. "Stop being so negative! 



Enjoy the moment. Hiccup. Buy some water," Snotlout chided his 
cousin . 

Suddenly a loud scream reverberated throughout the whole area, 
startling the dragons! Meatlug could tell that something big was 
going on underground and growled. "Whata€ 1 isa€ 1 that ? " Fishlegs asked 
nervously . 

A few seconds later and he got his answer. 

"Holy Shields!" Zenna shrieked as a gigantic _albino _Whispering 
Death with bright red eyes burst forth from the ground and let out an 
almighty shriek! "Uh, so that's what I was afraid ofa€ 1 " Hiccup said 
just as the wild dragon let out another deafening shriek. "Uh, 
suggestions, anyone?" Hiccup asked his friends as they faced off 
against this white behemoth. 

The wild dragon tried to attack Snotlout and Fishlegs but, 
fortunately, Hookfang and Meatlug swerved out of the way. "What is 
that thing?!" Snotlout squeaked, terrified. 

"Uh, Fishlegs, is that in the Book of Dragons?" Hiccup asked 
Fishlegs. The chubby Ingerman boy, however, was so shell-shocked that 
he could only say gibberish until Hiccup snapped at him, "Fishlegs! 
_Is that thing in the Book of Dragons?_" snapping him out of his 
stupor. "Uha€ 1 definitely not," Fishlegs replied. "Are you sure?" 
Hiccup asked him. "Hiccup, I am certain I would have remembered all 
my Boulder Class, Titan wing Whispering Deaths with bright red eyes 
that bore a hole right through your very soul!" Fishlegs replied 
nervously . 

Seeing that the dragon was headed for the village. Hiccup and 
Toothless sprung into action. "Toothless, plasma blast!" Hiccup 
shouted, his best dragon friend firing a shot at the newbie. The wild 
albino Whispering Death turned around and let out an 

eardrum-shattering scream! "It's affecting our dragons!" Astrid cried 
out in alarm as Stormfly writhed in agony. "I know. That scream, it's 
disorienting them, " Hiccup said worriedly as Toothless frantically 
tried to block the dragon's screams out. 

"It looks like the Whispering Death's got a subspecies. And it's far 
more dangerous than the average Whispering Death, " Zenna observed, 
taking note of the new dragon's features while covering Stryka's 
ears. Red eyes, white color, red tipped tail, large size and notable 
shriekaC 1 

Yep, definitely a subspecies of the Whispering Death. 

What to call it, though? 

Tuffnut was the first to come up with the name. 

Uncovering his ears, Tuffnut shouted, "Screaming DeathaC 1 I _love 
it!_" before ducking as the three Whispering Death hatchlings 
returned! "Okay, maybe love is too strong a word?" Tuffnut asked, 
Ruffnut face palming herself in reply. With its three Whispering 
Death siblings following it, the Screaming Death headed straight for 
the village! 


"Hiccup, Zenna, what are we gonna do?" Astrid asked the two Night 



Fury Riders. "We gotta drive all four of those dragons out of Berk 
right away!" Zenna said seriously. "You guys focus on the Whispering 
Deaths. Zenna and I'll try to keep the Screaming Death busy," Hiccup 
commanded the team. "Okay, you two have fun! See ya ' ! " Snotlout said 
and left to get a headstart. 

"Remember your Flight Club training!" Hiccup and Zenna reminded 
Astrid and the other Riders before Toothless and Stryka flew off with 
them to face the Screaming Death. 

"I knew we should have gone that day," Tuffnut mumbled, remembering 
that he and his sister had skipped out on some meetings in the past 
week, as Hiccup and Zenna left. 

Meanwhile the three Whispering Deaths were headed straight for Berk 
when Stormfly and Hookfang opened fire! "This way!" Astrid taunted 
them while Snotlout hollered, "Whoo-hoo-hoo-hoo ! " as they had the 
three hatchlings chase them. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back in the village, the people were preparing for another attack 
when the Screaming Death burrowed out of the ground! One Viking woman 
tried to get away but she tripped over a rock! That's when Hiccup, 
Toothless, Zenna and Stryka came in. "Open fire, Stryka!" Zenna 
shouted. "Toothless, now!" Hiccup yelled. Both Night Furies fired 
their plasma blasts at the Screaming Death who set its sights on them 
and fired a large fireball !<p> 

"Incoming!" Zenna hollered as they avoided the blast, which ended up 
destroying a watchtower! Toothless and Stryka fired two more plasma 
blasts as they and their Riders tried to lead the Screaming Death 
away from Berk. That's when Toothless and Stryka accidentally bumped 
into the Screaming Death's tail. 

While Hiccup, Toothless and Stryka both tumbled down to the ground, 
Zenna was unfortunate enough to have the back of her vest snagged to 
the Screaming Death's tail! 

"Hiccup!" Zenna screamed as she watched her best human friend fall 
off of Toothless' back. Hiccup felt his back seize up in pain again 
before rolling onto his stomach. Woozy, Hiccup got up to see the 
Screaming Death right in front of him! The one-legged teen prepared 
for the worst when his father came in on Thornado followed by Edgar 
and Henna on Serpent and Serpentine. "Thanks, Dad! Thanks, Mr. and 
Mrs. Fiersome!" Hiccup shouted gratefully. 

Seeing the threat, the Screaming Death retreated. And that's when 
Hiccup, Stoick, Edgar, Henna and the dragons saw Zenna clinging onto 
its tail! 

"Holy Shields! Help!" Zenna managed to yell before she and the 
Whispering Death flew away! "Zenna!" Edgar and Henna both screamed in 
horror while Stoick 's jaw dropped open. Hiccup, on the other hand, 
felt his heart suddenly stop beating for a fraction of a second as he 
watched his one-eyed best human friend, his surrogate sister, be 
whisked away. Stryka roared in alarm and quickly got back on her 
feet. This was no time for dilly-dallying! Zenna needed help and 
pronto ! 



"We need to get to Zenna now!" Hiccup shouted, grabbing his shield. 

"I don't even want to know what that thing is but we need to get it 
out of here," Stoick said seriously. "Not before we get our daughter 
back, Stoick!" Henna told him. "First we rescue Zen and, _then, 

_we'll drive that thing out of here!" Edgar said seriously. "Way 
ahead of you! I'll try to lead it away from the village and make sure 
Zenna doesn't get hurt," Hiccup said, mounting Toothless and taking 
off, with Stryka right behind them. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>In the woods surrounding Berk, the other Dragon Riders were 
working together to drive the three Whispering Death hatchlings out 
of the island. One of them was chasing Hookfang and Meatlug. "Let's 
split up. It can't follow us both," Astrid told Snotlout. "I don't 
get ita€10h, yeah, good idea!" Snotlout looked confused for a second 
but caught on with the plan and had Hookfang take a right 
turn . <p> 

"Hahaha! This is gonna be fun, Hookfang!" Snotlout laughed as the two 
other Whispering Deaths joined their sibling in the chase. "Stormfly, 
evasive maneuvers!" Astrid commanded her Nadder to zigzag through the 
trees as a Whispering Death uncontrollably launched its spines. 
Snotlout, on the other hand, had Hookfang double back in Astrid' s 
direction and his Monstrous Nightmare prepared a nasty tree surprise 
for the incoming Whispering Death. Just as Astrid and Stormfly passed 
by, Snotlout gave his Monstrous Nightmare the signal. 

"Now, Hookfang!" 

What that Whispering Death got was a face full of pine tree courtesy 
of Berk's resident hotheads. 

"Oops! I hate it when that happens!" Astrid said, relieved, as the 
Whispering Death left in defeat. 

Meanwhile Meatlug was deliberately flying at low speeds while 
Fishlegs assessed the situation. "Slower, Meatlug, wait for ita€lwait 
for ita€ 1 " the chubby Ingerman boy said carefully as a Whispering 
Death gained on them. Then the wild hatchling was within range and 
Meatlug let loose a massively stinky fart right in its face! The 
Whispering Death recoiled from the stench and that gave Fishlegs and 
Meatlug the perfect opportunity for another attack. 

"Tail Bludgeon!" 

On her Rider's command, Meatlug slammed her bulbous tail down at the 
Whispering Death! "Ah, there's nothing more glorious than a 
well-placed tail bludgeon! Is there, girl?" Fishlegs said, pumping 
his fist in the air victoriously. Meatlug happily smiled a toothy 
smile . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back in the village, Stoick and Thornado were keeping the upper 
half of the Screaming Death busy while Henna, Edgar and Serpent and 
Serpentine were trying to get in close enough to rescue their 
daughter . <p> 


"Don't worry, love! Just hang on!" Henna said worriedly to Zenna who 



was anxiously clinging onto the Screaming Death's tail. "Mom, I don't 
really see any other option other than hanging on at the moment, " 
Zenna said nervously. "Don't worry, Zenna, it's going to be alright!" 
Edgar said. "Okay, Dad!" Zenna said just as the Screaming Death fired 
a blast at Stoick and Thornado, who both avoided the fireball just as 
Toothless and Stryka came in and fired plasma blasts at it! 

The Screaming Death let out another scream, disorienting Serpent and 
Serpentine! "Odin's Ghost, what's going on?!" Edgar yelled as he and 
his wife covered Serpent and Serpentine's ears. "That's how the 
Screaming Death disorients its targets! Mom, Dad, you guys need to 
keep a safe distance!" Zenna shouted at them frantically. "But Zenna, 
love, what about you?! Your father and I can't just leave you 
dangling there!" Henna cried out worriedly. "Don't worry. Mom, I'll 
be fine! Now, go!" Zenna told her mother seriously. Afraid for their 
daughter's safety. Henna and Edgar got their Zippleback to back 
away . 

Up in the air. Hiccup could see that Zenna was still in a pickle and 
resorted to his Gronckle Iron shield. "Okay, let's see how it likes 
this!" he declared, holding his shield out in front of him to get the 
light shine on the Screaming Death's face. 

But, to Hiccup's surprise, the Screaming Death went _after _the 
light! Zenna yelped and held onto the tail with all her might as the 
dragon flew towards Hiccup and Stoick! "Look out!" Hiccup yelled as 
he and his father got their dragons to swerve out of the way. Stryka, 
on the other hand, roared and flew after the Screaming Death in order 
to save her Rider. Zenna was about to lose her grip when Stryka 
finally caught up with the Screaming Death and grabbed her by the 
back of her tunic. "Thanks, Stryka. You always come through for me, 
girl, " Zenna smiled as her loyal dragoness tossed her up into the air 
and had her safely land on the saddle. 

"Apparently it doesn't mind," Stoick told his son, referring to the 
light. "It must not have that weakness," Hiccup hypothesized. "Well 
we better figure out what it does have and quick, " Stoick said just 
as Zenna and Stryka rejoined them. "Hey everybody, missed me?" Zenna 
grinned. "Zen! Oh, thank gods, you're okay!" Hiccup exclaimed in 
sheer relief. 

Suddenly the Screaming Death let loose another one of its powerful 
screams! "What's happening?!" Stoick yelled as Thornado got 
disoriented. "Pretty much the same thing I warned my parents about!" 
Zenna yelled as Stryka tried to block out all the noise. "It's the 
scream! It affects the dragon's flying!" Hiccup shouted to his father 
as Toothless fired a plasma blast at the Screaming Death to shut it 
up. Enraged, the Screaming Death did a power dive and proceeded to 
chase Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka! 

Stoick went after them just as a Whispering Death emerged from 
underground right in front of him and Thornado! "Sonic Blast!" Stoick 
ordered, his Thunderdrum unleashing a powerful sonic blast roar that 
stunned the Whispering Death and gave them enough time to get past 
it. Shaking off the effects of the attack, the Whispering Death 
proceeded to head back to the village only to get intercepted by the 
Twins and Barf and Belch! "Yeah! Yeah!" Tuffnut pumped his fist in 
the air as Stoick approached him and Ruffnut. "I've got this! You go 
help Hiccup and Zenna!" Stoick instructed them. "Where are they?" 
Tuffnut asked him. "Look for a giant, white, red-eyed beast. That'll 



be your first clue!" Stoick said, not in the mood for questions. 
"Okay, what's the _second _clue?" Tuffnut asked, not realizing that 
precious time was getting wasted. 

"GO!" Stoick thundered, prompting the Twins to take off. 

Dodging spines left and right. Hiccup and Zenna, on Toothless and 
Stryka, lured the Screaming Death away from the island of Berk with 
whatever shiny object they can use. For Hiccup, it was his Gronckle 
Iron shield. For Zenna, she used her lucky silver pendant. The 
Screaming Death, craving the light, roared after them. "Like a moth 
to a flamea€l" Zenna said in amazement. "It's actually attracted to 
the lighta€ll guess that can be a weakness too. Toothless! Stryka! To 
the sea stacks!" Hiccup said to the two Night Furies. Both Toothless 
and Stryka heeded Hiccup's command and flew straight for the sea 
stacks . 

Using Hiccup's shield and Zenna 's pendant, the four friends lured the 
Screaming Death in a chase around the sea stacks surrounding Berk. On 
one of them, Astrid had Stormfly land and spotted Hiccup, Toothless, 
Zenna, Stryka and the Screaming Death down below. "They're down 
there!" Astrid alerted the other Riders and they joined the 
chase . 

"Need a little help?" Astrid asked Hiccup as she and Stormfly flew 
right beside him and Toothless. "More than a little. It doesn't have 
the Whispering Death's weakness. It goes _after _the sunlight," 

Hiccup told her. "So, how do we beat it?" Astrid asked him. Hiccup 
was silent for a few minutes before coming up with a plan. "We give 
it what it wants! Zenna and I'll keep him following us. You guys get 
behind and hit it with everything you have!" Hiccup told Astrid. "Got 
it," the brave Hofferson girl nodded. "Let's do this!" Zenna whooped 
as they put their plan into effect. 

Toothless and Stryka gracefully flew this way and that about the sea 
stacks, the Screaming Death following them. Suddenly the dragon fired 
a large fireball, fire also shooting out of its frills! "Gah! Dodge!" 
Zenna yelped as Stryka veered to her left while Toothless veered to 
his right, bumping against a sea stack! Hiccup and Toothless both 
fell out of the sky and landed hard on another sea stack, skidding to 
a halt in the dirt. As Hiccup got up, he shook his head and feebly 
groaned as the pain in his back flared up again. '_I must have landed 
on my back harder than I thoughta€l_' he thought as the Screaming 
Death appeared in front of him and roared! 

"Hiccup! Toothless!" Zenna yelled as Stryka fired a plasma blast at 
the left side of the dragon's face while the Twins blasted it on the 
right! "Barf, let him have it!" Ruffnut commanded as the Screaming 
Death flew upward. Tuffnut then got Belch to spark off Barf's gas and 
the resulting explosion forced the Screaming Death to turn away only 
to get blasted by Hookfang next! "Not so tough after all, are you?" 
Snotlout taunted the behemoth. Angered, the Screaming Death launched 
its spines! Luckily Hookfang and Meatlug dodged out of the way! 

"He-he didn't mean that, sir! Uh, m'am, whatever you are!" Fishlegs 
apologized hastily while Snotlout and Hookfang circled back to launch 
another attack. 

But before they could do that, the Screaming Death went crazy with 
the fire shooting! Like a machine gun, fireballs blasted forth from 
the white dragon's gaping mouth! The Riders and their dragons 



frantically went into evasive mode to avoid getting 
incinerated ! 

That gave Hiccup enough time to recover from his fall and use his 
shield to get the Screaming Death's attention. "Let's see if we can 
use its size against it!" Hiccup told Toothless and they shot up into 
the air like a black arrow. "Be safe, boysa€ 1 " Zenna said, worriedly 
clutching her pendant to her chest while Stryka warbled 
worriedly . 

Up, up and up the two best friends went with a mad dragon hot on 
their tails! "Yah! Come on. Toothless, go!" Hiccup yelled, his Night 
Fury determined alongside his Rider to win the battle. After gaining 
altitude. Hiccup had Toothless level off for a few moments. 

"HoldaC 1 almostaC 1 _NOW !_" Hiccup shouted, prompting Toothless to do a 
power dive ! 

For a moment, it was like the Red Death all over again. But, this 
time, there wasn't going to be anyone shooting fireballs into a 
larger dragon's mouth as it prepared to fire. 

Quickly pulling up. Hiccup and Toothless led the Screaming Death into 
the area that had more tightly packed together sea stacks. "That's 
it. Keep coming. Almost there, big guy," Hiccup coaxed the Screaming 
Death with his shield. The Screaming Death was dead set on getting 
the light the boy had that it didn't notice that Hiccup and Toothless 
had led it straight into a sea stack! Just before the Screaming Death 
collided with the rock. Toothless flew up! The Screaming Death hit 
the sea stack face first and went down, the collision force resulting 
in some rocks breaking off and pinning its right wing to the ground! 
The Screaming Death roared in pain, attracting the attention of its 
Whispering Death siblings who quickly flew to its aid. 

While it managed to free its wing from the rocks, the Screaming Death 
couldn't fly properly and crashed back down to the ground when it 
tried. "Poor thinga€ 1 " Zenna said pitifully while Stryka crooned with 
pity as well. "Its wings are hurt. It can't fly. Wow, look at that!" 
Hiccup said as the Whispering Deaths came and carried their Screaming 
Death sibling to safety. 

Toothless growled a warning to the Screaming Death. The next time he 
and that dragon came f ace-to-f ace, he wasn't going to go easy on it. 
"Whoa, bud, whoa! It's hurt. Let it go," Hiccup said soothingly as 
they watched the four dragons leave. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>With the crisis averted, the Riders returned to the village. 

Edgar and Henna were very much relieved to see both Zenna and Stryka 
unharmed. Hiccup, meanwhile, had to talk with his father regarding 
what he and his friends had found underground. "Zenna and I found 
Outcast markings on a crate in those tunnels. I think Alvin planted 
those eggs knowing they would hatch and tear Berk apart. He might not 
be riding dragons yet. Dad, but he <em>is <em>using them, " Hiccup 
told his father seriously. Stoick knew how serious the situation was 
becoming but, for now, he had to focus on the village's repairs. 
"We'll deal with Alvin and his wild dragons later. Right now, we have 
to fix our water problem," Stoick told his son. 


"You guys, look!" Fishlegs said excitedly, drawing their attention. 



He, Zenna and her parents were all gathered around the well that, 
miraculously, was filling back up! "The well's filling back up!" 
Fishlegs reported happily. "The Screaming Death's digging must have 
created a new channel for the water, and redirected it back to our 
well," Hiccup grinned. "Good! I've been thirsty the entire day!" 
Saying this, Zenna brought out her canteen, filled it up and took a 
nice long sip of cool water. "Aaaahhh, refreshing!" the one-eyed 
Fiersome said, satisfied. "Looks like we don't have to dig a new well 
after all. Chief," Edgar smiled at Stoick. "I guess that Screaming 
Death wasn't all that bad," Henna mused. 

Cobber then passed by. "Right, well. I'll be going now," he said and 
tried to escape. But Stoick grabbed hold of him. "Not so fast. 
Cobber," the Chief said firmly. 

The next thing Gobber knew, he was in a tub filled with soap and 
water while being scrubbed down by the Twins! 

"No! Aaaah ! Oh, mercy! The humanity!" Gobber said miserably while 
Edgar and Henna laughed. "Make sure you scrub behind his ears. I 
think I saw a bird fly out of there, " Stoick reminded Ruffnut and 
Tuffnut, grinning behind his beard. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile, Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka were looking out 
over a cliff for signs of the Screaming Death or any of the 
Whispering Deaths when Astrid and Stormfly flew in and landed beside 
them. "There you guys are. We missed you at the scrub down. You 
should have seen what came out from between his toes, " Astrid smiled 
at Hiccup who still looked tense. "I'm more concerned about what came 
out from under Berk," Hiccup said worriedly. "What are you talking 
about? That thing's long gone," Astrid reminded him. "Zenna and I are 
not so sure. Whispering Death hatchlings are known to return to their 
birthplace, and claim it as their own, " Hiccup told Astrid. "So, what 
are you saying?" Astrid asked him.<p> 

"I'm saying I don't think we've seen the last of the Screaming 
Death," Hiccup said grimly. "There's also something even more 
worrying," Zenna suddenly piped up. Hiccup and Astrid looked at the 
one-eyed Eiersome girl whose face was as grim as Hiccup's. "If that 
Screaming Death was just a hatchlingaC 1 _then it's going to get 
bigger, Zenna said seriously. 

On an island far from Berk and shrouded in fog, the three Whispering 
Deaths brought food to their injured Screaming Death sibling. Angry 
red eyes glowing, the Screaming Death focused on the task at hand. It 
had to heal quickly so it could fly again. And once it could fly 
againaC 1 

Nothing was going to stop it from wreaking havoc and destruction all 
across the Barbaric Archipelago. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>BONUS EP ILOGUE<st rong> 

That night. Hiccup was working late at night in the forge when Zenna 
came into the workshop. "HeyaClI checked out Toothless and he's doing 
fine. You, Hicc, I'm not so surea€ 1 " Zenna said softly and gently 



placed a hand on Hiccup's back. The one-legged teen suddenly winced, 
dropping his tools and groaned. 

"Just what I suspected. Tunic off, let me take a look, " Zenna said 
and looked at Hiccup expectantly. "Uha€lmy tunica€ 1 ? Y-you want me 
toa€ltake it off?" Hiccup asked uncertainly. "No, I want you to wear 
it like a hat. Yes, I want you to take it off. How am I supposed to 
see the damage and treat it?" Zenna rolled her eye at him. Sheepishly 
Hiccup peeled off his tunic, exposing his rather well-toned upper 
body . 

"Holy Shieldsa€ 1 wait till Astrid sees this," Zenna grinned and, as if 
on cue, Astrid walked into the workshop! "A-Astrid!" Hiccup yelped 
and tried to grab his tunic only to have it snatched away by Zenna. 
"Wowa€ 1 Hiccup, I-I didn't know you were soa€l_fit_, " Astrid remarked, 
genuinely amazed by her boyfriend's physique. Hiccup blushed and said 
nothing while Zenna looked at his back and his 
abdomen . 

"Hmmma€ 1 those are some pretty nasty bruises. You really took a 
beating todaya€ 1 " Zenna said worriedly and produced from her medical 
kit some gauze bandages. Spreading a special cream that warmed the 
body and soothed aches on them, Zenna smiled and handed the bandages 
to Astrid. "Have fun, " Zenna winked and left the workshop, much to 
Hiccup's confusion. 

"Thanks, Zen!" Astrid shouted as Zenna hung Hiccup's tunic on a 
nearby peg and left. "W-wait, what?" Hiccup stammered. "She gave me 
permission to treat your injuries tonight. And she won't be spying on 
us, she gave me her word that she wouldn't," Astrid smiled softly at 
him before she began wrapping the bandages around Hiccup. The 
one-legged teen was thankful that only a single candle was the only 
source of light in the workshop right now so Astrid couldn't see his 
tomato red face as she gently pressed the bandages to his bruised 
skin. And it took a great amount of self-control to not shiver at his 
Milady's touch. 

"Zenna told me about what happened down in the wella€ 1 Hiccup, why do 
you always let yourself take the pain of somebody else's? You're kind 
of worrying mea€ 1 " Astrid asked softly, wrapping one last bandage 
around Hiccup's torso. Hiccup blushed and quietly said, "I don't want 
to see anyone I care about get hurta€ 1 that ' s alla€l" making Astrid 
look at him. 

Blue eyes met green as Astrid gently brushed Hiccup's bangs out of 
his eyes. "If I was the one falling downa€ 1 would you take the impact 
of falling into a well for me?" she whispered to him. Hiccup gently 
cupped her face in his hand, absentmindedly tracing her jaw line with 
a finger. "If I can, I'd take all your pain and make it mine, 

Astrida€ 1 I ' 11 do anything for youa€ 1 Just give me the word," Hiccup 
whispered in her ear, making Astrid shiver. Gently, so as not to hurt 
Hiccup, Astrid wrapped her arms around the boy's skinny frame. "Just 
hold on tight to me and never let go of me, Hiccupa€ 1 " Astrid said 
softly. Hiccup smiled and embraced Astrid tightly. "As you wish. 
Milady, " he smiled, secretly happy that he had gotten hurt in that 
well after all. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Like it? Love it? Don't like? Hate it? Let me know in the 



reviews. I can take ' em ! <strong> 


* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


26. Race to Fireworm Island 

**Whoo! Two episodes done in one week! I've set a new record! 

Anyways, this has a little bit of Snotlout and Zenna interaction. 

Hope you guys enjoy :)** 

**NOTE: I DO NOT OWN ANYTHING!** 

**Race to Fireworm Island** 

Hookfang panted as Snotlout had him fly another lap around the sea 
stacks, getting tired by the minute. "Come on, Hookfang. Is that all 
you got? If I wanted a slow, lazy dragon, I'd take Meatlug from 
Fishlegs, " Snotlout Jorgenson, Hookfang' s stubborn Rider, challenged 
the exhausted Monstrous Nightmare as they did a power dive, swooping 
past the other teens and their dragons. 

"Whoo-hoo-hoo-hoo ! Snotlout! Snotlout! 01! 01! 01!" Snotlout whooped 
as he and Hookfang soared up higher into the clouds. "They've been 
flying nonstopa€ 1 " Zenna Arrowhead Fiersome, the one-eyed Rider of 
Toothless' one-eyed mate Stryka, mumbled and shook her head in 
disbelief. "What is with him?" Hiccup, the one-legged Rider of 
Toothless and Zenna 's surrogate brother, wondered out loud. Astrid 
Hofferson, Hiccup's Milady and Rider of Stormfly the Deadly Nadder 
had the answer to her boyfriend's question. "I heard that ever since 
Alvin and the Whispering Deaths attacked, he's been training 
nonstop, " she said, joined by Fishlegs Ingerman, Rider of the sweet 
female Gronckle, Meatlug who added, "I heard he has been flying all 
night for the past week." 

"Yeah? Well, I heard Gothi can debone a yak just by looking at it, " 
Tuffnut Thorston cheerfully chimed in as he sat on Belch, his half of 
the Hideous Zippleback, while Ruffnut sat on Barf. "Well, I heard if 
you sit on a Terrible Terror, you can make flames come out of 
youra€"" Ruffnut Thorston managed to say before Astrid cut her off. 
"Whoa! What does this have to do with Snotlout?" the blonde axe 
wielder asked the troublemaking Twins. 

"Oh. I thought we were playing the '_I Heard_' game. And by the way. 
Terrible Terror thing, totally true. I've tried," Tuffnut remarked. 
"And please don't try it again. Tuff. You had me worried when you 
came to my house with your rear end smoking, " Zenna reminded the male 
Thorston. "Yes, m'am!" Tuffnut did a silly salute with a goofy grin 
to make Zenna laugh. And the one-eyed Fiersome girl did giggle, 
making Tuffnut 's heart do a happy dance in his chest. Ruffnut noticed 
her brother's love struck look and slugged him in the shoulder, 
winking at him. 

Snotlout and Hookfang then came in for a landing, the latter of the 
two looking completely spent. "That's right. You just saw what you 
just saw, " Snotlout said proudly, kissing his biceps and making Zenna 
gag. Hiccup then noticed how tired Hookfang was. The Monstrous 
Nightmare was panting, his tongue hanging out of his mouth, and his 
scales had started to dull. "Snotlout, Hookfang looks pretty tired. I 
think you might be pushing him too hard, " he told his cousin who 



merely huffed and crossed his arms. "You say '_pushing_' , I say 
'_challenging_' . Hookfang doesn't need rest. He's a warrior. And we 
warriors live for the thrill of battle. It's like my dad always 
saysa€"" Snotlout said and prepared to say his father's, Spitelout 
Jorgenson, motto when the other teens began firing off 
guesses . 

"_Take a bath, Snotlout?_" Astrid asked. 

"_Learn some manners, Snotlout ?_" Zenna chimed in. 

"_Rip your tongue out, Snotlout?_" Ruffnut inquired. 

"_Stick your head up a yak's_a€"" Tuffnut said before Snotlout 
interjected with, "No! No! None of those. He says: '_Rest is for the 

weak'_." Earning silence and stares from his friends. 

After a few seconds to let Snotlout 's words sink in. Hiccup was the 
first to say something. "And let's all thank Snotlout for that 
inspirational speech, " he said, his voice dripping with sarcasm. 
"You're welcome. Now, let's get on with this exercise, unless you 
guys are too tired, " Snotlout teased the other teens before urging an 
already exhausted Hookfang to fly. "Snotlout! Snotlout! Oi ! Oi ! Oi ! " 
the Jorgenson boy cheered as he and his Monstrous Nightmare left the 
other Dragon Riders behind. 

"I can name one thing I'm tired of," Astrid deadpanned. "Me, too," 
Zenna sighed in agreement. 

Once all the Riders and their dragons were up in the air. Hiccup 
began the exercise by explaining what the exercise was all about. 
"Okay, guys! Alvin wants Berk for himself. And, now, he has dragons. 
If he can train them to fight, we'll have to battle dragon riding 
Outcast soldiers up here," Hiccup told the group seriously. "And, 
remember, we've also got the Berserker tribe down below so we better 
step up our game," Zenna added. Hiccup nodding in agreement with her. 
"Oh, where?" Tuffnut asked dumbly. "Here, in the sky. On-on your 
dragon, " Hiccup reminded him. 

Riding his tired Monstrous Nightmare, Snotlout was ready for action. 
"Well I say bring it on, Alvin!" he said excitedly. The others could 
only look at him with deadpan expressions on their faces before 
Hiccup continued explaining the exercise. "Okay, Astrid, for this 
training exercise, you and Stormfly will act as our bad dragon, " 
Hiccup looked to his Milady. "Stormfly, battle ready," Astrid told 
her female Deadly Nadder. Eager to get going, Stormfly broke off from 
the rest of the dragons and she and her Rider soared upward. "And the 
rest of you, make sure you don't get caught. She touches you, you're 
out," Hiccup reminded the other teens. "This is going to push your 
stealth, speed and strategy skills to the extreme, everyone. Make 
sure you don't get caught in the first two minutes," Zenna told the 
team . 

And, with that, they were off! 

Eishlegs and Meatlug opted for the safety of the dense forest. 

Meatlug glided and weaved her way past the trees easily as Eishlegs 
looked over his shoulder to check for any signs of Astrid and 
Stormfly. "Now, _that_ is how a highly maneuverable, Boulder Class 
Gronckle does it! Good girl!" Eishlegs beamed at his dragon before 



Nadder spines suddenly came flying out of nowhere and stopped them in 
their tracks ! 


"Looks great from up here!" Astrid hollered down to him as she and 
Stormfly flew over to the chubby duo. "You're both out," Astrid then 
patted Fishlegs' back and she and Stormfly flew off to tag their 
other "victims". "Don't let her get you down, Meatlug. You still have 
the biggest heart out here," Fishlegs comforted his Gronckle. Meatlug 
let out a happy growl in response. 

"I told you this would work," Tuffnut remarked to his sister, 
grinning. "Heehee, yeah! She's staring right at us and she doesn't 
even know we're here," Ruffnut snickered. 

Meanwhile, Ruffnut and Tuffnut thought it ' d be a pretty good idea to 
have Barf and Belch hide behind a single treea€l which was a bad idea 
from the very start since Astrid and Stormfly were currently right in 
front of them! Shaking her head, Astrid had Stormfly walk over to 
Barf's neck. "Out and out!" Astrid proclaimed, touching Barf's neck 
and eliminating the Twins and their Hideous Zippleback from the game. 
"Who's she talking to?" Tuffnut whispered in confusion. "Can't be 
us," Ruffnut whispered back. Seeing that there was no sense in 
telling the Twins they were out, Astrid rolled her eyes and had 
Stormfly take off. 

High in the sky. Toothless and Stryka were gladly soaring through the 
clouds with Hiccup and Zenna keeping an eye out for the bad dragon. 
"Hicc, incoming Hofferson and Nadder on our right!" Zenna called out 
as Astrid and Stormfly banked towards them and got right behind them 
both. "You two might as well give up now!" Astrid told them cheekily. 
"Fat chance, 'Strid!" Zenna laughed, Stryka growling in agreement. 
"Wow, you sound just like Alvin, " Hiccup said sarcast ically before he 
and Toothless spotted a cave a few wing beats away from their 
location. "Come on, bud. Let's see how she does when the lights go 
out," Hiccup patted Toothless' head. The male Night Fury warbled and 
shot ahead, followed by Zenna and Stryka. "Try and catch us, you 
two!" Zenna taunted Astrid and Stormfly as she and Stryka followed 
the boys into the cave. 

Astrid merely scoffed. "Hiccup, you and Zenna are both so 
predictable, " she said, knowing that both teens loved playing in the 
dark, and had Stormfly follow them. "Toothless, Stryka, you both know 
what to do," Hiccup and Zenna both looked at their two Night Furies. 
Toothless and Stryka both roared, using their sonar to guide them 
through the cave. What they didn't count on was Astrid having 
Stormfly use her fire to light the way and spot them. "Astrid, so 
predictable," Hiccup remarked, recognizing the blonde's trick as 
Toothless and Stryka kept on flying. 

Then, as she reached the other side of the cave, Astrid noticed that 
both Night Furies were nowhere to be seen. Hiccup and Zenna seemed to 
have vanished as well. As Stormfly flew out of the cave. Toothless 
and Stryka both looked up from their decoy position. Turns out they'd 
folded their wings up around themselves in order to blend in with 
their rocky surroundings. To Astrid and Stormfly, who just passed 
them, they were pillars of black rock. "Huh?" Astrid looked confused 
as she looked around outside. "Night Furies a€" masters of darkness," 
Zenna grinned as Stryka let her out of the safety of her cocoon along 
with Hiccup. "She's not gonna be too pleased with this, is she?" 
Hiccup quipped. Toothless warbling in agreement. 



"No!" Astrid muttered, annoyed at Hiccup and Zenna evading her grasp. 
But the tough Hofferson warrior's mood didn't stay grouchy for too 
long because Snotlout and Hookfang swooped right past her and 
Stormfly! Determined to not let the duo get away, Astrid and Stormfly 
picked up the pace while Snotlout pushed Hookfang even harder to fly 
faster. "Okay, Hookfang, show 'em who's the true king of the skies! 
Flames!" Snotlout commanded. Hookfang really tried his best. But he 
was so tired, he couldn't flame up for half a second! 

"Uh, Hookfang. I said _flame_! " Snotlout repeated, getting the same 
result. Astrid then had Stormfly do a spiral and tagged Snotlout out 
of the game while upside down. "And, out!" she declared, slapping her 
hand against Snotlout 's helmet. "Come on! Stop being stubborn!" 
Snotlout said to Hookfang angrily as Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and 
Stryka flew in. "I was afraid this would happenaC 1 " Zenna murmured, 
looking worriedly at Hookfang. The other Riders soon joined them and 
saw that Hookfang really wasn't looking well. 

Snotlout, stubborn as always, refused to have his dragon take a break 
from flaming up. "Flame up! _Flame up!_" he insisted. The only thing 
Hookfang could do was cough out a cloud of black smoke. Hiccup looked 
worried and decided to put the training exercise on hold so they 
could take Hookfang back to the beach they were at earlier so Zenna 
could examine him. 

"What? What's the matter with everyone? Never seen a stubborn dragon 
before?" Snotlout asked, noticing his friends' anxious faces. "I 
don't think Hookfang 's the one being stubborn here, 'Lout," Zenna 
told him sternly, her one violet eye glinting at him. Hiccup and 
Astrid looked at each other, concerned. Astrid folded her arms across 
her chest while Hiccup decided to talk to his cousin. "Snotlout, that 
wasn't stubbornness. There ' sa€ 1 something wrong with Hookfang. He 
couldn't flame up," he told Snotlout. "No, Hookfang didn't _want _to 
flame up. There's a difference. He's bored with your dumb exercise 
and he can flame up whenever he wants, " Snotlout said 
stubbornly . 

Tuffnut decided to test the Jorgenson boy's claim by saying, "Okay, 
how about now?" seeing that Hookfang wasn't flaming up at all even 
when he asked. Snotlout looked a bit worried but quickly masked his 
worry with a laugh. "Nah! Heh, he doesn't feel like it now!" he said 
quickly. Astrid and Hiccup looked at each other again for a second 
before Hiccup spoke up. "Snotlout, we really need to check Hookfang. 
And, we should probably do it now," the one-legged teen said gently. 
"I can do an examination here right now, but I'll be able to diagnose 
the problem better back at the village where I have my notes on 
dragon diseases," Zenna piped up, worriedly stroking Hookfang' s 
snout. "Fine! Be my guest. But there's nothing wrong with my dragon," 
Snotlout huffed, looking worried for just a fraction of a second, as 
they went back to Berk. 

At the Berk Dragon Training Academy, Zenna was carefully performing a 
full medical examination on Hookfang. " Hmmma€ 1 Mmma€ 1 Hmmmma€ 1 " the 
one-eyed Fiersome girl hummed seriously as she alternately checked 
Hookfang' s eyes, scales and the like while consulting all of her 
notes on dragon diseases along with Fishlegs while Hiccup looked 
through the Book of Dragons' Stoker Class pages on the Monstrous 
Nightmares . 



"Alrighta€ 1 No fire, check. Pale coloration, check. Flaking scales, 
check, " Hiccup counted off Hookfang's symptoms while worriedly 
looking over Hookfang, who had taken a sickly gray shade in the past 
few minutes. Snotlout, however, failed to see that Hookfang was not 
in good shape. "See? He's fine!" he said before kneeling next to his 
Monstrous Nightmare and asked his cousin, "Checks are good, right?" 
prompting Tuffnut to say, "Totally." While casually sitting against 
an elevated portion of the Academy. 

"In this scenario, Snotlout, I'm afraid checks are bad newsaC 1 " Zenna 
said grimly as she tried to get Hookfang to drink some water. The 
Monstrous Nightmare growled weakly and moved away from Zenna. 

Fishlegs then approached his friends. "Hiccup, Zenna, any one of 
those symptoms would not be good. But _together_a€ 1 _really _not 
good," Fishlegs said worriedly, clasping his hands together. "So, 
what ' re you saying?" Hiccup asked. "According to the Book of Dragons, 
a Monstrous Nightmare can lose its ability to generate flame, " 
Fishlegs explained. "But why?" Astrid asked, shocked. "Lots of 
reasons. Old age, injury, exhaust iona€ 1 " Fishlegs counted off the 
reasons before Astrid said, "Pushed too hard by his stubborn Rider." 
Annoying Snotlout. 

"I heard that! And I always work him this hard. So, he's a little low 
on flame, what's the cure?" Snotlout asked Zenna and Fishlegs. Zenna 
didn't have the heart to tell Snotlout what she knew about Stoker 
Class dragons becoming helpless when they lose their fire and looked 
at Fishlegs, who was as worried as her but had more guts to break the 
news to Snotlout. "That's the thing with Stoker Class dragonsaC 1 Once 
they lose their flaming ability, they become completelyaC 1 defenseless 
andaC 1 " the chubby Ingerman boy managed to say before trailing 
of f . 

"What are you saying, Fishlegs?" Snotlout demanded, already beginning 
to feel his chest tighten up with worry. "I'm saying Hookfang is in 
troubleaC 1 And we need to do something, _now_, " Fishlegs replied, 
hoping that it wasn't going to be too late. Realization finally 
dawned on Snotlout Jorgenson as he realized that his dragon was sick. 
And if they couldn't find a way to make Hookfang betteraC 1 it was not 
going to be good. 

That night, Snotlout had Hookfang stay indoors and brought him some 
water. "Hookfang, don't listen to those guys. They don't know what 
they're talking about," Snotlout told his Monstrous Nightmare, 
referring to the other teens. Hookfang let out a weak croon in reply. 
"You're Hookfang. You're a warrior, indestructible, like meaCl right?" 
Snotlout said, gently splashing some water into Hookfang's mouth. 
Feeling just a tiny bit better, Hookfang began to lap up the water on 
his own. Snotlout couldn't suppress his relieved smile from showing 
on his face at that. 

Then Snotlout 's father, Spitelout Jorgenson, barged in calling, 
"Snotlout!" making said Viking teen quickly stand up. "Oh, hey, dad! 
Didn't expect you home so soonaC 1 " Snotlout said quickly while his 
father looked around the house. "Have you seen my spare bludgeon?" 
Spitelout asked his son. "Uh, no. I haven't," Snotlout said while his 
father checked a chest they always used to keep their weapons. "I 
could've sworn I left it hereaC 1 " Spitelout muttered. "Do you wanna 
borrow mine?" Snotlout offered, pointing with his thumb at his 
bludgeon hanging on the wall. "Yeah! I have to get back to the port. 
We're having a contest to see whose skull is strongest. Haha ! " 



Spitelout laughed. 


"Heh, sounds funa€ 1 " Snotlout grinned before Hookfang nudged him and 
dropped his head back onto the floor. Getting the bludgeon, Spitelout 
noticed that his son's Monstrous Nightmare wasn't looking too good. 
"Troubles with the lizard, son?" he asked. "What, him? Uh-uh, he's 
fine. Just resting," Snotlout said quickly. Spitelout smiled 
knowingly at his son. "You know what I say about rest? _Rest is for 
the weak!_" Spitelout declared, Snotlout joining his father on the 
last sentence. "Ehe, it's just a break. You know, from annihilating 
stuff all day. Isn't that right, Hookfang?" Snotlout said in attempts 
to cheer Hookfang up. Hookfang didn't even have enough energy to 
smile, which made Snotlout worry even more. "Ha, he's roaring on the 
insidea€l" Snotlout laughed weakly. 

Walking on up over to his son, Spitelout then heard the sound of 
dragon wings flapping off into the distance and glanced at the open 
door where he saw the other Riders heading out for an evening patrol. 
Turning back to Snotlout, Spitelout decided to give him some fatherly 
advice . 

"You know, boy-o, as Viking warriors, when our swords are not cutting 
properly, we sharpen them, " he began, picking up an old sword for 
emphasis. Unbeknownst to Spitelout, Zenna and Stryka landed outside 
the Jorgensons. And Snotlout could see that Zenna had brought her 
medical kit with her. "But if our sword cannot be sharpened any 
longera€ 1 " Spitelout said and, then, broke the sword's blade over his 
knee. Zenna noticed this and inwardly flinched along with Snotlout. 
"We get a new sword, " Spitelout finished his lesson, tossing the 
sword pieces away, and left. "Thanks for the bludgeon!" Spitelout 
said over his shoulder before spotting Zenna by the doorway. "Ah, 

Zen! Here to have some alone time with my son?" he inquired. "Eh, 
something like that, sir, " Zenna said quietly before letting herself 
inside Snotlout 's house. 

"What are you doing here?" Snotlout asked, confused. "I'm here to 
check on Hookfang, you stubborn snot-faced idiot, " Zenna rolled her 
eye at him, kneeling down next to Hookfang. The Monstrous Nightmare 
crooned weakly and brought his weary head to Zenna 's lap. "Hey there, 
Hookya€ 1 You feeling a little better?" Zenna asked softly. Hookfang 
purred weakly and blew out a weak puff of smoke. "Now, don't you 
worry, Hookf anga€ 1 We ' re gonna find a way to get you flaming up and 
grilling your Rider's rump again in no time. Eor now, I just need you 
to drink this in order to keep your strength upa€ 1 " Zenna cooed, 
taking out a bottle filled with red orange liquid and gently poured 
the bottle's contents into Hookfang 's mouth. The Monstrous Nightmare 
swallowed and let out a weak roar, feeling better compared to 
earlier . 

Zenna smiled softly and patted Hookfang' s head. "That's a good boy, 
Hookf anga€ 1 Good dragona€ 1 " she murmured, gently stroking the dragon's 
snout. Snotlout could only stare at Zenna with surprise evident on 
his face. "Since when are you so gentle?" he muttered, earning a 
whack to the head from Zenna 's sticks. "Need I remind you that this 
is _your _fault? If you hadn't pushed him so hard in training, 
Hookfang wouldn't be in this situation!" Zenna said, raising her 
voice a little before calming down when Hookfang warbled softly at 
her . 

Snotlout felt the shame fill him and he looked down at the floor 



guiltily. Zenna's face softened. "Heya€l it'll be okaya€lWe'll find a 
way to cure Hookfang, I promisea€l" she said softly. Sitting down 
next to Zenna, Snotlout merely placed his hand on Hookfang' s snout. 
After a few minutes, Snotlout looked at Zenna. "Thanksa€l" he 
mumbled. "For what?" Zenna cocked her head to the side. "You 
knowa€ 1 for justa€l being here toa€lhelp hima€ 1 " Snotlout replied, 
looking a bit shy. Zenna gently smiled and patted Hookfang' s horns. 
"You're welcomea€ 1 " she smiled. 

The next day, the Riders brought Hookfang to the Academy to check on 
his condition again. While Zenna's special tonic had helped him get 
through the night, Hookfang was still pretty weak and, now, his 
scales had almost completely turned gray. 

Examining the Monstrous Nightmare, Hiccup could see that things were 
beginning to get worse. "Don't worry, Snotlout. We'll get to the 
bottom of this, I promise, " he reassured Snotlout who was almost on 
the verge of tears. "I'm not worried," Snotlout said irritatedly, 
placing a hand on Hookfang' s head. Already rattled from what his 
father had said the night before, Snotlout allowed a small tear to 
escape from his eye. 

Something that Tuffnut's sharp eyes quickly noticed. 

"Whoa, are you crying? What's that?" Tuffnut immediately went over to 
Snotlout to get a closer look. In retaliation, Snotlout punched him 
in the gut and shoved him off! "Crying? Pfft! That's ridiculous! 
There's dust in my eyesaCl Can't you see how dusty it is in here?! 
Guys, right?" the Jorgenson boy said loudly, sniffling slightly and 
beginning to whimper. 

"Snotlout, there's nothing wrong with being upset. It just means you 
care, " Astrid told him and gently placed her hand on his left 
shoulder. Not wanting to be seen weak by his friends, Snotlout 
quickly shrugged her hand off. "AlrightaC 1 uma€ 1 let ' s just pretend for 
a minute that I did, well, _care_a€ 1 How would I know? I meanaC 1 how 
would _you _know?" he asked Astrid awkwardly. Astrid knew that the 
Jorgenson boy was under a lot of emotional stress and decided to be 
nice to him for a change. "Well, you might feel a tightness in your 
chest, you might get a little shakyaC 1 your eyes might get watery," 
she said helpfully. 

Apart from the shaky feeling, Snotlout was experiencing all the signs 
of caring but he was too stubborn and proud to admit it, even when 
Ruffnut and Tuffnut gave him knowing looks. 

"Yeah, I'm gonna go with dustaC 1 for now," he said to Astrid, already 
looking worried. Astrid smiled a bit at him and he gratefully 
returned the smile. 

"HmmmaC 1 okay , now what can we doaCl?" Zenna murmured as she and 
Hiccup tended to Hookfang. Then Fishlegs came, carrying a stack of 
notebooks and papers. "Hiccup! Zenna! Here's something from the Bork 
Papers regarding reigniting the Stoker Class dragons' flame!" 

Fishlegs then showed the two teens a drawing of tiny dragons 
surrounded by honeycomb like objects. "_Fireworm dragons_, " Hiccup 
said, recognizing the species. 

"Or as Bork referred to them, the _Flame Eaters_, " Fishlegs told him 
and Zenna. "Flame Eaters! We should be Flame Eaters," Tuffnut said 



excitedly. "Cool!" Ruffnut exclaimed and punched her brother in the 
back. "We can discuss that later, you two," Zenna rolled her eye at 
the Twins before listening to Hiccup and Fishlegs' plan. "Fireworms 
are Stoker Class dragons, too. There must be something in them that 
can help reignite the Monstrous Nightmare!" Hiccup said in 
realization . 

Standing up. Hiccup got the team together. "Okay, Astrid, the Twins, 
and I will round up as many Fireworms as we can find. Fishlegs, keep 
reading. Zenna, make sure Hookfang's comfortable," Hiccup instructed 
his friends. "What about me?" Snotlout asked, seeing that he was the 
only one who hadn't gotten an assignment. "You stay with your dragon. 
He needs you," Hiccup told him. "It's part of caring," Astrid added 
as she and her one-legged boyfriend left. 

While their friends left, Snotlout and Zenna found themselves tending 
to poor Hookfang. "It's going to be alright. Snot loutaC 1 Don ' t 
worryaC 1 " Zenna reassured the Jorgenson boy as she sat next to 
Hookfang on his left side. Snotlout patted Hookfang, his Monstrous 
Nightmare warbling weakly, and hugged him. "Astrid was right. Aw, you 
_do _care, " Zenna giggled while Stryka gently nuzzled Hookfang to 
cheer him up. "Don't tell anyone," Snotlout warned her. "I make no 
promises, " Zenna said jokingly, forcing Snotlout to crack a 
smile . 

Meanwhile the other members of the Berk Dragon Training Academy were 
busy rounding up as many Fireworms as they could. Hiccup and 
Toothless found five while Astrid and Stormfly found four. Tuffnut 
was busy calling out, "Here, Fireworms! Here, Fireworm!" while 
whistling and cawing like a crow as if that would get the Fireworms 
to come scurrying out. Deciding to take a break, Tuffnut sat on a 
log . 

And, then, his butt started smoking. 

"Mmmma€ 1 someone ' s cooking. And it smells delicious," he sniffed the 
air before realizing that _he _was the one being cooked! Yelping, 
Tuffnut got off the log and saw that he had been sitting over a hole 
_filled _with Fireworm Dragons! "Oh, found some!" Tuffnut 
yelled . 

Once they had found all the Fireworms they could find, the seven 
Dragon Riders had the little Stoker Class dragons surround Hookfang's 
massive frame. But, after a few minutes of watching and waiting, they 
were disappointed to see no results. "Ah, nothing!" Hiccup said, 
disappointed before seeing Snotlout 's distressed look. "Well that 
might not have worked buta€"" the one-legged teen attempted to 
reassure his cousin before Tuffnut said, "Maybe he can drink 
this ! " 


Turning to face the male Thorston, Hiccup could see Tuffnut holding 
up a bowl filled with strange orange liquid in his hands while Zenna 
stood by his side, face palming herself. "I told him not toa€ 1 " Zenna 
muttered to herself, shaking her head. "What-what is that?" Hiccup 
asked uncertainly. "Fireworm Milk," Ruffnut told him proudly. 
"Fireworm _Milk_?" Astrid repeated the term as a question, highly 
doubting that Fireworms, or any dragon, could produce milk like yaks. 
Hiccup, himself, looked skeptical. "Urn, Tuffnut, don't think you can 
actually milk a Fireworm," Fishlegs said apprehensively. "Oh, great, 
thanks. Where were you three hours ago?" Tuffnut glared, holding up a 



bandaged hand. "Tuff, I told you and your sister that it's 
_impossible _to milk Fireworms. If anything, I think all you got was 
its saliva, " Zenna chided him and handed him a small pot of ointment 
for his blistered hand. 

Then Hiccup got another idea. "Maybe we need to put the Fireworms _on 
_Hookfang, so he can absorb their heat directly, " he suggested, 
making Snotlout grab him by the shoulders and shake him excitedly. 
"Yeah, yeah! Good idea. Hiccup! Direct heat, that makes sense!" 
Snotlout said, relieved. "Well, what ' re you waiting for?!" Snotlout 
told the others sternly, making Hiccup smile upon seeing his cousin's 
reaction to finding a possible cure for Hookfang. 

Using tongs to hold them, the teens placed all of the Fireworms on 
Hookfang. After a few seconds, part of Hookfang' s head was set alight 
with flame! "It's working!" Snotlout said, thrilled. But, as quickly 
as it had happened, the flames died down. "We need more Fireworms 
now!" Snotlout shouted, frantically going through some of the 
Academy's supplies to, hopefully, find more of the little Stoker 
Class dragons hiding. "You hear me?! More Fireworms!" Snotlout 
yelled, shaking a bucket. "Snotlout, I think we've rounded up all the 
Fireworms on Berk," Astrid said sadly. Dejected, Snotlout dropped the 
bucket. "Poor Snotlouta€l" Zenna said pitifully before she and Hiccup 
overheard the Twins . 

"Come on! You said you wanted to be a Flame Eater!" 

"Huh, I did, didn't I? Okay!" 

Looking to their right. Hiccup, Astrid and Zenna saw Ruffnut and 
Tuffnut trying to shove their respective Fireworms into each other's 
faces. That's when Hiccup and Zenna both noticed something strange 
going on with the Twins' Fireworms. "Urn, Hiccup, Zenna, do you two 
really think that _now_ is a good time to focus on the Twins?" Astrid 
asked, seeing the duo staring at the Twins. "It's actually the 
perfect time," Hiccup said. "Check _that _outa€ 1 " Zenna murmured in 
amazement. "They just gave an idea," Hiccup said in agreement. 

As the Twins held them closer to each other, the two Fireworms glowed 
brighter ! 

Seeing that this could help. Hiccup went over to the Twins. "I-Ia€ll 
don't say this often but you twoa€l_are geniuses !_" he told them 
while Zenna gave them two thumbs-up. Still holding their Fireworms, 
Ruffnut and Tuffnut grinned at each other. "Like we don't know that," 
Tuffnut said smugly before he and his sister went back to their 
mischief . 

Grabbing an old lantern and a spear. Hiccup placed the Fireworms 
inside the lantern to make it glow. "What are you doing. Hiccup? 
Shouldn't you be figuring out how to save my dragon?!" Snotlout 
demanded to which Hiccup answered, "I am." As he held up his 
makeshift Fireworm lantern. 

Huddling together. Hiccup explained the new plan. "As Ruff and Tuff, 
astutely, discovered, Fireworms get brighter the closer they are to 
one another, " Hiccup told the teens and, to demonstrate, held up the 
lantern to three Fireworms and the three little dragons glowed 
brightly. "Wowa€ 1 that ' s pretty cool," Astrid remarked. "And to think 
that the Thorston Twins discovered this fascinating phenomenon, " 



Zenna grinned at Ruffnut and Tuffnut. "Whoaa€ 1 we discovered that?" 
Ruffnut asked, pointing at the discovery. "Yes, yes you did," Hiccup 
smiled at her. 

The Twins looked at each other, feeling very smart. "Yes!" Ruffnut 
cheered. "Oh yeah!" Tuffnut said in agreement and they bashed 
helmets. "So, if I'm right, the closer we get to more Fireworms 
thena€ 1 come on! Come on. Tuff, lead us home!" Hiccup then looked at 
Tuffnut excitedly. Not really catching on Hiccup's words, Tuffnut 
said the first thing that popped into his head. 

"We'll all burst into flames! Yes!" Tuffnut exclaimed. "Yes! 
Geniuses!" Ruffnut cheered and they bashed helmets again. "Eh, close 
enough!" Zenna chirped, giggling. "No, actually, the closer we get, 
the brighter the Fireworms will glow inside this, " Hiccup corrected 
them, holding up his lantern. "Aw, much less fun than bursting into 
flames!" Tuffnut complained. "Hey, at least you discovered that 
Fireworms glow brighter the closer they are to each other. That's a 
pretty neat accomplishment , " Zenna complimented him. Tuffnut felt his 
face turn pink with pride and confidently puffed out his chest, only 
to get socked in the gut by Ruffnut! 

Then Snotlout stepped in. "Wait a minute, I thought you said there 
were no more Fireworms on the island, " he pointed out as Fishlegs 
stepped in with the Book of Dragons in his hands. "There aren'ta€lon 
_this _island. But there are plenty on _Fireworm Island_, " the chubby 
Ingerman boy said, opening the Book to the page that had an 
illustration of the island. "Fireworm Island?" Snotlout repeated, 
taking a closer look before Fishlegs closed the Book of Dragons. 
"That's where these little guys are going to lead us," Fishlegs told 
him, gesturing to the Fireworm lantern. 

Hookfang then let out a weak growl, bringing Snotlout 's attention 
back to him. Going over to his Monstrous Nightmare and supporting his 
right wing, Snotlout tried to get Hookfang back on his feet. "Come 
on, Hookfang. You gotta dig deep. I know you've got some fight left 
in you, " Snotlout coaxed Hookfang, trying to get his dragon to raise 
even one wing. Hookfang looked at his Rider, realizing that he wasn't 
going to give up on him. "Come on, Hookfang. Yes! Yes, that's it! 
Yes!" Snotlout cheered as Hookfang managed to raise up to his full 
height and let out a strong roar! 

"_Hook-fang! Hook-fang! Hook-fang !_" Toothless and Stryka suddenly 
cheered, earning surprised looks from the other dragons and their 
Riders. "_What?_" both Night Furies cocked their heads to the side, 
making everyone else just laugh. 

Night had taken over the day as the seven Viking teens and their 
dragons set out to find Fireworm Island. Hiccup and Toothless were on 
point, the former of the two holding up the Fireworm lantern while 
Zenna and Stryka lagged behind with Snotlout and Hookfang. "Bank 
right, bud. It's brighter this way," Hiccup instructed Toothless 
after looking at the lantern. "Come on, Hookfang! You can do it!" 
Zenna cheered the exhausted Monstrous Nightmare on. "_Juwst keewp 
flywing!_" Stryka warbled to her comrade. "Hang in there, Hookfang. 
We'll find more Fireworms, I promise," Snotlout reassured his 
Monstrous Nightmare, Hookfang letting out a weak croon in 
response . 


Flying Stormfly next to Toothless, Astrid helped Hiccup scout out the 



area. "Are you getting anything?" she asked him. "No, nothing yet," 
Hiccup shook his head as Fishlegs and Meatlug flanked their right. 
"Hiccup, Hookfang is getting weaker without his flame. I-I'm afraid 
he won't be able to fly much longer," Fishlegs reported worriedly. 
"_Dwon't gwive up. Hooky !_" Toothless roared at Hookfang, the latter 
roaring back weakly. Hiccup looked at Toothless, a bit shocked, and 
his best dragon friend merely shrugged slightly and focused on 
flying. "I know. We don't have much time," Hiccup said worriedly as 
they continued flying. 

Behind the team, Hookfang was steadily losing altitude! "No! No, 
Hookfang! You gotta keep flying!" Zenna said as Stryka frantically 
tried to keep the Monstrous Nightmare airborne, the female Night Fury 
growling under the effort of keeping a dragon heavier than her up in 
the air. "Hookfang is losing too much strength! We're gonna have to 
go back," Fishlegs said worriedly. "No! We have to keep going!" 
Snotlout insisted. "I don't think we can keep him up much longer!" 
Zenna grunted as she and Stryka gave it all they got to keep Hookfang 
up in the clouds . 

Seeing the danger. Hiccup reluctantly agreed to Fishlegs' suggestion. 
"Fishlegs is right, Snotlout. He's losing too much altitude. It's not 
safe," he told his cousin who was no longer listening. "Come on, boy! 
Keep fighting!" Snotlout said as he and Hookfang began to go down. "A 
little help?" Zenna called out to her friends, who immediately flew 
to Hookfang' s aid. "We should turn back!" Astrid said once they 
surrounded Hookfang and Snotlout in a supportive formation. Hiccup 
looked at Snotlout, who decided to follow his orders for once. The 
group turned back and, all of a sudden, the Fireworm lantern began to 
glow brighter! 

"Guys, look!" Fishlegs cried out, directing everyone's attention to 
the lantern. "I-I see it!" Hiccup exclaimed. "We must be getting 
close!" Zenna shouted as they flew past the thick sea mist and a lone 
island came into view. "That's got to be it. _Fireworm Island_, " 
Hiccup said. 

Landing on the beach, the teens decided on the second phase of the 
plan. "They must be inside here," Hiccup guessed, spotting the 
entrance to a cave on the beach. Hookfang then sloppily landed on the 
ground, slumping down in exhaustion. Snotlout quickly got off of him 
and began to worry. "Not gooda€ 1 Hookfang ' s condition is deteriorating 
by the minutea€lWe need to find the cure, _fast_, " Zenna said grimly. 
"Snotlout, I think you need to stay behind with Hookfang. Astrid and 
I will bring the Fireworms back, " Hiccup told his cousin 
gently . 

Snotlout knew that Hiccup was right. But, like Zenna told him before, 
this whole mess was his fault. And he knew that he just had to be the 
one to save Hookfang to amend his mistake. He shouldn't have pushed 
his dragon too hard like an old sword. Thanks to him, there's a 
chance that Hookfang might diea€ 1 

And he wasn't going to get another dragon if that happened, like his 
father had suggested. Hookfang was his dragona€lhis _only _dragon and 
he'll be the only dragon he'll ever want. 

"No. It's _my _fault. Hiccup. I did this to Hookfang. I'm gonna save 
him," he declared. "Hiccup, we'll stay behind with Hookfang," Astrid 
told the one-legged boy. Hookfang let out a weak growl and nudged his 



head to Fishlegs and Zenna. "You better hurry!" both of them said 
worriedly as they kept an eye on the Monstrous Nightmare. Letting a 
pair of Fireworms go. Hiccup watched them scurry into the cave. "Come 
on, " Hiccup said to Snotlout who quickly got on Toothless behind him 
and they headed inside. 

Following the Fireworms, the trio was stunned to find a huge cavern 
filled with honeycomb like structures! It was like a beehive for 
Fireworm Dragons ! 

"What is that?" Snotlout asked, stunned. "I think it's a nestaC 1 " 
Hiccup answered and noticed Fireworms licking up the gel that came 
from the combs lining the nest's walls. If bees had honeycomb, 
Fireworm Dragons had _Fire_comb. "Flame EatersaC 1 that ' s what Bork 
meant. Those Firecombs are filled with the gel. Eating it gives 
Eireworms their heat!" Hiccup said in realization. 

"Whatever you do, please don't tell the Twins about thisaCl" Hiccup 
mumbled, worried that Ruffnut and Tuffnut would really try to become 
Elame Eaters if they got their hands on some Eirecomb. Snotlout then 
got off of Toothless and walked over to the Eirecomb, not listening 
to Hiccup's next warning. "We have to be careful not to disturb the 
nest. Make sure you don't touch aa€ 1 " Hiccup managed to say before 
seeing Snotlout trying to pull off a Eirecomb from the walls of the 
nest ! 

"Snotlout, no!" Hiccup yelled frantically. "This is gonna save 
Hookfang!" the Jorgenson boy said and successfully pulled out a 
Eirecomb! "I got it!" Snotlout said before a thunderous roar echoed 
throughout the nest! "What was that?" Snotlout asked meekly, earning 
a glare from Toothless. Then this huge Eireworm Dragon came out from 
behind them and roared! 

"Uh, that would be the mother, the _Eireworm Queen_a€ 1 " Hiccup told 
Snotlout . 

Angry that trespassers had entered her nest and had stolen the 
precious Eirecomb needed for her young, the Eireworm Queen prepared 
to attack. Toothless growled, getting into a battle stance. 
"Toothless! She's just protecting her nest. _We _are the intruders 
here," Hiccup told his best dragon friend to get him to stand down. 
Once Toothless was pacified. Hiccup looked to his cousin. "Uh, 
Snotlout, I'm thinking you shoulda€ 1 probably put that back," he 
whispered urgently. 

But Snotlout didn't want to give the Eirecomb up. "No. This is the 
only way to save Hookfang and I'm not giving it up!" the Jorgenson 
boy said stubbornly and made a break for it, the Eireworm Queen 
following him! "Bud, that Queen is not happy!" Hiccup said to 
Toothless. Quickly, the Night Eury ran after the Eireworm 
Queen . 

Snotlout ran through the caverns, clutching the precious Eirecomb, as 
the enraged Eireworm Queen tried to get him. Luckily, before she 
could clamp her massive jaws on Snotlout, Hiccup and Toothless 
managed to save him! "Okay, bud, get us out of here!" Hiccup told 
Toothless as the now royally pissed off Eireworm Queen pursued them. 
Navigating his way through the dark. Toothless rounded a corner and 
dodged falling rocks as the chase continued. After a while, Snotlout 
dared to look over his shoulder and saw that the Eireworm Queen had 



disappeared . 


"Wherea€ 1 ? Where 'd she go? I think we lost hera€ 1 " the Jorgenson boy 
mumbled to Hiccup. "We don't have time to worry about that right now! 
She's out of our way and the exit is up ahead," Hiccup told him as 
the exit they neared the exit . 

And that's when the Fireworm Queen reappeared! 

"And she took a shortcut, " Hiccup deadpanned while Snotlout began 
panicking. "There's no way out!" he exclaimed. Suddenly a blast of 
Nadder fire coupled with a plasma blast forced the Fireworm Queen to 
back off! "Astrid! Stormfly! Zenna! Stryka!" Hiccup shouted, seeing 
the two girls and two female dragons fighting the formidable Stoker 
Class dragon. 

"Don't worry, Hicc! We've got this!" "We'll handle the Queen. You get 
to Hookfang!" Zenna and Astrid told them as they fought off the 
Fireworm Queen who fired great plumes of sun hot flames at the four 
of them! 

Meanwhile, Toothless landed in front of Hookfang. "I got it, 

Hookfang! I got it! You need to eat this right away!" Snotlout then 
rolled the Firecomb to Hookfang. The Monstrous Nightmare sniffed the 
Firecomb and the smell of the gel began to rouse him out of his 
weakened state. But Astrid, Stormfly, Zenna and Stryka were having a 
hard time keeping the Fireworm Queen at bay. "Watch out!" Zenna cried 
out as the angry dragon breathed fire again, forcing Stormfly and 
Stryka to retreat. 

Snotlout was getting worried. Hookfang was getting weaker and the 
Fireworm Queen was getting closer. "What are you waiting for, 
Hookfang? Eat it. _Eat it!_" he told his dragon frantically as the 
Eireworm Queen roared, reaching them! "You want to get to my dragon; 
you have to go through me!" Snotlout yelled, bravely standing his 
ground to protect Hookfang. 

Then, to Snotlout 's horror, Hookfang grabbed the Eirecomb in his 
mouth and threw it back to the Eireworm Queen! 

"No! What are you doing, Hookfang?! You need to eat that!" Snotlout 
said frantically. Hookfang merely slumped to the ground, exhausted 
and ready to get what's coming to him. If dying meant that his 
stubborn Rider would live, Hookfang was willing to risk it 
all . 

Hiccup saw this and softly said, "Snotlout, he's protecting 
youa€ 1 He ' s doing for you what you were willing to do for 
hima€ 1 " 

Snotlout locked eyes with Hookfang for one second and they both saw 
that, even if they didn't get along like their friends, they still 
cared about each other and were willing to sacrifice everything to 
keep the other one safe. Their bond wasn't perf ecta€ 1 but it was a 
strong one. 

Reluctantly, Snotlout placed the Eirecomb at the Eireworm Queen's 
feet. Once the dragon got it, everyone thought it was all over. But, 
unfortunately, it wasn't. Because after getting the Eirecomb back, 
the Eirework Queen wrapped her tail around Hookfang 's neck and lifted 



him off the ground! 


"Hookfang!" Snotlout screamed. "Let him go!" Zenna yelled, horrified. 
Looking at the Monstrous Nightmare, the Fireworm Queen knew just what 
to do. Using her forked tongue, the Fireworm Queen injected her venom 
straight into Hookfang! But to the Riders, they thought she had given 
the poor dragon the death blow! "No!" Snotlout cried out, rushing 
over to his dragon only to get swatted away by the Fireworm Queen's 
wing! "Hiccup!" Astrid alerted who boyfriend who, along with 
Toothless, sprung into action and made the Fireworm Queen back off 
while Zenna and Stryka caught Snotlout before he harshly hit the 
ground . 

But, now, Hookfang was lying back on the grounda€ 1 looking 
lifeless . 

"Hookf anga€ 1 " Snotlout whimpered, approaching his dragon. Zenna 
covered her mouth with her hands to hold back a sob. "Oh, no!" Astrid 
said hopelessly, looking away. Fishlegs and the Twins sadly lowered 
their heads while Hiccup sadly watched the scene unfold. Toothless 
and Stryka both rumbled sadly and they, and the rest of the Riders' 
dragons, lowered their heads sadly. 

Hookfang' s eyelids weakly flicked open and he looked at Snotlout 
gently petting him. "I'm right here with youa€lYou're not just 
another sword, Hookfanga€ 1 " Snotlout said softly, shutting his eyes, 
and just stayed there to let his dragon know that he wasn't leaving 
him no matter what . 

That's when Snotlout began to feel Hookfang 's scales warming 
up . 

Opening his eyes, Snotlout mumbled, "Huha€ 1 that ' s weirda€lhe's really 
hota€ 1 " when Zenna suddenly cried out, "Snotlout, look! His scales!" 
and pointed at Hookfang. 

True enough, Hookfang' s scales were reverting back to their natural 
color! Hookfang was getting better! 

Standing back up and shaking his head, Hookfang flamed up like a 
bonfire and roared as if to say '_I'm back, baby!_' 

"Hookfang! You're back!" Snotlout exclaimed joyfully as his Monstrous 
Nightmare lowered his head to him. "Feel his skina€ 1 The gel, it's 
regenerating!" Fishlegs told the others. "Her venom must have started 
it up again. _She saved him_, " Hiccup realized. "Thank you, Fireworm 
Queen, Your Majesty!" Zenna thanked the large Stoker Class dragon. 
Stryka warbled in gratitude as well. Facing the one-eyed duo, the 
Fireworm Queen hissed and, to everyone's surprise, handed Zenna the 
Firecomb. "WhoaaC 1 thanksaC 1 " Zenna said in amazement, holding the 
Firecomb in her hands like it was a precious gem. 

Turning to Hookfang, the Fireworm Queen warbled, "_Stay well, young 
one_. " And Hookfang roared, "_Thank you. Your Majesty. 

Seeing that her work was done, the Fireworm Queen headed back to her 
nest. Astrid then noticed something with Snotlout and had Stormfly 
take her to him. "Hey, looks like you got some dust in your eyes, " 
she said knowingly. Feeling the tears of joy welling up, Snotlout 
tried to play it off cool. "Yeah, I dida€ 1 Stupid dustaC 1 " he mumbled. 



quickly drying his eyes. 


"I'm glad that's all overa€lWell, gang, let's go home," Zenna smiled 
and that's when Snotlout noticed the Firecomb in her hands. "Wait, 
she _gave _it to you?" the Jorgenson boy asked. "Yeaha€ll think 
soa€ 1 " Zenna shrugged. "Ooh, let us have it! We can finally become 
Flame Eaters with that!" Ruffnut said excitedly, reaching for the 
Firecomb before Tuffnut slapped her hands away. "Or, we can let Zenna 
keep it so she can use it to make medicine in case something like 
this ever happens again!" Tuffnut said hastily. "Good idea. Tuff!" 
Zenna grinned, placing the Firecomb in the saddle bag before all of 
them went back to Berk. 

The next day, six of the Dragon Riders were ready for the day's 
training exercise. Now, they just had to wait for Snotlout and 
Hookfang to show up. "Where is he?" Astrid wondered out loud. "Why 
are we always waiting for him?" Fishlegs chimed in. "Patience, guys, 
he'll be here," Zenna smiled knowingly. Hiccup then spotted Hookfang 
and smiled. The Monstrous Nightmare was all better, fit as a fiddle 
and raring to go. "There he is," Hiccup quipped as Snotlout and 
Hookfang came in for a landing. 

"Okay, good, we're all here. Snotlout, you and Hookfang are the evil 
dragon this time, " Hiccup said, the Twins on Barf and Belch behind 
him. Snotlout grinned and patted Hookfang' s snout. "Actually, I 
thought we'd sit this one out. Maybe go on a nice flight, take in the 
sights, I just wanna make sure he's _well-rested_, " Snotlout said. "I 
thought your dad said rest is for the weak?" Astrid asked 
teasingly . 

"Turns out my dad knows absolutely nothing about dragons, " Snotlout 
told her. Astrid and Hiccup looked at each other in surprise while 
Zenna merely smiled. "I just wanna take it easy until Hookfang is 
back to his old self, " Snotlout said, gently rubbing his Monstrous 
Nightmare's head. Seeing that his Rider's guard was down, Hookfang 
decided to have a little fun with Snotlout and tossed him up into the 
air before flaming up and going to catch him! 

"Hookfang! No! You stupid dragon!" Snotlout yelped as he landed on 
the hot seat, literally. "Okay, good! Back to his old self. Shall 
we?" Hiccup looked to his friends. "We shall!" Zenna laughed as they 
all took off into the skies to begin training. 

**Read and review. Those two things make me very happy!** 

**And, I know this isn't related or anything, but what would you guys 
think of an HTTYD version of Cinderella where there were two 
Cinderellas and two Princes? I know, it sounds kind of strange but 
let me know what you guys think! See 
you ! ** 

* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


27. Fright of Passage 

**Hi guys! I apologize if this chapter took a while. Apart from mild 
writer's block, I've been feeling pretty fatigued. But this onea€ 1 I 
hope you Hiccstrid shippers will find good. Enjoy!** 



**NOTE: I DO NOT OWN HTTYD . ALL RIGHTS TO IT GO TO CRESSIDA COWELL, 
DEAN DEBLOIS AND DREAMWORKS ANIMATION!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Eright of Passage<strong> 

We all know who Astrid Hofferson was before things changed on Berk. 
She was the most dedicated trainee in the Dragon Killing Program and 
stopped at nothing to protect the village from the dragons that had 
once been her enemy. Ever wondered why she was so dedicated? 

Well, it all started ten years agoa€ 1 

_Aurvandil's Eire was a special kind of aurora that happened every 
ten years. It was a dazzling display of wonderful colors sure to take 
your breath away. But what was supposed to be a beautiful sight 
became a dreaded event for a fierce dragon, known as the Elightmare, 
would come to Berk along with the spectacular light show. It was said 
that the dragon's body glowed as brightly as Aurvandil's Eire itself 
and it was known to 'freeze' its victims right in their tracks before 
moving in for the killa€l_ 

"Aurvandil's Eire! All Berkians to the safety of your homes!" _one 
Viking cried out before the banshee-like scream of the Elightmare 
reached everyone's ears. _"It's too late! The Elightmare is here! The 
Elightmare is here!" _another warrior yelled as the Berkians 
scrambled to get back to their houses before the dragon attacked. 
_"Oh, don't look at it!" _one man warned the people. _"Save 
yourselves! The Elightmare is upon us!" _a Viking shouted as the 
terrifying beast arrived, its body glowing brightly. _ 

_Astrid was only five at the time and she was already eager to prove 
herself as a shield maiden. With her battle axe in her hands and a 
helmet on her head, she set out to kill the Elightmare when, 
suddenly, a young Viking warrior with blond hair and an equally blond 
beard stopped her. That Viking warrior was Astrid' s Uncle, the most 
fearless of all the Hoffersons._ 

_Eearless Einn Hofferson. _ 

"Oh no you don't, Astrid. This is not a battle for you," _Eearless 
Einn told his young niece. Astrid looked up at her Uncle Einn, 
disappointed. She wanted to go kill the Elightmare and protect the 
village and become a shield maiden! Surely her Uncle would allow her 
to fight just this once. But Eearless Einn knew that the battlefield 
was still a dangerous place for Astrid. But he also knew that his 
niece had the Hofferson courage and reassured her that she can fight 
another day by saying, _"Not yet anyway." 

_Then the Elightmare uttered another loud shriek, directing Einn's 
attention to it. _"You wait here. Your Uncle Einn is just going to 
make sure this nasty dragon doesn't destroy Berk again," _he told 
Astrid before rushing off to where the Elightmare was. Vikings were 
screaming in terror and running away but Eearless Einn ran towards 
the danger that was the dreadful Elightmare. With his axe held up 
high, Eearless Einn yelled to the Elightmare, _"Here I am, ungodly 
beast! _Eearless Einn Hofferson_! I've been waiting ten years for 
this moment. Come and get me, if you dare!" 



_What happened next would live on in infamy for the Hofferson 
f amilya€ 1 _ 

_Astrid had managed to take cover when the Flightmare attacked. She 
was worried and scared. Where was her Uncle Finn?_ 

_It was only after the Flightmare had left did she know what had 
become of her brave Uncle Finn. _"It's Fearless Finn! He 
justa€ 1 _f roze ! " one Viking who had witnessed Fearless Finn's demise 
reported to the people of Berk. And that was when the Hofferson name 
was shamed. No longer were they considered f earlessa€ 1 and all because 
Fearless Finn Hofferson froze in fear. _"Don't say anything. The 
little one will hear, " _one Viking told him, referring to 
Astrid ._ 

_But the little Hofferson girl had already heard 
everything ._ 

_Astrid was horrified at what had happened to her Uncle. Uncle Finn 
was her idol and mentor. He couldn't have just frozen in his tracks 
when he faced the Flightmare! He couldn't have! Angry, Astrid 
proceeded to hunt down the Flightmare with nothing but her wits and 
an axe with her. Good thing Gobber stopped her before she did 
something risky. _"It's gonna take a lot more than that wee axe, 
Astrid," _the blacksmith told her._ 

_As she looked at the destruction the Flightmare had wrought, Astrid 
could feel her anger boiling to the edge. Letting out a fierce battle 
cry, Astrid Hofferson vowed that night that she would hunt down the 
Flightmare, kill ita€ 1 and restore her family's honora€l_ 
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><pXstrong>Ten years latera€ 1 <strong> 

Zenna Fiersome ducked as Astrid' s axe embedded itself in the wall 
right behind her. Astrid was now in a destructive mood, thrusting her 
axe into objects left and right all around the Berk Dragon Training 
Academy. Tonight was the night Aurvandil's Fire would happena€ 1 and 
that meant the Flightmare was coming back. For ten years, Astrid had 
trained for this day. And, now, she was finally gonna have her chance 
to restore her family's honor. Stryka warbled and nudged her Rider as 
they both watched the Hofferson girl destroy everything in 
sight . 

"You want some of this?! That's right! Who's next?!" Astrid snarled, 
flinging her axe again. " Yeesha€ 1 what ' s gotten into Astrid this 
timea€l?" Zenna mumbled worriedly as she and Stryka ducked 
again . 

Hiccup Horrendous Haddock ITT, Astrid' s boyfriend, was also worried. 
"I-I'm pretty sure thata€lyeah, I-I think you got them. All of 
thema€ 1 " he stuttered as he was interrupted every now and then by 
Astrid flinging her axe around. "Astrid' s been killing inanimate 
objects all day," Fishlegs Ingerman remarked. "She's really wound up 
about the Flightmare," Hiccup nodded in agreement. 

Snotlout Jorgenson then stepped up. "Too bad she's wasting her time. 
When the Flightmare comes, the Hoffersons freeze. Right, Astrid? I 
mean, you _are _aa€ 1 " he arrogantly said before Astrid' s axe flies 



straight into the wall of the Academy just inches away from his face! 
"Hofferson, " Snotlout finished his sentence nervously. 


"You're just making things worse, you pigheaded numbskulla€ 1 " Zenna 
sighed, shaking her head. Hiccup then chose this opportunity to calm 
his Milady down. "Okay, okay, let's take a deep breath. Just because 
Aurvandil's Fire is coming, doesn't mean the Flightmare is, too," he 
said calmly. Fishlegs then chose that time to spout out his dragon 
facts. "Sure, it does. Every ten years the sky lights up with 
Aurvandil's Fire, and when it does the Flightmare appears. Its 
spectral glow and banshee-like scream are unmistakable, " he informed 
Hiccup . 

"You were saying?" Astrid asked sarcast ically , referring to Hiccup's 
previous claim. 

Hiccup sighed, knowing that it was a bad time to mention _anything 
_about the Flightmare right now. "Thank you, Fishlegs. Your extensive 
knowledge about the Flightmare is timely, if nothing else, " the 
one-legged teen said sarcast ically . "I do fancy myself to be Berk's 
leading authority on the subject," Fishlegs said proudly. "He's being 
sarcastic, 'Legs," Zenna pointed out but Fishlegs didn't hear her as 
he continued spouting out dragon facts. "Here's a few more fun facts: 
Legend has it that the Flightmare is so terrifying, it actually 
freezes its prey in their tracks, " he continued before Snotlout 
interrupted. "Just ask Frozen Finn Hofferson. Right, Astrid?" he 
asked jokingly. 

That was the last straw for Astrid. 

Enraged, she grabbed Snotlout and threw him to the ground! Planting 
her boot on Snotlout 's face and pointing her axe at him, Astrid lost 
her temper and yelled at him, "You think it's funny, Snotlout?! You 
think it's a joke that my family name was ruined by that dragon?!" 
making Snotlout cut it out. "Well, I used to, just a couple of 
minutes ago. But, now I can see how it might be upsetting you," he 
whimpered nervously. "Might be? It _is _upsetting her, Snotlout!" 
Zenna told him off, looking annoyed. 

That's when the Thorston Twins, Ruffnut and Tuffnut, went by the 
Academy, the two of them pushing a cart filled with supplies. "Have 
you guys heard? The Elightmare is coming, " Tuffnut announced. "Guys, 
we're really trying not to talk about that," Hiccup said quietly, 
hoping the Twins would get the hint. Unfortunately they didn't. "Hate 
to break it to you, but that's the only thing anyone's talking 
about," Ruffnut told him. "Well, that and Astrid' s uncle," Tuffnut 
added . 

"Hey, a little sensitivity here. Can I get up now?" Snotlout mumbled, 
looking up at Astrid hopefully. "Ugh, whatever," Astrid grumbled, 
letting Snotlout go and left on her Deadly Nadder, Stormfly. 

Hiccup turned to the Twins, annoyed. "So, thanks a lot, guys, " he 
said, his voice dripping with sarcasm. Tuffnut and his sister failed 
to hear the emerald-eyed boy's sarcasm. "No problem. If you don't 
need us anymore, we gotta go get ready for the end of the world. See 
ya ! " Tuffnut said cheerfully. 

"I don't get you guys. So what if Astrid's uncle '_froze_' in battle 
with the Elightmare? Just because one family member makes a mistake. 



it doesn't mean the family name has to be tarnished. And, seriously, 
why is everyone treating the arrival of the Flightmare like Ragnarok? 
It makes no freaking sense to me!" Zenna suddenly said, surprising 
everyone. "Zen, family reputations are pretty important here in Berk. 
What happened ten years ago really affected Astrid. Her uncle Finn 
was her idol and to have him die while shaming the Hofferson name, 
well, it really had a negative effect on her, " Hiccup explained to 
his one-eyed surrogate sister. 

"If something similar happened to _your _family, Zen, wouldn't you 
want to restore their honor?" Snotlout asked the young Fiersome girl. 
Zenna thought about it for a few seconds. "I guess I woulda€ 1 " she 
shrugged. Hiccup smiled and took her hand in his. "Come on. Let's go 
find Astrid," he said softly. Nodding, Zenna followed him to 
Toothless and Stryka, the two of them mounting their dragons and 
flying out of the Academy. 
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><p>Astrid had just packed her bag and attached it to Stormfly's 
saddle when the two Night Furies showed up. As she heard Hiccup and 
Zenna' s footsteps, Astrid sighed. "I don't want to hear it. Hiccup. 
I've waited my entire life for a chance to clear my family's name, 
and you and Zenna are not going to stop me, " she told her boyfriend, 
not bothering to turn and face him. "Who said anything about stopping 
you?" Hiccup asked, making Astrid face him with a look that clearly 
said, '<em>I know you're planning on stopping me . <em> ' On her 
face . 

"And she's onto youa€ 1 " Zenna deadpanned while Hiccup decided to fess 
up. "Okay, Astrid, I have to stop you. Look, nobody loves a new and 
terrifying dragon more than Zenna and I do, but we need you guys here 
to protect Berk. If that thing does show up, it's going to take all 
of us to fight it off," Hiccup told his Milady seriously. "Not if it 
never gets here. Come on. Hiccup. Don't tell me you and Zenna haven't 
been dreaming about the Flightmare, going after it, learning about 
it, training it?" Astrid implored, hoping the last part of her 
question would entice her boyfriend into conceding. 

"Astrid, I've never even heard about the Flightmare until today," 
Zenna pointed out while Hiccup said, "Well, you know, Astrid, 
training dragons isn't the only thing I think about," without the 
slightest waver in his voice. Astrid looked at him dubiously. "Are 
you actually saying that to me with a straight face?" she questioned 
him, looking at Zenna for answers. "Oh trust me, Astrid, dragon's 
aren't the only thing he thinks and _cares _about, " the one-eyed 
Fiersome girl said with a sly smile, patting Hiccup's shoulder. 

Hiccup quickly shrugged Zenna off and tried to explain when Fishlegs 
came over to them at the wrong time. 

'_So much for conf essingaC 1 At least Zenna won't have to hear the 
grand soliloquy I prepared and memorizedaC 1 That would have been 
embarrassingaC 1 _' Hiccup thought in disappointment and relief as 
Fishlegs said, "There you are. Hiccup and Zenna. I did the research 
you two asked for, " 

"Of all the times he chooses to appear, it had to be nowaC 1 " Zenna 
sighed, face palming herself. "Not now, Fishlegs," Hiccup said 
quietly. But the Ingerman boy couldn't hear him and read from his 
notes and map. "But I have the path of the Flightmare right on this 



map. For generations, it's gone through the Northern Swamp on the way 
to the village," Fishlegs informed the trio, showing them the map. 

"It always goes that way?" Zenna asked, confused, tracing the path on 
the map with her fingers. Fishlegs nodded. "Same route every time. If 
I could figure out why, we might be able to stop it, " he 
said . 

"Fishlegs, Astrid doesn't want to talk about the Flightmare, " Hiccup 
said, a bit worried. "Of course she does, " Fishlegs told him with 
Astrid saying, "Sure, I do." In agreement. "See?" Fishlegs asked 
Hiccup who just sighed. Zenna sympathetically patted him on the 
back . 

Fishlegs continued speaking. "So, as I was saying, if you want to get 
close to it, you're going to have to be stealthy, virtually in the 
dark, " he informed Hiccup, Zenna and Astrid, the former of the trio 
getting an idea. 

"Kind of like a Night Fury?" Astrid asked. "Exactly like a Night 
Fury, " Fishlegs nodded. Astrid, getting excited at the prospect of 
hunting down the Flightmare, got on Toothless. The male Night Fury 
warbled, a bit worried. "So, when do we leave?" Astrid asked the 
others. "There is no stopping her, Hicca€ 1 " Zenna sighed, looking at 
Hiccup. The one-legged boy looked at Astrid and sighed in 
defeat . 

Looks like they were going after the Flightmarea€ 1 
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><p>Night soon came to Berk and Aurvandil's Fire lit up the sky with 
its dazzling display of colors. Vikings were all running for the 
safety of their homes, not minding the beautiful aurora dancing 
across the sky. "Aurvandil's Fire is here! Get to your homes and stay 
inside!" Gobber shouted to the villagers. Henna and Edgar, along with 
their Hideous Zippleback, Serpent and Serpentine, were both watching 
Aurvandil's Eire in awe. "Such a beautiful sighta€l" Edgar murmured. 
"But shouldn't we be heading inside, dear? And where are Zenna and 
Stryka?" Henna reminded her husband. <p> 

That got Edgar's attention and he turned to Gobber. "Gobber, have you 
seen Zenna or Stryka?" he asked the blacksmith. "Sorry, Edgar. 

Haven't seen them all day," Gobber told him. Worried, Henna and Edgar 
decided to go search for the girls with Serpent and Serpentine. "If 
you see the Elightmare, hide!" Gobber warned them as the Hideous 
Zippleback took to the skies. 

Then Snotlout and Hookfang walked by, directing Gobber 's attention to 
them. "Snotlout, did you not hear what I just said? Get that dragon 
into its cage and you into yours!" the blacksmith said sternly. "No 
way. If the Elightmare obliterates us all, then the last face I want 
to see, besides my own of course, is this one, " Snotlout said 
proudly, patting Hookfang' s face with his hands. Hookfang merely 
snorted . 

Then a couple of Vikings passed by and Snotlout managed to hear what 
they were talking about. 


"Hurry up, before the emergency bunker is full." 



"Are you sure we can get in? I hear it's very exclusive. 


"Don't worry, I know people." 

Snotlout looked confused. "Hey, what was that all about?" he asked 
Gobber. "Oh, I'm surprised you didn't know. Ruffnut and Tuffnut built 
an emergency bunker in the Academy, " the blacksmith told him. 

Snotlout immediately looked interested. "Emergency bunker? What do 
you say we check it out?" he asked Hookfang, who growled in 
agreement. "I wouldn't waste your time. It's been booked up for 
months," Gobber rolled his eyes at him. "Hah, we'll see about that," 
Snotlout snickered. 

At the Dragon Academy, people were lining up to get inside the 
emergency bunker. But the Twins were very particular with the kind of 
people they were letting in. "Okay. Lots of people are gonna want to 
get into our awesome emergency bunker when the Flightmare attacks. 

So, we need to have a secret signal to know who's in and who's out," 
Tuffnut told his sister who elbowed him in the shoulder. "How's 
that?" Ruffnut asked him. 

"Not bad, but I feel like there should be a few more steps to it, " 
Tuffnut mused. That's when Ruffnut started to punch him in the face! 
"What about that?" she grinned. Even if his face hurt, Tuffnut liked 
the punching. "I like it. You sure it's not too complicated? " he 
asked . 

Snotlout then arrived and walked towards the doors to the bunker but 
the Twins spotted him and blocked his path. "Hey, Mister. Where do 
you think you're going?" Tuffnut asked him, narrowing his eyes. "Uh, 
inside the emergency bunker, " Snotlout told him. "Are you on the 
list?" Tuffnut countered, smirking. "Pfft. List?" Snotlout scoffed, 
miffed . 

Ruffnut then pulled out a long sheet of paper and checked the names. 
"Let's see here. Snothat, Snotman, Snotnosea€ 1 Nope, not on the list," 
she declared. Tuffnut looked at the list and looked back at Snotlout. 
"Sorry. Unless you're friends with Snotman," he apologized, grinning. 
"What do you mean, _Sorry_?" Snotlout glared at him. 

Tuffnut 's face remained cool as he said, "This is a very exclusive 
bunker, my friend. We can't just let anyone in." before Gustav walked 
past. "Hey, Gustav," Tuffnut greeted the kid while Snotlout 's jaw 
dropped. "GUSTAV?!" the Jorgenson boy yelled, shocked. If the bunker 
was exclusive, why were the Twins letting Gustav in?! 

"Bunker time! Haha ! " Gustav laughed as he entered the emergency 
bunker. "You're either in or out, pal, but you can't stand there," 
Ruffnut told Snotlout, who merely stared at her. Tuffnut then decided 
to make a deal. "Listen, you seem like a nice kid. Tell you what I'll 
do for you. If you want to get into the bunker, maybe you can find us 
one of these," he told Snotlout, handing him a piece of paper. 

"Ugh, you've got to be kidding me," Snotlout muttered before 
conceding. "Ugh, fine. Come on, Hookfang," he said before his 
Monstrous Nightmare walked into the bunker! "He's on the list," 
Ruffnut told him. Snotlout could only watch, dumbstruck, as his 
dragon joined the lucky people inside the emergency bunker. "Ugh, 
last time I hold his face, " Snotlout muttered before leaving to go 
find a rainbow-colored chicken, his ticket inside. 



><p>Meanwhile, Toothless and Stryka were taking their Riders over to 
the Northern Swamp to wait for the Flightmare. Stormfly had been made 
to stay behind at Berk by Astrid. Zenna was admiring Aurvandil's Fire 
while Hiccup and Astrid were having a serious talk.<p> 

"Okay, we are going to observe the Flightmare, Astrid. We are going 
to see what we can learn about it, try to redirect it. If we can't, 
we are falling back to town. Understand?" Hiccup reminded the 
axe-wielding Hofferson. "Sure," Astrid rolled her sky blue eyes at 
him. "Say the words '_I understand, Hiccup_. ' " Hiccup requested. 
"Fine. I understand. Hiccup, " Astrid repeated, not looking 
sincere . 

"Holy Shieldsa€ 1 this won't end wella€l" Zenna sighed, shaking her 
head. "Well, that just instills me with confidence, " Hiccup mumbled 
sarcast ically before Toothless and Stryka growled. A swamp soon came 
into view and, along with that, a faint banshee-like screech echoed 
throughout the land. 

"There's the Northern Swamp. Sounds like we're getting close," Hiccup 
said, already feeling tense. "Good. I can't wait to see this thing," 
Astrid said eagerly. "Well, you won't have to wait long. Remember, 
observe only!" Hiccup reminded her as the dragons flew over to the 
swamp . 

That's when they all saw it. The Flightmare, in all its spectral 
glowing glory! 

"Whoaa€ 1 Holy Shieldsa€ 1 " Zenna murmured, violet eye wide. Stryka 
growled, not liking this new glowing dragon who she thought was a 
danger to her Rider along with Toothless. "Okay. Well, it certainly 
lives up to the hype, " Hiccup mumbled. 

But Astrid wasn't content with observing. '_Don't worry. Uncle 
Finna€ll'll avenge you and our family honor !_' she thought as she 
jumped off of Toothless and tightened the grip on her axe. "Uh, 

Hicca€ 1 !" Zenna said, frantically pointing at Astrid who was running 
towards the Flightmare! 

"Astrid! What ' re you doing?!" Hiccup shouted. "What do you think I'm 
doing?! Defending Berk! And my family honor! We'll see who's a 
coward!" Astrid shouted right back at him and left. "Oh, no, we need 
to follow her before she does something crazy!" Zenna said worriedly. 
Hiccup didn't need to be told twice, urging Toothless to follow 
Astrid . 

The Flightmare let out a screech just as Astrid arrived and faced it. 
Holding her axe up high, Astrid repeated her Uncle Finn's words with 
courage, proclaiming, "Leave Berk now and never come back! Here I am, 
ungodly beast. Fearless _Astrid _Hofferson! Come and get me, if you 
dare ! " 

The Flightmare wasn't happy to have been challenged by a mere Viking 
girl and let out a strange mist from its mouth. "Is that how the 
Flightmare '_freezes_ its prey?" Zenna wondered out loud, noticing 
the strange mist. 



The mist _was _exactly how the Flightmare froze its victims. And, 
now, it froze Astrid! The poor Hofferson girl couldn't move and could 
hardly believe it. She'd been frozen just like her Uncle 
Finn ! 

Hiccup felt his heart drop into his stomach the minute he saw his 
Milady get paralyzed by the Flightmare. "_ASTRID!_" Hiccup screamed, 
the desperation in his voice completely audible to Zenna, Toothless 
and Stryka. 

"We'll hold the Flightmare off! Hicc, go get Astrid!" Zenna yelled as 
Stryka went into a power dive, dive bombing the Flightmare! "Okay. 
Gotta go! Gotta go!" Hiccup yelped as Toothless swooped down, 
allowing his best friend to grab his paralyzed girlfriend. "You'll 
pay for paralyzing my friend, you glowing demon!" Zenna shouted in 
defiance to the Flightmare 's roar as Stryka fired a plasma blast at 
it, effectively stunning it. 

Quickly the dragons fell back into a retreat, leaving the Flightmare 
behind. Once they were out of the dragon's line of sight, they 
landed. Hiccup was breathing hard, clutching Astrid close to him. "I 
think we lost him," Hiccup panted as Zenna jumped off of Stryka. "Is 
she okay?" Zenna said, holding her medical kit. That's when Astrid 
moved, surprising Hiccup and Zenna! 

"Astrid!" Hiccup exclaimed, relieved to see his Milady alright. 
"What-what happened?" Astrid said shakily. "The Flightmare sprayed 
you with some kind of mist. It paralyzed you," Hiccup told her, still 
holding Astrid close. Astrid' s eyes widened in realization as she 
said, "It _froze _me . " 

"That's how the Flightmare freezes its victims. It paralyzes them 
with its mist," Zenna snapped her fingers. "Well, I-I guess the good 
news is the effects are only temporary, just long enough for it to 
strike, " Hiccup stuttered, still in shock from what just happened. 
Astrid, having already recovered from the shock of being frozen by 
the Flightmare, immediately felt a lot better upon finding out the 
real reason behind her Uncle Finn's shaming. "I knew my uncle wasn't 
afraid of that dragon. He was paralyzed by it," she said. 

Suddenly the Flightmare 's banshee-like scream echoed throughout the 
land. "And, let me guess: We're falling back to town?" Astrid asked 
Hiccup, who shook his head. 

"No. We're following the Flightmare. We are the only thing between 
that dragon and Berk," Hiccup said seriously. "We're not going to 
kill it, but we are going to fight it in order to keep it away from 
the village," Zenna added. "Yes!" Astrid said, pumped up, as they 
mounted their dragons and flew off. 

Then Zenna spotted something very unusual . 

"Hiccup! Astrid! You two might wanna see this!" the one-eyed Fiersome 
girl shouted, pointing to something down below. Looking down. Hiccup 
saw the same thing Zenna was seeing and was shocked to see it. 


"What in the name of Thor?" 



><p>Snotlout knocked on the door to the emergency bunker. Tuffnut 
slid a panel open and his eyes locked with Snotlout's. "Hey, what's 
the password?" the male Thorston Twin asked him. "I'm gonna break 
your face, " Snotlout threatened him. "Close enough, " Tuffnut shrugged 
as he and Ruffnut stepped out of the bunker. <p> 

"I got what you asked for," Snotlout told the Twins and held up a 
rainbow-colored chicken. Tuffnut was extremely pleased. "It's real! I 
totally thought I dreamt it!" he exclaimed. But, in reality, it was 
just an ordinary brown chicken Snotlout had painted. "So, let me in, " 
Snotlout demanded impatiently. Ruffnut, still wanting to have a 
little more fun with the Jorgenson boy, mischievously said, "Oh, did 
we say _one _rainbow-colored chicken? We meant _two _rainbow-colored 
chickens. Sorry." 

Snotlout had a feeling this was coming and had a smug smirk on his 
face. "Oh, that's why I brought a spare," he said, presenting the 
Twins another colorful chicken. "Now, let me in. The Flightmare will 
be here any minute," he told the Twins impatiently. 

Ruffnut and Tuffnut looked at each other and grinned. They both knew 
that they weren't going to let Snotlout into the bunker that easily 
and they had a really good plan to mess with him. 

"Okay. You're halfway there," Tuffnut told him in approval. "What? 
Halfway?" Snotlout asked him, jaw dropping open. "We have a few more 
things for you to get before we can let you in, buddy. Sorry," 

Ruffnut then handed the Jorgenson boy a very long list. 

"Eh, you have got to be kidding me!" Snotlout grumbled, looking at 
the list, in annoyance. Tuffnut then brought his face close to 
Snotlout's. "Look closely at my face," he instructed his friend. "But 
don't look too closely at his face, because you might go blind," 
Ruffnut advised. 

"Does it look like I'm kidding?" Tuffnut asked, putting on his most 
serious face. Snotlout was about to say yes when a delicious smell 
wafted through the air from inside the emergency bunker. "Oh, that 
wouldn't be yak butter parfait I smell, would it?" Snotlout asked, 
his mouth watering. "As a matter of fact it is," Tuffnut told him, 
grinning mischievously, before he and Ruffnut went back inside the 
emergency bunker and shut the door in Snotlout's face. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile Fishlegs was conducting serious research on the 
Flightmare. He had tons of books and scrolls plunked down on the 
table and he had read them all, but it still wasn't adding 
up . <p> 

"Why does the Flightmare always take the same route into Berk? It 
always follows the stream from the Northern Swamp into the village. 
Why does it follow the water? What is it about that stream?" Fishlegs 
asked himself, pacing about. Meatlug was busy eating a pile of rocks, 
which made her Rider ask her, "How can you eat at a time like 
this ? " 

Meatlug merely rumbled and continued eating. Seeing his Gronckle eat 
suddenly gave Fishlegs a Eureka moment. Looking at the map of Berk 
again with the Flightmare 's route plotted out, Fishlegs finally 



understood. "Wait, that's it! Meatlug, you're a genius! The 
Flightmare is f ollowinga€ 1 " he said in realization. 


* * 


* 


><p>"<em>Glowing algae<em>, " Hiccup said, inspecting the stream they 
had landed next to. The stream was directly connected to the Northern 
Swamp and it ran through the village. Hiccup, Zenna, Astrid and their 
dragons all looked at the water closely. They'd flown by this area a 
bunch of times before and they never really saw anything out of the 
ordinary but, now, the water in the stream was _glowing_! 

"Since when does the algae in the stream glow like that?" Zenna 
wondered out loud, amazed, while taking out a vial and collected a 
sample. "The glow must be some sort of reaction to Aurvandil's Fire. 
This must be what the Flightmare is following. That's why it always 
takes the same path to the village, " Hiccup theorized. 

"Not getting it," Astrid said, confused. Then Hiccup got an idea. 

"You ever tried to get between Snotlout and a bowl of mutton?" he 
asked his girlfriend. "Yeah. That's something you only do once," 
Astrid remarked, remembering how furious the Jorgenson boy had been 
when she swiped his bowl of mutton away from him when they were kids. 
"Or never, for that matter," Zenna chimed in. That's when Astrid 
realized it. "I get it. The Flightmare thinks we want its food," she 
said, finally getting where Hiccup was going. 

Suddenly a maroon Hideous Zippleback landed in front of the stream. 
"Mom! Dad!" Zenna exclaimed, surprised to see her parents and Serpent 
and Serpentine. "There you are, love! Your mother and I've been 
looking for you and Stryka all night!" Edgar said, jumping down from 
Serpent to hug his daughter. "We saw the Flightmare earlier. And it 
looked like it was angry. Please tell me you young 'uns didn't have 
anything to do with ita€ 1 " Henna said worriedly. 

Zenna had a sheepish grin on her face and twiddled her thumbs. 

"Uhma€ 1 maybea€ 1 ? " the one-eyed Fiersome girl mumbled uncertainly. 
Henna and Edgar sighed and shook their heads, knowing that Zenna and 
her friends were responsible for angering the Elightmare. Luckily 
Hiccup managed to bring Zenna 's parents up to speed with the 
discovery of the Elightmare 's food source. 

"So this stream only lights up with glowing algae during Aurvandil's 
Eire and serves as the Elightmare 's food source? Not only that, this 
stream is the reason why the dragon always goes the same route 
through the village?" Edgar asked once the one-legged teen told him 
all that could be told. "It attacks because it sees us as a threat to 
its very survival, " Hiccup nodded, just as a deafening shriek echoed 
through the air. 

"And speaking of threatsa€l" Astrid looked up to see the Elightmare 's 
glowing form up above. "Oh, Odin's ghostaO 1 " Henna muttered, fearing 
that a fight could break out and the children will be harmed. "Quick, 
we need to get Toothless and Stryka up in the air so we can hide, " 
Hiccup said seriously. 

That's when Henna, Edgar and Astrid looked at the two Night Euries. 
Toothless and Stryka were thirsty and they drank straight from the 
glowing stream! "Oh, noa€ 1 " Zenna' s parents mumbled. "Yeah, don't 
think that ' s going to happenaO 1 " Astrid deadpanned as they watched 



the two Night Furies' bodies glow. Toothless yelped in shock as his 
midnight-black scales glow dark blue while Stryka cooed in awe as he 
body began to glow a bright violet ! 

"Ah, Toothless, " Hiccup sighed. "Well that officially makes our 
dragons glowing targets, " Zenna deadpanned. Then the Flightmare 
spotted the intruders near its precious food source and roared. 
"Glowing targets or not, we need to get out of here!" Edgar yelled. 
Mounting their dragons, Astrid riding on Toothless, they took off in 
the direction of the village with the Flightmare hot on their 
tails ! 

"It's right behind us!" Hiccup yelled. "Fly faster everyone!" Zenna 
shouted frantically. "What do we do?" Astrid asked worriedly as the 
Flightmare gained on them. "Toothless, to the clouds!" Hiccup told 
his best dragon friend. "You too, Stryka!" Zenna also instructed her 
one-eyed dragoness. Toothless and Stryka both flew up into the 
clouds. Serpent and Serpentine following them. 

Up in the clouds, it was eerily silent. 

"You think we lost him?" Astrid asked hopefully. Seconds later, 
guided by the glow coming from Hiccup and Zenna 's Night Furies, the 
Flightmare found them! "Nope," Hiccup and Zenna both replied as the 
Flightmare let out a deafening shriek. 

"TOOTHLESS!" "STRYKA!" the two surrogate siblings shouted as their 
two best dragon friends were blinded by the Elightmare's glow and 
began to fall! The two Night Euries hit the ground and their Riders 
were thrown off of their backs! "Toothless, roll!" Hiccup cried out 
in alarm as the Elightmare prepared to freeze his best dragon friend 
"Don't let the mist touch you, Stryka!" Zenna yelled. Both Night 
Euries rolled out of the way and retaliated by firing plasma blasts 
that the Elightmare easily dodged. "Toothless!" Hiccup shouted, 
rushing over to his best dragon friend. "Stand down, Stryka!" Zenna 
calmed her one-eyed dragoness down. 

"HEY!" "LEAVE THAT DRAGON ALONE!" 

That's when Astrid threw her axe at the Elightmare and Zenna 's 
parents on Serpent and Serpentine swooped by and opened fire on the 
ELightmare ! "ASTRID!" Hiccup yelled, getting Toothless to swoop down 
and grab the Hofferson girl before the Elightmare's mist touched her 
"Mom! Dad! Keep away from the Elightmare's mist!" Zenna frantically 
warned her parents. Luckily Zenna 's parents weren't sprayed by the 
Elightmare's mist and they successfully drove it back. 

Then Astrid called out, "Hiccup, Zenna, look!" as she saw a small 
cave where they could hide. Hiccup and Zenna got to it just in time 
for Toothless and Stryka lose their glow. "At least the glow wears 
off, " Hiccup said, relieved, before he and Astrid saw the Elightmare 
fly away without spotting them. "You know, I kind of liked that 
color," Zenna quipped, referring to Stryka 's violet glow. Stryka 
merely crooned in agreement. She found the effects of the algae 
rather interesting. "Now's not the time to wonder about that, 
sweetheart," Henna advised gently. "Right now, we need to get the 
Elightmare out of here, " Edgar told his daughter 
seriously . 

"Toothless, Stryka, sky!" Hiccup and Zenna commanded, their two best 



dragon friends lifting off the ground with Zenna's parents on their 
Zippleback following them. "Okay, how do we stop the Flightmare 
before it reaches the village?" Astrid questioned Hiccup and Zenna. 
The two best human friends were unsure until looked over their 
shoulders and saw a familiar chubby blond Viking riding a 
Gronckle . 

"Fishlegs, " they both said at the same time. "How's he gonna help?" 
Astrid asked them. "By bringing you some reinforcements, " Fishlegs 
hollered and with him was Astrid' s Deadly Nadder! "Stormfly!" Astrid 
was very happy to see her dragon again and jumped onto the Nadder 's 
back. "Good to see you, girl," Astrid smiled, Stormfly squawking 
happily in return. 

"Fishlegs, the Academy is supposed to be on lock-down, " Hiccup 
reminded the chubby Ingerman boy. "I know, but I was following the 
stream because I think I figured out a way to stop the Flightmare 
from reaching town," Fishlegs told him, directing Hiccup's attention 
to the river that was now glowing brightly under Aurvandil's Fire. 
Hiccup realized Fishlegs' plan and it was brilliant. "We cut a new 
channel for the rivera€ 1 " he began. "And divert the flow of glowing 
algae out to the sea!" Fishlegs finished for him. "Exactly," Hiccup 
grinned . 

"Oh! I know a good area in the river where the water flows directly 
out to sea!" Zenna piped up excitedly. Nodding, Hiccup turned to the 
dragons. "Toothless, Stryka, Stormfly, Meatlug, Serpent and Serpent 
and Serpentine, it's time to do a little emergency landscaping," the 
emerald eyed teen said as they all followed the Flightmare back to 
the river. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile Snotlout had brought back everything indicated on his 
list and was now waiting as Ruffnut and Tuffnut checked the stuff off 
the list. "Yak head, check. Yak body, check. Sheep dip, check. Bread 
for the sheep dip, gotta have that, check. Lingonberry smoothie, 
shaken, not stirred, check. Hold on, nobody move," Tuffnut suddenly 
said and looked at the pile of food and goods with his sister. "I 
don't see it," he finally said. "Me neither," Ruffnut agreed with 
him. "What? See what?" Snotlout asked, desperate to get into the 
exclusive emergency bunker. <p> 

"A sturgeon dressed like Stoick!" the Twins chorused, prompting 
Snotlout to grab a fish he'd been saving for supper and dressed it up 
with a belt and a tiny Viking helmet before showing it to the Twins. 
"Ah-ha! That's everything. Now let me in!" he said 
triumphantly . 

Tuffnut had a mischievous grin as he said, "We would love to, 
Snotlout, really we would, but you forgot the most important thing on 
the list . " 

Ruffnut also grinned as she and her brother both said, "Singing 
Terrible Terror!" 

"What? Give me that!" Snotlout exclaimed, snatching the list from 
Ruffnut and saw that a new item had been added to the list in green 
ink! "You just wrote this in!" Snotlout complained. "No, we did not!" 
Tuffnut retorted. "Yes, you did! It's in a different colored ink!" 



Snotlout pointed out, waving the list in front of their faces. "I 
don't know what you're talking about," Ruffnut denied, not even 
bothering to clean her ink-stained fingers. 

Snotlout fumed as Tuffnut reprimanded him. "Arguing with bunker 
management can result in permanent banishment. And that's a lot of 
big words, " the male Thorston said before he and Ruffnut went back 
inside the emergency bunker, leaving Snotlout standing alone. Finally 
the Jorgenson boy saw that he had no choice but to go look for a 
Terrible Terror that could sing. "Singing Terrible Terrora€ 1 " he 
grumbled in annoyance as he left the Academy. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back with Hiccup, Astrid, Zenna, Fishlegs and Zenna's parents, 
they were chasing the Flightmare to the river. "A live Flightmare. 

It ' s-it ' s-it ' s-it ' sa€ 1 " Fishlegs stuttered, unable to comprehend the 
dragon's sheer ferocity. "It's <em>mine<em> ! " Astrid declared, having 
Stormfly fly over to the Flightmare and blast it in the face! "Oh, we 
have to help them out!" Henna cried out worriedly. "Let's have 
Serpent and Serpentine assist them!" Edgar suggested as they prepared 
to get their Zippleback to help Astrid in fighting the Flightmare 
when Zenna stopped them. 

"No! Mom, Dad, this fight's personal for Astrid. We have to let her 
and Stormfly deal with the Flightmare on her own. Don't worry, she's 
got this, " Zenna told her parents firmly, making sure that nobody 
tried to help the Hofferson girl. A little worried for Astrid, 

Zenna's parents reluctantly agreed to stay out of the fight. 

"Okay, bud, time for us to do what we came here for, " Hiccup told 
Toothless. Together, Toothless and Stryka plasma blasted a new 
channel for the river with Edgar and Henna commanding Serpent and 
Serpentine to clear any debris with the Gas and Spark attack. 

Eishlegs and Meatlug made sure to melt any rock obstructing the 
water's path as well as ensure that the water only flowed one 
way . 

Astrid and Stormfly, on the other hand, were locked in combat with 
the Elightmare, the two of them dodging another spray of the 
Elightmare's freezing mist while the others worked on finishing the 
new river channel. 

The Elightmare then focused on a new target, which was Eishlegs! 
"That-a-girl , Meatlug!" the chubby Ingerman boy praised his sweet 
Gronckle before suddenly getting paralyzed by the Elightmare's mist! 
Meatlug roared in alarm as her Rider suddenly turned rigid and fell 
off her back! 

"Rider down! Rider down!" Henna and Edgar shouted in alarm. "Hiccup, 
Zenna, the Elightmare got Eishlegs!" Astrid alerted the two Night 
Eury Riders. Quickly they all flew down to assist the bulky duo. 

While Astrid and Stormfly held the Elightmare off along with Zenna's 
parents on Serpent and Serpentine, Hiccup had Toothless pick up 
Eishlegs while Zenna and Stryka got Meatlug to fly up. 

Once up in the sky. Toothless dropped Eishlegs onto Meatlug' s back 
just as the paralysis wore off. "What just happened to me?" Eishlegs 
asked, confused, shaking his head to make sure he was okay. "The 
Elightmare; its mist temporarily paralyzes you, " Hiccup informed him. 



"Thank Thor. I need my legs. They're in my name, after all," Fishlegs 
said in relief. 

Astrid, Stormfly, Henna, Edgar and Serpent and Serpentine faced off 
against the Flightmare while the others finished the channel. Astrid 
had Stormfly shoot her spines at it only for the Flightmare to dodge 
it and knock her off the Nadder's back! "Astrid, run!" Henna and 
Edgar shouted as the Flightmare gave chase! Quickly, the Hofferson 
girl made a mad dash towards Zenna and the boys. "Look out!" Astrid 
warned them as the Flightmare emerged from the brush. Getting Astrid 
on Toothless, Hiccup had his friends take to the skies once 
more . 

"That beast is a stubborn one. I'll tell you that," Edgar groaned, 
seeing that the Flightmare was guarding the channel. "What do we do 
now? If we don't finish the channel soon, it might continue onto Berk 
and destroy the village," Henna said worriedly. "Okay, guys, we need 
to keep cutting that channel, but the Flightmare is guarding it, " 
Hiccup said seriously. "Yeah, but how are we going to distract that 
glowing behemoth?" Zenna asked him. 

"I think I have a way to distract it," Astrid suddenly said, getting 
back on Stormfly. Once she was on her respective dragon, Astrid told 
the team her plan. "The algae. Let's give the Flightmare a taste of 
its own medicine," she told them. "Genius!" Zenna grinned. "Astrid, 
lead the way!" Hiccup nodded. 

With Stormfly on point, Astrid led the dragons to the river. "Time 
for a midnight snack!" Astrid proclaimed as Stormfly swallowed some 
of the glowing water. "Chow down, guys!" Hiccup told the dragons. 

Once all the dragons got a mouthful of the algae, their bodies began 
to glow in different colors. 

Stormfly had turned bright yellow. Toothless was back to glowing dark 
blue and Stryka was glowing bright violet while Meatlug's brown and 
orange body glowed green! 

"I always knew that was her color. We're going to knit you a matching 
blanket when we get home, Meatlug, " Fishlegs grinned at his sweet 
Gronckle. But Serpent and Serpentine's new color scheme was the most 
surprising. "Dear me, two colors!" Henna exclaimed as Serpentine 
began to glow orange. "Well, our dragon's got two heads, after all, 
love, " Edgar chuckled as Serpent began to glow red. 

Astrid zeroed in on the Flightmare. "Okay, it's time to see who the 
real coward is," she said as the dragons flew over to the Flightmare. 
The wild dragon tried to attack but Toothless, Stryka, Stormfly, 
Meatlug and Serpent and Serpentine managed to get behind it. When the 
Flightmare turned around, realizing it had been duped, all five 
dragons moved closer to each other. That resulted in all of them 
glowing brightly enough to momentarily blind the Flightmare and scare 
it off! It tried to fly away but Hiccup and the team cornered it with 
every turn until Toothless' glowing plasma blast stunned the 
Flightmare and made it crash to the ground. 

"It's stunned!" Zenna reported. "Toothless, let's finish off that 
channel, " Hiccup told his best dragon friend. Toothless did a midair 
somersault before swooping down across the channel. And, with one 
plasma blast, the new river channel was finished and the glowing 
algae-filled water flowed out into the sea! 



The Flightmare recovered from its fall and, upon seeing the algae 
flowing into the sea, left Berk for good. 


"We did it!" Astrid cheered. "Yes! Woohoo ! " Edgar whooped, before 
noticing the strange looks everyone was giving him. "_Daaaaadd_a€ 1 " 
Zenna sighed, embarrassed at her father's childish glee. 

"Ehehea€ 1 yay ! " Edgar said halfheartedly. "Oh, Edgara€ 1 " Henna sighed, 
shaking her head in disbelief. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Now, let's get home before anyone notices we're gone," Hiccup 
sighed with relief. On that cheery note, the dragons lifted off and 
flew in the direction of the village. Along the way. Hiccup decided 
to take a chance and had Toothless fly closer to Stormfly. Then, 
taking a deep breath. Hiccup gave Astrid a weak punch in the 
arm ! <p> 

"Th-that's for putting yourself in danger," Hiccup stuttered. Edgar, 
Henna and Eishlegs all gasped while Zenna knowingly smirked. Astrid 
was stunned speechless and just stared at Hiccup, who looked really 
nervous . 

"A-and th-this isaOlOh, who am I kidding?" 

Hiccup then leaned in closer, pressing his lips to Astrid' s. "Oha€ 1 " 
Henna and Eishlegs both blushed and averted their eyes while Edgar 
whistled cheerfully. "Ah, finally he makes a movea€ 1 " Zenna grinned, 
her one violet eye sparkling with mischief, as Hiccup broke the kiss 
Astrid, still, remained speechless. 

"That was fora€ 1 you knowa€ 1 everything elsea€l" Hiccup mumbled shyly. 
The flight was completely silent from that point. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back in the village, every villager had locked himself or herself 
inside their house. Gobber was supposed to be manning one of the 
catapults while keeping an eye out for the Elightmare but, now, he 
was asleep on his feet, both the real one and the peg leg one. Stoick 
had no choice but to cover for him until he saw five glowing specks 
headed straight for the village !<p> 

"Gobber!" Stoick alerted the sleeping blacksmith, drawing his sword. 
"Oh, that yak butter melts in my moutha€ 1 " Gobber mumbled in his 
sleep. "Wake up!" Stoick said urgently, startling his old friend 
awake into firing a catapult round! "Sorry, Stoick. I had this dream. 
You and me werea€ 1 " the two-limbed Viking began to apologize before 
the Chief cut him off. "Not another word. Sound the alarm. The 
Elightmare is coming," Stoick said seriously. 

While Stoick dashed to the middle of town, Gobber blew the warning 
horn and alerted any other villager to get inside their homes quick. 
"Thor's hammer! There's more than one of them," Stoick muttered, 
readying his sword. Gobber looked up and then quickly said, "Wait, 
Stoick! Those aren't Elightmares ! " 

And that's when Toothless, Stryka, Stormfly, Meatlug and Serpent and 
Serpentine landed in the village plaza, all of them still glowing. 



"Hello, everybody! What did we miss?" Zenna chirped. 


Gobber took one look at the dragons in front of them and said, 

"Hiccup, Zenna, slap me in the face. Your dragons are glowing. I must 
still be dreaming." To which Henna and Edgar both said, "Trust us, 
Gobber, you're not dreaming." 

"Gobber, you're wide awake. And they _are _glowing. Long story," 
Hiccup told his mentor as he got off of Toothless. Then, as he faced 
his father. Hiccup happily said, "The good news is we drove the 
Flightmare away!" 

Stoick was surprised and looked at his son in amazement. Then he 
looked at Edgar and Henna, who nodded in affirmation along with 
Fishlegs. "You did? Well done. Hiccup! Well done!" the Chief smiled. 
"Actually, sir, the _real _heroine who stood up to the Flightmare and 
drove it away is _this girl_! " Zenna pointed to Astrid, who sat up a 
bit straighten on the saddle. Stoick looked at his son's girlfriend 
and smiled proudly at her. 

'_She drove away the Flightmare and restored her family's 
honora€ 1 That ' s my future daughter-in-law!' _Stoick thought proudly as 
he called out, "Everyone! You can come out of your homes! The 
Flightmare is gone for good!" 

One by one, the Berkians came outside and gathered in the village 
plaza. Standing in front. Hiccup proceeded to make an important 
announcement. "Urn, excuse me, I have an announcement to make. We 
learned a lot about the Flightmare tonight and Zenna and I'll explain 
it all to you. But the _most important _thing we learned was that 
Fearless Finn Hofferson was indeed fearless, " he said before looking 
at Astrid, his Milady and Divine Beauty, and smiled. 

"Just like _all _the Hoffersons, " Hiccup concluded. Everyone began to 
cheer and praise Astrid, who merely smiled. Gobber went over to her 
and grinned. "Sounds like you did your uncle proud, lass, " the 
blacksmith said proudly. 

"Now, maybe we can just enjoy Aurvandil's Fire," Stoick suggested. 
"Way ahead of you on that, Stoick!" Edgar said cheerfully as he and 
his wife and daughter enjoyed the spectacular light show. "What a 
beautiful sighta€l" Henna smiled. "Definitely worth getting into a 
fight with a Flightmare, that's for sure," Zenna grinned. 

The Twins then flew in with their Hideous Zippleback. They had seen 
Hiccup, Zenna, Astrid and Fishlegs' dragons and wanted to know more 
of how they got their dragons to glow. "I want a glowing dragon," 
Tuffnut said eagerly. "Yeah, mee too," Ruffnut agreed with him. "Put 
that on Snotlout's list," Tuffnut told her as they exchanged 
mischievous grins. 
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><p>Back at the Academy, Snotlout opened the doors to the emergency 
bunker. "Hello? Hello? I have your Singing Terrible Terror," Snotlout 
called out, holding a Terrible Terror that was warbling an odd 
musical warble in his hands. Then Snotlout looked around and saw that 
everyone had left! "What? What?" the Jorgenson boy mumbled in shock. 
All that effort in fulfilling the Twins' demands was for nothing?! 

The Terrible Terror continued singing and that gave Snotlout a 



headache. "Will you please shut up?!" Snotlout snapped before 
whimpering, "I just really wanted that yak butter 
parf aita€ 1 "<p> 

Poor Snotlouta€l 
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><p>Meanwhile, Hiccup and Astrid had snuck away to a secret spot on 
Berk so they could watch Aurvandil's Fire together, just the two of 
them . <p> 

"You were really fearless back therea€ 1 " Hiccup said shyly. Astrid 
smiled softly at him. If it hadn't been for Hiccup and Zenna, she 
probably would have never been able to restore the Hofferson family's 
good honor. She had a lot to thank Hiccup fora€ 1 

"I couldn't have done it without you and Zen, Hiccupa€ 1 which reminds 
mea€ 1 " she said, remembering what Hiccup did earlier, and gave Hiccup 
a hard punch in the shoulder. "Owl" the one-legged teen yelped, 
cringing. "That's for punching me!" Astrid said before punching 
Hiccup again! "Hey, what happened to just one punch?!" Hiccup winced. 
"That's for stealing my lines earlier!" Astrid snapped and grabbed 
Hiccup by the front of his shirt before he could get any ideas of 
running away. 

"And thisa€l_is for everything else_. " 

Saying this, Astrid gently captured Hiccup's lips on her own. Hiccup 
went stiff and rigid as a pole before relaxing into the kiss. Closing 
his eyes, he kissed Astrid back and held her close. Pretty soon, the 
two of them were essentially making out. Hands roamed here and there 
and soft moans and mewls came from their mouths. 

"Remember, lovebirds, stay tame!" 

The voice of a certain one-eyed girl stopped Hiccup and Astrid before 
they did anything too risquA© and they both whipped their heads in 
the direction of the voice to find Zenna watching them with a highly 
amused grin on her face. 

"ZEN!" Hiccup and Astrid both yelled at the same time and proceeded 
to chase after Zenna, who merely laughed the whole time as the two 
young lovers chased her back to the village. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong>Hiccstrid ! Hiccstrid! Now they gotta kiss-kiss! Haha ! I 
just love saying that :D<strong> 

**Read and Review!** 

* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


28. Worst in Show 

**Friday here and I'm finally done with this update! The weekend is 
going to be filled with preparations since I will be moving to a new 
place in time for the start of classes in preparation for college. 



I'll still update of course. College doesn't start till August so, 
hopefully, I can finish Riders and Defenders of Berk before then to 
complete the series.** 

**In the meantime, enjoy this new chapter!** 

**NOTE: I do NOT own HTTYD, HTTYD 2 or DreamWorks Dragons TV series. 
All rights go to Cressida Cowell, Dean DeBlois and DreamWorks 
Animation . * * 
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><pXstrong>Worst in Show<strong> 

Deep underground of Berk, Alvin, Savage and Mildew had returned to 
see if their plan of planting Whispering Death eggs underneath Berk 
had worked. But when Alvin's boots crunched under the remaining 
eggshells, they instantly knew that the Dragon Riders had foiled 
their plans once again. 

"Anyone care to tell me what this looks like?" Alvin asked 
rhetorically, holding up a large bit of eggshell. "A waste of 
perfectly good Whispering Death eggs, " Savage said grimly as he and 
his leader looked at Mildew, who cowered in fear. "This was _your 
_plan. Mildew," Alvin reminded the former Berkian. Mildew gulped as 
he nervously backed away from Alvin until he was against a rock. 
"_Plant the eggs under Berk, _you said!_ They'll hatch and destroy 
the village, Alvin! There'll be no_ _one left to get in your way, 
Alvin !_" the Outcast leader told him, looking ready to pummel the old 
coot. "I don't remember saying all that," Mildew told him, hoping 
that he wouldn't get killed for it. 

Alvin backed up, much to Mildew's relief, and scowled. "Eh, it 
doesn't really matter now, does it?" he asked, drawing his sword out 
of its sheath and prepared to bring it down on poor Mildew's head! 
"Alvin, no! Wait! Wait, wait, wait, wait!" Mildew said desperately. 
"Why should I?" Alvin asked him suspiciously. Eumbling with his 
words. Mildew tried to reason with him. "Look at the positive, 

Alvin," he began only for Alvin to mutter, "That's not really me 
strong suit now, is it?" prompting Mildew to say more. "Think about 
it: Eh, when life gives you fish heads, what do you do?" he asked. 
Alvin frowned at the old coot's question. "I'd take it out on people 
like you!" he finally answered, raising his sword. "Yes. That, too," 
Mildew managed to say before yelping as Alvin readied his 
sword ! 

Quickly he also added, "But, but, butaC 1 you can also make a delicious 
chowder," hoping to please Alvin. Suddenly the Outcast leader swung 
his sword! Mildew yelped again and shut his eyes, bracing for the 
pain, only to open them again and see that Alvin's sword had stopped 
just about two inches away from his neck! Apparently his words had 
some effect on the brute for Alvin said, "I like chowder." 

Then Mildew got to the point. "But these tunnels _are _your chowder. 
They'll lead you right to the Berk Dragon Training Academy," he 
informed Alvin. "Eh, what would I do when I get there?" Alvin asked, 
not seeing the point. Mildew grinned. "Well, the better question is, 
what _wouldn't _you do? What _couldn't _you do? 

Spyinga€ 1 kidnappinga€ 1 dragon killing?" he suggested. Alvin finally 
got the message. If the tunnels led to the Dragon Training Academy, 



he could get valuable information, kidnap some of the Dragon Trainers 
there and even slaughter their dragons while he was at it! "Ora€lall 
of the abovea€ 1 " Alvin mused before looking at Mildew. 

"Hahaha! I like it! You're in luck. Mildew! I'm not gonna kill you 
right now!" he laughed before leaving the old man. Sighing with 
relief. Mildew joined Savage. "I hate it when he says that," he said. 
"Trust me, it's better than when he doesn't say it," Savage told 
him. 
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><p>Meanwhile the seven members of the Berk Dragon Training Academy 
were doing some training. On their agenda. Hostage Rescuing. <p> 

A boat with a life sized dummy had been floated out to sea and the 
job of the Riders and their dragons was to '_rescue_' the hostage 
using all that they've learned from their past training 
sessions . 

With a sundial to help him record the time of each rescuer, Fishlegs 
gave the go signal to Snotlout and Hookfang. The Monstrous Nightmare 
lifted off the ground, did two midair loops before going into a power 
dive! Reaching out his right arm, Snotlout grabbed the dummy and 
triumphantly yelled, "Yes, Hookfang! Victory loop!" and Hookfang 
proceeded to celebrate their success with a few 
tricks . 

"Hmmma€ 1 pretty impressive on how they did it in such a fast time," 
one-eyed Zenna Fiersome remarked as she and Stryka, her also one-eyed 
female Night Fury, looked at the sundial. Sitting on his best dragon 
friend. Toothless, beside his Milady Astrid, who was sitting on her 
Deadly Nadder, Stormfly, one-legged Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III 
said, "You know, I hate to admit it, buta€ 1 Snot lout actually looks 
like he's worked on his rescue training." 

But Hiccup spoke too soon. 

Snotlout had Hookfang do a victory loopa€ 1 right into the water! 

"Uh, let's not get ahead of ourselves," Astrid said, Zenna nodding in 
agreement while Ruffnut and Tuffnut watched in excitement as Snotlout 
and Hookfang burst out of the water seconds later, the dummy Viking 
banging against the rough rocky surface of the sea stack, before 
landing in front of the rest of the team. "Another victim saved!" 
Snotlout, soaking wet, grinned triumphantly. Then the dummy's head 
promptly fell off, making Snotlout yelp and toss that to the ground 
too. "More like maimed," Zenna sighed, seeing that her Mom was gonna 
have to make another practice dummy for the Academy. 

"Yeaha€lyou got the victim part right," chubby Fishlegs Ingerman said 
brightly. "Shut up, Fishlegs. Big deal, so his head fell off. It's 
not like he's on fire or anything," Snotlout said in annoyance. Then 
Hookfang set the dummy on fire and, then, stomped on it to 
demonstrate how to extinguish fires a€" dragon style! 

Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna, Stryka, Fishlegs, Meatlug, Astrid and 
Stormfly looked at Snotlout and Hookfang with shocked expressions. 
Turning to face his friends, Snotlout gave them a slightly panicked 
look. Fishlegs, holding his notebook, opened his mouth only for 



Snotlout to say 


"Shut up, Fishlegsa€l" 


"Okay, Astrid! You and Stormfly are up!" Zenna nodded to the blonde 
Hofferson maiden and Deadly Nadder. 

Stormfly immediately went into focus mode and launched spine after 
spine for Astrid to grab onto as she climbed up a sea stack with 
amazing speed and agility. With a grunt, Astrid reached the top. 
"Great work, Astrid!" Hiccup nodded in approval. "Great work? Pfft! 
Try _lame _work! Hello, flying dragon? Might be a little quicker to 
get to the top of the sea stack, " Snotlout scoffed, making 
appropriate hand gestures for emphasis. "What if your victim is 
trapped on the side of a cliff and your dragon can't get close 
enough? You ever think of that?" Astrid retorted. 

"Yes!" Snotlout grinned arrogantly before realizing that Astrid made 
perfect sense. "Noa€ 1 shut up, Astrid!" he grumbled. "Wow, you're 
telling a whole lot of people to shut up today, " Zenna rolled her eye 
and raised one of her battle sticks threateningly just as Snotlout 
was about to open his mouth to tell her to shut up. 

"Okay! So, uh, Fishlegs, looks like you're up!" Hiccup said quickly 
so as to avoid any more tension between the other Riders. Patting 
Meatlug gently, Fishlegs gave the signal. Fully extending her wings, 
Meatlug flew up, up, up until Fishlegs said, "I call this the Stop." 
And she stopped. 

At Fishlegs' command of, "Drop!" Meatlug tucked in her wings and 
plummeted towards the ground! Hookfang saw that the enormous Gronckle 
was going to land on him and quickly flew off, leaving Snotlout 
behind! "Oh noa€ 1 " the Jorgenson boy mumbled and screamed as 
Meatlug 's big caboose came into view! That's when Meatlug stopped 
falling and hovered, just mere inches away from squishing 
Snotlout . 

"And Hover!" Fishlegs concluded. "I like it, Fishlegs!" Hiccup said, 
impressed. "Very impressive, you two!" Zenna grinned, seeing that the 
maneuver could come in handy. Snotlout, having escaped getting 
flattened by Meatlug, glared. "Oh, _come on! _That ' s not rescuing! 
That's falling!" he complained. "Actually, _this _is falling," 
Fishlegs smiled mischievously, having Meatlug drop right onto 
Snotlout ! 

Toothless and Stryka both winced and warbled, "_Oucha€l_" while 
Snotlout raised his right arm, the only limb that hadn't gotten 
trapped underneath Meatlug 's sheer bulk, and muttered, "Hookfang, 
rescue!" only for his Monstrous Nightmare to leave him. 

"Thank you!" Snotlout 's muffled voice said sarcast ically . Zenna 
sighed and had Fishlegs get Meatlug to move so she could tend to 
Snotlout 's bruises _(or, more accurately, bruised ego_) and Hiccup 
turned to the Thorston Twins. "Okay, guys, you wanna show us your 
rescue skill now?" Hiccup asked them. "Sure!" Tuffnut said gamely 
and, then, he and Ruffnut both gripped Barf and Belch's horns and 
made their faces serious. 

Hiccup and the others looked at them, expecting the Twins and their 
Hideous Zippleback to take off and demonstrate an actual rescue 
technique but they just stayed there, rooted to their spot. 

"Soa€l let's see it," Hiccup said, breaking the awkward silence. 



No response from the Twins whatsoever. 


"Ruff? Tuff?" Zenna asked, wondering if more screws in the Twins' 
brains have come loose. "Uh, you _are _seeing it," Tuffnut told her 
and the rest of the group. "Pretty cool, huh?" Ruffnut asked. "_What 
awre thwey evwen doowiingga€ 1 ?_" Toothless rumbled, cocking his head 
to the side. "_Bweats mea€l_" Stryka shrugged her wings. "Our rescue 
skill is _not _f ailing off the sea stack! That way no actual rescue 
is necessary," Tuffnut explained. "Ta-da!" Ruffnut said grandly, 
throwing her arms out to the sides and unintentionally smacked her 
brother in the face! 

"Aaaaah!" Tuffnut screamed before hitting the water with a loud 
'_splash !_' 

"We're still working out the kinks," Ruffnut admitted. Sighing, Zenna 
decided to demonstrate the rescue technique she and Stryka had come 
up with. And Tuffnut in the water made a very good victim. 

Swooping down to where Tuffnut was currently doggy paddling amongst 
the waves, Zenna looked at Stryka, made sure that she was securely 
strapped into the saddle, and nodded. 

"Wow!" "Whoa!" "Coola€l" 

Everyone was amazed as Stryka slowly flipped herself upside down and 
actually kept on flapping her wings so she and Zenna were still 
hovering in the air! "Tuff, grab my hands!" Zenna called out to the 
male Thorston, letting her arms dangle over her head right above 
Tuffnut. Swallowing nervously, Tuffnut did as he was told. Suddenly, 
Zenna swung her arms back and, the next thing everyone knew, Tuffnut 
was on the saddle with his back against Zenna' s! 

"Wowa€ 1 cool tricka€ 1 " Tuffnut remarked, blushing furiously. "Thanks! 
Stryka and I have been working on that for a while, " Zenna smiled, 
looking over her shoulder to wink at Tuffnut. 

'_Man, she's got the whole dragon riding thing down to a science! 
Whatever that meansa€l_' Tuffnut thought, blushing even more, as 
Stryka rejoined the other dragons on the sea stack. "H-how did you do 
that?" Hiccup stuttered, amazed. "We've been practicing that maneuver 
for weeks. Hopefully we might be able to turn that upside down 
hovering into upside down _flying _in the near future, " Zenna 
replied, scratching Stryka behind the ears. 

Finally Hiccup and Toothless ended the day's training with their 
skill. Set up on some rocks nearby were three wooden Outcast targets. 
And Hiccup and Toothless were getting ready to blast the targets to 
pieces . 

"Barrel roll! Multiple blast!" Hiccup shouted and Toothless did a 
couple of barrel rolls in flight and, simultaneously, shot out three 
plasma blasts that destroyed the Outcast targets in no 
time ! 

Toothless was really pleased with himself and crooned as Hiccup 
gently petted him for a job well done. "Nicea€ 1 " Zenna smiled. 

"Wowa€ 1 " Astrid breathed out in amazement along with Fishlegs and the 
Twins. Only Snotlout wasn't impressed. "Stop oohing! That's not even 



a rescue skill!" the Jorgenson boy exclaimed. 


"Of course it is. You always need cover fire during a rescue. 

Everyone knows _that_. Pretty impressive. Hiccup, " Fishlegs chided 
Snotlout before directing his last sentence towards Hiccup. "Hey, 
Fishlegs, you need some help getting your nose out of Hiccup'sa€l" 
Snotlout managed to say before Hiccup sharply said, "_Snotlout !_" to 
keep him from making things worse. 

"Oh boy, here we goa€ 1 _again_, " Zenna sighed, shaking her head, 
knowing that brains and brawn were about to clash once 
again . 

Fishlegs looked calm as he faced Snotlout. "It's okay. Hiccup. He's 
just mad because he was dead last in the rescue competition. But what 
else is new," Fishlegs said coolly. Hiccup looked increasingly 
nervous as he said, "Uh, guys, this isn't a competition." Only for 
the Tuffnut to say, "Uh, yes, it is." Followed by Ruffnut who said, 
"You know, they say competition is the very essence of life 
itself . " 

Everyone else stared at Ruffnut in stupefaction upon hearing her 
words. "Whoaa€ 1 since when did Ruffnut become one of those 
philosophers we met back in Greece, Stryka?" Zenna whispered in 
surprise to her one-eyed dragoness. Stryka merely warbled in 
confusion . 

Then Astrid broke the awkward silence. "It's true. Weird that she 
said it like that but it's true. It's always a competition," she 
said, agreeing with Ruffnut. 

"This wasn't a competition, you guys. It was training. And we train 
_together_ to defend Berk and the dragons. When it comes to 
protecting our home and the ones we love, a competition is the least 
important thing on our agenda, " Zenna told the other Riders 
seriously. "We are a team. Everyone has a role. No one person is 
better or more important than another, " Hiccup said 
emphatically . 

Instead of feeling inspired and understanding both Riders' speeches, 
the rest of the Viking teens burst out laughing. 

"And our beautiful speeches have no effect, as per usuala€ 1 " Zenna 
deadpanned, Stryka gently nuzzling her. Hiccup and Toothless merely 
looked at each other and sighed. 

"Uh, you two don't really buy that, do you?" Snotlout asked, snorting 
with laughter. "We do, actually. Yes! Wait, do you all feel the way 
Snotlout does?" Hiccup asked, confused. "Uh, Hiccup, you and Zenna 
ride Toothless and Stryka, _two Night Furies_. And the Night Furies 
are at the top of the charts for intelligence, speed, accuracy and, 
well, _everything_, " Fishlegs pointed out, making Meatlug a little 
upset. The female Gronckle cooed in confusion. "No offense, girl," 
Fishlegs said quickly, patting Meatlug' s hide gently. 

"You wanna know what I think?" Snotlout asked. "_No!_" the rest of 
the gang shouted at him but he still pitched in his idea. "I think 
we'll never know who the best Dragon Trainer is because we don't have 
a level playing field, " Snotlout said. 



Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka merely looked at each other 
perplexed . 


"Hang on a seconda€ 1 what if we _did _have a level playing field? What 
if we could prove once and for all who's got the skills and who 
doesn't?" Fishlegs said. "Trust me, Fishlegs, you don't want that," 
Snotlout retorted. "Oh, I think I do, " Fishlegs said, confident that 
he could beat Snotlout in the upcoming competition. 

"And there is no stopping thema€ 1 " Zenna deadpanned, Stryka rolling 
her eyes in agreement. Hiccup and Toothless could only look at each 
other and hope that, whatever competition Fishlegs had in mind, it 
wasn't going to be too dangerous. 
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><p>Later, at the Berk Dragon Training Academy, Fishlegs revealed to 
everyone else what kind of competition he had in mind. Opening up a 
crate, he revealed seven Terrible Terrors in different 
colors . <p> 

"Terrible Terrors? _This _is your level playing field?" Snotlout 
asked incredulously. "As a matter of fact, yes. We'll all choose a 
Terrible Terror and have a day to train it. And then we'll find out 
who's best," Fishlegs said seriously. Snotlout merely laughed 
uproariously, making the chubby Ingerman boy slightly 
annoyed . 

"Ahahahahahahaha ! Oh mana€ 1 hahaha ! I can't keep a straight facea€ 1 " 
Snotlout laughed, wiping tears of mirth away from his eyes. "I fail 
to see the humor, Snotlout," Fishlegs said coolly. "Okay, you guys, 
the-the point of all this isa€l" Hiccup tried to intervene but 
Snotlout was already milking the argument for all it was worth. 

"You don't have a chance to win this, Fishlegs. And you wanna know 
why? Because there are readers and there are doers. And while you've 
got your nose buried in the Book of Dragons, I'm out there kicking 
names and taking butts!" Snotlout said emphatically. "I think you 
meant that the other way around, " Astrid corrected him. "Shut up, 
Astrid, " Snotlout muttered after an attempt to correct 
himself . 

"He's been saying that ever since this morninga€ 1 " Zenna observed, 
Stryka looking thoughtful. "Oh, guys, come on!" Hiccup sighed, 
getting in between his cousin and Fishlegs. "I'll tell you what, 
Snotlout, you're so confident in your Dragon Training 
superioritya€ 1 why don't we make this interesting?" Fishlegs offered, 
smiling deviously. 

"Pfft! All ears!" Snotlout said, always up for a bet. "Losers clean 
the winner's stalla€lfor a month," Fishlegs set up the bet's terms to 
which Snotlout readily said, "Done!" followed by Astrid' s, "In!" and 
the Twins' bashing their helmets together. 

Zenna shook her head in disbelief while Hiccup was shocked. "Come on, 
we're not really going to do this, are we?" he asked in disbelief. 
"You and Zenna better strap on your helmets 'cause this guy right 
hereaC 1 he ' s bringing the pain," Snotlout said and tried to pick up 
one of the two yellow Terrors before a dark purple one suddenly 
clamped its jaws down on his arm! 



"Guess I'll take this onea€ 1 ! Bring on the paina€ 1 !" Snotlout 
squeaked, walking out of the Academy's arena. 

Fishlegs got a red and orange Terror, Astrid chose the turquoise 
colored one and the Twins, after switching, got the two yellow 
Terrors. Hiccup picked the common green-brown colored Terror while 
Zenna was left with the lavender colored one. 

"Remember: _Not _a competition!" the two siblings not by blood but by 
bond both called after the group. Looking at his Terror, Hiccup 
sighed. "This is _really _gonna go bad in a hurrya€ 1 " he sighed as 
his Terrible Terror cooed and wriggled in his arms. "Look on the 
bright side, we have some little helpers! Now what should I name you, 
little one? Lilac? Lavender? Or do those sound way too obvious?" 

Zenna said and smiled at her Terrible Terror who cooed and curled up 
in her arms to take a nap. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile Alvin, Savage and Mildew were navigating their way 
through the Whispering Death tunnels underneath Berk. Right now, poor 
old Mildew was holding Savage up so he could see through a hole while 
Alvin asked, "Well, what do you see?"<p> 

Savage said, "It's quite dark and something keeps swinging into my 
face!" as he tried to see past the dark and bushy something blocking 
his view. That's when the yaks left his spot and Alvin's 
second-in-command could see clearly now. "Oh, well, that explains it. 
Another yak farm!" he shouted down to Alvin. 

Alvin gave Mildew a befuddled look. "What is it with you people and 
your yaks?" he asked the old coot, who was struggling to handle 
Savage's weight. "Don't look at me, I'm a sheep person," Mildew said 
in defense as Fungus, his pet sheep, bleated. 

"Hang on, I-I see somethinga€ 1 " Savage suddenly said and looked past 
a grove of trees. In the distance he could see the old killing arena 
which now served as the location of the Berk Dragon Training Academy! 
"I think it's the Academy!" he reported to Alvin. "How can you be 
sure?" Alvin asked Savage as he got off of Mildew's shoulders. "Well, 
it's got a sign with a picture of a dragon on it! Oh! And there are 
kids in there, training dragons soa€ 1 " Savage replied as he stroked 
his goatee. "That's it! That's the Academy!" Mildew said excitedly. 
"Let's hold off on the victory dance. Mildew. I don't celebrate until 
I make me first kill," Alvin said ominously. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>That night, Fishlegs was determined to train his Terrible Terror 
to become the best. If he won the competition, Snotlout wouldn't be 
able to rag on him that much ever again. <p> 

Setting down his little dragon, Fishlegs smiled. "Well, trainee, I 
have a rigorous schedule planned out for you, " he told the 
red-and-orange Terrible Terror that scratched its head with its hind 
foot. "Step One: We have to name you," Fishlegs said, producing from 
his desk a list of potential names for his new dragon. 


That's when Meatlug entered the house with a sheep in her mouth. 



Excited, Meatlug went over to Fishlegs and placed the sheep on the 
table. "Sorry, girl. We can't play Toss the Sheep right now," 

Fishlegs said after Meatlug had nudged him and placed the sheep back 
on the floor. 

Turning back to his list, Fishlegs said, "Okaya€lI've got it narrowed 
down to '_Lars_' or '_Van_' a€ 1 Maybe '_Carston_' a€ 1 or '_Slerg_' a€ 1 how 
about '_Deathwing_' ? Ooohhha€ 1 that ' s good. Int imidat inga€ 1 " Fishlegs 
mumbled, ignoring Meatlug who was trying to play Toss the Sheep by 
herself. "No, Meatlug, I can't right now. Daddy's gotta work on 
humiliating Snotlout, " Fishlegs refused to play. Little ears 
drooping, Meatlug sadly plodded over to besides the fireplace and sat 
down with her little sheep friend following her. 

"I'm gonna crush him in the Dragon Training competition," Fishlegs 
said to himself just as Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka came into 
his house without their Terrible Terrors. "It's not a competition, 
Fishlegs. Listen, _I _of all people know has Snotlout has a way of 
getting under your skin. Zenna and I just want to make sure you're 
not losing perspective in all this, " Hiccup advised while Zenna 
worriedly noticed that Fishlegs was invested in training his Terrible 
Terror and was ignoring Meatlug. 

"Ohoho! Deathwing and I? Nah, we don't plan on losing _anything_, " 
Fishlegs grinned. "Uha€ 1 Deathwing? " Hiccup repeated the suggested 
name. "Or _Iggy_a€ 1 we ' re not sure yet. What do you and Zenna like?" 
Fishlegs asked the two Night Fury Riders. Zenna nudged Hiccup and 
motioned her head to Meatlug. The poor Gronckle hadn't gotten a 
chance to play with her Rider and was feeling down in the dumps. 
"Uha€lis Meatlug okay?" Hiccup asked, concerned. "Of course! Why 
wouldn't she be?" Fishlegs replied, not even bothering to 
look . 

Toothless and Stryka went over to Meatlug and gently nudged her. 

"_Hey there. Meat luga€ 1 What ' s got you looking so blue?"_ Toothless 
warbled in his dragon language. "_We can play Toss the Sheep with you 
if Fishlegs is busy. Come on, let's play!" _Stryka crooned. Meatlug 
merely looked down at the wooden floor and didn't say anything. 

"Oh, Meatluga€l" Zenna sighed, pitying the sweet Gronckle. "Okay! 
Well, good talka€ 1 " Hiccup said, seeing that Fishlegs was busy and 
headed for the doorway with Zenna. The two of them turned back to 
their dragons, who were trying to cheer Meatlug up. "Come on, Stryka. 
Let's get some sleep," Zenna said quietly. "Let's go, bud," Hiccup 
told Toothless. 

As they followed their Riders back home. Toothless and Stryka 
worriedly looked back at Meatlug one last time before leaving the 
Ingerman residence. 

Meatlug then looked up when she heard Fishlegs speak. "Okay, _Iggy_, 
time to get serious. Let's do this," the chubby Ingerman boy said and 
proceeded to begin Iggy's training regimen, completely ignoring his 
sweet Meatlug once more. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The next day, with a sheep in her mouth, Meatlug waddled into the 
Berk Dragon Training Academy where all the Dragon Riders had gathered 
with their respective trained Terrible Terrors. <p> 



"Oh, Iggy, you can do this! You're the best, most-most well-trained 
dragon ever!" Fishlegs gushed to his Terrible Terror before Meatlug 
gently nudged him again. Turning around and seeing Meatlug and the 
sheep, he sighed. "No. Meatlug, I can't right now," Fishlegs said 
firmly. Warbling sadly, Meatlug sat in a corner and dropped the sheep 
she was carrying. 

"Okay, time to show off what we've trained our Terrible Terrors to 
do. Why don't you go first, Snotlout?" Fishlegs asked, not missing a 
chance to infuriate the bratty Jorgenson boy. "Why don't you go 
first?" Snotlout retorted, irritated. "Fine! I'll go first," Fishlegs 
smiled calmly. "No, you don't! _I'll _go first!" Snotlout took his 
words back and glared at him. "First? Second? Third? Does it matter? 
'Cause in the end, you're gonna come in last," Fishlegs challenged 
him . 

"And this just keeps getting worseaC 1 " Zenna sighed while Astrid and 
the Twins looked on, a bit disturbed at what they'd just witnessed. 
"Whoa, what got into Fishlegs?" Astrid wondered out loud. "Looks like 
he finally grew someaC 1 " Tuffnut managed to say before Hiccup 
intervened . 

'_This is really escalating quickly into something even Zenna and I 
can't controlaC 1 Well , if you can't beat themaClmight as well join 
them and try to get them to see the lesson in all of thisa€l_' Hiccup 
thought as he said, "How about _I _go first since, aside from Zenna, 

I don't care whether I win or not 'cause this isn't about winning or 
losing? " 

"Yeah, you keep selling thataC 1 loser ! " Snotlout said, making Zenna 
roll her eye at him. 

"Ready, Toothless?" Hiccup called out to his best dragon friend, his 
Terrible Terror, _Sharpshot_, perched on his left arm. Toothless 
balanced three wooden ducks on his right wing. "Now!" Hiccup gave the 
Night Fury the signal and Toothless tossed the wooden ducks into the 
air! "Sharpshot, fire!" Hiccup ordered. The little green Terrible 
Terror soared into action and, with pinpoint accuracy, fired three 
fireballs at the ducks, hitting each one, before landing back on 
Hiccup's arm. "Not bad. You're starting off the competition with a 
bang. Hiccup, " Astrid complimented her boyfriend. 

"It is _not _a competition!" Hiccup said emphatically. "Not yet, it 
isn't," Fishlegs muttered under his breath. Snotlout merely glared 
daggers at him. 

Astrid, on the other hand, stood in the center and asked, "Well? What 
do you think?" throwing her arms out. The others looked at her 
strangely, seeing that her Terrible Terror was nowhere to be 
found . 

"What do we think of what?" Snotlout asked her. "My dragon's stealth 
skills," Astrid replied, smiling proudly. "Righta€lhis skill's so 
stupid he didn't even show up," Snotlout said sarcast ically . "Or did 
he?" Astrid asked, folding her arms across her chest. 

That's when Snotlout felt like something was perching on his helmet. 
Looking up, Snotlout could see Astrid' s Terrible Terror perched on 
his helmet. "Oh, he is good!" Tuffnut remarked, seeing the little 



dragon suddenly on Ruffnut's helmet next. " Yeaha€ 1 Who ' s good?" 

Ruffnut asked before looking up in time to see Astrid's Terror fly 
over to his mistress. 

"_Sneaky_! Then again, he can't do what _Butt and Head _can do," 
Tuffnut said. "Aw, cute, their names are a play on Headbutt if you 
switch them around," Zenna cooed as the Twins' yellow Terrors backed 
up on opposite sides of the arena. 

"Let me guess, they're gonna run into each other?" Astrid guessed 
with a knowing look. "Wrong!" Tuffnut told her just us Butt and Head 
flew into each other head on! "They _flew _into each other!" Ruffnut 
grinned. "Totally different, " Tuffnut smirked. 

"Okay, that's certainlya€ 1 creative . Now, to demonstrate _my_ Terrible 
Terror's skill. But firsta€l" Zenna said before suddenly knocking 
Snotlout out with her sticks! That's when Zenna 's lavender-colored 
Terrible Terror flew over to the unconscious Jorgenson boy and flew 
over him in circles. "_Medic _here, I've trained to signal me 
whenever she sees someone injured, " Zenna informed the group, taking 
out a small vial of reviver fluid. Holding the pungent-smelling vial 
under Snotlout 's nose, Zenna counted to three before Snotlout 
regained consciousness and gagged at the smell. 

Medic chattered happily at him and licked his face, much to 
Snotlout 's disgust. "What'd I do?!" Snotlout asked angrily, clutching 
his head in pain. "I needed a test subject and you were the one 
closest to me, " Zenna merely shrugged as Medic flew up to her 
shoulder and purred. "Oh! And Medic can also do the same maneuver to 
disorient any foes. Watch! Medic, confuse!" Zenna commanded. At 
Zenna 's command. Medic shot off towards Snotlout and spun around him 
in super fast circles. The poor Jorgenson got so dizzy trying to 
follow Medic that he passed out again to everyone's amusement. 
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><p>Unbeknownst to the seven members of the Berk Dragon Training 
Academy, Alvin the Treacherous, Savage and Mildew were spying on 
them. "What are they up toa€l?" Alvin wondered out loud as Fishlegs 
cleared his throat. <p> 

"Prepare to be amazed at the smartest little dragon in the 
Archipelago!" the chubby blond Viking said grandly. Meatlug sulked in 
the corner, her sheep forgotten, when she heard that. 

Fishlegs then cleared his throat once more and gestured to Hiccup, 
Astrid and Zenna the variety of objects he had placed on wooden 
crates inside the Academy before shuffling the papers on which he had 
drawn pictures of the various objects. Snotlout scoffed at this. A 
simple game of fetch and retrieve, that's all Fishlegs taught his 
Terrible Terror to do ! 

"_Iggy_, bring me this!" Fishlegs said, holding up a picture of an 
apple. Iggy flew over to the apple placed on the farthest crate on 
the left side. As the little Terrible Terror flew past her, Meatlug 
growled in jealousy. Her Rider had stopped spending time with her all 
because of Iggy and a stupid contest! "Good boy, Iggy! Oh, who's a 
good little guy?" Fishlegs gushed, cuddling his awesome Terrible 
Terror . 



Meatlug warbled sadly and slumped to the ground, completely 
depressed . 

Snotlout walked up to Fishlegs and rolled his eyes. "Pfft! Whatever. 
Lucky guess," he scoffed. "Okay, you choose one?" Fishlegs offered 
him the drawings. Snatching them away, Snotlout looked over them 
until he settled on the picture of a bucket and held it up. Once he 
had been shown the picture, Iggy easily fetched the bucket and 
brought it over and dropped it on Snotlout 's head! 

"Whoa! Huh, I could do thata€ 1 " Tuffnut said, a bit impressed. "Sure 
you cana€ 1 " Zenna said teasingly, making Tuffnut blush. 

"Ah huha€ 1 " Alvin said, not really seeing why the teens were engaged 
in such a trivial contest. 

Snotlout then got the bucket off his head and tossed it aside. "Big 
deal! So he plays fetch?" he glared at Fishlegs who coolly asked, 
"Well, what does your Terrible Terror do?" 

"This, " Snotlout replied, opening the metal box he had kept his 
purple Terror in, the little Stoker Class dragon immediately clamping 
its jaws on his right leg! "_Ouch_a€ 1 " Toothless and Stryka both 
crooned as they watched the arrogant Jorgenson brat hop about in 
pain. Fishlegs laughed a bit. "SoaClso let me get this straightaC 1 you 
trained him to bite you?" he asked, chuckling. "Try to pry him loose, 
I dare you! Took Gobber all day yesterday to get him off this leg!" 
Snotlout challenged him, holding up his bandaged left leg to prove 
his point. 

"You're ridiculous! Just tell him I won. Hiccup, " Fishlegs merely 
turned to the one-legged teen. "_You _won? Ha! Get real!" Snotlout 
laughed. "It wasn't even close!" Fishlegs retorted. 

While her Rider argued with Hookfang's Rider, Meatlug suddenly caught 
a whiff of hostile Outcasts. Alvin, Savage and Mildew both anxiously 
watched as the Gronckle began to sniff around. 

Meanwhile, the other Riders, save for Hiccup and Zenna, started 
arguing on who had won the Terrible Terror Training 
Competition . 

"Whoa, whoa, whoa, my Terror's stealthiness is pretty awesome too!" 
Astrid spoke up. "Astrid, please, there's no brains involved in 
teaching a Terror to hide," Fishlegs told her. Astrid frowned and put 
her hands on her hips. "GuysaCl" Zenna sighed, hoping to break up the 
fight before things got worse, only to get cut off by the Twins. 

"Hey! Our trainees rammed their heads together at _high _speed. That 
takes brains," Ruffnut pointed out. "Yeah, really hard rock-like 
brains," Tuffnut agreed with her. 

Hiccup and Zenna could only look at each other and shake their heads 
as the other Riders began to have a really loud discussion on who was 
better than all the rest. Toothless and Stryka then saw Meatlug 
sniffing about and leaving the Academy. 

Meatlug jumped onto the wooden walkway connecting the Academy to the 
grandstands, getting closer and closer to the three villains' hiding 
spot. "Uh, Chief, we can't let that dragon see usa€ 1 " Mildew 
whispered urgently to Alvin and Savage. Quickly the three of them 



left the premises but Meatlug was still keen on tracking them down. 
Finally she arrived at a pile of rocks where she could smell Alvin, 
Savage and Mildew hiding behind! Growling, Meatlug unleashed a lava 
blast and exposed the three villains! 

"This would be a good time to retreat into the tunnela€ 1 " Mildew 
suggested, eyeing the aggressive Gronckle warily. "Alvin the 
Treacherous doesn't retreat!" Alvin barked at him. "Well then, Alvin 
the Treacherous is gonna have to explain to Stoick the Vast what he's 
doing on Berk!" Mildew retorted as he and Savage decided to make a 
run for it. Meatlug roared ferociously at Alvin and that finally 
caught the Dragon Riders' attention. 

"Meatluga€l? Meatlug!" Fishlegs shouted, following Toothless and 
Stryka out of the Academy with Hiccup and Zenna right behind 
him . 

Meatlug tried to clamp her massive jaws on Alvin only for the man to 
jump back and run. So she gave chase, firing lava blast after lava 
blast at Alvin. Halfway up the steps, Alvin stopped. "This is crazy!" 
Alvin grumbled and turned around, delivering a solid punch to Meatlug 
and knocking her out ! 

"Muzzle her! We'll use the dragon as a hostage!" Alvin ordered 
Savage. Once his second-in-command had muzzled and tied up Meatlug, 
Savage assisted Alvin into dragging the great Gronckle into the 
tunnel. "She's a tough one!" Savage said, gritting his teeth, as he 
put his back into it. 

Toothless and Stryka ran as fast as they could, leading their Riders 
and Fishlegs to Alvin, Mildew and Savage! "Dragonnappers ! " Zenna 
cried out accusingly as Toothless and Stryka fired plasma blasts. But 
the five of them were too late. In mere seconds, Meatlug had been 
dragged into the tunnel with the three villains! On top of that, one 
of the plasma blasts had sealed up the tunnel hole so they couldn't 
go down there and rescue Meatlug themselves! 

"Hiccup, Zenna, they took my Meatlug!" Fishlegs said, panicking. 
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><p>It didn't take long for Hiccup and Zenna to get the other dragons 
to try blasting the rocks away from the sealed tunnel's entrance. 
"We're only making it worse!" Fishlegs said, flinching away from 
Toothless, Stryka, Hookfang and Stormfly's combined blasts. "He's 
right. Hold your fire!" Hiccup ordered, the dragons immediately 
listening to him.<p> 

"Oh, wh-what are we going to do. Hiccup? Those tunnels go all over 
the island! He-he could be going anywhere!" Fishlegs babbled in a 
panic as Tuffnut stepped forward. "They don't really go _all over 
_the island. Like, six yak farmsa€ 1 " the male Thorston Twin told 
them. "A couple of sheep pensa€ 1 " Ruffnut joined in. "Mildew's 
cabbage fielda€l" Tuffnut added before he and Ruffnut remembered the 
last place they ended up in while spending time in the 
tunnels . 

"_Gobber's outhouse !_" the Twins said in unison, making gagging 
noises. The other Dragon Riders looked at them incredulously. "What? 
We spend a lot of time in those tunnels. It's a _tunnel of fun_! " 



Tuffnut told them. Then, to the male Thorston's delight, Zenna 
laughed as well. "Tunnel of funa€ 1 Holy Shields, that's funnya€ 1 You ' ve 
gotta let me spend time with you in those tunnels, Tuffnut!" the 
one-eyed Fiersome girl giggled. Tuffnut 's face immediately turned 
bright red. "L-like a d-date?" he stuttered. "Yeah! Something like 
thata€ 1 " Zenna said casually before Hiccup nudged her, bringing her 
focus back to the current situation. 

"Okay! We'll have to split up, cover all those places," Hiccup said 
seriously. "Great, dibs on the beach!" Tuffnut told him. Stopping in 
his tracks. Hiccup let out an annoyed sigh. Leave it to Tuffnut to 
not tell him everything. Seriously?! He was beginning to doubt that 
Ruffnut's brother would make a suitable boyfriend for Zennaa€ 1 

"Uh, what beach?" the one-legged teen asked, facing him. "The tunnel 
that goes to the secluded beach from the far side of the island. I 
can't believe you and Zenna haven't been there. It's white sand! So 
soft on your little toesa€ 1 " he said, smiling as he remembered how 
the white sand felt under his little toes. "That's one place I gotta 
visit with Stryka latera€ 1 " Zenna said thoughtfully, taking out her 
notebook and jotting down a reminder. Hiccup merely groaned but 
decided to take Tuffnut 's word for it and rallied the Riders to begin 
searching . 

Meanwhile on his ship anchored off the secluded beach, Alvin was 
preparing to set sail. "Secure the dragon! We're sailing off!" he 
ordered, tightening the ropes around Meatlug. The female Gronckle 
growled and tried to break free but couldn't. Sad, Meatlug resigned 
herself to her fatea€ 1 never to see her Daddy Fishlegs ever 
againa€ 1 

With their Terrible Terrors accompanying them, all seven Dragon 
Riders left the Academy. Fishlegs was sitting behind Hiccup on 
Toothless and was close to breaking down in tears. "Oh, if anything 
happens to my Meatlug, I'll never forgive myself!" he said miserably. 
"It's not your fault, Fishlegs!" Astrid reassured him only to hear 
Tuffnut say, "Sure it is!" making her angrily exclaim, 

"Tuffnut ! " 

"What? It's not my fault! Is it your fault?" he retorted, directing 
his question towards his sister. "Nope, not my fault," Ruffnut shook 
her head. "Yeah! Definitely Fishlegs' fault. Sorrya€ 1 " Tuffnut said 
to the husky Ingerman boy. 

"Guys, not helping!" Hiccup and Zenna both said. "No, no, they're 
right. Hiccup and Zenna. I ignored the most important thing in my 
life because I got so caught up in beating Snotlout, " Fishlegs said, 
feeling thoroughly ashamed. "See? Bad things happen when you try to 
beat the Snotman!" Snotlout said, flying Hookfang arrogantly. 

The other Riders just glared at him. "Put a sock in it, Snotface!" 
Zenna snapped, rolling her eye at the Jorgenson brat. "What? 

Sometimes the truth is hard to swallow, " Snotlout said 
arrogantly . 

Fishlegs sighed in shame. "You and Zen tried to tell me. Hiccup, but 
I didn't listen," he said guiltily. Looking up at his chubby friend. 
Hiccup was completely determined and focused on getting Fishlegs' 
dragon back. "Fishlegs, we'll get her back. I promise," he told 
Fishlegs seriously. 



"Hey, if you girls are done doing each other's hair, there's an 
Outcast ship we might wanna attack, " Tuffnut reminded them. Looking 
down, the Riders could see Alvin at the ship's helm! 

"He's right. Alvin, you are so gonna get it!" Zenna said determinedly 
as they swooped down. Snotlout saw his chance and got Hookfang to 
fire! But Alvin was already prepared and put it out! "Give 'em plenty 
of lead! Maybe we can take out more dragons than I thought!" Alvin 
commanded, his bowmen readying their crossbows. Good thing the Twins 
intercepted with Barf and Belch's Gas and Spark attack! "Ha! Like 
shooting yaks in a barrel!" Tuffnut laughed. "Haha! That was fun!" 
Ruffnut laughed as well, remembering the time she and her brother 
really did that. 

Astrid and Stormfly were the next ones to attack, sending a barrage 
of poisonous spines down the deck. Then Savage and Alvin drew their 
swords, the latter of the two deciding to use the dragon hostage. 
"Stop! Or I'll run the Gronckle through," Alvin threatened, pointing 
his sword at Meatlug. 

"Hiccup, Zenna, don't fire!" Fishlegs yelped frantically, making 
Toothless and Stryka stop from firing their plasma blasts. 

Seeing that they needed a new plan. Hiccup and Zenna both shouted, 
"Riders, hold your fire! Fall back!" 

Meatlug watched with terrified eyes as her friends turned and flew 
away. "N-no ! We can't just leave her over there!" Fishlegs yelled, 
seeing the fear in his sweet Gronckle ' s eyes. "Don't worry, Fishlegs. 
We're not going to!" Hiccup reassured him. "We have a plan!" Zenna 
added affirmatively. 

With the Dragon Riders falling back, the Outcasts kept their guard 
up. "I don't see anything. Maybe they aren't coming," Savage said 
after a few moments. "Bah, they'll comea€ 1 " Mildew grumbled, knowing 
that the teens weren't retreating. "He's right. Their sentiment is 
their weakness, " Alvin agreed with the old coot, laughing as he faced 
Meatlug. "Isn't it, Gronckle?" he asked. Meatlug growled dejectedly 
before looking up and spotting Sneaky, Astrid' s Terrible Terror, 
perched atop Alvin's head! 

This was the Riders' plan: Use their trained Terrible Terrors to help 
free her! 

Sneaky chirruped, catching Mildew and Savage's attention. "Alvin!" 
Mildew tried to warn the leader of the Outcasts before Savage elbowed 
him. "Don't move," Savage said urgently, drawing his sword. Luckily 
Sneaky senses the weapon's presence just in time and flew away, 
making Savage hit Alvin instead! Savage frantically looked around 
while Alvin was on the floor but couldn't find the pesky Terror 
anywhere . 

Then, quickly, he hid his sword behind his back as Mildew got up and 
Alvin looked up at him, glaring daggers. "Uha€ 1 uma€ 1 le-let me 
explain, Alvin! There was a little dragon on youra€ 1 " Savage 
stammered as Alvin raised his sword to strike him. Suddenly Iggy 
swooped down and swiped it! "Hey!" Alvin shouted while the cheeky 
Terror of Fishlegs' chirruped happily, bringing the sword to Fishlegs 
who was holding up the sword drawing in his left hand. 



"Yes!" Fishlegs said, triumphantly holding the sword up high. The 
Twins couldn't help but be impressed. "I wish I was as smart as that 
dragon!" Tuffnut said in admiration. "I wish you were as smart as 
that dragon, too," Ruffnut deadpanned. "Now it's up to Sharpshot, " 
Hiccup said. "Don't forget Medic," Zenna added as she and her emerald 
eyed surrogate brother gave their Terrible Terrors the 
signal . 

Tucking their wings in, Sharpshot and Medic went into a dive, pulling 
up as they soared over the Outcast ship. While Medic spun around in 
circles over the Outcasts to disorient them, Sharpshot used his 
pinpoint accuracy to destroy Meatlug's restraints. But he, 
unfortunately, missed one and Meatlug was still stuck to her prison 
by one line! 

"Oh no you don't!" Mildew shouted and ran to stop Meatlug only to get 
head butted on both sides by Butt and Head! The Twins laughed at 
Mildew's misfortune. Meatlug finally got the last chain off of her 
and began to fly back but, suddenly, Alvin lassoed her bulbous 
tail ! 

"Not so fast!" Alvin gritted his teeth as he and Savage proceeded to 
pull Meatlug back onto the ship! Flying overhead, Fishlegs began to 
panic. "Oh, she's not gonna make it!" the chubby blond Viking said 
worriedly just as Snotlout and Hookfang swooped by. "Oh, yes, she 
is!" the Jorgenson boy said and painfully yanked his Terrible Terror 
off his ear, making Fishlegs and Hiccup both wince, and threw it 
right at the rope tying Meatlug down. Snotlout 's Terror's strong 
teeth cut through the rope like it was yak butter and Meatlug was 
free ! 

"Bam! Who's the best Dragon Trainer now?" Snotlout said, victoriously 
standing on Hookfang' s head, before his Terror came back to bite him 
again . 

Meatlug happily buzzed over to Fishlegs and licked him. "Oh, I missed 
you too!" Fishlegs gushed, getting on Meatlug's saddle. Hiccup, 
Toothless, Zenna and Stryka, however, knew that their mission wasn't 
over yet . 

"There's one more loose end to tie up," Hiccup said. "You said it!" 
Zenna said in agreement as they gave Sharpshot and Medic the signal 
to stand down before they had Toothless and Stryka to go into a power 
dive . 

That's when Stryka slowly did a partial barrel roll so she and Zenna 
were flying upside down! "Yes! We're doing it, Stryka! Now, 
steadya€ 1 steadya€ 1 " Zenna cheered as she and Hiccup prepared to have 
their two best dragon friends engage. "Wait for ita€lWait for 
ita€ 1 anda€ 1 " Hiccup said as they neared Alvin's ship. 

Once they were close enough, they engaged. 

"Now, Toothless! Barrel roll! Multiple blast!" "Stryka, open 
f ire ! " 

Still flying upside down, Stryka unleashed plasma blast after plasma 
blast while Toothless barrel rolled and shot plasma blasts as well, 
completely destroying the Outcast ship! Alvin, Mildew, Savage and all 



the Outcasts onboard abandoned ship. 

Victorious, Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka rejoined the other 
Riders. "Oh, baby, we got you back! Oh, Meatlug!" Fishlegs said, over 
the moon with happiness, hugging his sweet Gronckle. "We all did, 
_together_, " Hiccup and Zenna said, looking at each other and 
smiling. "Guess that competition _was _worth something," Tuffnut 
remarked . 

"Oh, for the last time, it _wasn't _a competition!" Hiccup and Zenna 
groaned as they all flew back to Berk. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Stuck in the middle of the ocean, Alvin seethed with anger. Once 
again, he'd been bested by those infernal Dragon Riders! And he knew 
just who to blame for this latest defeat. <p> 

"Fungus!" Mildew said, relieved, as his precious pet sheep floated by 
in a barrel. "Why? What' happened?" Mildew then asked, a bit dazed 
since Zenna 's Terrible Terror had done a pretty good job in confusing 
him. "Well, I'll give you a hint. Your chowder turned back into fish 
heads!" Alvin told him angrily. "Shamea€ll do love chowder," Savage 
sighed . 

"Wella€lbut look at the positive," Mildew said, angering Alvin even 
more. In retaliation, Alvin punched Mildew in the face, knocking him 
out and effectively shutting the old coot up. "Let's not," Alvin 
grumbled as their wreckage was soon chased by a hungry shark. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Back at the Dragon Academy, Fishlegs and Meatlug were having some 
much-needed quality time together and playing Toss the Sheep. Meatlug 
gave the sheep a particularly strong toss that sent her Riders 
falling back a few inches as he caught it. "Great toss, girl!" 
Fishlegs grinned, running over to Meatlug just as Hiccup and Zenna 
zoomed by on Toothless and Stryka. <p> 

"Hey, Fishlegs! We're gonna do some more training with the Terrors," 
Hiccup told his geeky friend. "And Stryka and I are gonna work on our 
upside down flying, " Zenna grinned, scratching her loyal dragoness 
behind the ears. But Fishlegs politely declined. "No can do. Hiccup 
and Zenna. Meatlug and I have a lot of catching up to do," he said, 
patting his precious Gronckle ' s head. 

Smiling, Hiccup and Zenna left the Academy with Toothless and Stryka 
to let Fishlegs and Meatlug have some quality time. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>I ' m loving all of the episodes so far. And I am SUPER 
STOKED for Race to the Edge. The new clips "Enter the Reaper" and 
"Meet the Snow Wraith" are just making me thirsty for more 
Dragons ! <strong> 

**Oh, incidentally, I'm REALLY looking forward to writing "Zippleback 
Down". It's gonna be hilarious XD** 


**Read and review. Those two things are my fuel for 



writing ! * * 

* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


29. Appetite for Destruction 

**Ah, nothing like a new update to Riders and Defenders to kick off 
the start of a three-day weekend!** 

* *En joy ! * * 

**PS: I'm super glad and super thankful for all the follows and 
favorites on my story "Through the Eyes of A Striker" . It makes me 
happy to see that everyone's loving Stryka's side of the story. But, 
if you guys would be so kind, please leave some reviews. I'd love to 
hear feedback about the story and my OCs and suggestions on how I can 
improve my writing.** 

**NOTE: I DO NOT OWN HTTYD** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Appet ite for Destruct ion<strong> 

On one of the many little islands near Berk, a young Deadly Nadder 
flew in for a landing beside a purple colored one to rest. Yawning, 
the Nadder plopped down to have a break from all that flying it had 
done . 

That's when one-eyed Zenna Eiersome and Stryka, her also one-eyed 
Night Eury, snuck up on the unsuspecting Nadder. And, with a handy 
slingshot, Zenna tagged the Nadder with yellow paint! Squawking in 
surprise, the tagged Nadder and its companion flew off. "Tagged one!" 
Zenna shouted to her one-legged surrogate brother. Hiccup Horrendous 
Haddock III. 

"Okay, these Nadders get tagged yellow. That's how we know they 
belong on Sorrow Island, " Hiccup reminded her as his Milady, Astrid 
Hofferson, flew past him and his best dragon friend. Toothless, on 
her Deadly Nadder, Stormfly. "Like this?" Astrid asked, swinging a 
small bag filled with yellow paint over her head and tossed it 
another Nadder, leaving a yellow splat on its back. 

Hearing another Nadder 's roar, Astrid had Stormfly fly after the 
dragon and tagged it yellow as well. Another toss and Astrid had 
tagged another Deadly Nadder. 

"You're free to join in! Anytime," Astrid turned around to look at 
her boyfriend with a smile before coaxing Stormfly to pursue more 
Nadders. She tried to tag one more but missed, wasting her last bag 
of yellow paint. Seeing his Milady's disappointment. Hiccup grinned. 
"Okay, " he said. Toothless jumping off the sea stack he was on before 
pulling up. "How about now?" Hiccup hollered as they flew right above 
Astrid and Stormfly. "Make sure to take aim before you fire, Hicc!" 
Zenna shouted a reminder as the auburn-headed teen and his Night Eury 
chased the Deadly Nadder around the sea stacks. They even pulled off 
a disappearing trick making the Nadder think it was in the clear, 
before reappearing right in front of the dragon! With his 
multifunctional Gronckle Iron shield. Hiccup tagged the last 



Nadder . 


"Alright. I have to admit. That shield is pretty cool," Astrid 
complimented. "More than cool, it's a bona fide innovative wonder!" 
Zenna grinned. "Why, thank you. I quite like it, too," Hiccup said, 
mock bowing and dusted off the shield's rim. "I'm gonna check on the 
Twins. They're supposed to be marking the Crescent Island dragons," 
Hiccup informed the two girls before he and Toothless zipped off. 
"I'm sure that's going really well," Astrid said, rolling her eyes. 
"If there's anything being marked there on Crescent Island, it'll be 
Ruff and Tuff's faces," Zenna piped up in agreement, the two of them 
spurring their dragons into following the boys. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>On Crescent Island, Ruffnut was sneakily going through the 
underbrush in hopes of finding some dragons to tag. Her patience was 
rewarded as she spotted a wild Gronckle enjoying a snack at a pile of 
boulders. Unbeknownst to her, Tuffnut, her twin brother, had spotted 
the same dragon and was now hiding behind the rocks on the other side 
of the area. Tuffnut was the first to take aim at the Gronckle ' s tail 
and threw a bag of purple paint! But, then, the Gronckle flew away at 
the last second and the one who got splattered with purple paint in 
the face was Ruffnut! "Haha, cool! I've always wondered what you'll 
look like purple," Tuffnut laughed, seeing his sister's colored 
face . <p> 

Wiping off a small bit of paint off her face, Ruffnut scowled. "You 
know, you could at least say you're sorry," she huffed. "You're 
right, I could. Okay, I'm sorryaC 1 _that your head got in the way_, " 
Tuffnut said, pretending to apologize. "Heard that!" Ruffnut snapped, 
before throwing one of her paint bags at Tuffnut! The male Thorston 
ducked and retaliated with another bag of purple paint. And that 
ended up with the Thorston Twins throwing all of their paint bags at 
each other! 

"Guys ! " 

Arriving on Crescent Island and seeing the spectacle. Hiccup quickly 
leaned his head to the left in order to dodge the two paint bags the 
Twins had unintentionally thrown at him. Zenna, however, was unlucky 
enough to have one of Tuffnut 's paint bags hit the top of her 
head ! 

"You're supposed to be tagging the dragons. Not each other," Hiccup 
reminded the troublesome duo. 

That's when Zenna marched up to Tuffnut, her hair covered in purple 
paint! "Idiot!" she glared, bonking Tuffnut on the head with her 
battle sticks, before leaving on Stryka, who growled a warning to the 
male Thorston, to go find a spring to wash her hair. 

Tuffnut sheepishly looked down at his boots, knowing that what he 
just did had potentially destroyed whatever chances he had with 
Zenna, before looking at Hiccup. "You know, if you think it through. 
Hiccup, this is pretty much your fault," he said moodily. "How did 
you figure that?" Hiccup asked, folding his arms across his chest. 
"Uh, hello? You armed us with paint. Where did you think that was 
gonna go? And we're the stupid ones," Ruffnut said, stating the 
obvious, directing her last sentence at her brother. "How many of 



these do we have to do, anyway?" Tuffnut asked. 

"As many as we can. The more dragons we tag on each island, the 
better we can keep track on where they belong and where they may 
migrate to," Hiccup explained. As usual, the Twins didn't find it so 
interesting. "Wow! That wasa€luha€l" Ruff nut said dumbly. 
"Fascinating?" Hiccup asked her, smiling wryly. "What's the opposite 
of fascinating?" Tuffnut asked next. 

Then Astrid and Stormfly arrived. "Hiccup, isn't it supposed to be 
_one _dragon color per island?" the tough Hofferson girl asked, 
confused. "Yeah, why?" Hiccup replied. "I see two colors down there," 
Astrid pointed to a pair of Gronckles having lunch nearby. One had 
been tagged purple, like all the dragons on Crescent Island, while 
another one had been tagged green. "Have we been using the wrong 
one?" Astrid asked. "I don't think so," Hiccup said, looking at the 
Twins . 

"Don't look at us. If we had green paint, you know where it would 
be," Tuffnut said defensively. "I'm pretty sure about that as well, 
you numbskull," Zenna said as she and Stryka suddenly came back. 
Zenna's hair was wet, meaning that she had washed the paint out, but 
the tips of her hair were still dyed purple, much to her chagrin. 
Zenna glared at Tuffnut, who sheepishly shrunk away from her. 

"Well I better ask Fishlegs. This was his idea," Hiccup said, 
thoughtfully putting a hand to his chin. "You're gonna fly all the 
way back to Berk?" Astrid asked in disbelief. They were miles away 
from home and going all the way back just to ask Fishlegs seemed like 
such a waste of precious energy and even more precious time! "No, I 
don't have to," Hiccup smiled at her, looking through the saddlebag 
attached to Toothless' saddle. "What's he talking about?" Ruffnut 
asked, confused. "He must have some of that magic paper we've been 
looking for, " Tuffnut guessed. "He and Zenna always get the good 
stuff," Ruffnut said sulkily. 

"It's not magic paper. Fishlegs, Zenna and I have been working on 
something new, " Hiccup chuckled slightly as he took out a sheet of 
paper and scribbled down a message for Fishlegs. "We call it 
_airmail_, " the emerald eyed teen declared, pulling out Sharpshot, 
his Terrible Terror, out of the saddlebag as well. 

"Stupid name," Tuffnut snickered. "Right?" Ruffnut smirked 
mischievously. "It sounds pretty sensible to us. After all, a 
dragon's flying through the air and he just so happens to have some 
mail with him. Airmail? It totally makes sense, " Zenna told them 
while Hiccup attached the rolled note onto Sharpshot ' s right hind 
leg . 

Astrid knew what airmail was but she was still doubting its usage. 

"Do you really think that Terrible Terror's gonna fly straight to 
Berk?" she asked skeptically. "Yep, and right to the Academy. Terrors 
are especially territorial, so it's a natural instinct for them to 
return to their home from wherever they get released, " Hiccup told 
her, Sharpshot climbing onto his head for take-off. The spunky green 
Terror, just for fun, got all up in Ruffnut 's face and bit on one of 
the horns on Tuffnut 's helmet before flying off to his 
destination . 


"And how will we know if he made it?" Astrid asked dubiously. "When 



Fishlegs and Snotlout meet us at Dragon Island, " Hiccup told her 
easily. Astrid scoffed. "Please. If that happens. I'll kiss Snotlout 
on the lips," she said. "Gross!" Zenna laughed and pretended to 
gag . 

Then she noticed the ends of her hair that were dyed purple and 
looked at Tuffnut. The male Thorston nervously gulped and braced 
himself for another bonk on the head. Zenna had to admit that how she 
reacted to Tuffnut accidentally pelting her with paint was a bit 
harsha€ 1 and her hair looked pretty cool with the ends dyed 
purple . 

"I kind of like my hair this waya€ 1 Sorry I got mad. Tuff," the 
one-eyed girl apologized. "Yeaha€lme tooa€ 1 So we're cool?" Tuffnut 
asked sheepishly. "We're cool," Zenna smiled before she. Hiccup and 
Astrid headed for Dragon Island. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>On Dragon Island, Fishlegs currently had Sharpshot perched on his 
shoulder and was giving the little dragon a good scratching. Suddenly 
Sharpshot startled when he heard Snotlout snore loudly and crept over 
to Fishlegs' other shoulder. The Jorgenson boy was taking a siesta 
and his head leaned back against a rock. His putrid breath was 
spewing out of his mouth and smelled so bad that it drove Hookfang, 
his Monstrous Nightmare, away from where he had also been taking a 
snooze ! <p> 

Fishlegs didn't have any time to comment on anything because, at that 
moment. Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna, Stryka, Astrid and Stormfly had 
arrived . 

"Well, look who it is. Fishlegs and _Snotlout_! Both right here on 
Dragon Island, " Hiccup said, making sure to raise his voice a little 
at his cousin's name. "Oh, you poor girla€ 1 " Zenna shook her head 
pitifully as Snotlout suddenly woke up from his nap. 

"Astrid was just talking about you, " Hiccup informed him, smiling 
mischievously. Snotlout smiled at that and smugly said, "Of course 
she was . " 

Astrid glared at Hiccup, who puckered his lips at her. "I almost feel 
sorry for youa€ 1 " Zenna giggled before wincing as Astrid suddenly 
slugged her in the arm. Astrid got off of Stormfly along with the two 
bonded siblings. "Say it and those will be the last words you ever 
speak, " Astrid warned Hiccup, cracking her neck joints, making Hiccup 
think twice about speaking for the rest of his life. 

Good thing Fishlegs came before things turned ugly. "Hiccup, I got 
your message. I _knew _airmail would work! So, uh, what's the 
emergency?" the chubby Ingerman boy asked, Sharpshot still on his 
shoulder. "We've been seeing dragons painted green on Crescent 
Island," Hiccup informed him. "_That ' s _your emergency? I was in the 
middle of something very important," Snotlout said haughtily. "You 
were sound asleep, " Fishlegs pointed out, him and the others giving 
the pompous Jorgenson annoyed looks. "Beauty rest. You think _this 
_just happens?" Snotlout retorted, pointing to his face. 

"Actually, I used to but now I see that sleep just makes it worse, " 
Zenna deadpanned while Snotlout still believed that he was a hunk. 



Then Hiccup got back to business. "Fishlegs, does it make any sense 
to you that those dragons would be there?" he asked his nerdy friend. 
"No, they shouldn't bea€ 1 " Fishlegs said, turning serious, and went 
to a nearby flat rock where he had placed a map of all the islands 
surrounding Berk and Dragon Island. 

"Crescent Island is clearly marked as _purple_, " Fishlegs said 
seriously. "That's what I thought," Hiccup said in agreement. "So, 
what were the green dragons doing there?" Astrid asked Fishlegs who 
answered with, "First of all, it's not green. It's 
_pistachio_. " 

"Fishlegs, pistachio is a _shade_ of green. There's no difference 
between the two, " Zenna sighed but Fishlegs still wanted to give all 
the colors moreaC 1 ref ined names. "They belong on Tall Tree Island. 
That's where I tagged them," he continued, pointing to the 
green-colored island on the map. "Yeah, well, your '_pistachio 
dragons_' aren't where they're supposed to be," Astrid said 
sarcast ically , placing Fishlegs' hand on the yellow-colored island. 
Fishlegs immediately got confused. "Huh, that's weirdaC 1 " he mumbled. 
"As far as Stryka and I know, migrating season doesn't come for 
another eight months. It's weird how the dragons on Tall Tree Island 
decided to migrate all of a suddenaC 1 " Zenna murmured. 

"We need to figure this out. Let's check out Tall Tree Island," 

Hiccup said seriously. "Sounds awesome. I was wondering what I was 
gonna do with the rest of my day, " Snotlout remarked, leaving to go 
find Hookfang. 

With their dragons up high in the sky, the Riders began to look for 
any differences in the dragons surrounding the area. "See ya back on 
Berk, suckers!" Snotlout hollered, suddenly turning Hookfang around 
and flying away. "And here I thought he was joining usa€ 1 Lazybones , " 
Zenna shook her head in disbelief as she and her other friends 
continued their scouting mission. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>After a while, they reached the areas surrounding Tall Tree 
Island. But, mysteriously, there was nothing but open water right 
underneath them! "I don't understand. We should be there by now," 
Hiccup said, referring to Tall Tree island. "Maybe we're off course?" 
Astrid told Fishlegs. "I don't do '<em>off course<em> ' , Astrid," 
Fishlegs said as-a-matter-of-f act ly . "Okay, Mr. I Don't Do Off 
Course, then where _is_ Tall Tree Island?" Zenna asked, a bit 
irritated. Pulling out his map, Fishlegs checked. "According to my 
map, it should be rightaC 1 " he trailed off, seeing nothing but open 
water in front of him. "You were saying?" Astrid and Zenna 
smirked . 

Hiccup still looked pretty worried. "Even if we were off course, we'd 
still be able to see it from here," he told the two girls. "Well an 
island can't just disappear," Astrid said uncertainly. "Earthquake, 
maybe?" Eishlegs guessed. "Volcano?" Hiccup guessed as well. "Wrath 
of Thor? Wrath of Odin?" Eishlegs guessed again, earning stares from 
his peers. "What? Just throwing out possible explanations," Eishlegs 
said defensively. "The wrath of Odin and wrath of Thor may be 
stretching it a little too far, 'Legs," Zenna pointed out. 


Then Astrid looked ahead of her and said 


"None of that explains 



_this_! " pointing to the trio of Monstrous Nightmares flying straight 
towards them! Luckily the wild dragons were in no mood for a fight 
against a Deadly Nadder, a Gronckle or two night Furies and flew 
right past them. That's when Hiccup, Zenna, Astrid and Fishlegs 
noticed the orange splatters of paint on each Monstrous 
Nightmare . 

"Orange?!" Astrid asked, shocked. "_Burnt apricot_, actually," 
Fishlegs corrected her. "Still within the hue range of orange!" Zenna 
sighed. Astrid turned to Hiccup. "What island are they from?" she 
asked. Hiccup pulled out a sheet of paper where he had jotted down 
notes. "According to this, they're from Sunstone Island," he 
said . 

"Ah, Sunstone Island! Pristine beaches, a veritable smorgasbord of 
fine mineral deposits for Meatlug, " Fishlegs smiled, petting his 
sweet female Gronckle. "Sunstone Island it is," Hiccup declared, 
deciding to change course, and they all headed for their new target 
destination . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>What they found therea€ 1 wasn ' t exactly befitting of Fishlegs' 
description earlier. <p> 

"_This _is a veritable smorgasbord of fine mineral deposits for 
Meatlug?" Zenna asked incredulously as she and Stryka hovered over 
Sunstone Island. "Huh, I thought it was bigger, " Fishlegs remarked as 
he and Meatlug surveyed the island. 

Or what was left of it. 

Toothless and Stormfly were both practically hugging the edges while 
Stryka, having no room to land, hovered overhead. "Ya think?" Astrid 
asked him. "I have to say, the beaches are a bit of a 
disappointment, " Hiccup remarked as Toothless momentarily lost his 
grip and scrambled to get a firm hold on the rocks. 

Now Fishlegs was beginning to wonder if his theories were up to 
snuff. "One island is missing and one island's been sunka€ 1 " he 
mused. "I guess an entire island _can _disappear, " Astrid admitted. 
"Well, if the islands are gonea€ 1 where do the dragons go?" Fishlegs 
wondered out loud. "Good question. Dragons live in specific places 
for specific reasons, " Hiccup answered. "The food they eat, where 
they nesta€ 1 " Fishlegs clarified. "If they lose their homes, it could 
endanger their whole species, " Astrid said. "We need to figure out 
what's going on, _now_, " Hiccup said grimly while Toothless clung to 
the rocks . 

"Okaya€ 1 so where do we start investigating?" Zenna asked. "Let's head 
back to Dragon Island," Hiccup told his friends. "If it's still 
there, " Astrid reminded him. Looking at each other. Hiccup and 
Toothless nodded and left Sunstone Island. "Let's pray to the gods it 
still isa€l" Zenna murmured, Stryka crooning worriedly, as they 
headed back. 


If they had left a little later, they would have seen the ominous 
dark form of a very familiar dragon lurking underneath what was left 
of Sunstone Islanda€l 



><p>Coming back to Dragon Island, the four Riders and their dragons 
were stunned to see a menagerie of dragons, all tagged in different 
colors, flying about! "Look at them all!" Hiccup said, looking up. 
"There's got to be scores of them!" Zenna breathed out. "Check their 
colors," Astrid advised them while Fishlegs nervously fidgeted. "I-I 
see pistachioaC 1 burnt apricotaC 1 " he said before Astrid pointed up 
and said, "Look! A new color - <em>red<em> ! " 

"Technically , that's _vermillion_, " Fishlegs said, making Astrid and 
Zenna both scoff. "What? It is!" Fishlegs insisted as Hiccup came 
forward with the map, checking on the different colors of each dragon 
and each island. "Dragons from three different islands suddenly all 
hereaC 1 " Hiccup murmured before taking out a charcoal pencil and 
began drawing up the connections. 

"Look. This forms a line, which means there are more islands in 
danger. Boar Head Island, Thor Rock IslandaCl" the one-legged teen 
said, looking at the islands not yet checked. "Whatever 's making all 
the islands disappear, it's doing it a very fast paceaC 1 " Zenna said 
grimly. "Toothless, we're going back out," Hiccup said suddenly, 
walking over to his Night Fury. "Let's head out as well, Stryka, " 
Zenna nodded to her one-eyed dragoness. "I'm coming with you two. 

This could get dangerous," Astrid said, mounting Stormfly. 

"What makes you think that?" Hiccup and Zenna asked her. "Oh, I don't 
know. Islands disappearing mysteriously, dragons fleeing in terror, 
call it a hunch, " the tough axe-wielding Hofferson girl replied 
nonchalantly. "Point taken," Zenna shrugged. "Fine. Fishlegs, you 
stay here in case any more dragons show up, " Hiccup instructed. "Got 
it. New dragons. Meatlug and I are on the case," Fishlegs said, 
Meatlug giving him an affectionate lick. And with that. Hiccup, 
Toothless, Zenna, Stryka, Astrid and Stormfly headed out. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Boar Head should be down there, " Hiccup said after a short 
while, knowing that they were near the island. But, looking down, 
there was nothing but open water! "It's gone too!" Hiccup reported, 
shocked. "How's that even possible?" Zenna wondered out loud. Even 
Toothless, Stryka and Stormfly were flummoxed. Since when can an 
entire island suddenly vanish into thin air? "So now what?" Astrid 
asked. Hiccup merely encouraged Toothless to fly further. "We head on 
to the next island, Astrida€ 1 assuming that the next island is still 
there," Zenna said as they flew on.<p> 

When they arrived at Thor Rock Island, the Riders were shocked to see 
that only bits and pieces of land lay scattered before them in a 
small cluster. "Whoa! Look at what's left of Thor Rock. You know, 
maybe Fishlegs' Wrath of Gods Theory isn't so crazy," Astrid piped 
up. Hiccup and Zenna weren't really sure whether to believe Astrid or 
not but there was no doubt that something was going on and that they 
needed to figure it out soon before things worsen. "Well, when in 
doubt, scout out the area from close up!" Zenna said, Stryka swooping 
downwards. "Let's get a closer look, bud," Hiccup said, following his 
one-eyed best human friend's lead. 

Their dragons hovering close to the ground. Hiccup, Zenna and Astrid 
could see some marks that looked like something had burrowed through 



the earth. "These markings look familiar but different somehowa€ 1 " 
Hiccup said thoughtfully. "Different how?" Astrid asked. 

"Dif f erenta€ 1 _bigger_, " Hiccup said. 

Suddenly a loud scream echoed from deep within underground! 

"Holy Shieldsa€ 1 that screama€ 1 I recognize that scream anywhere!" 

Zenna yelped, seeing the remaining parts of Thor Rock Island crumble 
away like cookies. "That sounds likea€l !" Astrid said, horrified, as 
a very familiar and very _large _dragon emerged from 
underground ! 

"_THE SCREAMING DEATH !_" Hiccup and Zenna both yelled as the dragon 
let out an almighty shriek. 

Looking up at the albino Whispering Death subspecies. Hiccup and 
Zenna could see that the Screaming Death had, indeed, gotten bigger. 
And if it had gotten biggeraC 1 chances were that it had gotten 
meaner . 

"Someone's been eating their vegetablesaC 1 " Hiccup mumbled uneasily. 
"And everything else in sight!" Astrid said in alarm. The Screaming 
Death let loose another ear-shattering scream, disorienting 
Toothless, Stryka and Stormfly. "Why couldn't it have stayed the same 
size? The scream's even louder than before!" Zenna said worriedly as 
she tried to keep Stryka under control. "Its scream disorients the 
dragons," Hiccup said with Astrid saying, "No kidding!" in 
agreement . 

Then the Screaming Death burrowed underground. And Hiccup realized 
what was going on. "The Screaming Death has been destroying all the 
islands. It must be tunneling underneath and caused them to collapse 
in on themselves," Hiccup explained the situation to the girls. "And 
that's why all the dragons have been flying to different islands. 

They lost their homes to that white fiend!" Zenna said in 
realization. "Why would it do that?" Astrid asked him. "I don't know. 
Let's get a closer look," Hiccup suggested, earning a disapproving 
look from his Milady. 

"You wanted dangerous," Hiccup reminded her. "He's right," Zenna 
nodded in agreement as they tried to follow the Screaming Death's 
tunneling. Suddenly it burst out of the rocks right behind Toothless 
and Stryka! "Hiccup! Zenna!" Astrid shouted, alerting the two Night 
Eury Riders . 

Turning Toothless and Stryka around, the two best human friends found 
themselves face-to-face with the Screaming Death. "Heya€l" Zenna said 
nervously, not liking the way the Screaming Death's bright red eyes 
were looking at her and her friends. "Easy, buda€ 1 Maybe it wants to 
be friends," Hiccup told Toothless soothingly. The Screaming Death 
glared at the two Night Euries and their Riders, recognizing them. 

"Or maybe not, " Hiccup said nervously as he. Toothless, Zenna and 
Stryka turned and retreated. 

Eurious, the Screaming Death unleashed its gattling fireballs, 
destroying a sea stack in seconds! Screaming, the wild dragon chased 
after Hiccup and Zenna. Toothless and Stryka, sensing the danger, 
both beat their wings harder to fly faster as their Riders looked 
behind them to see the Screaming Death following them! "Ah!" Hiccup 
and Zenna both yelped, their two best dragon friends picking up the 



pace, as they ended up being chased through an entire maze of sea 
stacks which the Screaming Death easily destroyed. 


Luckily Astrid and Stormfly were ready to help. Armed with bags of 
pistachio-green pain, Astrid launched an attack of sorts at the 
Screaming Death. "Hope you like pistachio!" Astrid taunted it, as the 
pain obscured the dragon's eyesight. Enraged, the Screaming Death 
unleashed another unholy scream! "Whoa! Steady, Stormfly! Just hang 
in there, " Astrid said, calming her Nadder down as the Screaming 
Death's shriek echoed throughout the land. "We need to attack while 
it's still disoriented by that paint!" Zenna said urgently. Quickly 
Astrid had Stormfly fire at the Screaming Death. That did the trick 
and the dragon was soon flying away. 

"How's that for accuracy?" Astrid grinned. Hiccup merely smiled while 
Zenna gave her a thumbs-up. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Flying back to Dragon Island, Hiccup, Zenna and Astrid spotted 
more dragons flying in. Fishlegs saw Toothless, Stormfy and Stryka 
land and immediately ran up to them and their Riders. "<em>Periwinkle 
blue<em> ! There are now periwinkle blue marked dragons here ! " the 
chubby Ingerman reported anxiously. "I know. Boar Head Island," 

Hiccup said grimly, referring to the island the new dragons once 
called home. 

"And-and look! There's _eggshell white_! " Fishlegs said, frantically 
pointing at the dragons with white paint splatters on their bodies 
flying about the vicinity. "From Thor Rock Island," Astrid added. 
"What happened to them?" Fishlegs asked fearfully. "You're not gonna 
like ita€ 1 " Zenna said grimly as Hiccup unfolded the map. "The same 
thing that happened to all the other islands. Screaming Death," 

Hiccup told Fishlegs, crossing out another island off the 
map . 

Fishlegs gasped in shock and horror. "The Screaming Deatha€lis back?" 
he whispered fearfully. "I don't think it ever really left," Hiccup 
said seriously. "Yeah, it just got bigger and nastier," Astrid nodded 
in agreement. "Uha€lhow much bigger?" Fishlegs asked, not really 
wanting to know the answer. "Chomp! Chomp! There goes your island 
big, " Astrid said, crumbling a rock in her hand to illustrate her 
point. "It's the reason why all of the islands we've tried locating 
disappeared. The Screaming Death tunneled underground and 
destabilized the ground underneath each island, making them collapse 
in on themselves," Zenna explained the situation. 

"It's just as I thoughtaC 1 " Hiccup said as he marked all of the 
islands on the map, seeing the pattern. "The Screaming Death is 
following an imaginary line, destroying anything in its path, " he 
said, drawing a line through each marked island. 

The line stopped right at Dragon Island. 

"It's coming right at us," Fishlegs realized. "That's not even the 
worst part," Hiccup said, drawing a second line. 

One that ended right at the isle of Berk. 

"Holy ShieldsaC 1 " Zenna murmured, getting a bad feeling in the pit of 



her stomach. "It's headed straight to Berk," Astrid voiced out the 
group's main concern, blue eyes wide. "We have to get back to Berk 
and-and warn Stoick!" Fishlegs said anxiously. 

"No, we head it off. We make our stand here!" Hiccup said 
emphatically, walking over to the edge of a small pile of rocks. 
Looking out over the horizon. Hiccup loudly declared, "There's no 
other land between here and Berk!" 

Worried, Astrid stepped forward. "Look, I'm all about the danger but 
did you and Zenna see the size of that thing?" she asked worriedly. 
"It's not going to be just us. We're sending for reinforcements," 
Hiccup told her, taking out another sheet of paper and his pencil to 
compose airmail. "Snotlout and the Twins? Oh, I feel so much better," 
Astrid said sarcast ically . "Hey, we're gonna need all the help we can 
get," Hiccup reminded her. "Well, looks like I need to mail my 
parents an SOS letteraO 1 Come here, MedicaC 1 " Zenna said softly, 
coaxing her lavender Terrible Terror out of the saddlebag where she 
had been taking a nice long nap. Medic yawned but looked game so 
Zenna quickly scribbled a note to her parents, asking for help in 
fighting off the Screaming Death at Dragon Island, and attached it to 
Medic. Along with Sharpshot, Medic flew back to Berk. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Flying as fast as their little wings could flap. Medic and 
Sharpshot finally reached Berk. While Medic quickly flew off to find 
Zenna 's parents, Sharpshot set his sights on the Twins as the 
recipients of Hiccup's airmail. Tuffnut was hanging out on one of the 
watchtowers. Barf and Belch snoozing nearby. <p> 

"Hey, you guys, where is she?" Tuffnut asked in a low voice. Belch, 
Tuff's half of the Zippleback opened his eye to look at his 
mischievous Rider, who was dead set on pranking Ruffnut, before 
softly growling and went back to sleep. "I won't tell her you told 
me. I swear it," Tuffnut promised. 

"She's right here!" 

Looking up, Tuffnut scooted out of the way to avoid the light shower 
of purple paint from up above. Ruffnut laughed, clutching an empty 
bucket in her hands, before jumping off. With his sister within his 
sights, Tuffnut tried chasing her and, luckily, caught Ruffnut by her 
boot! Ruffnut yelped, falling to the ground and making Tuffnut guffaw 
in triumph. In retaliation, Ruffnut lunged at him! The Twins rolled 
around in a scuffle before rolling themselves right into Sharpshot ' s 
line of sight. 

Licking his left eye, Sharpshot chirped, catching the Twins' 
attention. "Why is that Terrible Terror staring us down?" Tuffnut 
wondered out loud, Ruffnut lying on top of him. "Right? I thought it 
was just me," Ruffnut said, confused. "It's totally eyeballing usa€ 1 " 
Tuffnut observed as Sharpshot let out a soft chirp. "What does it 
want?" Ruffnut asked, feeling uneasy. "Whatever it's selling, I'm not 
buying, " Tuffnut said. 

Scrambling to their feet and thoroughly creeped out, the Thorston 
Twins left the watchtower platform. "Is it gone?" Ruffnut whispered, 
peering over the edge with her brother. "I think soa€ 1 " Tuffnut 
mumbled as they peered over the edge only to find Sharpshot still 



there. "Okay, on three, we run. Onea€ 1 !" Ruffnut said before yanking 
Tuffnut away! They both ran down the steps only to find Sharpshot in 
their way! "Leave us alone, you demented, little monster!" Tuffnut 
shouted as he and Ruffnut backtracked. Determined to deliver the 
letter and playful as ever, Sharpshot flew after the terrified 
duo . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile Henna and Edgar, Zenna's parents, were busy feeding 
their Hideous Zippleback, Serpent and Serpentine, when Medic arrived 
"Ah, airmail from our precious little gemstone, love, " Edgar grinned 
as Medic perched on his shoulder. "Let's see what news Zenna 
bringsa€ 1 " Henna then took the scroll attached to Medic and read the 
message . <p> 

i_**Mom and Dad,**_ 

_**Screaming Death en route to Dragon Island. Need reinforcements 
ASAP ! **_ 


_**-Zenna ' **_ 

Henna gasped while Edgar looked at the letter and visibly paled. 
Serpent and Serpentine also read the letter and quickly gulped down 
lunch. "To Dragon Island! Zenna and the Riders need our assistance!" 
Edgar said urgently. "Oh, I just hope that Screaming Death hasn't got 
Zenna clinging to its tail againa€ 1 " Henna murmured worriedly as she 
and her husband mounted their dragon and flew away. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Back on Dragon Island, Hiccup and Zenna were both looking through 
their own respective spyglass. Hiccup was keeping an eye out for the 
Screaming Death while Zenna was watching out for the reinforcements 
they had sent for. Then Eishlegs came back with a report. "Hiccup, 
Zenna, the yellow marked dragons from Sorrow Island just started 
showing up," the husky Ingerman boy told the duo. "Which means the 
Screaming Death is only one island away, " Astrid added, jabbing one 
finger on the map.<p> 

"Looks like help's not cominga€ 1 " Hiccup said worriedly. "I wouldn't 
be too sure about that, Hicc, " Zenna grinned as she spotted Serpent 
and Serpentine coming in for a landing. "Alright, where's that 
red-eyed beast? I've got a bone to pick with it," Edgar said, hopping 
off of Serpent. "Are you kids alright?" Henna asked worriedly as 
Zenna ran up to embrace her. "I told you airmail works!" Zenna 
grinned . 

Seeing that they now had some help. Hiccup began planning the battle 
strategy. "Alright, we'll have to set up a defense here on Dragon 
Island with what we have," he said seriously. "Maybe we should fall 
back and head for home, " Astrid suggested. "That does sound 
sensiblea€ 1 we have more men and dragons to fight the Screaming Death 
off back on Berk," Henna piped up. "We can't. If the Screaming Death 
destroys Dragon Island, all these dragons will overwhelm Berk, " 

Hiccup countered. "And the Screaming Death won't be far behind," 
Eishlegs added. "Exactly, " Hiccup said in agreement, placing both 
hands on the map. 



"How soon till it gets here?" Astrid asked, a deafening roar being 
her answer! "_Very_, " Edgar said grimly as they all looked up at the 
sky . 

Hiccup quickly got his shield and Zenna readied her battle sticks as 
they ran over to their two best dragon friends. "Time to kick some 
tail, girl!" Zenna shouted, Stryka psyching herself up for battle. 
"Toothless, Zenna, Stryka and I will try to buy us some time. You 
guys join us up there when Snotlout and the Twins get here, " Hiccup 
instructed Astrid, Fishlegs and Zenna 's parents. 

"I'm going with you!" Astrid said to her boyfriend, rushing over to 
him with her trusty battle axe. "No. I need you as a safety net in 
case it gets past me and Zenna," Hiccup told her. "So you're leaving 
me by myself?" Astrid asked incredulously. 

"Uh, hello? Two men and a woman all on dragons here, right behind 
you," Fishlegs reminded her, him and Zenna 's parents all on their 
respective dragons. "You know what I meant, Fishlegs," Astrid sighed. 
"I do. And I'd like to go on record, saying we don't appreciate it. 

Do we, girl?" Fishlegs said, folding his arms across his chest and 
looking at Meatlug who growled lazily. "Let's not get all upset now, 
Fishlegs," Henna chided the boy. "We've got bigger fish to fry at the 
moment, " Edgar said. 

Sighing, Astrid lowered her axe. "Just go," she told Hiccup and 
Zenna. The two bonded siblings didn't need to be told twice and their 
two Night Furies took to the skies. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile, back on Berk, Ruffnut and Tuffnut had devised a 
perfect plan to throw Sharpshot off their tail.<p> 

Posing as totems in plain sight which, when you think about it, is 
both ingenious and stupid. 

"Huh?" one Viking with a brown beard was confused as he faltered in 
his steps to look at the strange totem that resembled the 
troublemaking Thorston Twins before sighing and continuing on his 
way . 

"Statues. Great idea," Tuffnut grinned. "It's like we're not even 
here, " Ruffnut whispered. Then Snotlout happened to walk by and see 
them. Folding his arms across his chest, Snotlout asked, "What are 
you two mutton heads doing?" to which Tuffnut replied with, "We're 
not mutton heads." And Ruffnut saying, "Yeah, we're statues." 

"I guess we could be mutton head statues," Tuffnut smiled at his 
sister before they resumed their posing, mouths agape. Snotlout face 
palmed and said, "No, I mean _why _are youa€l?" before Tuffnut 
shushed him. "Sh! It's right behind you!" Tuffnut said in a low 
voice. "Pretend we're not here," Ruffnut whispered. "What are you 
talking about?" Snotlout whispered back before turning around. 

Looking left and right, Snotlout didn't see anything that looked like 
anything thr Twins usually ran away or hid themselves from. Then the 
Jorgenson boy looked down and saw Sharpshot. "Oh, cool, airmail! Hm, 
didn't think that it'd catch on," Snotlout remarked, bending down to 
get the letter attached to Sharpshot. 



Relaxing from their poses, Ruffnut and Tuffnut frowned. "Airmail?" 
Tuffnut repeated. "Pfft! Stupid name," Ruffnut scowled. "Pfft, mutton 
heads," Snotlout rolled his eyes at the two. "No. Statues of mutton 
heads, " Tuffnut corrected him before he and his sister went back to 
posing while Snotlout read the letter. 
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><p>The Screaming Death had eaten its way through the last island and 
was now en route to Dragon Island for real. Good thing Toothless and 
Stryka intercepted its path with two well-aimed plasma blasts! "Well, 
we clearly got its attention, bud. Now let's play a little Follow the 
Leader and see if it goes for the shiny shield trick again, " Hiccup 
said to Toothless who growled affirmatively and did a banking turn. 
"You want us. Screaming Death? Then come and get us!" Zenna shouted, 
Stryka swishing her tail tauntingly at the Screaming Death and 
followed Hiccup and Toothless . <p> 

The light bounced off of Hiccup's Gronckle Iron shield and onto the 
Screaming Death's face. The giant albino dragon fired a few shots and 
proceeded to chase the two Night Furies around, crushing anything 
that got in its path! Toothless and Stryka headed out for open ocean 
when the Screaming Death suddenly redirected its attention back at 
Dragon Island. 

"Huh, that was easy, " Hiccup remarked as Zenna looked over her 
shoulder and squeaked, "Uh, Hiccupa€ 1 " 

The Screaming Death's roar got Hiccup's attention and he looked, 
seeing the Screaming Death headed straight for Dragon Island! "Guess 
I spoke too soona€ 1 " Hiccup said. "Gee, you think?" Zenna deadpanned 
as Toothless and Stryka turned around and followed the rogue 
dragon . 

Flying alongside the Screaming Death, Hiccup pointed his shield at 
its face, hoping to lure it away again. "Come on. You love shiny 
things," the auburn headed teen said enticingly. The Screaming Death 
merely glared at him and stayed on its course. "At least you used 
to," Hiccup said before Zenna screamed, "Hicc, watch out!" and the 
Screaming Death's tail came down on him! Luckily Hiccup managed to 
hold up his shield so he wouldn't actually get hit with the spiky 
thing . 

"WHOOOOAAAA ! " Hiccup hollered as the hit caused him and Toothless to 
suddenly lose altitude! "Pull up!" Zenna shouted as Stryka 
frantically roared. Toothless managed to right himself and pulled up 
just in time before he and Hiccup hit the water. 

"I don't think the shiny shield trick's going to work anymorea€ 1 " 
Zenna gulped. "Okay, so it's getting bigger _and _smarter. Not the 
greatest combination, " Hiccup said as they continued following the 
Screaming Death back to Dragon Island. 

"I don't see Snotlout or the Twins anywherea€ 1 " Edgar grumbled, 
looking through a spyglass. "Maybe they just got the message and are 
already on their way here?" Henna said hopefully. But Astrid wasn't 
as optimistic as Zenna 's mother. Sighing, she got down from her 
vantage point and rejoined the other members of the defense. "I knew 
we couldn't rely on that Terrible Terror airmail," she 
frowned . 



"Actually, we can. Like all dragons. Terrible Terrors area€ 1 " 

Fishlegs managed to say before Astrid interrupted. "Territorial, I 
know!" the Hofferson girl told him. That's when Fishlegs' brain 
suddenly hatched an idea. 

"Wait, that's it! Astrid, you're a genius! I-I could kiss you on the 
lips right now!" he exclaimed, placing his meaty hands on Astrid' s 
shoulders, only to get violently shoved back by Stormfly's Rider! 

"_No one _is kissing me on the lips, _ever_! " Astrid snapped. 

"Astrid, that was very rude," Henna scolded her. "Save your violence 
for the Screaming Death, lass, 'cause here it comes!" Edgar shouted 
as the Screaming Death's roar reached everyone's ears. 

Following Edgar's gaze, Astrid could make out Toothless and Stryka 
firing plasma blast after plasma blast at the large white dragon to 
keep it at bay. "Why don't you and Mr. and Mrs. Eiersome cover Hiccup 
and Zenna's backs? I've got an idea, but I'll need some time," 
Eishlegs said and swiftly left. 

"Wait! Where are you going?!" Astrid called after him. Eishlegs 
looked over his shoulder. "Eishlegs, whatever you're planning I hope 
it worksa€ 1 " Henna said worriedly. "And it better be quicka€ 1 " Edgar 
added. "Just trust me, " the chubby Ingerman boy reassured them before 
leaving . 

Seeing that they were going to have to trust Eishlegs, Astrid, Edgar 
and Henna mounted their dragons and flew off to assist Hiccup and 
Zenna. Said duo was still putting up a fight but the Screaming Death 
didn't even seem the least bit fazed. "Man, that thing's tough!" 

Zenna gritted her teeth. "We're barely making a dent in that thing," 
Hiccup said grimly as the Screaming Death chased after them, roaring 
in outrage. And Astrid and Zenna's parents arrived on Stormfly and 
Serpent and Serpentine to assist. "Eire at will!" Henna and Edgar 
cried out, their Hideous Zippleback blindsiding the Screaming Death 
with green gas that exploded once it had been sparked along with 
Stormfly's magnesium fire. "Turn around, you overgrown earthworm!" 
Astrid taunted the Screaming Death, provoking it into firing more 
shots! It was a good thing their dragons were quick enough to dodge 
them . 

Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka circled back, trying to come up 
with another plan to keep the Screaming Death away from Dragon 
Island, when Eishlegs and Meatlug zoomed by. "Eishlegs, what are you 
doing?! You need backup!" the two surrogate siblings yelled. "Oh, 

I've got backup!" Eishlegs said confidently as a whole herd of 
Gronckles followed Meatlug! 

"Meatlug, Spew!" Eishlegs commanded, his sweet yet fierce Gronckle 
spewing out a lava blast along with all the other Gronckles, their 
shots raining down on the Screaming Death from above! Then more 
Gronckles came, adding to the battle effort by repeatedly ramming the 
Screaming Death. And it was working! 

"Man, it's like Gronckle Eest out here!" Astrid remarked as she and 
Stormfly joined the others. "No kidding," Henna said in agreement. 
"Attaboy, Eishlegs!" Edgar boomed, cheering the fighting brigade on. 
"_Go, Meatlwug, go!_" Toothless and Stryka roared support ively . 

"How'd he do that?" Astrid wondered out loud, referring to Eishlegs' 
ability to rally an entire army of wild Gronckles like it was 



nothing. Hiccup knew exactly what Fishlegs was doing and said, 
"Gronckles are territorial, too. They will defend their home at any 
cost! Great idea, Fishlegs!" 

Fishlegs looked over his shoulder and smiled. "I know, right? Who's 
the safety net now?" he said with confident. "Careful, 'Legs. Don't 
let it all get to your head, " Zenna smiled, rolling her eyes at the 
chubby Ingerman boy. 

After getting head butted a few more times, the Screaming Death had 
had enough and tunneled back underground. Fishlegs and Meatlug flew 
down and hovered over the hole. "You see that? It ran away," Fishlegs 
said, pleased with himself. "If it tunneled undergrounda€ 1 Holy 
Shieldsa€ 1 " Zenna murmured, realizing what the rogue dragon was about 
to do. "Uh, not quitea€ 1 " Hiccup mumbled, also knowing what was going 
to happen next. 

Suddenly the ground began to shake! 

"It's trying to bring down Dragon Island!" Edgar said in alarm. "By 
tunneling all around it and making it collapse in on itself!" Henna 
cried out in fear. Quickly Hiccup devised a plan. "Astrid, Fishlegs, 
Edgar, Henna, get as many wild dragons together as you can. Zenna and 
I'll try to force it back to the surface," he said before Toothless 
swooped down and dove into the tunnel. "And hurry!" Zenna added, she 
and Stryka flying down into the tunnel as well. Rocks rained down, 
following the four friends, as they flew through the tunnel and 
emerged into a cavern right underneath Dragon Island, which was 
beginning to fill up with seawater! 

"This thing sure works fast!" Zenna said, alarmed, as parts of the 
underground cavern began to crumble away. "It's trying to sink the 
island from withina€ 1 " Hiccup murmured before the Screaming Death 
appeared and opened fire! "Toothless, Stryka, look out!" Hiccup and 
Zenna both yelled, their two best dragon friends flew out of range 
and began to fly back out of the tunnel, the blazing inferno 
following them! Using their sonar. Toothless and Stryka made sure to 
avoid getting blocked by rocks as they flew their Riders to safety. 
The Screaming Death's head burst out from the flames and it roared, 
momentarily disorienting the two Night Euries. Einally the four best 
friends reached the end of the tunnela€ 1 only to find it completely 
sealed off by rocks! 

"Greata€l" Zenna muttered before Toothless found another way out and 
he and Stryka flew upwards, the Screaming Death missing its chance to 
attack them, and both Night Euries flew out of the tunnel and into 
the daylight. That was also when Snotlout and the Twins finally 
showed up. 

"Hey, we got your message!" Tuffnut told them. "Well, one of us did," 
Snotlout pointed out and his jaw dropped when he saw the Screaming 
Death emerge from underground! "Whoa! Did that thing get bigger?" the 
Jorgenson boy asked, eyes wide. "Yeah! And _awesome-er_! " Tuffnut 
whooped, grinning like a crazy person along with his sister. 

"Just make sure to keep it above ground!" Zenna hollered to the 
Twins, who got Barf and Belch to Gas and Spark the Screaming Death 
and provoke it into firing out more fireballs! Then Astrid and 
Stormfly flew in with a whole group of wild Deadly Nadders ! "Alright, 
dragons, _let ' s get territorial_! Stormfly, Spine Shot!" Astrid 



shouted, leading Stormfly and the Nadders into their charge. 


Edgar and Henna also arrived on Serpent and Serpentine, a whole flock 
of Hideous Zipplebacks at their command. "Attack!" Zenna's parents 
screamed, joining the fight with their Zippleback brigade. 

"Meatlug, Dive!" Fishlegs yelled, he and his female Gronckle leading 
the other Gronckles into dive bombing the Screaming Death with head 
butts and lava blasts. 

With so many dragons attacking all at once, the Screaming Death 
couldn't choose a target! "Dragon power!" Zenna whooped, pumping her 
fists in the air. "It's working! All the wild dragons are defending 
their home!" Hiccup exclaimed ecstatically as the onslaught of 
attacks on the Screaming Death continued. Finally, it decided to 
retreat just as one Nadder fired one more shot to its behind! 

"I don't think the Screaming Death is gonna mess with Dragon Island 
anymore," Astrid smiled at Hiccup. The one-legged teen looked 
relieved as wella€luntil the island started to sink! 

"Dragon Island is sinking!" the Fiersomes yelled in alarm. "Oh, man, 
but it is still sinking!" Hiccup said nervously. Looking at the rocks 
breaking off the cliff walls and falling into the water as the island 
began to submerge, Fishlegs got another brilliant idea. 

"Lava Blast!" Fishlegs commanded, Meatlug and all the Gronckles 
buzzing over to the holes the Screaming Death had made and began 
firing multiple lava blasts at the holes! As a result, the holes 
filled up with lava and immediately cooled thanks to the water and 
stabilized Dragon Island. 

"The lava is stabilizing the island. Fishlegs, Meatlug, you two were 
the heroes today, " Hiccup praised his nerdy friend. "Oh, come on, 
you're making us blush," Fishlegs said shyly, giving Meatlug a hug. 
"We'll just have to keep an eye on Dragon Island, make sure it stays 
stable," Zenna smiled at her parents. "By the way. Mom and Dad, you 
both did great! You too. Serpent and Serpentine!" she gave her 
parents and their dragon two thumbs-up. "Oh, just doing our best to 
help, love, " Henna smiled and blushed. "Giving that Screaming Death a 
taste of Berkian dragon power sure puts a spring in my step! Let's 
head back to Berk and celebrate, " Edgar laughed. Thinking that a 
celebration was a grand idea, the Riders of Berk followed Zenna's 
parents back home. 
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><p>That afternoon, after a celebration of delicious yak butter 
parfaits, the seven Viking teens went to the watchtower right across 
the Academy. Hiccup and Zenna were both looking over Bork's archives 
while Snotlout was gabbing away about their recent 
victory . <p> 

"Everybody saw how that Screaming Death turned tail and ran as soon 
as Hookfang and I showed up, right?" Snotlout boasted. "Uh-huh, and 
all those wild dragons had _nothing _to do with it, " Astrid said 
sarcast ically , folding her arms across her chest. "_Cor-rect_! " 
Snotlout grinned smugly. "As long as we never have to see the 
Screaming Death again. It's giving Meatlug gasa€ 1 and I don't have to 
tell you what that's like," Fishlegs said nervously, lowering his 



voice at the last bit. 


Astrid then walked over to Hiccup and Zenna, who were both looking 
out over the horizon. "Hey, did you two find anything else about the 
Screaming Death?" she asked them. "Not much to go ona€ 1 " Zenna 
admitted. "The good news is they only hatch one every hundred years 
or so," Hiccup told the gang. "_That ' s _the good news?" Astrid asked, 
raising an eyebrow. "What's the _bad _news?" Snotlout asked, giving 
Fishlegs a punch in the side. "Let me guess! What's it gonna be? The 
end of the world?" Tuffnut asked jokingly only to receive a worried 
look from Zenna. "Close," Hiccup answered. Tuffnut 's face fell and he 
immediately regretted what he had just blurted out. 

"Oha€ 1 I was kidding," he said. "We know. Tuff," Zenna sighed and 
glanced at Hiccup worriedly. "The bad news is its still out there. 

And somedayaC 1 _it ' 11 come back to Berk_, " Hiccup told his friends 
seriously. "And when it doesa€l_we need to be ready_, " Zenna added as 
they all looked out across the horizon. 

Somewhere out there, the Screaming Death was flying freeaC 1 

And sooner or later, it was going to come back to Berk to destroy 
ita€ 1 

And the seven members of the Berk Dragon Training Academy could only 
hope that when the time came for them to battle it they would be 
prepared . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Feel free to leave me your craziest reviews : ) Those are 
my personal favorites . <strong> 

**By the way, I'm working on an HTTYD Father's Day special. I might 
even do a special ROTG one-shot focusing on Jack and North too while 
I'm at it. Well, see you guys in the next 
chapter ! * * 

* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


30. Zippleback Down 

**At long lastaClthe episode I have been wanting to write is finally 
finished. Get ready for the laughs, the suspense and the 
Tuffnut ! * * 

**NOTE: I DO NOT OWN HTTYD, HTTYD 2, RIDERS OE BERK, DEEENDERS OE 
BERK OR RACE TO THE EDGE. BASICALLY, I DO NOT OWN THE DRAGONS 
ERANCHISE AND ALL RIGHTS EOR EVERYTHING GO TO CRESSIDA COWELL, DEAN 
DEBLOIS AND DREAMWORKS ANIMATION** 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>< St rong> Zippleback Down<strong> 

Tuffnut could feel his palms getting sweaty as he clutched the 
bouquet of thistles closer to his chest. Walking towards the Eiersome 
house the male Thorston nervously swallowed and, after seconds of 
hesitating, knocked on the door. Zenna opened the door and was 



surprised to see Tuffnut standing there. 


"Oh, hey. Tuff! What's up?" the one-eyed Fiersome girl said, smiling, 
making Tuffnut all the more nervous. His mind going blank, Tuffnut 
just thrust the bouquet of thistles into Zenna's face! "For you!" he 
shouted before turning around and running away. Zenna was momentarily 
stunned before realizing that Tuffnut had given her 
_thist les_. 

"Holy Shieldsa€ 1 Mom, can you get the ointment?" Zenna hollered, 
already feeling a rash coming on, and hastily went back inside the 
house . 

Hiding behind a barrel of fish, Tuffnut watched as Zenna disappeared 
back inside her house and left his thistle bouquet on the ground. 
That's when he remembered that Zenna was allergic to thistles! "Oh, 
man! Stupid, stupid, stupid, stupid, I am so stupid!" he moaned, 
thunking his head against the wooden barrel. 

Sometime around noon Tuffnut was walking around with his sister, the 
two of them looking for potential prank victims. Then Tuffnut saw 
Zenna walking around the village plaza with Stryka. Zenna's face was 
all rashy and red, making Tuffnut feel sick to his stomach. Ruffnut 
noticed it as well and her eyes went wide. "Whoaa€ 1 what happened to 
her?" she asked, looking at her brother who had turned completely 
pale. "If she's looking for me, tell her Ia€ll decided to become a 
hermit!" Tuffnut told her before running off to hide. Ruffnut could 
only stare at her brother as he ran off until Zenna came over to 
her . 

"Hey, Ruffnut. Have you seen your brother?" Zenna asked, resisting 
the urge to scratch her face. "He decided to become a hermit," 

Ruffnut immediately answered, earning a confused look from Zenna. 
"Yeah, that's what he told me. Soa€lwhat happened to you?" Ruffnut 
asked, raising an eyebrow. "Rash. Your brother gave me a bouquet of 
thistles this morning, " Zenna sighed, taking out a pot of ointment 
and slathered her face with it. "That idiot, he _knew _you were 
allergic to those things!" Ruffnut scoffed, realizing what her 
brother had done. "I'm sure he just forgot. If you see your hermit of 
a brother, tell him that I'm not angry with him. I'm sure he didn't 
mean to do it," Zenna instructed her. "Will do. By the way, you're 
not gonna go to the Academy tomorrow looking like that, right?" 
Ruffnut asked, eyeing Zenna's face warily. "Don't worry. The rash 
will clear up by this afternoon, " Zenna reassured her before 
continuing on her way, Stryka trotting after her. 

Sighing Ruffnut went to find Tuffnut, finding him yak tipping again. 
"Good news, bro, you're off the hook," she called after him. "She 
doesn't hate me?" Tuffnut asked hopefully. "Nah, she says no hard 
feelings and she's sure you didn't mean to get her face all rashy and 
sore," Ruffnut said casually. Tuffnut breathed out a sigh of relief 
before leaning against a yak with a crestfallen expression. "I 
screwed up big time, didn't I?" he asked Ruffnut quietly. When the 
female Thorston didn't answer, Tuffnut groaned and placed his head 
against the yak's hairy side. 

"What happened to the crazy Tuffnut I once knew? You've never been 
this nervous before. Heck, you used to make fun of Zenna when we were 
kids!" Ruffnut said exasperatedly . "Yeah, well, it's different this 
time! I've always thought of Zenna as cool buta€ 1 after she and Hiccup 



had the dragons make peace with usa€ 1 I completely saw her in a whole 
different lighta€ll justa€ 1 I don't knowa€ 1 I really like her but I 
can't even say a complete sentence to her without screwing things 
upa€ 1 " Tuffnut sighed, holding his head in his hands. 

Ruffnut could see that her brother was having issues and, to 
Tuffnut 's surprise, gently patted his shoulder. 

"You gotta stop watching Zenna from afar and get up close and 
personal with her. Take a risk and go for it," she encouraged him. 

For once Tuffnut looked at his sister and smiled 
gratefully . 

"Okaya€ltake a riska€lstop playing it safea€ 1 I guess that could 
work," he mumbled uncertainly. "That's the spirit! Now let's tip some 
yaks! That'll psych you up!" Ruffnut grinned. "Yeah!" Tuffnut grinned 
and they bashed helmets before continuing their yak tipping, the 
hapless yaks mooing in distress. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The next morning, the seven members of the Berk Dragon Training 
Academy had assembled for today's lesson. Gobber was the teacher this 
time and he wanted to teach the kids about the kinds of dragon traps 
and how to unset them.<p> 

To demonstrate, Gobber went over to a giant version of a bear trap 
and pretended to get caught in it! Hiccup, Astrid and Zenna both 
winced as the old blacksmith yelled, "Ah, the pain! The 
horror ! " 

Then Gobber laughed and easily pried the trap open, freeing himself. 
"Hahaha, don't worry your skivvies. I was just playing around. But 
these dragon traps are made to withstand even the toughest of, well, 
dragons and nothing to play around with, " he told the teens 
seriously. "Uh, I beg to differ. That one with all the teeth's got 
Tuffnut written all over it," Tuffnut piped up. "Exactly what I was 
thinking, " Ruffnut snickered. 

"You two can feel free to experiment on your own time. Now, who could 
tell me what this trap is called?" Gobber reminded the Twins before 
pointing to the trap he had pretended to get caught in earlier. 
"Ruffnut Begone?" Tuffnut guessed before going, "Ow! My lobe!" when 
Ruffnut flicked his ear. 

Fishlegs raised his hand. "It's called a Snapper," he answered. 
"Potato; potahtho, " Tuffnut said dismissively . "You guys, this is 
really important, okay? Eyes forward, " Hiccup reminded them. "No 
problem!" Ruffnut said as she and Tuffnut bumped foreheads together 
to engage in an extreme stare-off. Zenna merely sighed and rolled her 
eye at them. 

Fishlegs then proceeded to count off the various dragon traps he 
knew. "Other traps include Ropers, Grabbers and Netters, " he said. 
"Ah, well done, Fishlegs. But remembering how to unset them, _that ' s 
_what separates the men from the maimed, " Gobber said in 
approval . 


Fishlegs then stepped up to try, Meatlug suddenly nudging him. The 
sweet female Gronckle feared that her Rider would get hurt. "Oh, it's 



okay, girl. Daddy will be fine," Fishlegs reassured Meatlug, giving 
her a kiss. Meatlug merely growled worriedly. 

"For the Roper, press your foot against the activation line, " 

Fishlegs said, pressing his foot against a wire set up on a 
complicated-looking rope launcher as Astrid joined him. "Then, remove 
the latch key which takes tension off the trigger. Then you can cut 
the rope," she finished, removing the roper's latch key. Gobber 
smiled. "Someone's been paying attention," he grinned before turning 
to the rest of the class. "And what about the notorious Netter Trap?" 
he asked, gesturing to the steel net lying on the floor. 

Hiccup and Zenna eagerly stepped forward before arrogant Snotlout 
Jorgenson stopped them. "Ah, ah, ah! I got this one," he said 
boastfully. "Please, be my guest," Hiccup said politely. "Is it wrong 
to root for the trap?" Astrid asked him. "Nope. My money's on the 
Netter, " Zenna grinned, looking forward to seeing Snotlout humiliate 
himself. "Eh, let's just call it a teaching moment," Hiccup 
shrugged . 

Snotlout heard him and smugly smirked. "Okay. It's pretty simple 
actually, haha ! You just detach the rope-y chain looky thing, pull 
the pointy part back thena€ 1 " he said stupidly before the Netter trap 
was triggered and, before Snotlout knew it, he was caught in the 
steel net and dangling a good foot or so off the ground! 

Astrid, Zenna, Hiccup and Snotlout 's Monstrous Nightmare, Hookfang, 
merely watched the poor Jorgenson boy flail about in the Netter trap 
with unimpressed expressions on each of their faces. 

"Hookfang, you gonna get me out of here?" Snotlout asked, spinning 
himself about to look upside down at his dragon, who merely left. 
"Anytime, " Snotlout deadpanned. "Well that was an epic fail, " Zenna 
giggled . 

Gobber couldn't help but chuckle in amusement as well. "Hiccup, 

Zenna, you two want to release the beast?" he asked coyly. "That's 
not absolutely necessary, is it?" Astrid asked him as Hiccup and 
Zenna called Toothless and Stryka over. With their dragons giving 
them a boost. Hiccup and Zenna clung onto the Netter trap, facing 
each other. 

"Okay, engage the safety pina€ 1 " Hiccup said, turning the safety on 
the Netter trap. "Dislodge the trigger strut anda€ 1 !" Zenna said, 
pulling on the trigger strut and the trap unset, sending Snotlout 
falling face first to the ground! "Teacher's petsa€l" Snotlout 
muttered . 

Hopping off their dragons. Hiccup and Zenna both commanded, 

"Toothless, Stryka, Plasma Blasts!" and, on their Riders' command. 
Toothless and Stryka plasma blasted the Snapper and effectively unset 
it . 

"Wowa€ 1 " Tuffnut breathed out, in awe of Zenna 's skills. And the way 
the one-eyed Fiersome girl casually brushed her bangs away from her 
face after the trap had been disengaged was just so effortless and 
hota€ 1 

"Good job, bud," Hiccup smiled and patted Toothless. "Impecable work 
as usual, Stryka, " Zenna smiled as her loyal, one-eyed dragoness 



warbled. Zenna then glanced over at Tuffnut, who was still looking at 
her with a goofy smile on his face, and giggled. That snapped Tuffnut 
out of his daze and he immediately blushed, something Ruffnut didn't 
fail to laugh about. 

Gobber then walked over to the Snapper trap and set it up again. 
"Ruffnut, Tuffnut, show me how to unset this Snapper trap, " he 
instructed the Twins, who were still having a staring contest. 

"Can't. Staring contest," Tuffnut said as he and Ruffnut stared at 
each other. "_Now_! " the two-limbed blacksmith growled demandingly. 
"Fine, you don't have to get so testy," Ruffnut muttered and, still 
staring, walked into the Snapper trap with her brother. 

"Uh, guys, I don't think you shoulda€ 1 " Zenna managed to say before 
the Snapper closed itself on the Twins! "Stare while unsetting 
thata€ 1 " the one-eyed Fiersome girl flinched along with Hiccup as 
Ruff and Tuff's helmets flew through the air before getting caught by 
Barf and Belch, the Twins' Hideous Zippleback. 

"Ah! You almost cut off my head!" Tuffnut shouted at his sister, 
peeved. "Now _that _would have been stare-worthy. Ah, next time," 
Ruffnut said, grinning. Luckily the Twins weren't injured since the 
Snapper's wicked sharp jaws hadn't clamped down on anything except 
for their helmets. Then Gobber decided to put the lesson back on 
track . 

"Alright, listen here, you all have your assignments. There are 
dozens of dragon traps left over from, well, when we killed them, " 
Gobber said, the last part said in a hushed tone but could still be 
heard by all the dragons, who squawked and snorted indignantly. "But 
since we don't, well, kill them anymore, we thought it might be a 
good idea to clear them before some wild dragon lumbers into one and 
gets caught. So, get going!" Gobber instructed them with a wave of 
his hooked hand, accidentally sending the map marked with all dragon 
trap locations toppling down! 

As Fishlegs and Snotlout left the Academy on their dragons to unset 
the traps in their designated areas. Hiccup and Zenna walked over to 
the Twins. "You guys know what you're doing, right?" Hiccup asked the 
Throston Twins apprehensively. "What kind of question is that?" 
Tuffnut asked him. "A necessary one, " Astrid piped up, joining her 
boyfriend and Zenna. "You have absolutely no idea, do you?" Hiccup 
asked the Twins but already had a good feeling on what kind of answer 
he was going to get. "Absolutely," Tuffnut answered confidently. "No 
idea, " Ruffnut added stupidly as their Zippleback gave them back 
their helmets. 

"I believe they need a refresher on today's mission, Hicc, " Zenna 
piped up. "Guys, we're clearing dragon traps. It's very dangerous, 
for you and your dragon," Hiccup informed the Twins. Ruffnut and 
Tuffnut looked at Barf and Belch and back to Hiccup, Astrid and Zenna 
with confused, bored expressions. 

Hiccup sighed, seeing that there was no use. "You know what? Forget 
it. You guys stay here where you can't get into trouble," Hiccup told 
them. "Actually, we can get into trouble pretty much anywhere. 
Remember that empty room?" Tuffnut elbowed Ruffnut, the female 
Throston snickering. "He's got a point," Astrid told Hiccup. But the 
one-legged teen still looked worried. "Look, I-I just don't know if I 
can trust you guys out there right now. This is serious," he told the 



Twins . 


Zenna inwardly sighed once she saw Ruffnut and Tuffnut's crestfallen 
faces. The reality that Hiccup didn't trust them in dragon trap 
busting hit the Twins hard. "Wowa€ 1 that wasa€ 1 harsha€ 1 " Tuffnut 
mumbled. " Yeaha€ 1 Oucha€ 1 " Ruffnut said sadly. "Ye-No, I-I didn't mean 
it like that! It's justa€ 1 " Hiccup stuttered before Tuffnut said, 

"No, we get it. You think we're useless," and got on Belch while 
Ruffnut got on Barf. 

"I didn't say that!" Hiccup called after them. "But you were thinking 
it," Astrid told him as-a-matter-of-f act ly . "That's not helping me at 
all," Hiccup deadpanned. "We'll be fine. Hiccup. It's not like we 
never pay attention," Ruffnut told the emerald eyed boy. "Just 
rarely," Tuffnut added. "Right?" Ruffnut said and laughed along with 
her brother as they had Barf and Belch leave the Academy. 

"You know? I'm actually gonna miss them when they don't come back," 
Astrid remarked. Hiccup could only look worried along with Toothless 
as they watched the Thorston Twins fly out. Then Zenna, who had 
stayed silent almost the entire time, looked at Hiccup. "I'm not 
gonna lie, Hicca€ 1 That was kind of harsh, what you said to the 
Twins," she admitted. "I knowa€ 1 It ' s just thata€ 1 they ' re too reckless 
sometimes, " Hiccup sighed. Zenna suddenly had an idea and called 
Stryka over. "Tell you what? Stryka and I will accompany Ruff and 
Tuff to keep them out of trouble," she suggested. "That's actually a 
pretty good idea, Zen. Buta€lbe carefula€ 1 you and Stryka," Hiccup 
nodded. Toothless warbled and lovingly nuzzled Stryka who purred. 
"We'll be fine. Hiccup. Okay?" Zenna smiled. "Okay," Hiccup said as 
his one-eyed surrogate sister and one-eyed Night Fury followed the 
Twins . 

Then Astrid looked at Hiccup with a sly smile on her face. "You do 
realize that you've given Tuffnut an opportunity to ask Zenna out on 
a date, right?" she asked mischievously. Hiccup merely paled at his 
Milady's words. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile the Twins had Barf and Belch land in a forested 
clearing. Getting off their dragons, the Twins decided to talk. "I 
don't know about you but I don't really appreciate Hiccup's 
negativity when it comes to our Thor-given dragon abilities, " Tuffnut 
grumbled. "Right? I mean, he doesn't know us," Ruffnut agreed with 
him. "Yeah, " Tuffnut chuckled before they both looked around. "Wait, 
what are we doing again?" Tuffnut asked dumbly. "We're supposed to 
look for the hidden traps," Ruffnut answered. <p> 

"And unset them. You forgot that last bit, Ruff." 

Looking up, the Thorston Twins saw Zenna and Stryka come in for a 
landing. All at once, Tuffnut felt butterflies fill up his stomach 
and his face began to turn red. "Z-Zen! Hey, hi, what's up? I-I 
meana€ 1 _hello_, " he rambled before Ruffnut elbowed him in the ribs. 
"Hello to you as well. Tuff. Stryka and I thought it'd be a good idea 
to join you guys in this mission," Zenna smiled, hopping off Stryka 's 
saddle. "Right, hidden traps! Check!" Tuffnut said quickly, hoping 
that he didn't look too stupid. 

"Okaya€ 1 where do you think they hide?" Tuffnut asked. Zenna merely 



shrugged at him. The trio decided to split up. While Ruffnut went 
left, Tuffnut and Zenna both went right. "Here, Trappya€ 1 Here little 
Snapper trap," Tuffnut called out. "Tuff, I don't think dragon traps 
have ears, " Zenna said, shaking her head. 

Then they both spotted an unset Netter trap on the ground. Curious, 
Tuffnut walked over to it. "No! Tuffnut, don't!" Zenna cried out, 
following him right into the trap. The next thing they both knew, 
they were caught ! 

"Found it!" Tuffnut shouted triumphantly while Zenna merely face 
palmed herself as Tuffnut flailed about in the trap. "A little help, 
sis?" Tuffnut asked hopefully, reaching out with both hands towards 
his twin sister who was on the ground. "Nah, you and Zenna are doing 
fine," Ruffnut grinned, enjoying Tuffnut 's misery and knowing that 
this would be a fine opportunity for her brother to finally get 
closer to Zenna. "Ruff, seriously, get us out of here!" Zenna snapped 
as she and Tuffnut struggled in the Netter trap. 

"Okay, okay, quit your whining, " Ruffnut sighed and turned around, 
her braids swishing. "Where are you going?" Tuffnut asked her. "You 
said you wanted help. I'm going back to the village to get Hiccup, 
duh ! " Ruffnut replied. "That's actually a pretty good ideaaC 1 " Zenna 
admitted, sighing. "Fine, but don't tell him I got stuck in the trap 
or we'll never hear the end of it," Tuffnut reminded his sister. 
"Yeah, you're rightaClI'll tell him the trap got caught in you!" 
Ruffnut gasped with delight. "I like where your head's at," Tuffnut 
grinned. "The trap got caught in youa€ 1 that makes no sense," Zenna 
deadpanned . 

Ruffnut was about to leave when Stryka and Barf and Belch came over 
to her. "Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa, wait, we need two Riders. How am I 
gonna fly Barf and Belch without you?" she asked, turning to Tuffnut 
and Zenna. "Uh, duh, hand signals," Tuffnut informed her. "Oh! Great 
idea," Ruffnut said, getting on Barf. "Okay, Belch, fly!" Tuffnut 
commanded his half of the Zippleback. Belch understood and, with 
Barf, flew up into the air! 

"HuhaClnot bada€ 1 " Zenna said in admiration. "Yes! Save your father 
from the snapping trap!" Tuffnut exclaimed, making Belch turn around 
which sent the Zippleback and Ruffnut spinning out of control back 
onto the ground! Stryka winced and warbled worriedly while Zenna face 
palmed herself again. 

"Wow, that was quick! Where's Hiccup?" Tuffnut asked. Lying on her 
back, Ruffnut debated on riding Stryka. "I'll walk back," she finally 
said. "What about riding Stryka?" Zenna suggested. "As much as the 
idea of riding the unholy offspring of lightning and death itself, 
Zen, I think I've had enough flying for one whole afternoon," Ruffnut 
told her. Stryka warbled in confusion and cocked her head to the 
side. "Barf, Belch, keep an eye on Tuffnut. Stryka, keep an eye on 
Zenna, " the female Thorston instructed them. 

"Okay, yeah! Great idea! We'll wait here," Tuffnut said. "Please 
hurry backa€ 1 " Zenna said as Barf and Belch and Stryka went over to 
them. "We're not helpless you know," Tuffnut informed the three 
dragons and kicked about in attempts to get out of the trap. "Tuff, 
please don't do that!" Zenna sighed as the net swung around and 
slightly spun on itself. Stryka warbled in concern while Barf and 
Belch looked on in amusement. 



"I always knew you were stupida€lbut I didn't think you'd be _this 
_stupida€ 1 " Zenna muttered, already feeling cooped up. "You're mad?" 
Tuffnut asked meekly. "No, just annoyeda€ 1 I mean I wanted to defend 
you and Ruff earlier buta€ 1 Hiccup ' s kind of right. Tuff. You and your 
sister aren't trustworthy enough to be left on your owna€ 1 " Zenna 
sighed in defeat and slightly turned her face away from Tuff's. 
Tuffnut wasn't sure what to say so he just clammed up and didn't try 
to flail about in the Netter trap again. 

'_She's righta€ll'm just a useless idiota€ 1 Guess there's no hope in 
me and Zenna becominga€ 1 more than just friends anymorea€l_' he 
thought gloomily. Tuffnut sighed sadly, making Zenna refocus her 
attention back on him. Realizing that she had hurt the male 
Thorston's feelings, Zenna frowned. "I-I'm sorrya€ 1 I didn't mean to 
sound harsha€ 1 " she apologized. "It's cool, Zena€ 1 Besidesa€ 1 you ' re 
righta€ 1 " Tuffnut said, unable to meet her gaze. "No, I'm 
nota€ 1 You ' rea€ 1 you ' re not uselessa€l" Zenna said haltingly. "But I 
_am _an idiota€ 1 " Tuffnut reminded her. "No, of coursea€ 1 !" Zenna 
managed to say before trailing off. 

"Admit it, Zen. You think I'm the biggest idiot on the entire planet 
and you don't like it that we're caught in the same trap together," 
Tuffnut told her, feeling down. Zenna could hardly believe her ears 
and looked at Barf and Belch as if they could give her an 
explanation. The Zippleback sadly crooned at her in response. Stryka 
couldn't quite understand and helplessly shrugged her 
wings . 

Sighing, Zenna then clasped Tuffnut 's hand in hers. Tuffnut looked at 
her in surprise. "You're not the biggest idiot on the entire planet, 
Tuffnut Thorston. Nor are you useless. And I mean every word," Zenna 
said firmly. Tuffnut didn't know what to say but he smiled a little 
and squeezed Zenna 's hand gently. 
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><p>Meanwhile Ruffnut had left to go back to the villagea€ 1 only to 
get herself completely lost.<p> 

Coming to a fork in the road, Ruffnut considered her options. 
"Hmmma€l" she then covered her eyes with one hand and used her other 
to pick a path at random. "Yes, no, yes, no, yes, noa€l_yes_!" she 
said, finally deciding on taking the path at her left. 
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><p>In another part of the woods. Hiccup and Toothless had found a 
Snapper trap. The Snapper trap had a tasty fish inside it and 
Toothless hungrily licked his lips. But, of course, he knew better 
than to lumber right over to the fish and risk getting snapped up by 
that Snapper. <p> 

"Alright, bud, blast it!" Hiccup encouraged his best dragon friend. 
Toothless then fired a plasma blast at the trap and disengaged it. 
"Good work!" Hiccup smiled at Toothless before they were both 
buffeted by a hot, dry gust of wind that sent dry leaves into their 
faces. "You feel that, bud?" Hiccup asked Toothless, who was sniffing 
the air. A few leaves had gotten hit with one of the smaller embers 
of Toothless' plasma blast and were now burning. Quickly, Hiccup ran 



over to them and stamped the fire out with his real leg before it got 
bigger . 


That's when Hiccup began to see the warning signs as he held up his 
right hand to feel the wind. 

"There's a dry hot wind coming in from the Northa€ 1 it hasn't rained 
for two monthsa€ 1 This is definitely fire weathera€ 1 " he murmured and 
got back on Toothless' saddle. "Okay, bud. Let's go back to the 
village and find my Dad," Hiccup told Toothless. The male Night Fury 
warbled and flapped his great black wings and flew off in the 
direction of the village. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back with Tuffnut and Zenna, the two of them were still stuck in 
the trap. Stryka warbled and stood on her hind legs to try and grab 
the net but fell backwards. She whined worriedly, like an anxious 
pup, and looked up at Zenna with her one green eye sad. "It was a 
good try, girla€ 1 " Zenna said, cheering her loyal dragoness up. 
Meanwhile, Tuffnut was having a conversation with his sister's half 
of the Zippleback. "You know. Barf, I just realized something. We 
never talk and, well, that makes me sad. I mean I get it. I'll ride 
the other head but it doesn't mean we can't have lunch or something. 
We need to get to know each other on a more personal level, " Tuffnut 
said nicely. But apparently all Barf wanted to do now was to take a 
nap, which he did along with Belch. <p> 

"Hey, uha€ 1 do either of you remember how to undo this?" Tuffnut 
asked. "We have to engage the safety pin and dislodge the trigger 
strut. But to do that, one of us has to be outside the trap and, 
seeing that we're _both _caught in it, we can't really do thata€ 1 " 
Zenna informed him, looking at the top of the Netter trap. Then 
Tuffnut got an idea. "Wait a minute, what am I doing. I'm a 
professional Dragon Trainer. Barf! Belch!" he said, calling his and 
his sister's Zippleback over. 

The Hideous Zippleback promptly woke up and went over to Tuffnut. 
"Tuff, what are you planning?" Zenna asked, feeling nervous all of a 
sudden. "Untrap me and Zenna!" Tuffnut commanded. Realizing what the 
Hideous Zippleback was about to do, Zenna paled and stole Tuffnut 's 
helmet to keep her from getting any head injuries. Barf and Belch 
then began to whack the Netter trap with his head! Stryka roared at 
him to stop while Tuffnut shouted, "Stop! Stop!" before he ended up 
faceplanting against the tree trunk. Zenna, thankfully had his helmet 
on and was pressed against his back. 

"You knowa€ 1 that was actually kind of fun," she giggled, loving the 
sudden adrenaline rush she had gotten. "Okay, one more time," Tuffnut 
grinned, prompting Barf and Belch to swat the net again! Stryka 
warbled, confused, as her Rider laughed. "I have to admit. Tuff. Your 
ideas for having fun are something else!" Zenna laughed. That made 
the male Thorston look at her in surprise. "You like my ideas for 
having fun?" he parroted. "Well, yeah, sometimes. Sure, some of them 
are a little bit crazy but I like crazy fun times and plans that 
sometimes brink on the edge of insanity. You can say that I'm a bit 
of a wild child, " Zenna smiled. Tuffnut then realized that this was a 
brilliant opportunity for him to get to know Zenna better and 
grinned . 



"A wild child, huh? Were you always like that?" he asked. Zenna then 
blushed. "Not always. Between you and me, I used to be pretty shy as 
a little girla€ 1 It didn't help me that much when people used to say 
that I wasn't my parents' daughtera€ 1 " she admitted sheepishly. "Why 
would they even say that?" Tuffnut gasped in horror. "Nobody has 
_violet _eyes in my family. Tuff. Brown? Yes. Blue? Yes. _Violet_? 
Nope. Nobody in my family has violet for their eye color except me. 
They even used to tell me that I was adopted a€" up until I turned 
three!" Zenna ranted. "That's awfula€ 1 " Tuffnut mumbled. 

Zenna sighed and shook her head. "Yeaha€lbut it's a good thing Elias 
told me this grand soliloquy to cheer me upa€ 1 He even wrote it, 
memorized it and everything, " she told him. "Whatever a soliloquy is, 
I wanna hear it. You still remember it?" Tuffnut asked curiously. 
Zenna nodded and cleared her throat before saying grandly, "_What ' s 
wrong with being different? If nobody was different, the world would 
be boring! Don't change yourself to fit in. You can't be like 
everyone else because that's already been taken by everyone else! Be 
who you are, not someone you are not. Being different isn't a crime, 
it's what makes life worth living !_" 

Zenna finished her little speech and looked at Tuffnut who was 
looking at her with admiration. "Wowa€lEli sure knew how to give 
people conf idencea€ 1 " the male Thorston remarked. "Yeah, he sure 
dida€ 1 " Zenna said wistfully. Suddenly tears began to well up in her 
one violet eye. Tuffnut noticed this and gently patted her shoulder. 
"You miss your brother, don't you?" he asked softly. To his surprise, 
Zenna hugged him and sniffled. " Yeaha€ 1 everydaya€ 1 " she whispered. 
Tuffnut was completely shell-shocked for a minute before deciding to 
just go for it and hugged Zenna back. And he felt his heart do a 
happy dance in his chest when he felt Zenna relax and comfortably 
curled up against him as they hung swaying over the ground in the 
Netter trap. 

"Thanks for this, Tuffa€l" Zenna mumbled gratefully. "Anytime, Zen, 
anytimea€l" Tuffnut mumbled, blushing beet-red. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile, Hiccup and Toothless had finally located Stoick the 
Vast surveying the village with Gobber the Belch and Zenna 's parents. 
Henna and Edgar. "Uh, Dad, I-I need to talk to youa€ 1 " Hiccup managed 
to say before his father held up his hand. "No time to talk, son. 

Eire weather," Stoick said. That's when Hiccup noticed that Henna and 
Edgar were helping the villagers in filling up water buckets. 
Confused, Hiccup looked at his Dad and asked, "How'd you know 
that?"<p> 

"Gobber, show him," Stoick instructed the old blacksmith. Hiccup 
wasn't sure what his father meanta€ 1 until Gobber took his hand and 
placed it on his chin. "Eeel that?" the two-limbed blacksmith asked 
the one-legged teen. "Uha€ 1 yesa€ 1 ? " Hiccup mumbled awkwardly, feeling 
the scruffiness of Gobber 's chin hair. "It's usually supple, tender, 
like a newborn baby. When it's fire weather, dry as a 50-year-old 
yak, " Gobber informed him. 

"Which brings us to you. Hiccup, " Stoick told his son seriously. 

"I-It does?" Hiccup stuttered, confused and still trying to get over 
the awkwardness of feeling Gobber 's chin hair. "Yes. One errant 
dragon blast could burn Berk to the ground. So make sure the Twins 



don't do anything stupid out there," the Chief reminded Hiccup, who 
glanced at Toothless. 

'_Which shouldn't be too hardaC 1 I mean Zenna said she was going to 
keep an eye on themaC 1 but why do I keep getting this feeling that she 
and Tuffnut are togetheraC 1 ? Nah! It must be the heat getting to 
mea€ 1 right ?_' Hiccup thought, not knowing that his one-eyed surrogate 
sister and the male Thorston were togetheraC 1 stuck in a Netter 
trap . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back to Ruffnut, she was currently wandering around 
lost . <p> 

"Ugh, it'd be easier to get around these woods if there weren't so 
many trees!" she complained loudly. Suddenly an apple beaned her on 
the head! Picking up the apple, Ruffnut winced as another hit her 
head! Turning around, she saw that the culprits were two Terrible 
Terrors. The tiny Stoker Class dragons chittered and laughed, getting 
on Ruffnut 's nerves. 

"Knock it off already!" the female Thorston yelled at them and threw 
her apple at them only to get more apples thrown at her! She was 
about to retaliate with another apple when one hit her squarely in 
the face and knocked her out. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back in the forest clearing, Zenna was having a good time 
listening to Tuffnut as he had another conversation with Barf. "So, 
if I'm reading your silence correctly, you think my sister's so 
competitive because she's a woman in a man's world?" Tuffnut asked 
Barf, who merely roared at him. "That explains so much, especially 
her inner rage. And her outer rage andaClall that other rage in her 
fists and her feetaC 1 and her navel," Tuffnut remarked, making Zenna 
look at him funny along with Barf. "I totally get why she'd feel 
trapped. I mean <em>I <em>feel trapped!" Tuffnut exclaimed, slightly 
jostling the net about. 

"Technically we _are _trapped. Tuff. And your whole theory of your 
sister being a '_woman in a man's world_'a€lit makes perfect sense to 
me. The men all think they're so big and strong but we women know 
that they won't survive a single day out in the world without us to 
support them. It sounds to me that Ruffnut is a believer of equality 
between male and female. And so am I," Zenna smiled. "HuhaC 1 equality 
between man and womanaC 1 I like that," Tuffnut grinned. "I'm just 
thankful that Berk and the South are the same when it comes to gender 
equality rights. I heard other lands aren't so fair to women. Such a 
shameaC 1 the world would be a better place if men and women all had 
equal rights, " Zenna sighed. "Yeah, preach that message to the 
world!" Tuffnut chuckled. "Preach!" Zenna repeated, laughing. 

As unusual the situation was. Barf and Belch and Stryka were also 
laughing with their Riders. And Zenna, even though she felt a little 
cooped-up, was having fun. As for Tuffnut, the Netter trap wasn't so 
bad after all. It had given him the opportunity to get to know Zenna 
better and he liked it. It had already been a few hours and he knew 
quite a lot about the one-eyed Fiersome girl already. 



Among them are the following: 


Favorite Color: Purple, Violet, Red, Green, Blue, Black, 

WhiteaC 1 Zenna ' s color preferences changed depending on her mood. The 
only color she wasn't particularly fond ofaClwas pink. According to 
her opinion, it was a little stereotypical towards the female 
gender . 

Chocolate is her favorite candy. And she once ate two whole boxes of 
the stuff in one sitting which made her crazy high on sugar for 
almost eight hours. It had once been a rumor but now she confirmed 
that rumor to be true. 

Whenever she wants to get her creative juices flowing, Zenna would 
either hang upside-down, shake her leg (_which was a bad habit her 
parents had often been telling her to get rid of_) , and jumping 
around . 

She's the only girl in the South who preferred to get a box full of 
books instead of a new doll or dress for her birthday. 

She detested taking naps as a kid. Apparently Zenna didn't like 
sleeping since it wasted time where she could be doing something 
fun . 

In return, Tuffnut told Zenna some stuff about himself. 

He's the older twin by five minutes but is slightly jealous of 
Ruffnut, who is taller than him. 

Both he and his sister have a large amount of back hair that they 
love dearly. _(At that portion, Zenna looked both intrigued and 
weirded out at the same time and tried to scoot away from Tuffnut 's 
back) ._ 

Ruffnut always stays on his right side. 

He has a tattoo on his left arm of a dragon's head. But he likes to 
keep it a secret and say that it's a birthmark. ("Or it could be 
both, " _he said to Zenna in order to add an aura of mystery, to 
which, Zenna found intriguing_) 

Favorite food: Yak Sticks 

So, yeah, they were really hitting it off but they were still 
trapped. "As much as doing nothing all day sounds appealingaC 1 I ' d 
really like to get out of this thing, " Zenna sighed. "Come on, think 
How did Gobber undo this thing? Come ona€ 1 Come on, you are not 
useless! You are not useless!" Tuffnut exclaimed, hitting himself 
before becoming silent. Zenna looked at him encouragingly but 
Tuffnut 's shoulders slumped and he said, "Okay, I'm totally 
uselessaCl" in defeat. 

"Quitter's talk! Tuffnut Thorston, you're the world's deadliest 
weapon! Not even the most complicated dragon traps can contain your 
unstoppable spirit! So don't you go telling yourself that you're 
useless right in front of me, mister, 'cause you're not!" Zenna 
exclaimed, shaking Tuffnut roughly. The male Thorston was at a loss 
for words. Never had anyone believed in him before and, now, Zenna, 
the one girl he thought he would never have a chance with, was 



cheering him ona€ 1 


Just when Tuffnut felt his confidence return, some trees in the 
distance fell down and caught his and Zenna's attention. 

Zenna's one violet eye widened while Tuffnut 's mouth dropped open as 
a massive Typhoomerang came into view! Then the Typhoomerang spotted 
the two Dragon Trainers caught in the trap along with Barf and Belch 
and Strkya who growled a warning. 

"Holy Shieldsa€ 1 " Zenna murmured. "I was wrong. I'm even more useless 
than I imagineda€ 1 " Tuffnut mumbled to himself before he and Zenna 
both screamed, "Heeeeelllpp ! " 

The Typhoomerang then roared. And at that crucial moment, Tuffnut 
decided to just say it. 

"ZENNA, I LIKE YOU! I REALLY, REALLY, REALLY, REALLY, REALLY, REALLY 
LIKE YOU! " 

Zenna paused in mid-scream and looked at Tuffnut with a look of pure 
shock and bewilderment on her face. 

"Wait, _what_?" she asked, mouth agape, as Barf and Belch flew around 
the Typhoomerang and landed right in front of the Netter trap 
alongside Stryka. Belch tried to unleash his gas attack but the 
Typhoomerang sent him and Barf into the net, making it and Tuffnut 
and Zenna spin! "Hey! Zenna and I are not your playthings!" Tuffnut 
hollered while Zenna yelped as the net spun them around until they 
were dizzy. 

Stryka growled and tried to attack but was swatted away by one of the 
Typhoomerang ' s gigantic wings. "Stryka, are you okay?! Holy Shields, 

I don't feel so gooda€ 1 " Zenna managed to say before putting a hand 
to her head. "Way more dizzy than usuala€ 1 " Tuffnut mumbled as the 
net finally stopped spinning around. But Tuffnut found it fun and 
exclaimed, "I like it! Hey, why are we getting rid of these traps 
again? They're awesome!" 

"Tuff, we have bigger problems! Stryka, get ready to engage!" Zenna 
called out to her one-legged dragoness who recovered from getting 
swatted out of the way. Stryka chuffed, getting into an attack 
stance. "Barf! Belch! It's three against one! Come on! Get in there 
and show him who's boss!" Tuffnut encouraged the Hideous 
Zippleback . 

Barf and Belch hissed and began to walk over to the Typhoomerang to 
face off against it. But then, suddenly, the Zippleback tripped over 
a rope that activated a hidden bolas launcher! Now Barf and Belch 
were trapped! 

"Looks like it's up to Stryka nowa€ 1 " Zenna mumbled worriedly as her 
one-eyed Night Eury prepared to pounce. But then Stryka tripped over 
_another _rope which activated _yet another _bolas launcher and she 
was ensnared too ! 

Both dragons helplessly watched as the Typhoomerang got closer to the 
Netter trap. In desperation. Barf and Belch sent out a blast that the 
Typhoomerang deflected with its wings! 



That wasn't the bad thing, though. The bad thing was that a stray 
ember had flown into the air and landed in another area in the 
forest, starting a firea€l 

The Typhoomerang then lowered its head a little to see eye-to-eye 
with Tuffnut and Zenna. "First of all, there's something you should 
know: I never lose a staring contest," Tuffnut told it and proceeded 
to stare unflinchingly at the Typhoomerang. The dragon's golden 
yellow eyes also trained themselves on the male Thorston. Tuffnut 
snickered, knowing that he would win. After a few seconds, the 
Typhoomerang blinked. "I win!" Tuffnut said in triumh, making the 
Typhoomerang growl at him. 

"Okay, this is gonna sound weird buta€l_have we met before_?" Tuffnut 
asked the Typhoomerang, looking at the dragon closely along with 
Zenna. The Typhoomerang merely brought its head closer to them. 

"Y-you look so familiar! Wait a minute! Uh, were you on Outcast 
Island? No, no, no! That's not ita€ 1 How about Breakneck Bog? Dragon 
Island? Dragon Bog? Breakneck Island?" Tuffnut rambled on. The 
Typhoomerang growled softly. "Ah, playing it close to the wing, are 
we?" the male Thorston said slyly. 

The Typhoomerang then looked at Barf and Belch and Stryka, who were 
all still trapped. "Please don't hurt thema€ 1 please don't hurt 
thema€ 1 For the love of Odin, please don't hurt thema€ 1 " Zenna chanted 
desperately. "Whoa, whoa, whoa, they're cool! The Night Fury's 
Stryka. She's Zenna 's dragon. That's Barf and Belch, my completely 
awesome dragon. I share with my completely unawesome sister. You can 
meet her, _if _she hasn't been eaten by a pack of angry boars, torn 
limb-f rom-limb in a frenzy of wild animal rage!" Tuffnut said before 
Zenna slightly tapped her fist against his helmet to bring him back 
to his senses. 

"Sorry, I got lost in the rhapsody of it all," Tuffnut wasn't 
entirely sure who he was apologizing to: the Typhoomerang or 
Zenna . 

The Typhoomerang then uttered a short roar. "Uha€ 1 _rawr_? " Tuffnut 
said uncertainly only to get a louder roar from the wild 
Typhoomerang. "Raaaaaaaahhhh ! " Tuffnut yelled, getting an even louder 
response yet again! "ROOOOOOAAAR ! " Tuffnut said, putting up his hands 
to make a scary pose and the Typhoomerang responded with a roar that 
probably meant, "_Not bada€ 1 for a human. 

Zenna had her hands over her ears the entire time and uncovered them 
in time to hear Tuffnut say, "That was totally fun. Hey, what do you 
wanna do now?" 

The Typhoomerang decided to go take a nap. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>While the dragon slept, Zenna observed it. "Hmmma€lthat 
Typhoomerang <em>does <em>look pretty familiara€l" the one-eyed 
Fiersome girl mused. "Right? That's what I was thinking just a few 
minutes ago!" Tuffnut grinned before looking at Zenna. 

"Tuff nuta€ 1 what you said earliera€l" Zenna trailed off before 
blushing and timidly meeting the male Thorston 's gaze. 


Tuffnut looked confused for a second until he remembered the 13 words 



he had all but yelled to the heavens and went tomato red. 

" Yeaha€ 1 why ? " he mumbled. Zenna looked at him curiously. "Youa€l_you 
like me_?" she asked slowly. Tuff nut blushed even redder but managed 
a nod . 

Zenna only had one thing to say for that. And that 
wasa€ 1 

"_Whoa_a€ 1 " 

"I knowa€ 1 It ' s crazy buta€ll've had the hugest crush on you since we 
were tena€ 1 But every time I tried to impress you Ia€l always managed 
to screw things up and make you angrya€ 1 " Tuffnut admitted 
sheepishly. "Soa€l these recent times where you'd walk me 
homea€ 1 compliment mea€ 1 even bake me cookiesa€ 1 All of those nice 
thingsa€ 1 were to impress me?" Zenna asked carefully, still reeling 
from shock. "Uha€ 1 duha€ 1 " Tuffnut said, unable to comprehend that 
Zenna had been oblivious to all of the times he acted more of an 
idiot in front of her than usual the past few months, but clammed up 
when Zenna raised an eyebrow at him. 

Tuffnut sighed and said, "You can hit me in the head with your sticks 
nowa€ 1 I know I'll never have a chance with youa€ 1 or anyone, for that 
mattera€ 1 because I'm stupid and uselessa€l" giving in to 
defeat . 

"What? Tuff, I'm not going to hit you. Anda€ 1 you ' re saying that 
you're stupid and useless? You're not any of those things. Sure, 
you're a bit slower than others but the rest of us can always count 
on you to come through in the enda€ 1 And why would you say that you 
don't have a chance with any girl? You're funny, you're adventurous 
and you're not afraid to let your freak flag fly. If you're anything, 
Tuffnut Thorston, you're one of the most interesting people I've ever 
met!" Zenna all but exclaimed with a big smile on her face. 

Tuffnut looked at her, eyes wide. "R-really? You mean that?" he 
stammered. "Uh-huh, every word," Zenna grinned. "Soa€ldoes that mean 
you and I can, maybe, go out on a date ora€l?" Tuffnut asked 
hopefully. Zenna 's demeanor changed all of a sudden and she looked 
down . 

Choosing her words carefully, Zenna took a deep breath and let it out 
before making eye contact with Tuffnut. "Look, Tuff, I ' ma€ 1 totally 
flattered butaCl having a boyfriendaC 1 I can'taClat leastaC 1 not nowa€ 1 " 
she said softly. Tuffnut felt a little part of himself die inside at 
those words and his hopeful face became crestfallen. 

"a€10ha€l" was all he managed to say before he decided to ask, "Any 
particular reason?" 

Zenna slightly paled at the question but, since she trusted Tuffnut 
well enough, decided to tell him a half-truth. "The truth 
isa€l there's this guy I knowaC 1 " she began. "And you like him?" 
Tuffnut interrupted. "a€lYeaha€la lota€ 1 " Zenna admitted. Tuffnut 
immediately got excited and began to guess. 

"Is it Fishlegs?" he asked. 

"While he's a smart boy, he's a bit too shy for my taste," Zenna 
replied . 



"Snotlout?" 


"Dude, really?" 

"Hiccup? Wait, I thought you were his sistera€l" 

"I _am_. And I know that Astrid would kill me if I tried to get 
Hiccup to like me." 

"Gustav?" 

"He's ten years old." 

"Lars . " 

"He's your rumored-to-be-dead cousin, right?" 

"B jorgen? " 

"Isn't that the boar you and your sister are friends with?" 

Tuffnut listed off all the names of every guy he knew on Berk and 
Zenna always said no. Then he realized that he needed to think 
outside of the island and go a little closer to Zenna' s home. "Is it 
a guy from the South?" he asked, finally earning a slight smile and a 
nod from Zenna. 

"What's his name? What's he like? Does he have devilishly good looks 
like this guy?" Tuffnut asked eagerly, pointing to himself for his 
last question. Zenna laughed and smiled. "While I won't tell you his 
name. Tuff, I can answer your other two questions. Looks? He's quite 
a looker, in my opinion. And what he's like?" she said before 
trailing off and clasping her lucky silver pendant in her 
hands . 

"Zen?" Tuff said, seeing that the one-eyed Fiersome girl had gone 
quiet. Zenna sighed and smiled wistfully, going down memory lane for 
a bit, before turning back to Tuffnut. "He was the most amazing guy 
in the whole world. He was brave, strong, a perfect gent lemana€ 1 and 
he never gave up on mea€ 1 " she said at last. "Did he give that to 
you?" Tuffnut asked, pointing at the pendant. "Mmm-hmmma€ 1 he gave it 
to me on the day my family and I left the Southa€ 1 so I'd remember 
hima€ 1 " Zenna nodded, smiling lovingly at the pendant. Tuffnut, while 
he was a bit saddened at Zenna letting him down gently, couldn't help 
but smile. 

"He must have been someone really special to you, Zena€ 1 " he said 
softly. "Yeah, he wasa€ 1 " Zenna smiled before extending out her hand 
to the male Thorston. "We can still stay friends, right?" she asked, 
hoping she hadn't hurt Tuffnut with her rejection. Tuffnut looked at 
Zenna with an expressionless face for a few minutes before grinning 
and taking her hand in his. "Friends," he said and they shook on 
it . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile, back in the village, Astrid and Stormfly had just 
arrived from their dragon trap cleared area. Hiccup was preparing to 
head out to go looking for the Twins and Zenna when he saw his Milady 



and her Deadly Nadder land. "Uh, where are you going?" Astrid asked 
him. "The Twins and Zenna haven't come back yet. And no one's seen 
thema€ 1 I knew I shouldn't have sent them out therea€ 1 " Hiccup told 
her, feeling guilty, as he mounted Toothless. "We're going with you," 
Astrid said. "No. They're my responsibility. <em>I'll <em>find them," 
Hiccup told her firmly before he and Toothless took to the skies. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back in the forest, which was now being shadowed by billowing 
clouds of black smoke, the wild Typhoomerang had woken from its nap. 
Oblivious to the fact that there was an out of control forest fire 
burning nearby, Tuffnut and Zenna both decided to try training their 
new friend. Zenna didn't have much luck as the Typhoomerang kept 
staring at her. But Tuffnut was doing pretty well and that was 
certainly a pleasant surprise. <p> 

"Wing Raise, " Tuffnut commanded, receiving a blank look from the 
Typhoomerang. "I think you need to demonstrate. Tuff," Zenna 
suggested. "Okay, okay, watch me. _Winga€ 1 Raise_, " Tuffnut said, 
raising his arms up to a position that resembled raised dragon wings. 
After a few seconds, the Typhoomerang got it and raised his wings. 
"Whoa! It worked! Wait till Hiccup sees this. Alright, Spin," Tuffnut 
said, grinning, as he did a spin hand signal. The Typhoomerang 
warbled, confused. "No, no, you gotta watch me and Zenna. Spin!" 
Tuffnut said and, then, he and Zenna both made the net spin about. 
Their new friend picked up on it quickly and executed a flawless 
spin . 

"Yes! We're totally in sync! Are you sure we've never met before? 

Nah, you just probably have one of those faces," Tuffnut shrugged. "I 
have to say. Tuff, you're doing pretty well in training this 
Typhoomerang, " Zenna smiled at him. "Thanks, Zen, " Tuffnut grinned. 
The Typhoomerang then curiously sniffed Zenna before looking at 
Stryka. The large dragon crooned and Stryka let out a surprised 
warble. "What'd he say, girl?" Zenna asked her best dragon 
friend . 

Stryka looked at the Typhoomerang and they both shared a secret wink. 
"_Sseecrwetta€ 1 Stryka warbled, smiling a toothless smile. 
"Mischievous dragon keeping secrets from her own Ridera€ 1 " Zenna 
rolled her eye at the one-eyed dragoness before glancing at Tuffnut. 
"You know. Tuff, I know someone who might be interested in you. Have 
you ever met Olga?" she asked, tilting her head to the side. "The fur 
dealer's daughter? Yeaha€lwait, she's interested in me?" Tuffnut 
asked, surprised. "Well I've talked with her a couple of times before 
and she told me that, well, you're a really fun guy with a thirst for 
adventure. I think she's into adrenaline junkies. Maybe you can go 
see her after we get out of this thing?" Zenna suggested. Tuffnut 
looked thoughtful for a few seconds. "Now that you mention ita€101ga 
is pretty nice and kinda cutea€lEh, maybe I will," he finally said, 
smiling. Zenna smiled as well, happy that she could help Tuffnut 
out . 

But, honestly, hearing Tuffnut confess his feelings to her really 
threw Zenna in for the loop. She had not been expecting something 
like that. Heck, Tuffnut even used to make fun of her when they were 
kids! Well, now, Zenna knew that Tuffnut had a crush on her and, 
doing her best, let him down gently. She felt a bit apprehensive 
about answering Tuffnut 's question of liking another boy earlier but 



she told him the truth. 


Or, at least, part of the truth. 

To be honest, Zenna wasn't ready to tell anyone about her childhood 
sweetheart, Eret . They'd fallen in love at such a young age and, if 
she told her friends how young she was when she fell for the brave 
Son of Eret (_seriously, she was EOUR_) , she wouldn't know how they'd 
react, especially Hiccup. 

'_Somedaya€ 1 someday I'll tell thema€l_' she thought, clutching her 
pendant, Eret ' s token of love to her, in her right hand close to her 
chest . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile Ruffnut had regained consciousness and was currently 
being chased by the apple-throwing Terrible Terrors! Einally, after a 
little while, the Terrors got bored and flew away. That was when 
Ruffnut sniffed the air and around herself, detecting the strong odor 
of smoke. Looking out into the distance, Ruffnut saw the huge cloud 
of thick, black smoke rising up.<p> 

There was a forest fire burning! 

"Eire! Not good, gotta get back to Tuffnut and Zennaa€ 1 I know! I'll 
retrace my steps!" Ruffnut exclaimed and slowly began to walk 
backwards the way she came. "One at a timea€l" she said as she took 
slow steps in order to ensure that she was going back the right 
way . 

But, in my opinion, Ruffnut better retrace her steps 
quickera€ 1 because the fire was burning out of control! 
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><p>"Keep your eyes open, Toothlessa€ 1 " Hiccup told his best dragon 
friend as they flew over the forest. Suddnely the two of them noticed 
the smoke. "Like I said, fire weather. Just greata€ 1 " Hiccup said 
sarcast ically before looking at Toothless. "You know what they say: 
Where there's fire, there's the Twins," he told the Night Eury as 
they headed for the fire site.<p> 

Stryka smelled the smoke coming from the fire and growled a warning 
growl. But Tuffnut and Zenna were too busy to notice the slowly 
darkening sky since they were having fun training and playing with 
their new Typhoomerang friend. "Who's a good Typhoomerang? You are! 
Yes, you are!" Zenna cooed, extending her arm out from the Netter 
trap and petted the Typhoomerang ' s head. The Typhoomerang then 
growled, spotting Ruffnut walking backwards towards them. Barf and 
Belch and Stryka both warbled curiously as the female Thorston walked 
backwards until she turned around. 

Slightly startled to see a gargantuan of a Typhoomerang right beside 
her trapped brother and Zenna, Ruffnut whispered, 

"Tuf f nuta€ 1 Zennaa€ 1 do _not _movea€ 1 There is a massive, and I mean 
_massive_, Typhoomerang standing next to youa€ 1 " in the most quiet 
tone she could use. "We know. Why are you whispering?" Tuffnut and 
Zenna both replied casually. "Why aren't you two whispering? This is 
seriousa€ 1 " Ruffnut whispered urgently to them. "Relax, Ruff. He's a 



friend," Zenna reassured her. "Here, watch this," Tuffnut said before 
roaring. And the Typhoomerang roared as well a€" right at Ruffnut's 
face ! 

"Cool, huh?" Tuffnut grinned as Ruffnut wiped the dragon spit off her 
face. "Yeah, awesome," she deadpanned before remembering what she had 
seen in the woods earlier. "Oh, hey, this'll bum you two out. There's 
an out of control forest fire headed this way, " Ruffnut informed the 
trapped duo. 

Looking over their shoulders, Tuffnut and Zenna could see the bright 
orange flames getting closer to where they were! 

"Holy ShieldsaC 1 I can't believe I didn't notice the smoke until 
nowa€ 1 " Zenna murmured, noting that the sky was beginning to fill 
with smoke and embers. "Heh, why would that bum me out? I love out of 
control," Tuffnut said, not panicking at all. "Okay, see ya ! " Ruffnut 
said and turned to leave. "Tuff, we're gonna get cooked out here if 
we don't get out!" Zenna exclaimed frantically. "I'm kidding. Get us 
out of here, _please_?" Tuffnut said quickly before his sister got 
too far. Ruffnut rolled her eyes, but turned back to help 
nonetheless . 

Toothless and Hiccup were currently flying low over the burning part 
of the forest, searching for the Twins and Zenna. "Toothless, there. 
Come in low, bud, to avoid the fire and 

theaC 1 massiveaC 1 _Typhoomerang_? ! " Hiccup managed to say before his 
eyes widened when he saw the Typhoomerang in the clearing up 
ahead ! 

A burning tree fell down and one of the embers had hit Toothless' 
prosthetic tail fin, fire catching on the cloth and burning it bit by 
bit! "The clearing. Toothless! We can make the clearing!" Hiccup 
shouted, clicking on the stirrup frantically, as Toothless growled 
and struggled to maintain altitude. After a few seconds, the two best 
friends crashed into the clearing with Hiccup being thrown off the 
saddle and onto the ground. 

"_Hiccup!_" Tuffnut and Zenna both shouted, frantic, as the 
Typhoomerang switched its focus to the one-legged teen. Raising its 
wings menacingly, the Typhoomerang slowly began to walk towards 
Hiccup. "Okay, everybody stand back. This is bada€ 1 " the 
auburn-headed teen said as the Typhoomerang roared at his face. "Wait 
a seconda€l_I know you_! " Hiccup suddenly exclaimed, recognizing the 
Typhoomerang . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Hiccup! Toothless!" Zenna screamed, scared for her two friends' 
lives. Toothless growled but Hiccup kept him from attacking the 
Typhoomerang just as it enveloped them both in its massive wings! 
Stryka let out a warble while Zenna blinked in confusion . <p> 

"Aw, man! Your new dragon just ate Hiccup!" Ruffnut told Tuffnut who 
said, "Bad Typhoomerang! Now you barf up Hiccup right now!" sternly 
pointing at the Typhoomerang. 

The dragon let out a soft growl and opened its wings, revealing 
Toothless who also opened his wings, revealing Hiccup. Running out of 
the safety of his best dragon friend's wings. Hiccup turned and gazed 



up at the Typhoomerang, slowly raising his hand. The Typhoomerang 
cooed and slowly lowered its head down to rest its snout against 
Hiccup's palm. Opening its piercing yellow eyes, the Typhoomerang 
locked eyes with Hiccup. 

Ruffnut, Tuffnut and Zenna all looked at each other and shrugged, not 
sure what exactly was going on, as Hiccup petted the wild 
Typhoomerang . 

A sudden flashback occurred to the one-legged teena€ 1 and he 
remembered just who exactly the Typhoomerang was. 

"Th-th-this isa€lthis isn't just any Typhoomerang!" Hiccup exclaimed 
and turned to the trio. "Ruff, Tuff, Zenna! Don't you recognize this 
guy? Look at him!" he told his friends. Zenna then looked at the 
Typhoomerang carefully before gasping. "Holy Shields!" she exclaimed 
in amazement. "It's _Torch_! " Hiccup said in confirmation. 

"What? No way!" Ruffnut said, not yet buying it. "Hiccup, Torch is 
like this big, " Tuffnut reminded the one-legged Night Fury Rider, 
putting his hands close together. "Pfft! And he calls himself the 
'_Dragon Conqueror_' , " Tuffnut smirked, earning a slightly painful 
elbow to the ribs from his trap mate. "Uh, no, I don't call myself 
that. And this is Torch. He just grew a€" _a lot_! That's what 
happens when you, well, grow up," Hiccup informed him. "Uh, nope. I' 
drawing a blank here. I don't know anything about that," Tuffnut sai 
blankly. "Yeah, got nothing," Ruffnut agreed with him. 

And that was when Torch decided to swat Toothless with his tail. 
Stryka sighed and shook her head in disbelief as her beloved mate 
began to bicker with the young Typhoomerang again. "Uh, Hicca€ 1 looks 
like Torch and Toothless still don't get along," Zenna piped up, 
pointing at the squabbling pair of dragons. "Come on, guys, you're 
not gonna start this again. Right now, we've got a fire bearing down 
on us, " Hiccup told the two dragons sternly as the fire continued to 
burn . 

"Ruffnut, get Tuffnut and Zenna out of that trap, " Hiccup instructed 
the female Thorston. "YeahaC 1 about thataCl we've been tryingaC 1 " 
Ruffnut began. "But someone, and I won't mention any names, didn't 
give clear instructions," Tuffnut finished for her. "Hey, I told you 
earlier, remember?" Zenna reminded him, slightly exasperated since 
the situation was getting dire. "Oh, never mind!" Hiccup sighed, 
running over to Barf and Belch and Stryka, cutting the ropes binding 
both dragons with his knife. "Stryka, stay down to catch them. Barf, 
Belch, help me up," Hiccup instructed the two dragons. Stryka crooned 
and stationed herself directly below the Netter trap while Hiccup 
stood on one of the Twins' Hideous Zippleback's heads. "JustaClJust 
get Zenna while you still can and leave me! Save yourselves!" Tuffnut 
coughed as the smoke thickened. "No way. Tuff, we're getting out of 
this trap _together_! " Zenna said, hacking and wheezing. "You heard 
them! Let's get out of here!" Ruffnut said frantically. "Ruffnut!" 
Zenna shrieked at her. "Again, kidding!" Tuffnut yelled at his 
sister. "Yeah, heh, me tooa€ 1 " Ruffnut said in a failed attempt at a 
cover-up . 

Hiccup grunted as he struggled to undo the trap before noticing that 
the forest was completely burning all around them now. And Zenna, 
always having been highly sensitive to smoke as a child, began to 
cough violently. "Guysa€l ! It's getting hard to breathea€ 1 ! Helpa€ 1 !" 
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the one-eyed Fiersome girl wheezed out. "It's stuck tight!" Hiccup 
said before giving up and jumping off the trap. "We need to get out 
of here. That fire's headed straight to Berk. Torch, can you give us 
a lift?" Hiccup said before looking at the Typhoomerang . Torch was 
more than happy to help (_even though he and Toothless still didn't 
like each other all that much_) and let Hiccup, Ruffnut, Toothless, 
Stryka and Barf and Blech on his back. Lifting off the ground. Torch 
picked up the Netter trap with Tuffnut and Zenna still 
inside . 

"AAAAAAAAHHH ! This is awesome and scary! AAAAHHHH ! " Tuffnut yelled as 
he and Zenna dangled over nothing but smoke-filled air while Torch 
flew. " Inhalea€ 1 exhalea€ 1 inhalea€ 1 exhalea€ 1 Ohhh, much bettera€ 1 " 

Zenna breathed out, performing her breathing exercises until she 
didn't feel the effects of smoke inhalation. 

While praying that his one-eyed surrogate sister was finally doing 
okay. Hiccup looked ahead. "The fire is heading for that logging 
path. If it jumps over, it'll burn through Berk before we could do 
anything," Hiccup said worriedly before coming up with a plan. "Okay, 
Torch, set us down on that path, " Hiccup instructed the Typhoomerang 
who roared and began to fly down. 

Seeing the flames, Tuffnut quickly had Zenna climb on top of him to 
avoid getting hurt while he took the full brunt of the flames. "Hey, 
guys, as awesome as this fire is up close, I think my back hair just 
went up in flames and you know how much I love my back hair and how 
much of it there isa€l" Tuffnut called up to them. "It's true. He 
does, almost as much as I like mine, " Ruffnut said, her last sentence 
a bit softer in tone. 

"Fascinating, Ruff, f ascinat inga€ 1 but I'm starting to feel a little 
out of breath herea€ 1 !" Zenna choked out as she began to cough again. 
Stryka warbled in concern and flew down from Torch. Flying close to 
Zenna, Stryka made sure to keep flapping her wings to keep her Rider 
from inhaling any more smoke. 

"Zenna, just hang on! We're going in for a landing!" Hiccup shouted 
to his best human friend as Torch began his descent. "Wait a minute!" 
Tuffnut yelped before he and Zenna were promptly dropped into another 
tree . 

Once they were all back on the ground. Hiccup rushed over to where 
Tuffnut and Zenna were and saw that the forest fire had already 
ignited the logging path. "Ah, it's too late!" Hiccup moaned, already 
fearing the worst for Berk. "Hey, Torch can help! Torch!" Tuffnut 
then did his '_Spin_' hand signal. Following the male Thorston's 
command. Torch began to spin. "Torch, no! Don't do that!" Hiccup said 
frantically, getting Torch to stop. 

"Tuff, we don't need any more fire, especially coming from a 
Typhoomerang. We need to get water," Hiccup told Tuffnut as the 
inferno neared. Then Tuffnut decided to come up with an idea of his 
own. "First of all, you don't fight fire with water," he told Hiccup. 
"Yeah, at least _we _don't," Ruffnut added, referring to herself and 
her brother. "_We _fight it with _fire_! " Tuffnut concluded. 

Hiccup looked doubtful until Zenna said, "Hicc, I think the Twins may 
be onto something!" looking hopeful. That's when Hiccup looked around 
and saw that the area they were in was the only clear stretch of land 



left in the woods. "If we clear these trees ahead of the fire, there 
won't be anything left that it can burn!" he said in realization 
before looking at the Twins. "Ruff! Tuff! That's brilliant!" he told 
them, smiling. 

"Duh! Hello?" Ruffnut rolled her eyes. "We knew that. We knew we were 
brilliant," Tuffnut grinned before looking at Zenna. "I told you that 
you weren't useless," the one-eyed Fiersome girl smiled at 
him. 

"Okay, guys, here's the plan. When I give the signal, tell Barf and 
Belch to start blasting. Toothless and me are gonna do the same along 
with Zenna and Stryka, " Hiccup instructed the Twins. "Fight fire with 
fire! We should make that our catchphrase, " Ruffnut said excitedly. 
"Yeah. That or '_A yak's gotta do what a yak's gotta do_' !" Tuffnut 
suggested, earning weird looks from his friends. "What? It's catchy! 
Oh, don't tell me you won't be using that," Tuffnut said. "I kinda 
like Ruffnut 's catchphrase better," Zenna 
admitted . 

"ReadyaO 1_N0W_! " 

At Hiccup's signal. Barf and Belch spewed out great amounts of 
explosive gas and sparked it off! Toothless and Stryka shot out 
plasma blast after plasma blast and Torch fired a steady stream of 
fire, igniting every tree they could ignite. "We gotta keep it moving 
that way! Toothless, Stryka, wind!" Hiccup and Zenna instructed, 
their two best dragon friends flapping their wings to create great 
gusts of wind that fanned the flames in the direction they 
needed . 

"Barf, Belch, winds!" Tuffnut commanded, the Hideous Zippleback 
following Toothless and Stryka 's lead. Then Tuffnut grinned at Torch 
and said, "Do your thing. Torch!" 

Following Tuffnut 's command. Torch flew up into the air and flapped 
his massive wings, generating winds with the strength of a storm's 
that instantly blew the flames back. That's when Hiccup gave Torch 
the signal to gather the flames. "Torch, now!" the one-legged teen 
did the spin hand signal and Torch obeyed, swooping into the heart of 
the inferno. Using his unique flying pattern. Torch swirled the 
flames around and quickly extinguished them! 

"Nice going. Torch! You too, bud," Hiccup smiled at both dragons. 
"Still, no love for the trapped Viking," Tuffnut complained. "Yes! We 
did it! Yeah!" Zenna cheered and, out of sheer happiness, hugged 
Tuffnut who blushed a bit. Torch also nuzzled Tuffnut gently, making 
the male Thorston smile. "Finally!" Tuffnut exclaimed happily. 
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><p>Back at the village, Astrid, Fishlegs and Snotlout were greeted 
by an astounding sight: A Typhoomerang carrying Hiccup, Toothless, 
Ruffnut, Barf and Belch, Stryka and a caught Tuffnut and a caught 
Zenna ! <p> 

"Look out below!" Zenna hollered as she and Tuffnut were dropped onto 
a house pole. Astrid and Snotlout weren't sure how to react but 
Fishlegs exclaimed, "A Typhoomerang! Amazinga€l" as Hiccup, Ruffnut 
and the dragons got off of the magnificent dragon. 



"Not just any Typhoomerang . Take a closer look," Hiccup smiled, 
gesturing to Torch. "Is thata€ 1 _Torch_a€ 1 ? " Fishlegs said, awestruck. 
"No way!" Astrid exclaimed in amazement. "Please tell me he didn't 
bring the familya€l" Snotlout said nervously. 

"It sure is, guys!" Zenna smiled. "Zenna and I found him in the 
woods. And I _trained _him, " Tuffnut said, folding his arms across 
his chest and smiled proudly. "He actually did. It was pretty 
awesome," Hiccup said affirmatively. "No way. Tuffnut couldn't even 
get himself out of that trap," Snotlout said, not buying it. "Oh, you 
shouldn't have said that," Zenna grinned mischievously and Tuffnut 
said, "Oh, yeah? Watch this. Hey, Torch, Wings!" 

Torch opened his wings to their full extent, knocking Snotlout into a 
cart that went rolling down the ramp! "Whoooooaaa ! " the Jorgenson boy 
yelped as he rolled away. Torch smiled before hearing some distant 
Typhoomerang roars and looked to the horizon. "Aw, guess you need to 
go back to your family now, Torcha€ 1 But it was really good to see you 
again," Zenna cooed as the Typhoomerang nuzzled her and Tuffnut. 
"Haha! Quit it! What's he doing?" Tuffnut laughed, looking at 
Hiccup . 

"He's saying goodbye," Hiccup told him. Tuffnut 's face fell. 

"Oha€lI'm gonna miss you. Torch. Apart from Zenna, you're the only 
one who ever listened to me, " Tuffnut smiled sadly as Torch prepared 
to leave. "Raaaawwr!" Tuffnut then roared in farewell. Torch roared a 
goodbye and, flapping his great wings, left Berk to join his 
familya€lbut not before giving the Riders a demonstration of his 
awesome flying skills before finally going. 

"This has been a pretty fun day," Zenna smiled. "Okaya€lUh, can you 
guys let us out of this trap now ora€ 1 " Tuffnut said, tugging on the 
Netter trap. "Well I supposea€ 1 " Hiccup began to walk towards the 
trap to get them out before Gobber stopped him. "Ah, ah, ah, not so 
fast. Hiccup. You got yourself into that, you need to get yourself 
out," Gobber told Tuffnut sternly. 

"Oh, come on, Gobber! At least let _Zenna _out . I mean, it was _my 
_fault she got trapped with me in the first place!" Tuffnut pleaded. 
Gobber thought about it carefully and conceded. Hiccup scrambled up 
onto the Netter trap, finally succeeded in unsetting it. "Freedom!" 
Zenna whooped, finally out of the trap. 

Then she heard the Netter trap being triggered again and turned 
around to see Tuffnut trap himself again! "Tuff! What ' re you doing?!" 
she exclaimed. "Sorry, Zen, but I gotta get myself out of this trap. 
Don't worry. I'll be out before you know it! Remember, you still 
gotta help me hook up with Olga!" the male Thorston reassured her. 
"Lad's gotta learn the hard way, lass," Gobber told the one-eyed 
Fiersome girl. 

Zenna sighed but nodded. "I had a lot of fun hanging out with you 
today, Zennaa€ 1 _literally_, " Tuffnut laughed. "Yeaha€lMe, tooa€ 1 " 
Zenna giggled before getting on Stryka and flying over to Tuffnut. 
"Almost forgot, by the way. A little token of my appreciation," the 
one-eyed Fiersome girl smiled, giving Tuffnut a kiss on the 
cheek . 


Hiccup's emerald green eyes widened in surprise, Astrid and Fishlegs 



both went, _'ooh_', the dragons warbled curiously, Gobber wolf 
whistled while Ruffnut gagged. 

Tuffnut felt his cheeks heat up as Zenna left him. "Bye, Tuffnut! I 
had a lot of fun with you today!" she smiled, looking over her 
shoulder at him and winked. Tuffnut mutely waved goodbye as Zenna 
left on Stryka, slowly putting a hand to his cheek. "Yepa€l She's 
awesome," he grinned stupidly. 

While he may not have had the chance to be Zenna 's girlfriend, 

Tuffnut got a kiss on the cheek and he got to know Hiccup's one-eyed 
surrogate sistera€lSo it didn't seem like a total loss. Plus, he was 
really looking forward to seeing 01gaa€ 1 He never really thought about 
her, but Tuffnut found the blonde-haired, green-eyed daughter of the 
fur dealer rather attractive. And with Zenna helping him out as his 
wing-womana€ 1 maybe there was hope for him after alla€l 

But, for now, he had to get out of the Netter trapa€lAnd that's 
easier said than done. 
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><p>It was already night and Tuffnut was still stuck. At least his 
sister was with him at the Academy, trying to help him out. "Wait! I 
think I got it!" Ruffnut grunted, undoing the trap at last. But the 
Twins' victory was short-lived for their combined weight toppled the 
pole supporting the trap toppled over and the trap got triggered 
again, trapping <em>both of them <em>inside! 

"Yeaha€lYou got it alrighta€ 1 Hey ! Hey, where ' re you going? Barf? 
Belch?" Tuffnut said as their Hideous Zippleback left. "Anybody? I 
thought we made some good progress out there!" Tuffnut sighed. "Ugh, 
this is worse than the womba€ 1 " Ruffnut muttered in complaint. "Oh, 
yeah, you really got it, didn't you? Hey, you got us right next to 
each other," Tuffnut elbowed her. "Ugh, god, your back hair 
stinksa€l" Ruffnut complained. "Oh, my back hair smells? That's real 
original. Well, you're the weird one smelling people's back hair!" 
Tuffnut retorted. "Ugh, get your foot out of my f acea€ 1 that ' s your 
foot right?" Ruffnut sighed before deciding to take a chance and 
asked Tuffnut, "SoaOlhow'd it work out with Zen?" 

"Eh, she likes someone else. I don't mind. We're still friends and 
that's cool with me," Tuffnut shrugged. "Whoa, whoa, whoa, 
waita€ 1 Zenna likes _someone else_? She's never had a crush on _any 
guy _here on Berk!" Ruffnut exclaimed in surprise. "That's because 
the guy Zenna likes is from _the South_, " Tuffnut informed her. 
"Really?" Ruffnut looked at Tuffnut skeptically. "Yeah. She didn't 
tell me his name, but Zenna told me that he was a really special 
guya€ 1 I wonder who he isa€ll'm hoping that they see each other again. 
I want Zenna to be happy. If she's happy, I'm happy," Tuffnut smiled 
as they dangled from the Netter trap. 
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><p>Five years later, Tuffnut finally got to see Zenna reunite with 
the guy she loveda€ 1 and, make no mistake, he was as happy as she 
was . <p> 



><p><strong>Fun Fact: I got Tuffnut's 5 facts from the HTTYD Wiki 
while Zenna's 5 facts about herself are actually based on mea€lwell, 
except for the part in Fact 2 that involved eating two whole boxes of 
chocolate in one sitting and getting a sugar rush for eight hours. 
Chocolate's still my favorite but I've never eaten that much 
chocolate in one sitting before . <strong> 

**Also, if you read the story closely, Zenna seems to be 
asthmaticaC 1 another trait she shares with me.** 

**Anyways, I hope you guys enjoyed this as much as I enjoyed writing 
it. Totally worth the effort of pausing between every few seconds of 
the episode to get the correct dialogue. Read and review 
: ) ** 


* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


31. View to a Skrill PART I 

**Well here's another two-parter. And this is going to be chock full 
of shocksaC 1 and that was a terrible pun 

**NOTE: I DO NOT OWN ANYTHING** 
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><pXstrong>View to a Skrill Part Kstrong> 

The air turned chilly as Hiccup and Toothless, Zenna and Stryka, 
Astrid and Stormfly and Hookfang and Snotlout flew farther North in 
search of Bucket and Mulch. 

"We're getting pretty far North," Astrid reported to Hiccup. "No 
kiddingaC 1 BrrraC 1 A-ah-choo ! " Zenna shivered and sneezed, grimacing as 
her snot froze, and wiped her nose on her hanky. "Bucket and Mulch 
are two days overdue. We need to keep searching," Hiccup told the 
girls as he and Toothless forged on ahead. 

"You don't really think they're up here, do you?" Astrid asked, 
rubbing her bare arms to try and warm them. "You can't take the cold, 
huh, Astrid?" Snotlout taunted. "No, I just don't have a heated seat 
like you do," Astrid glared at the Jorgenson boy in annoyance. 

"That's right. You don't," Snotlout grinned as Hookfang, his 
Monstrous Nightmare, flamed up and warmed the saddle. "Ah, toasty, " 
Snotlout sighed, milking it for all its worth. "I cannot believe I am 
saying this, but I'm a little enviousa€ 1 or maybe it's just the cold 
affecting my brain, " Zenna said, looking down at her one-eyed best 
dragon friend. "_It ' s the cowld talwkwinga€ 1 Stryka trilled. "Yep, 
definitely the cold," Zenna nodded, sneezing again. 

Hiccup turned from watching his friends' antics and looked forward. 
That ' s when he spotted an iceberga€ 1 and right next to it was Bucket 
and Mulch's boat! 

"Looks like they're in trouble. Come on, bud!" Hiccup told Toothless, 
who growled at the smell of danger, and swooped downwards. 


Bucket and Mulch glared as some Berserkers, led by Vorg, hoisted a 
gangplank onto their boat. "Berserkers, commandeer this vessel for 



Dagur the Deranged!" Vorg commanded. But Bucket and Mulch weren't 
going to abandon ship without a fight! "Slimy, stinky eel, meet 
slimy, stinky marauder!" Mulch said, slapping one Berserker shoulder 
right off the boat with an eel while Bucket tossed two men overboard. 
One Berserker made the bad decision of hitting Bucket on the bucket 
with a mace. One glare from the bucket-wearing Berkian was enough to 
make him jump overboard. 

"Take that!" Mulch shouted, repeatedly jumping up and down on another 
Berserker before Bucket arrived and sat on the poor soldier. That's 
when Vorg and four more Berserkers readied their crossbows. 
"Surrender, ora€ 1 " Vorg managed to say before Stormfly's poisonous 
spines shot out at them! "Nice shooting, Astrid. Snotlout, light 'em 
up!" Hiccup said as he. Toothless, Zenna and Stryka engaged the 
Berserkers in combat as well. 

"Woohoohoohoo ! " Snotlout whooped as Hookfang flamed up, destroying 
the gangplank before the Berserkers could hijack Bucket and Mulch's 
boat! "Eat plasma, you crazies!" Zenna shouted as Stryka opened fire. 
"Okay, bud, it's our turn!" Hiccup said as Toothless fired a plasma 
blast into the water and the four of them flew right between the two 
boats ! 

"Retreat! Retreat!" Vorg ordered, the Berserkers swiftly sailing away 
from the iceberg. Landing their dragons, the Riders decided to ask 
the two fishermen why they'd been gone for two days. "What happened 
here?" Hiccup asked the two. "Well we thought the Berserkers had hit 
an iceberg and-and so we came in to help, " Mulch said, chuckling a 
bit before adding, "They attacked us." 

"Well a Berserker pretty much attacks anyonea€lbut why ' d they attack 
you guys near an iceberg is the questiona€l" Zenna said thoughtfully. 
Mulch then leaned in closer and told them. 

"Because we sawa€l_it_." 

"_It_?" Hiccup, Astrid and Zenna repeated in confusion. Mulch then 
led the trio over to the iceberg. "_It!_" he said, pointing to 
something frozen in the iceberg with his hook hand. 

Inside the iceberg, frozen solid, was a dragon! 

"Holy Shieldsa€ 1 " Zenna mumbled, awestruck, as she and Hiccup went 
closer to the ice. "That looks like aa€ 1 _dragon_, " Hiccup said, 
rubbing the ice to get a clearer look. One look at the dragon frozen 
in the iceberg and Hiccup instantly recognized the species. "Why 
would Berserkers be trying to dig it out?" Astrid wondered out loud. 
Looking down. Hiccup and Zenna could see various tools and an axe 
lying at their feet. The Berserkers must have been hard at work 
trying to dig the frozen dragon out before Bucket and Mulch 
unwittingly crossed them. 

"No idea. But Zenna and I are going to find out," Hiccup said, 
picking up a hammer. "Oh, great! Now _we _have to dig it out?" 
Snotlout complained, not liking the prospect of spending Thor knows 
how many hours chiseling away the ice in frigid temperatures. 
"Actually, I have a much better idea, " Hiccup smiled at Toothless who 
was playfully rolling around on the ice with Stryka. Both Night 
Furies warbled, seeing their Riders looking at them. "Okay, you two, 
just use low flameaOl" Zenna advised the two as they used their fire 



to melt the ice surrounding the dragon. 

Once the huge chunk of ice with the dragon still frozen inside was 
taken out of the iceberg, the Riders placed it on a wide sailcloth 
Bucket and Mulch had let them borrow and attached ropes to it, which 
the dragons carried off into the air. Bucket and Mulch waved to the 
Riders as they went on ahead and set sail for Berk as well at their 
leisure . 
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><p>Back on Berk, the four Riders had placed the frozen dragon in the 
Berk Dragon Training Academy so they could figure out what kind of 
dragon it was. Toothless and Stryka curiously sniffed at the ice 
while walking around it while the Riders stood from a distance to try 
and make heads or tails of the species. Hiccup already had a pretty 
good idea but he was also a bit skeptical . <p> 

"I say we smash it!" Snotlout suggested eagerly. The Thorston Twins, 
Ruffnut and Tuffnut, both climbed onto the top of the ice block. "I 
say we _blast _it ! " Tuffnut said. "I say we blast it then smash it!" 
Ruffnut piped up before she and her brother both said, "_Then blast 
it again_! " before Tuffnut exclaimed, "Stop saying what I'm saying 
now ! " 

"Yeah, that's certainly one approach," Hiccup told them. "An approach 
that could get us all killed, " Zenna deadpanned as she and Hiccup 
walked over to the ice block. "Good sir and good m'am, I believe it 
is actually _three _approaches my fine fellows, " Tuffnut said 
politely as he and Ruffnut jumped off the ice block. 

"Okay, then those are _three _approaches that could get us all 
killed," Zenna clarified. "Let's just get a better look at this 
thing," Hiccup said and turned to chubby Fishlegs Ingerman. 

"Fishlegs, give me a slow burn," he instructed. "With pleasure. 
Meatlug, Lava Blast," Fishlegs whistled. Meatlug, Fishlegs' sweet and 
huge female Gronckle woke up from her nap and plodded over to the ice 
block. With a lava blast, Meatlug melted off huge chunks of the ice 
and allowed Hiccup, Fishlegs and Zenna to get a better look at the 
dragon frozen within the ice. "Nice, Fishlegs," Hiccup 
commented . 

"Oh, mana€ 1 " Fishlegs mumbled in awe as he. Hiccup and Zenna pressed 
their faces to the ice. "Holy Shieldsa€ 1 " Zenna gasped, getting a 
good look at the frozen dragon. "Is that what I think it is?" Hiccup 
wondered out loud. "I think soa€lbut I've only seen pictures," 
Fishlegs replied. 

Zenna then walked away from the ice, knowing that her one-legged 
surrogate brother and her chubby and nerdy friend were about to geek 
out over their latest find. 

"Do you realize how huge this could be, Fishlegs?" Hiccup asked the 
chubby Ingerman. "Or epic comes to mind," Fishlegs grinned. 

"Let the nerds nerd ona€ 1 " Zenna giggled while Astrid said, "I hate 
it when they get like this." Folding her arms across her chest. 

"Don't you just?" Snotlout asked smoothly, resting his arm against 
Astrid' s right shoulder pad, the Hofferson girl quickly shrugging him 
of f . 



"I should check the Book of Dragons to be sure about this," Fishlegs 
said once he and Hiccup stepped away from the frozen dragon. "Yeah, 
good idea. If you're right, this could be big trouble," Hiccup agreed 
with him as they left the Academy. "If someone doesn't start filling 
me in, I'm getting my axe!" Astrid shouted, running after them. 
"Relax, 'Strid, don't get your braid all twisteda€l" Zenna sighed, 
following them out of the arena with Toothless and Stryka. Hookfang 
then had a feeling that the frozen dragon was bad news and growled at 
Snotlout and the Twins to try to get them to back away from the 
thing . 

Snotlout merely shrugged and looked to the Twins. Tuffnut eagerly 
smashed his fist into his palm, indicating that he wanted to cause 
some mayhem. That's when Hiccup and Zenna came back and said, "No one 
touches that ice while we're gone!" 

The Twins and Snotlout put their hands up in a display of fake 
innocence and obedience. 
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><p>Meanwhile, in the Great Hall, Stoick was having a field day. 
Bucket and Mulch had returned and had reported to him and most of the 
men in the village about the Berserker skirmish. Apparently, they all 
thought that it was a declaration of war.<p> 

"Alright, calm down," Stoick said stoicly. "This is an act of war!" 
Mulch protested. "We can't jump to conclusions about what this attack 
means," Stoick said firmly. Gobber the Belch, village blacksmith and 
dragon dentist, then said, "I don't know, Stoick. It seems pretty 
cotton-dried to me. I mean, if you think about it, _an attack is an 
attack_, am I right people?" getting himself and the men all riled up 
once again! 

Edgar and Henna, Zenna 's parents, both sighed and shook their heads, 
seeing that Gobber had just made things worse. 

"And, thank you, Gobber, " Stoick said sarcast ically , slightly glaring 
at the two-limbed Viking. "Always here to help," Gobber said 
cheerfully, taking a swig of ale. Stoick 's attention was brought 
towards Hiccup, Astrid and Zenna as they entered the Great Hall with 
Toothless and Stryka. "I think I know _why _Dagur's men attacked 
Bucket and Mulch, " Hiccup informed the crowd. 

"Go on, son, " Stoick encouraged him. "We got a better look at the 
dragon that Bucket and Mulch found in the ice," Hiccup began. "We 
found a dragon? Oh, can we keep it? I've always wanted my own dragon. 
Mulch!" Bucket exclaimed excitedly. "Bucket, I don't think this 
dragon is right for youa€ 1 " Zenna told him gently before Hiccup said, 
"Uha€ 1 it ' s a _Skrill_. " 

Upon hearing the name of the dragon that's been known to fly in 
lightning storms, the Great Hall quieted. "Oha€ 1 I don't want one of 
those," Bucket said before Mulch elbowed him in the ribs. "A Skrill?" 
Henna and Edgar asked, Zenna nodding seriously. "Are you sure about 
this, son?" Stoick asked slowly. 

"Oh, we are sure!" Eishlegs exclaimed, suddenly running into the 
Great Hall, and threw his arms over Hiccup and Astrid while laughing 



and whooping in excitement. "Oh, yeah! Oh, yeah! Fishlegs" the chubby 
Ingerman cackled, earning weirded out looks from everyone. 


After a few minutes of awkward silence, Fishlegs composed himself. 
"Sorry, Chief. That happens sometimes when we discover a new 
dragonaC 1 I get a littleaCl" Fishlegs managed to say before Hiccup 
decided to move things along and turned the pages to the Skrill 
section of the Book of Dragons. "Look, it's right here. That is 
definitely a Skrill, " he said, looking at the drawing of the fierce 
Strike Class dragon. 

"And the Skrill is the symbol of theaC 1 " Astrid said before trailing 
off. "_The Berserker Tribe_, " Zenna said grimly. 
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><p>Out at sea, the maniacal leader of the Berserkers, Dagur the 
Deranged, was in high spirits as he addressed his men. "My brothers, 
this is a historic day for the Berserker Tribe. After many years, and 
many searches. Captain Vorg has found a Skrill!" he said, raising his 
second-in-command ' s hand up to the cheers of his armada. <p> 

"It is such a great occasion, " Dagur declared, painfully bending 
Vorg's arm back as he continued talking. "I am willing to forgive his 
failure to bring it to me, " he said, forcing Vorg down and kicking 
him in the shins. "Get up," Dagur hissed, Vorg following his orders 
and cradling his sore hand. "For centuries, the Skrill has 
represented our strength, our power, our ferocity. As long as _Hiccup 
_and his little dragon club have _our _dragon, we will not rest! We 
will take the Skrill out of his frail little hands and destroy those 
two Night Furies he and Zenna have _together_! " Dagur ended his 
speech with a flourish, his arm accidentally hitting Vorg in the face 
and sending him sprawling onto the deck. 

'_And after I get the Skrill and destroy Hiccup and all of 

BerkaC 1 Zenna will finally be mine, whether she likes it or nota€l_' 

Dagur thought, grinning sadistically. 
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><p>Back on Berk, Hiccup, Zenna, Astrid, Toothless, Stryka, Gobber, 
Stoick, Edgar and Henna had left the Great Hall to discuss the 
situation. "Legend has it the lightning comes from the Skrill 's 
mouth! And thunder from its wella€lyou know," Gobber told the teens, 
ignoring the slightly grossed out expressions on Henna and Edgar's 
faces. "Remind me never to get behind one," Astrid said 
sarcast ically . Then Eishlegs said, "That's actually inaccurate. 
According to the Book of Dragons, the Skrill drew lightning from the 
clouds and redirected it, "<p> 

"It could use that lightning to hit several targets at once, which is 
why it was such a feared dragon," Hiccup told them. "It could also 
store the lightning in its body and use it later, " Eishlegs added. 
"Wow, that's pretty impressivea€ 1 " Zenna said in amazement. "I've 
heard enough. We need to get rid of that Skrill. It's just the excuse 
Dagur needs to go to war," Stoick said firmly. "You all know I love a 
good fight as much as the next person but why not just give it to 
them? It's just a frozen dragon carcass, after all," Gobber said 
casually . 



Fishlegs looked rather nervous upon hearing the old blacksmith's last 
sentence. "Actually, because of their internal body temperature, 
Skrills can stay safely frozen for decades, " he informed the group 
before they headed to the Dragon Academy. 

"So, let me be cleara€lThis dragon may still be alivea€land you two 
left _Ruffnut, Tuffnut and SNOTLOUT_ to guard it?" Stoick asked 
Hiccup and Zenna as calmly as he could, never mind that he looked 
ready to blow a gasket. "Whoopsa€ 1 " Zenna mumbled sheepishly. 

"Okaya€ 1 Sounds much worse when you say it. But i-it ' s frozen solid in 
a block of ice. How much damage could it possibly do?" Hiccup said 
before a flash of orange light came from the Academy followed by a 
dragon ' s roar ! 

"I'd say a lota€ 1 " Henna mumbled, paling. "A _lot _lot, " Edgar said 
gravely . 

Sensing the danger. Toothless and Stryka ran on ahead. Inside the 
Academy, the whole area was covered in smoke. Perched on their 
Hideous Zippleback, Barf and Belch, Ruffnut and Tuffnut exchanged 
looks. "It's not that bad," Ruffnut said to her brother. "Yeah, maybe 
Hiccup and Zenna won't even notice," Tuffnut agreed with her. Riding 
Hookfang, Snotlout paled, realizing what the three of them had just 
done. "No, they're definitely gonna notice," he said nervously. 

The Skrill had awoken from its cryogenic sleep. 

"Yeah, for sure. They're gonna know," Tuffnut said just as Toothless 
and Stryka charged into the Academy. Shocked, both Night Furies 
surrounded the Skrill along with Meatlug and Stormfly. Unfamiliar 
with its surroundings and wary of the dragons, the Skrill took flight 
and lightning emanated from its wings, momentarily stunning the 
Riders and the dragons! But the Academy's metal web-like ceiling 
stopped the Skrill from escaping through the air and the lightning 
streaked across the metal structure. 

Snotlout and Hookfang joined the dragons in the defense line, making 
the Skrill head for the Academy's land exit. Stormfly tried to block 
its path but the Skrill merely shoved her out of its way and 
fled. 

Looking up the Twins were both in awe. Finally Tuffnut said, "I got a 
plan!" making Ruffnut say, "Great! What is it?" to which he replied 
with, "Blame Snotlout!" 

Arriving on the scene. Hiccup and Zenna both sighed. "We are never 
letting you three guard anything ever againa€ 1 " Zenna deadpanned. "Oh 
noa€ 1 " Hiccup sighed. "Their fault!" Snotlout said quickly, ponting 
at the Twins. "Hey! He stole our plan!" Ruffnut whined. 

"Zenna and I told you guys to leave it alone, " Hiccup reminded the 
trio. "It duped us! Sneaky dragon," Tuffnut said defensively. "From 
inside a block of ice?" Hiccup asked them suspiciously. "Eha€l_very 
sneaky dragon_a€ 1 " Tuffnut whispered after a few minutes. Hiccup 
groaned before hearing his father groan as well. 

"What is it. Dad?" Hiccup asked his father, who was holding a chunk 
of ice blown off in the explosion. Stoick felt a pattern forming and 
slowly began to connect the dots. "When I was a lad, my father's 
father used to sit me on his knee and tell me stories. I thought they 



were just talesa€ 1 " Stoick said thoughtfully. "Tales about what?" 
Hiccup asked his Dad curiously. "Berserker fleets attacking behind 
harnessed dragons that brought down lightning from the sky and 
destroyed everything in their path!" the great Chief said 
grimly . 

Hiccup and Zenna slowly put two and two together before looking at 
each other fearfully and back up at Stoick. "And if Dagur gets his 
hands on the Skrill thenaC 1 uh oha€ 1 " Zenna gulped. "You don't think 
the Berserkers could actually controla€l_a Skrill_?" Hiccup 
questioned his father. 

"I didn't think anyone could ride a _Night Fury_. We just can't take 
that chance ! If the Berserkers find that Skrill and know some way to 
control ita€ 1 " Stoick said gravely. "Then Berk and even the whole 
Barbaric Archipelago could be destroyed!" Henna gasped. "This is 
badaCl really bada€ 1 " Edgar muttered. 

Hiccup and Zenna weren't ready to give up and stepped forward. "We'll 
find it. Dad. Zenna and I promise, " Hiccup said reassuringly to his 
father. "And we'll find it before those no-good Berserkers do," Zenna 
added. Stoick knew he could trust his son and his son's best human 
friend. But, as lightning streaked across the sky, Stoick hoped that 
they really coulda€ 1 
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><p>The next day was cloudy and overcast as the Riders set out in 
search for the Skrill. "Any idea what we do <em>after <em>we find 
it?" Astrid asked Hiccup and Zenna as they flew. "We catch it, we 
tame it, we train it," the two bonded siblings replied in unison. 
"Keep it away from Dagur so he doesn't use it against us," Hiccup 
added while making sure to keep a watchful eye on his surrogate 
sister. "Oh, yeah, that sounds easy enough," Astrid said, her voice 
sugarcoated with sarcasm. "Actually the Skrill _does _have some 
weaknesses. According to the Book of Dragons, it can't redirect any 
lightning if it's in the water," Fishlegs piped up. 

"That's a start," Hiccup said, relieved, as Snotlout and Hookfang 
flew beside him and Toothless. "No! A start would be having any clue 
where the stupid thing is. We've been circling the island for hours 
and I'm starving," Snotlout complained to his cousin. 

"Quit complaining, " Zenna sighed, rolling her eye at the Jorgenson 
boy. But something about Snotlout 's complaints made Hiccup get an 
idea. "Snotlout, you just said unintentionally brilliant!" the 
one-legged teen told Snotlout who replied, "Of course I did!" in a 
superior tone before looking confused and asked, "What was it 
again? " 


"When you wake up in the morning, what's the very first thing you 
wanna do?" Hiccup asked him. "Well, usually, I have toa€ 1 " Snotlout 
was about to finish his sentence with '_go to the bathroom_' when 
Hiccup interrupted with, "No, after that." 

Snotlout face palmed himself. "Oh! Eat," he replied at last. 
"Exactly. Eishlegs, what is the Skrill 's food of choice?" Hiccup 
asked the chubby Ingerman boy. Thinking carefully, Fishlegs got it 
and led them to one of Berk's sheep farms. This particular farm was 
owned by Silent Sven. 



And when the Riders got there, it was plain to see that the Skrill 
had stopped by recently for breakfast. 

While Tuffnut busied himself with poking a sheep with a stick 
alongside his sister, the other Riders interrogated Silent Sven who, 
due to being, well, silent, told the kids of how he fought off the 
Skrill before it could make off with the rest of his flock by 
gesturing wildly with his hands and a handy spear. Brenda, Silent 
Sven's helper on the farm, stood by his side, petting a spooked 
sheep . 

"And then you fought off the Skrilla€ 1 with your head," Astrid 
translated the best that she could to which Silent Sven nodded. "Hey, 
this guy. Silent Sven? Remind me not to rustle any more sheep from 
his farm, " Snotlout remarked. Fishlegs gave the Jorgenson boy a 
scolding look while Silent Sven pointed the spear right at Snotlout 's 
face, not pleased to know that it was Spitelout ' s arrogant son who 
had been sheep rustling in his farm lately. "Hahahaa€l" Snotlout 
laughed weakly as he and Fishlegs backed away. "Uh, he's silent. Not 
deaf, " Fishlegs reminded Snotlout who was shoved away by 
Astrid . 

"Any idea where the Skrill went?" Astrid asked. Silent Sven shook his 
head before looking up at the sky that was suddenly streaked with 
lightning. "That way?" Hiccup guessed, pointing to the sky that was 
now covered in thunderclouds. "Pretty good feeling that it _is _that 
way, Hicc, " Zenna shrugged while the sheep ran for cover. 

Getting back on their dragons, the seven Dragon Riders took flight. 
"Shhha€lit's okay, babya€ 1 Nothing out here. Nothing's going to get 
youa€ 1 " Fishlegs reassured Meatlug as his Gronckle warbled 
worriedly . 

A loud clap of thunder was heard and Hiccup held up his hand. "Hold 
up, everybody!" he told the other Riders and they waited. A few 
seconds later, the Skrill emerged from the dark clouds! "Here comes 
the thundera€ 1 " Zenna murmured. "_No pun intwendwed_a€ 1 " Stryka 
warbled, growling along with Toothless. 

"Okay, now what?" Astrid asked Hiccup. "Everybody stay back! If the 
Skrill sees just one dragon, maybe it won't attack," the one-legged 
teen told her and all the other Riders before he and Toothless forged 
on ahead. "Please be careful, you twoa€ 1 " Zenna mumbled as Hiccup and 
Toothless faced off against the Skrill. 

Both dragons flew straight towards each other before the Skrill 
swooped past Toothless, startling the other Riders out of the clouds. 
Hiccup got Toothless to fly a safe distance beside the Skrill, which 
growled upon seeing the intruders in its air space. "Hey there, 
fella, you've been asleep a long time, huh?" Hiccup said gently, 
carefully reaching out to touch the Skrill and hopefully calm it 
down. In response, the Skrill 's entire body began to spark up with 
electricity ! 

"I'm guessing you're pretty crankya€ 1 hungry too!" Hiccup managed to 
say before drawing his hand back as the Skrill flew away. For a 
minute. Hiccup and Toothless couldn't find the Skrill until it 
suddenly flew up right in front of them! Lightning struck the Skrill 
from all angles, making its body crackle with electricity! 



"Hiccup!" Astrid cried out in alarm, leading the Riders to come to 
his rescue. The Skrill then opened its mouth and prepared to fire! 
Hiccup and Toothless flew out of the way but that didn't stop the 
Skrill from unleashing its lightning blast at the other 
Riders ! 

"Astrid!" Hiccup shouted as his Milady dodged the blast along with 
the others before ducking as the Skrill opened fire at him and 
Toothless! "Meatlug, drop!" Fishlegs commanded, his Gronckle dropping 
out of the sky before the Skrill 's lightning hit them. 

With the Riders distracted, the Skrill flew away. "And, stop!" 
Fishelgs yelped, making Meatlug stop falling. "Wowa€ 1 that was 
impressivea€ 1 " Fishlegs said, relieved. "Surea€lby impressive, you 
mean _terrifying_! " Snotlout exclaimed exasperatedly . "That was a 
close calla€l" Zenna sighed as she and Stryka flew alongside the 
boys . 

"Follow me! I've got an idea," Hiccup called out to the other Riders 
before he. Toothless, Zenna and Stryka swooped down and flew close to 
the water. "Zenna and I are going to drive through the cloud from 
above and drive that Skrill down to you guys so we can all drive it 
into the water, " Hiccup instructed the rest of the team. 

"Got it!" Tuffnut said before saying, "No, I don't! Sorry, can we go 
back to the first part? About how you and Zenna are in the cloud or 
is the cloud in you two? I-It's alla€llt's sort of nebulous for me 
like a cloud, in fact." Making Hiccup put a hand to his already 
aching head. "Oh, Tuffnuta€l" Zenna sighed, shaking her head in 
disbelief. "Just do whatever everyone else doesa€ 1 " Hiccup said in 
defeat. "And how exactly are we gonna find the Skrill in that cloud?" 
Astrid asked him. "Toothless and Stryka don't need to see to find 
something, remember?" Hiccup reminded her. "Does that work in 
_clouds_?" Astrid asked. 

"Come to think of it, we've never tried that beforea€ 1 Wonder if it 
really worksa€ 1 " Zenna wondered out loud. "There's only one way to 
find out, " Hiccup said before Toothless and Stryka both flew up and, 
then, went into a power dive through the cloud. 

"Toothless, Stryka, now!" Hiccup and Zenna shouted, their two best 
dragon friends firing plasma blasts downward. With the light from the 
plasma blasts, the four best friends were able to spot the Skrill 
hidden in the cloud and proceeded to lure it to the other 
Riders . 

The Skrill soared right over Astrid and Stormfly, followed by Hiccup, 
Toothless, Zenna and Stryka. Determined, the girls followed them, 
Stormfly firing blasts of flame to keep the Skrill flying in one 
direction while Toothless and Stryka both fired plasma blasts to try 
to knock the Skrill into the water. "It's working!" Astrid shouted, 
seeing that the Skrill was getting closer to the water. 

"Time to give this dragon a bath!" Tuffnut said as he and Ruffnut 
arrived on Barf and Belch. "I'll bet he hates it as much as we do!" 
Ruffnut said. But, just as Barf let loose the gas and Belch was about 
to spark it off, a flaming projectile came out of nowhere and made 
the gas blow up prematurely and sent the Twins and their Zippleback 
reeling! Astrid and Stormfly themselves barely dodged a catapult 



"We ' re under 


round and Astrid alerted the other Riders, 
attack ! " 

Arrows suddenly came flying out of nowhere towards Hiccup and Zenna! 
"Incoming!" Zenna shouted. Toothless and Stryka quickly dodging them. 
Fishlegs had to jump up into the air to dodge another one that was 
shot at him and Meatlug while Snotlout didn't notice the Skrill come 
up from behind him and Hookfang! 

"Oh noa€ 1 " the Jorgenson boy mumbled the minute he looked over his 
shoulder and saw the Skrill, frantically having Hookfang fly in a 
zigzag pattern to avoid getting blasted. Then the Skrill 's 
electrified wing smacked Snotlout in the helmet! 

"Gaahaablulbllubddddubiibllaabliibloouu ! " Snotlout began to babble in 
gibberish as the Skrill flew off. 

"Oh, greataO 1 Hiccup, you might wanna see thisaOl" Zenna muttered, 
spotting a ship with a very familiar crest on the sail. "UhaOlis 
thataOl?" Hiccup mumbled uneasily, also spotting the three 
ships . 

"Surprise, surprise. Hiccup and Zenna!" Dagur said, laughing in his 
typical deranged fashion. After stopping himself laughing, Dagur 
placed his plams together and said, "Now, get your dainty little 
hands off my Skrill!" as his men loaded the catapult again and fired 
more arrows ! 

Meatlug, Toothless and Stryka both backed off while Hiccup, Zenna and 
Fishlegs looked at each other worriedly. 

Things had officially escalated into madness! 
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><p>Three catapult rounds were about to hit but, luckily. Toothless 
and Stryka flipped themselves upside down to blast two while Meatlug 
managed to catch the last one in her mouth. "Greata€lA Skrill on the 
loose and, now, we have Dagur the Deranged and his men on usa€ 1 " 

Zenna deadpanned. "Let's get out of range before they reload," Hiccup 
told her and Fishlegs, the latter already flying as fast as his 
Gronckle ' s wings could take him. "Already ahead of you!" Fishlegs 
said hastily as he and Meatlug retreated . <p> 

Then a huge net came flying out of nowhere and caught Zenna and 
Stryka! "Holy Shields!" the one-eyed Fiersome girl yelped as she and 
her one-eyed dragoness spiraled out of control only to get rescued by 
Hiccup and Toothless two seconds later! 

"Darn it! So close to getting my bride!" 

Dagur 's words were enough to make Zenna feel sick and drove Hiccup 
mad, but he managed to keep his calm and lead his friends to safety. 
"Let's go, bud," Hiccup said, barely containing his rage, as he and 
his friends flew out of range. 

"Hahaha! They're running!" Vorg laughed triumphantly. Already mad 
about failing to take Zenna, Dagur walked over to Vorg and glared at 
him. "They're _regrouping_, you idiot! That's it. You're relieved of 
duty, " he snapped before shoving Vorg off the ship, the poor man 
shrieking before he hit the water. 



Once Vorg was off the ship, Dagur focused his attention on the 
Skrill. "My Skrill is glorious! The legend doesn't do it justice. A 
dragon that can go head-to-head with Hiccup and Zenna and their Night 
Furies! Anda€ 1 they will botha€l_be mine_a€ 1 " Dagur said, smiling 
evilly and clenching his fist. 
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><p>Fishlegs was the first to find a lone islet in the middle of the 
sea and Meatlug landed on it, followed by the rest of the team. 
Snotlout and the Hookfang were the last two to arrive, the former of 
the duo sporting a smoking helmet. "Hey, uh, Snotlout, are you okay?" 
Hiccup asked his cousin. "Ha! He's better than okay! Did you see that 
lightning bolt to the head?" Tuffnut laughed. "Bladuvist na ! " 

Snotlout jabbered, looking confused as the words left his mouth. 
"Tuffnut 's right. Better than okay! And making more sense than 
usual!" Astrid said, holding back a laugh at Snotlout 's dumbstruck 
expression. "Eh, enjoy it while it lasts. I think it'll only last a 
couple of hours," Zenna shrugged. <p> 

"Okay! He's out of it! So the rest of us willa€l" Hiccup managed to 
say before Snotlout spoke gibberish again. "Snotlout, we have no idea 
what you're saying!" Hiccup exclaimed after a few seconds of 
awkwardness. "Sure, we do. He said '_I'm perfectly fine._'," Tuffnut 
informed him, Snotlout speaking gibberish again. "Said it again, I 
told them," Tuffnut said, glancing at his friends' confused and 
surprised faces. 

"What? I speak Post-Lightning Snotlout, " the male Thorston informed 
them. "That's actually a language?" Zenna asked skeptically. "How 
many times has this kid been hit by lightning?" Hiccup asked in 
exasperation. "Often enough," Tuffnut replied, Snotlout speaking 
gibberish again to which he translated into, "Twelve, oh, really? 
Twelve times." 

Snotlout angrily spoke in his strange post-lightning language again 
while balling his left hand into a fist. "He said, '_Enough talk! 
Dagur is all mine_' , " Tuffnut translated, Snotlout grinning before 
adding, "And '_Tuffnut is the toughest of us all_. ' " making Snotlout 
give him a frown. "He implied the last part," Tuffnut said. "As 
impressive as Tuffnut 's capabilities as a translator are, I'm afraid 
we've got bigger problems to worry about," Zenna said while Hiccup 
sighed in frustration. 

"Well, you heard the man, Astrid. Take Snotlout and Eishlegs and try 
to keep the Berserker ships occupied. The Twins, Zenna and I will go 
after the Skrill. If Dagur gets his hands on it first, we won't stand 
a chance, " Hiccup said, going into focus mode. 

"Be careful. The lightning is attracted to metal and _you two _are 
wearing a lot more of it than the rest of us, " Astrid reminded her 
boyfriend. Looking down at his prosthetic leg and Toothless' stirrup. 
Hiccup could see that Astrid was serious about her warning. "She's 
right, Hicc. I really don't want to have to perform CPR on you 
againa€ 1 " Zenna murmured worriedly, remembering the fear and panic 
she had felt the first time Hiccup got hit by lightning. 


So, with Snotlout still speaking in his post-lightning language, the 
Riders headed out to confront the Berserkers and the 



Skrill . 


Spotting the Berserker ships, Astrid said, "Stormfly, let's rock some 
boats!" her Deadly Nadder making a beeline for the ships and setting 
fire to one of them! "Comun fringle splof f leborg ! " Snotlout yammered 
as Hookfang set another boat on fire! "Oh, helloa€l" Fishlegs greeted 
one Berserker before Meatlug fired a Lava Blast and knocked the 
soldier right into the water. 

Dagur still didn't want to give up. "Stay on target! He's tricky, 
that Hiccup and his one-eyed sistera€l" the Berserker chief muttered 
before taking cover as Stormfly 's spines impaled themselves on the 
mast of his ship. 

Meanwhile, up in the clouds, the Twins, Barf and Belch, Zenna and 
Stryka followed Hiccup and Toothless. "Okay. I think I have a way to 
get the Skrill into the water but it's super risky," Hiccup began. 
"You, my friend, are speaking our language, " Tuffnut said, grinning 
eagerly. "Well that makes things easier then," Zenna remarked. 
"Basically, you're gonna fly blind through the cloud and have Barf 
let out as much gas as possible. _Don't_ let Belch ignite it until 
you get to the other side, " Hiccup instructed the Thorston 
Twins . 

Tuffnut put a hand on his chest. "Feel my heart because it comes 
forth and it is bursting through my chest!" he said dramatically. 
"Tuff, now's not the time for poetry," Zenna reminded him as Hiccup 
said, "Hopefully the blast will drive the Skrill out of the cloud 
towards Zenna, Stryka, Toothless and I, where the four of us can 
knock it down with a couple of plasma blasts." 

"That's a lot of gas. Do you have any idea how a big a blast that 
will be?" Tuffnut asked him, seeing that Hiccup's idea was bordering 
on the edge of insane. "No," Hiccup replied shortly. Tuffnut grinned 
along with Ruffnut. "Me neither! How awesome is this?!" he exclaimed 
before he and his sister went into the cloud with Barf and 
Belch . 

"Knowing those two, they'll have a lot of funa€ 1 I just hope they can 
pull it offa€l" Zenna said worriedly, Stryka rumbling in 
agreement . 

Flying Barf and Belch blind, Ruffnut and Tuffnut weren't able to see 
the Skrill but they were still determined to give Hiccup's crazy 
awesome plan a go. Then Ruffnut looked down and saw the Skrill 's 
lightning. "That's it! Let loose!" she commanded Barf, her half of 
the Zippleback opening his mouth and letting out all the gas he could 
make. Belch was about to spark it off out of instinct but Tuffnut 
stopped him. "Not you. Belch! Not yet," Tuffnut steadied his 
Zippleback head as they flew through the cloud. 

"Wait for ita€lwait for ita€lGO!" 

Once they reached the other side of the cloud, Tuffnut yanked on 
Belch's horns hard and sparks flew from Belch's mouth, igniting the 
gas and creating a super huge blast! "Yeah!" the Twins cheered at 
their success. 

Meanwhile, with the light from the blast providing some light. Hiccup 
and Zenna were able to spot the Skrill that had been successfully 



driven out of hiding. "Skrill at twelve o' clock, Hicc!" Zenna 
shouted. "He's flying back up!" Hiccup yelled as the Skrill eluded 
their grasp and Toothless and Stryka followed the Strike Class dragon 
up into the lightning-streaked clouds. "Okay, bud, not too much. Just 
enough to bring him down," Hiccup told Toothless. "We're not trying 
to injure it, girl. Just fire a weak shot," Zenna reminded 
Stryka . 

Obeying their Riders' commands. Toothless and Stryka both fired weak 
plasma blasts. But then the Skrill turned around and shot lightning 
out of its mouth! All three shots combined to form a gigantic ball of 
plasma and electricity! 

"WhoaaC 1 " Zenna breathed out as the blast ended. "Okay, that's a new 
one. Let's see how he handles this," Hiccup said, the two of them and 
their Night Furies following the Skrill. Toothless and Stryka opened 
fire again but the Skrill fired back and each blast kept getting 
cancelled out ! 

Then the Skrill flew into the clouds and lightning hit its wings! 
"It's charging up for an attack!" Zenna alerted her comrades. "This 
is bada€ 1 " Hiccup muttered. The Skrill then fired a lightning blast 
that barely missed the four best friends and they were now the ones 
being chased! "_This _is worse!" Hiccup said as he. Toothless, Zenna 
and Stryka dodged lightning blast after lightning blast. 
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><p>Down below, Astrid, Snotlout and Fishlegs were doing the best 
they can to keep the Berserkers occupied. "Snotrawt! Snotrawt ! Noik! 
Noik! Noik!" Snotlout shouted, still speaking post-lightning, as 
Hookfang fired shot after shot at the Berserkers' ships. Dagur was 
already holding his crossbow when Vorg managed to climb back aboard. 
"Sir, look!" he alerted Dagur, pointing at the Skrill that was 
currently chasing Hiccup, Zenna, Toothless and Stryka. "Well, well, 
it doesn't look like Hiccup and Zenna will catch my Skrill either," 
the deranged Berserker chief said, pleased. "Well, perhaps, we should 
withdraw. Come back for the Skrill another day," Vorg suggested. 
"Didn't I throw you overboard?" Dagur questioned him. "Well, I am an 
excellent swimmer, " Vorg said before Dagur threw him overboard a 
second time.<p> 

"Press on!" Dagur commanded his men. 

"Whoa! That one made my hair stand up! We need a plan fastaC 1 " Hiccup 
said as he and Zenna both ducked to avoid getting their heads fried 
by another lightning blast. "Kind of hard to come up with one given 
our current situation!" Zenna told him as the Skrill chased them. 
Suddenly a fireball hit the Skrill! 

"Yoo-hoo! Remember us?" Tuffnut hollered as he and his sister came to 
the rescue. "Yep, and are we glad to see you two crazy idiots!" Zenna 
grinned. "Gas me, Ruff!" Tuffnut said eagerly. "With pleasure!" 
Ruffnut grinned and yanked on Barf's horns. But, since he had let out 
a lot of gas earlier to lure the Skrill, Barf could only produce a 
faint wisp of explosive gas. Seeing that its new opponents' 
disadvantage, the Skrill fired at the Twins and their Hideous 
Zippleback ! 


Hiccup and Zenna quickly got Toothless and Stryka to go after it. 



"Maybe we should take off our metal helmets?" Tuffnut suggested, 
seeing the potential lightning hazard chasing them. "Or maybe we 
should grab all the metal we can!" Ruffnut suggested gleefully. 
Tuffnut caught on with his sister's idea and took out his sword. 
Ruffnut also took out hers and she and her brother shouted, 

"YEAH ! " 


Finally Toothless and Stryka managed to catch up with the Skrill and 
just as the Skrill fired a large burst of lightning, both Night 
Furies fired plasma blasts at close range! The resulting explosion 
caused the Skrill, Hiccup and Toothless, Zenna and Stryka and the 
Twins and Barf and Belch to go flying in four different 
directions ! 

The Twins and their Hideous Zippleback were blown off to Thor knows 
where, the Skrill went tumbling into the ocean and Hiccup and 
Toothless were sent crashing onto the deck of Dagur's 
boat ! 

"_Hiccup!_" Dagur growled and Toothless, after shaking off the 
effects of the fall, snarled at him. "Sorry about your deck!" Hiccup 
apologized before he and his best dragon friend took off. Dagur 
growled angrily and shoved Vorg off the boat a third time. 

Rejoining his friends in the air. Hiccup noticed that the Twins and 
Zenna weren't with the group. "Did anybody see where the Skrill 
went?" he asked the others. "No," Astrid replied. "Nope," Fishlegs 
shook his head. "Norfblork, " Snotlout said. 

"Anyone see where the Twins and Zenna ended up?" Fishlegs 
asked . 

Suddenly Toothless looked down and roared in alarm. "Hiccup, down 
there!" Astrid cried out. Looking down. Hiccup's heart dropped into 
his stomach. Stryka was frantically paddling in the water while 
roaring in panic, and Zenna was slumped unconscious on the 
saddle ! 

"Zen! Stryka!" Hiccup shouted in horror as he and Toothless swooped 
down to the girls. Stryka warbled worriedly as Hiccup carefully 
lifted Zenna off her back and got out of the water. The blast from 
the last electric ball hadn't really injured her but Zenna had gotte 
knocked out in the explosion and would have fallen into the water if 
she hadn't been wearing her flight vest. 

"Oh noa€ 1 Zennaa€ 1 come ona€ 1 come ona€ 1 " Hiccup murmured worriedly, 
gently shaking his surrogate sister in his arms. But Zenna remained 
unconscious, making Hiccup fear the worst and he pressed his ear to 
her chest. Relief flooded Hiccup's veins when he felt Zenna 's heart 
beating and the warm breath in his hair. Zenna was still alive and 
breathing, but she needed to be taken to the healer now. 

"We have to go backa€ 1 " Hiccup said urgently and Toothless, sensing 
the urgency, sped up. Zenna suddenly stirred in her surrogate 
brother's arms and her one violet eye weakly fluttered open. 

"Firing plasma blasts close range at a Skrill 's lightninga€ 1 not one 
of our best ideasa€ 1 " the one-eyed Fiersome girl mumbled woozily 
before burying her face in Hiccup's chest and falling back into 
unconsciousness . Hiccup worriedly held Zenna closer to him, praying 



to all the gods, goddesses and Zenna's older brother, Elias, that 
Zenna was going to be alrighta€ 1 
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><p>Meanwhile, Ruffnut, Tuffnut and Barf and Belch had been blown 
far, far away from home. Crash landing on a sea stack, the Twins and 
their Zippleback woozily picked themselves upa€ 1 only to spotting 
another enemy ship! "Oh great! We do all the work and the Berserkers 
get the Skrill anyway, " Tuffnut grumbled. "And <em>that <em>is why we 
_don't _work! It accomplishes nothing" Ruffnut agreed with him 
empathically . "YeahaCl" her brother replied. 

That's when the Twins noticed that the boat where the Skrill was 
currently being held captive didn't look like a Berserker boat. Upon 
closer inspection, it had a dragon's skull decorating the front and 
the crest was different. 

And the boat ' s captain wasa€ 1 

"Wait a minute ! That ' s not the Berserkers . That ' s _Alvin the 
Treacherous_! " Tuffnut said, recognizing the brutish leader of the 
Outcasts . 

Alvin laughed evilly as his soldiers brought the Skrill onboard. "Why 
would Alvin want a Skrill?" Ruffnut wondered out loud. "Why wouldn't 
he? Did you see that thing? He could take out Berk with it, " Tuffnut 
replied. "Oh, yeahaC 1 Soa€ 1 we should do something, right?" Ruffnut 
asked, realizing the danger. "Yes! Yes, we should! Okay, I say we 
should follow them, " Tuffnut replied. "Okay! And then what?" Ruffnut 
asked him. "Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa, let's not get ahead of 
ourselves, okay?" Tuffnut reminded her. "Yeah, good point," Ruffnut 
nodded as Barf and Belch lifted off and followed the Outcasts. 

On deck. Savage watched as Alvin inspected the Skrill. Grinning, 

Alvin said, "Let's get the best back to Outcast Island. _I have big 
plans for this dragon_. " As the Skrill, restrained, 
snarled . 

Whatever Alvin had planned for the SkrillaClit could only mean big 
troubleaC 1 

**TO BE CONTINUEDaC 1 ** 
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><pXstrong>Yeah, I mean, that last explosion from the Skrill 's 
lightning blast combined with a Night Eury ' s plasma blast was pretty 
big. It just made sense that someone could have gotten hurt or 
knocked out by it in case you guys are wondering about the last few 
paragraphs . <strong> 

**Anyway, read and review!** 

* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


32. View to A Skrill PART II 


**Wanted to finish this early because July starts tomorrow in the 



Philippines. Enjoy!** 


**NOTE: I DO NOT OWN HTTYD** 
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><pXstrong>View to a Skrill Part IKstrong> 

"Ruff! Tuff!" Hiccup shouted out into the night while Toothless 
roared for Barf and Belch as they flew through another maze of sea 
stacks. Toothless then warbled, telling Hiccup to rest. "I know, bud. 
It's getting late, but we gotta keep looking," Hiccup told his best 
dragon friend as they flew on. 

It had been hours since the Skrill attack and the Twins, Ruffnut and 
Tuffnut, and their Hideous Zippleback, Barf and Belch, were nowhere 
to be found. They'd been blown far away due to a huge explosion when 
Toothless and Stryka's combined plasma blasts had collided with the 
Skrill 's lightning earlier. Zenna, Hiccup's one-eyed surrogate 
sister, had been knocked out in the explosion earlier and was still 
unconscious so Hiccup and Toothless were on their own in searching 
for the Twins. 

Einally, after seeing that the Twins and their Zippleback were 
nowhere around the area. Hiccup and Toothless went back to the 
Academy. Through the light of his lantern. Hiccup saw Eishlegs and 
Meatlug land. "Hiccup, a-any sign of them yet?" the chubby Ingerman 
boy asked. "None. The other Riders have come in for the night. 

They're resting their dragons," Hiccup replied. Eishlegs looked 
worried. "I don't blame them. Look at Meatlug. She's sleep-flying," 

He said, motioning to his sweet female Gronckle who was now flying 
about in her sleep with lava drool dripping out of her mouth. Meatlug 
promptly startled awake and tried to stay that way, which wasn't easy 
given that she was so tired. 

"I've got some provisions. I'm going back out," Hiccup said, 
determined. "Wait, what are you gonna do? Ely all night?" Eishlegs 
asked him with concern. "If I have to, yes," Hiccup told him, already 
going back to Toothless. "Are you sure that's a good idea?" Eishlegs 
asked him. "Well, I can't rest knowing the Twins are lost out there 
somewhere, " Hiccup replied. 

Eishlegs sighed. "Y-you're right. W-we'll go with you," he stuttered 
before Meatlug dropped at his side, already down for the count. "Nah, 
looks like you guys need some rest. I'll be fine," Hiccup reassured 
him before he and Toothless headed out. Eishlegs held up his lantern 
and watched as the two best friends soon disappeared into the 
night . 

That ' s when a certain one-eyed female Night Eury and her one-eyed 
Rider came to the Academy. 

"Great, they just lefta€ 1 Come on, Stryka, let's catch up with them," 
Zenna sighed, her one-eyed dragoness warbling. Eishlegs spun around 
to see Zenna, finally awake, and breathed out a huge sigh of relief. 
"Oh thank Thor! Zenna, we were getting worried you might not wake 
upaC 1 " the chubby Ingerman boy said in relief. "Puh-lease, Eishlegs. 
It's gonna take more than a little explosion to take me down," Zenna 
rolled her eye at him and smiled. "A-are you sure you can handle 
flying all night? I-I mean, you were knocked out in an explosion 



earliera€ 1 " 


Fishlegs asked her worriedly. 


"I was out cold for a few hours. When I woke up, I was feeling pretty 
well-rested. Don't worry, 'Legs, I can handle it," Zenna reassured 
him and, with a flap of Stryka's bat-like wings, she was off. 
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><p>Hiccup and Toothless were already quite a few leagues ahead of 
the one-eyed duo. Flying amongst the thunder clouds. Hiccup assessed 
the danger. "You know, maybe we've been looking at this whole thing 
the wrong way. Maybe the Twins went after the Skrill, " Hiccup managed 
to say before lightning flashed and thunder rumbled. Once the thunder 
had ceased its booming. Hiccup continued talking to Toothless. 

"Th-the Skrill is attracted to lightning. Maybe if we find the 
Skrill, we find Ruff and Tuff! It can't hurt. We've tried everything 
else. Come on, bud," Hiccup told Toothless who warbled in agreement 
and they soared on.<p> 

But it was no easy task flying through the thunder storm. With 
Hiccup's Gronckle Iron shield, prosthetic left leg and Toothless' 
tail fin, the two best friends were essentially living lightning rods 
in the air. "Whoa! Watch your tail, bud! Oh! And I'll watch my leg!" 
Hiccup yelped as he and Toothless both narrowly dodged lightning 
bolts left and right. But more lightning kept raining down on the 
two, getting closer to hitting them with each streak! "Hang in there. 
Toothless!" Hiccup said as he took out his spyglass only to get 
startled into nearly dropping it when another lightning bolt streaked 
across the sky! "Okay! Gronckle Iron and lightning, not a terrific 
combo. Come on, bud. Get us out of here," Hiccup said as Toothless 
quickly tried to find a way out of the storm. 

Finally they found their way out of the thunder clouds and were in 
the clear night sky. And that's when Zenna and Stryka appeared. 

Stryka roared, attracting Toothless' attention. Hiccup's Night Fury 
looked up and saw his beloved mate and roared happily. Hiccup also 
looked up and saw Zenna grinning down at him. "Hey, Hicc!" the 
one-eyed Fiersome girl chirped. "Zenna!" Hiccup cried out in relief. 
Flying side-by-side. Hiccup smiled at his surrogate sister. "You're 
okaya€lGods, I was so worrieda€ 1 " Hiccup said, shaking his head. 
"Yeah, sorry about that. I'm here now and Stryka and I are ready to 
help," Zenna said with a salute. Hiccup smiled and, then, spotted a 
familiar island. 

"Outcast Islanda€l" Hiccup said grimly. Toothless and Stryka both 
growling at the name. "I know you twoa€ 1 But we got no choice. We have 
to set down and wait out the storm," Hiccup told the two dragons. 
"With luck, we'll be able to make it through the night without 
running into Alvina€ 1 " Zenna mumbled as they both swooped down 
towards the bleak enemy island. 

Landing on the most secluded spot they could find. Hiccup and Zenna 
scouted out the enemy territory with Toothless and Stryka. Making 
sure to stay low and crouch down in the rocks, the two of them scoped 
out the scene. They could see the killing arena. Outcasts inside of 
it. "That's a lot of Outcast sa€ 1 What are you up to, Alvin?" Hiccup 
wondered out loud. 

"All I know is that he's planning something big with that 
Skrill . " 



Hiccup and Zenna both looked to their left and saw Ruffnut. "Alvin 
has the Skrilla€ 1 what ? ! " Hiccup said before realizing that Ruffnut 
was alive and well and whipped his head back to face her. "Ruff? 

You ' re-you ' re alive! I-I-I don't believe it! Where-where ' s Tuff?" 
Hiccup asked, gladly surprised. Then Ruffnut 's face turned solemn. 

"He didn't make it, Hiccupa€ 1 " she said sadly. "_What?!_" Hiccup and 
Zenna both exclaimed in shock. Ruffnut then perked up and said, 
"Kidding! He's right behind you two." 

Turning around. Hiccup and Zenna saw nothing but a tree. "What's up. 
Hiccup and Zenna?" Tuffnut's voice suddenly came out of nowhere. Then 
Zenna looked at the tree and carefully asked, "Tuffa€lare you in 
there?" to which Tuffnut's voice came out from inside the tree. "Cool 
disguise, huh? It's kinda itchy," he replied. Hiccup wasn't sure 
whether to be relieved or confused and said, "Ah, yeah. Not 
bad. " 

"Yeah, yeah. Tuff hollowed out that tree so he couldn't be seen," 
Ruffnut told Hiccup and Zenna. "Very impressive camouflage," Zenna 
said in admiration. "Problem is, he can't move," Ruffnut added while 
Toothless and Stryka plodded over to the tree. "And I have bark 
beetles in my pants. I'm starting to like thataC 1 " Tuffnut said as 
Toothless and Stryka sniffed the tree, both Night Furies making 
disgusted faces and walking away. "Hey, fellas, little to the left. 
Really scratch around down there. See what you can find," Tuffnut 
said to the bark beetles scuttling about on him. 

Zenna shuddered at the mental image of bark beetles crawling all over 
Tuffnut while Hiccup mumbled, "That's an image I could do withoutaC 1 " 
before looking at Ruffnut. "Wait a second. How did you guys end up 
here?" he asked the female Thorston. "Alvin grabbed the Skrill out of 
the water. We decided to follow it," Ruffnut explained. "Weird, 
right?" Tuffnut piped up from within the tree. "No, actually, it was 
good that you followed it," Hiccup told the Twins. 

"We knew thataC 1 That ' s why we did it," Tuffnut said awkwardly. "Okay, 
let's figure out what Alvin plans on doing with that dragon," Hiccup 
then took out his spyglass. With Ruffnut and Zenna on either side of 
him. Hiccup looked through the spyglass to spy on Alvin and the 
Outcasts . 

Alvin and Savage entered the kill ring. "Bring it out!" the brutish 
Outcast leader commanded. Two Outcast soldiers dragged the struggling 
Skrill out of its cage. "Yup, there it isa€l" Hiccup mumbled. "The 
SkrillaOl" Zenna added grimly. "YeahaOl" Tuffnut said in 
agreement . 

"Man, this is not good, " Hiccup remarked. "This has trouble written 
all over it," Zenna nodded in agreement. "Noa€ 1 " Tuffnut said. 

"We are in serious trouble, " Hiccup and Zenna both said. "With a 
capital Ta€lNo, SaOlwait, would you capitalize serious or troubleaO 1 ? 
Both, " Tuffnut said before Ruffnut, Hiccup and Zenna both looked back 
at him with semi-irritated scowls on their faces. "I'll shut up now," 
Tuffnut said simply. "Thank youa€ 1 " Zenna sighed as she and Hiccup 
turned back to resume spying. 

That's when Hiccup saw someone enter the kill ring. "Hang 

ona€ 1 Mildew, " he said, recognizing the old coot. "I knew that old 



weasel was still a traitor to the tribea€10h, when I get my hands on 
him, I am going to bash my sticks into his skull so harda€ 1 " Zenna 
managed to say before Hiccup stopped her as he spotted more people 
coming in. "That's weird. Those look like Berserker soldiersa€ 1 " the 
one-legged teen said as Berserkers entered the kill ring along 
witha€ 1 

"_Dagur_? " 

"Oh noa€lHicc, I think he's shaking hands with Alvina€ 1 " Zenna 
murmured . 

True enough, Dagur and Alvin were shaking hands. And Hiccup and Zenna 
realized what was taking place. "Dagur and Alvin, together, with the 
Skrill. Really not good," Hiccup said grimly. "If those two have 
formed an alliancea€ 1 Holy Shieldsa€ 1 " Zenna murmured while Toothless, 
Stryka and Barf and Belch growled. 
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><p>Approaching the Skrill, Dagur could feel adrenaline filling him 
up to the brim. "Skrill. Dragon of my people! So beautiful, so 
supple, furious!" he said excitedly, watching the guards barely 
contain the dragon. "The only thing a dragon understands is a staff 
to the snout!" Mildew scoffed, preparing to strike the Skrill only to 
be stopped by Dagur and his axe. "Gut him with that stick and I'll 
make you eat it," Dagur threatened him.<p> 

Mildew decided to stand down as Dagur said, "You have no idea what 
you're dealing with, do you? Because if you did, you'd have this 
dragon safely out of the storm." A bolt of lightning streaking across 
the sky. Mildew scowled. "And why is that?" he asked. "He draws his 
power from lightning, smelly old man, " Dagur sniffed. "Oh, bah, 
that's nothing but an old dragon's tale," Mildew scoffed. 

Then lightning struck the kill ring's metal net and the Skrill 
gathered all of that electricity into its body, snarling. Dagur 
smirked and stepped aside as the Skrill fired a lightning blast that 
hit Mildew dead-center! "Man, I love it when I'm right," Dagur said 
and laughed as Mildew sat up and began to speak gibberish while the 
Outcasts forced the Skrill back into its cage. 

Walking over to the caged up dragon, Dagur smiled. "Not to worry, 
baby. When we get you all harnessed up, you'll be free to strike 
anyone you want. Or, more precisely, anyone _I _want, " Dagur told the 
Skrill and laughed like the deranged lunatic he really was. Alvin 
then walked up to the young Berserker chief. "Ah, the Skrill isn't 
yours yet, Dagur. You'll get your prize, but only _after _you fulfill 
the terms of our deal, " Alvin reminded him. Facing Alvin, Dagur 
smiled for one second before giving Alvin a deadpan look and walked 
past Mildew, who was still muttering in post-lightning-ese . 

Savage walked up to his leader. "Remind me again why we're dealing 
with this lunatic?" he asked skeptically. "His knowledge of the 
Skrill and the size of his fleet. We need _both _to make sure we 
reclaim Berk, " Alvin replied as he watched Dagur shove away two 
Berserkers to the sides so he could pass. Alvin then smiled 
maliciously. "After we havea€lwe'll dispose of them all," he said, 
intending on double-crossing the Berserkers once Dagur had fulfilled 
his end of the bargain. 



><p>"We have to sneak into town and find out what Dagur and Alvin are 
up to. Zenna and I can't go. They recognize us. Ruff?" Hiccup said, 
turning to the female Thorston. "Outcast food gives me gas," Ruffnut 
said quickly, making Zenna shudder in disgust again. "Yet <em>another 
<em>image I can live without. Okay, Tuff, looks like you're up. You 
need to go down there and get as much info as you can without being 
seen, " Hiccup instructed the male Thorston, who was already eager to 
go. "Way ahead of you! I'll move like the wind. They won't even see 
me coming," Tuffnut said gamely, crawling over the rocksaO 1 and, then, 
promptly rolling down the whole way while yelping. 

"OhaOlthis is not going to end wella€l" Zenna moaned as she, Ruffnut 
and Hiccup watched Tuffnut skid to a halt right in front of an 
Outcast. "That was great," Tuffnut grinned, recovering from the 
tumbled before noticing the Outcast pointing his spear at him. "Halt! 
What are you doing there? And who are you?" the soldier demanded. 

"Who am I?" Tuffnut asked, realizing that he would have to come up 
with a new name for himself so he wouldn't be recognized. 

" I ' ma€ 1 uha€ 1 I ' ma€ 1 _Buf f nut_. Yep, that's it. Berserker BuffnutaOlBB 
they call me, the Old Buf f y-nuta€ 1 I was sent by Dagur to check your 
def ensesaO 1 Yep, I gotta check them out, see if they're strong," he 
ad-libbed . 

Fooled, the Outcast soldier said, "Oh, yes! Yes, sir, I'm ready for 
anything!" and saluted Tuffnut. "Okay, good. Now, where's the big 
meeting? You know the pow-wow?" Tuffnut asked him. The Outcast raised 
an eyebrow. "You mean Alvin and Dagur?" he asked before Tuffnut got 
all up in his face. "Did you seriously just ask me that, soldier?" 
the pretend-Berserker demanded sternly. The Outcast could only look 
at him strangely as he carried on with, "You think I know the answer? 
You are sorely mistaken, mister. Did you just ask me that or I've 
forgotten? " 

"Uha€ 1 soa€ 1 do you _want _to know?" the Outcast asked carefully. 

"Don't you sass me! I'm still talking about whether or not did you 
seriously ask me that!" Tuffnut yelled at him. Not sure what to do 
now, the Outcast pointed in the direction of Alvin's throne room. 
"Alvin's throne room, j-just opposite of the harbor. They're 
celebrating the treaty, sir," he said uncertainly. 

Tuffnut grinned. So far, so good. "Awesome. Uha€ 1 justa€ 1 just stand 
there at attention. Straight back, healthy spineaOlis a happy spine, 
my fine fellow," he complimented before leaving. "Yes, sir!" the 
Outcast soldier said before relaxing, glad to finally have 
'_Buffnut_' out of his hair. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>In Alvin's throne room, Alvin and Dagur were sitting at opposite 
sides of the table, with their men on either side. "Alright, Dagur, 
let's talk strategy," Alvin began seriously. "Ooh, strategy, 
strategy, I <em>love <em>strategy ! You first," Dagur said eagerly. 
"Fine. My fleet will leada€ 1 " Alvin managed to say before Dagur 
interrupted him. "Ah, ah, ah, let me stop you there, big boy, " Dagur 
said, getting up from his chair. "Try this on for size: _My _fleet, 
led by the glorious Skrill, lay siege to the Dragon Training Arena 
and incapacitate Hiccup and his Night Fury, " Dagur said while choking 



one of his soliders into unconsciousness . Alvin scowled as Dagur 
added, "While you and your little fleet of rejects blockade their 
harbor . " 

"I don't think so, Dagur," Alvin growled, slamming his cup of mead on 
the table and getting up. Dagur rolled his eyes at him and sighed. 
"Fine. While I'm laying siege to the arena, you and your little fleet 
of rejects can go grab Zenna and bring her to me, " he instructed. 
Alvin raised an eyebrow at the Berserker chief. "So you want us to 
take the one-eyed girl as a hostage?" he asked curiously. Dagur 
laughed. "Ohoho, silly Alvina€lNo, I plan to have Zennaa€l_as my 
bride_, " he grinned. Alvin's eyebrows went up in surprise. "Huha€ll 
don't think she'd like that proposit iona€ 1 " he said. Dagur smirked. 
"Who said that she has to like it? I intend, once I've burned Berk to 
the ground, to have Zenna as my wife whether she wants to or not, " he 
said darkly. 

Now, Alvin couldn't help but feel a strong sense of disgust towards 
Dagur. Even he knew that forcing a woman into marriage was a bad 
idea . 

Odin, if Dagur had plans to rape Zenna once it was all overa€ 1 

'_He disgusts me, that boya€10h, and he doesn't know what'll happen 
if he tries to lay a finger on Hiccup's one-eyed frienda€lNo sira€lhe 
does not know what he's signing up fora€l_' Alvin thought, 
remembering the threatening stance Hiccup had put up against him and 
his men when they tried to hurt Zenna. Stoick's little runt was, 
surprisingly, terrifying when it came to protecting Zenna. As much as 
he hated the girl, Alvin knew that he was going to have to do 
something drastic to keep her away from Dagur 's clutches. And if that 
meant double-crossing the Berserkers the first chance he gota€lthen 
so be ita€ 1 

Tuffnut had managed to sneak into the throne room through the 
kitchen. "Whoaa€ 1 " he said, running over to a table overflowing with 
food . 

"First, I get Berk. Then, and only then, do you get the Skrill, " 

Alvin told Dagur sternly, jabbing a finger at him. "Really?" Dagur 
asked coolly. "Yeah, really," Alvin glared at him. Dagur looked 
totally nonchalant as he said, "Geez, A1 ' , don't get your skivvies in 
a bunch. Fine, we'll do it your way." Stunning Alvin into 
silence . 

Once Alvin walked away, Dagur frowned. "Remind me why we're working 
with him again?" one Berserker soldier asked him. "Because we want 
that Skrill. Once we have it, we'll dispose of him. And I was 
thinking, there are some really, _really _fun ways we could do that. 
Seea€ 1 uha€ 1 " Dagur managed to reply before the sound of someone 
smacking reached his ears. 

Hating the sound of people smacking while they ate, Dagur glared and 
demanded, "Who is smacking their food? I _hate _smacking! My father 
used to smack!" before noticing Tuffnut, masquerading as Buffnut, 
eating a large piece of mutton. Spitting out a bone, Tuffnut said, 
"Sorry. I hate it when my mouth does that. Ha, cut it out, mouth! 

Shut up, nose! They don't like each other." While trying to be funny 
before Dagur held his axe to his throat! 



"Whoa€ 1 area€ 1 you? " the Berserker chief asked him, glaring. Swallowing 
nervously, Tuffnut said, "Me? I ' ma€ 1 uha€ 1 I ' m Buffnut. You know, 
Buffnut the Berserker." Making Dagur look at him curiously. "_You're 
_one of mine? What were you doing back there?" he asked. Tuffnut 
thought fast. "Well I, uh, wasa€ 1 composing a poem in honor of your 
new deal with Alvina€lAnd I got hungry because poetry is very 
exhausting. Gotta have something every six lines," he said as 
casually as he could. 

"A poem, eh? Let me hear it. If I like it, I won't chop your legs 
off," Dagur commanded him, taking his axe off Tuffnut 's throat and 
shouldering it. "_Now!_" he demanded Tuffnut who tried his best to 
come up with something on the spot. 

"Okay, yeaha€ 1 Definitely need those legs for the running and walking 
stuffa€l" Tuffnut said before beginning his poem, which really wasn't 
all that good. 

"_There once was a village called Berk,_ 

_Run by a big Viking jerk,_ 

_Blasting him would be thrilling, _ 

_Then you go a-Skrilling, _ 

_And show us how to be Berserk, 

Dagur gave Tuffnut a confused look while Tuffnut began to pray to all 
the Norse gods that he and his legs would survive. "Ia€l would 
goa€ 1 _a-Skrilling_? Ha, I like it! You can keep your legs. In fact, 
yak ribs and barley cakes for my friend, Buffnut!" Dagur said, 
impressed, before pointing his axe at the male Thorston. "But no 
smacking. I hate, _hate_, smacking!" he reminded him sharply as 
Mildew hobbled in. One look at Tuffnut and Mildew dropped his plate, 
recognizing the other half of the mischievous Thorston Twins, and 
began to try warning Dagur. 

"Oh, what is your village babbler going on about now?" Dagur fingered 
his axe while Mildew prattled on in post-lightning-ese . Luckily, 
Tuffnut shoved Mildew out of the way to avoid suspicion. "So, did I 
mention how much I hate Berk? Hey, directions to Berk: North till you 
smell it; West till you step in it. Am I right, people? Come on!" 
Tuffnut laughed, getting the Outcasts to laugh as well. Mildew came 
back and tried to haul Tuffnut away but he was no match for the teen 
as he was promptly pushed away again. "Great idea, babbler! A song! I 
should sing a song! Soa€ 1 _Hooligan Tribe, won't you come out tonight? 
Come out tonight, come out tonighta€ 1 Hooligan Tribe, won't you come 
out tonight or die by the light of the moon? Over the light of the 
moona€ 1 over the light of the moona€ 1 Remember to use your fork and 
knife. Also use your spoon !_" Tuffnut sang, much to the delight of 
his audience. 

While the soldiers were laughing. Mildew was still talking in 
post-lightning-ese until Tuffnut elbowed him and knocked him out. 
"Nobody likes a heckler, right?" Tuffnut asked the crowd. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Later that night, once all of the Berserkers and Outcasts had 



fallen asleep, Tuffnut slipped away and went back to Hiccup, Zenna 
and Ruffnut. As morning came, he managed to fill his friends in on 
the plot.<p> 

"The plan is to smash those dirty Berkians to pieces with both 
fleets. It's gonna be awesome," Tuffnut said, looking pumped. "Yeah, 
uh, you do realize _we ' re _the Berkians?" Hiccup reminded him. "Oh, 
righta€ 1 St ill gonna be awesome," Tuffnut said nonchalantly. "Two 
fleets and a Skrill are gonna be pretty tough to beata€ 1 " Hiccup 
remarked. "No, Alvin has made it pretty clear. Dagur doesn't get the 
Skrill until _after _they destroy Berk _and _Zenna becomes Dagur 's 
bride. I think they have trust issues," Tuffnut told him. "Huh, maybe 
that'll be their downfall," Zenna quipped, not even looking the 
slightest bit afraid of the last part of Tuffnut 's sentence. 

Hiccup then looked at Tuffnut. "Waita€lwhat did you just say?" he 
asked Tuffnut. "I said they have trust issues," Tuffnut replied. "No, 
you said Dagur doesn't get the Skrill until after the attack. Think 
about it: No Skrill; no alliance. No alliance, no invasion! Tuff, I 
need you to get back into town and distract the arena guards. 
Toothless and I are going to free that Skrill, " Hiccup said, 
determined. "Uh, hang on a sec. I'm pretty sure Dagur threatened to 
cut my legs off," Tuffnut stopped him. "So?" Ruffnut asked. "Just 
wanted to get that out there, " Tuffnut said before noticing that his 
friends weren't going to let him take a pass. "Ugh, fine, I'm going. 
And my legs are on your head, " he said in defeat, pointing a finger 
at his sister before leaving. 

"Nota€ 1 I mean, nota€ 1 You know what I'm saying. You'll be thinking 
about these legs if Ia€llose them," Tuffnut rambled before Zenna 
finally got him to leave. 

"Okay, so Tuff's on distraction duty. That means the rest of us free 
the Skrill, " the one-eyed Fiersome girl said, about to get on Stryka, 
before Hiccup stopped her. "No. Zen, I need you to stay here with 
Stryka. Ruff, make sure you and Barf and Belch keep her safe," Hiccup 
told the girls. "What? Hicc, no way am I going to let you and 
Toothless face danger alone. Stryka and I are coming with you," Zenna 
said stubbornly. Hiccup shook his head and placed his hands on 
Zenna 's shoulders, making his surrogate sister look at him. "You 
heard what Tuffnut said, Zen. Dagur doesn't just want to destroy 
Berk, he wants _you _as his bride. I'm not going to let him take you 
like some prize. You have to stay here and that's an order," Hiccup 
said sternly. "But, Hiccup, Ia€l" Zenna managed to say before Hiccup 
told her, "I made a promise to Elias that I will always protect you, 
Zena€ll'm not going to break that promisea€ 1 Besidesa€ 1 if I know that 
you're safea€lit'll make me feel a whole lot safera€ 1 " 

Toothless and Stryka warbled in concern while Barf and Belch and 
Ruffnut anxiously waited for Zenna to respond. Finally the one-eyed 
Fiersome girl sighed. "Just promise me that you and Toothless will be 
carefula€ 1 _okay_? " she whispered. "_Okay_, " Hiccup whispered, hugging 
Zenna before leaving on Toothless. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>Sneaking into the arena was easier than Hiccup and Toothless 
originally thought . <p> 

"Good job. Tuff. That was quick," Hiccup remarked, peering over the 



edge and saw two of the arena guards already unconscious. 


Meanwhile Tuffnut was busy telling jokes to the Outcasts to keep them 
distracted. "Okay, okay, okay, okay, I-I got another one. How do you 
get a one-armed Berkian out of a tree?" Tuffnut asked. "How?" one 
solider asked. "You wave. Let's assume that he's sitting on a 
branch," Tuffnut cackled along with the men. "Oh, you kill us, 
Buffnut!" the soldier laughed. "Oh, stop. You guardsaO 1 You guys are 
just saying that. Hey, I said guardsaO 1 " Tuffnut said before 
remembering something. "Wait, guards? Aren't I supposed to be doing 
something with guards?" he wondered out loud before remembering the 
assignment Hiccup had given him. 

"Oh, hey, don't leave. Tell the one about the Viking girl with the 
wooly igloo, " the guards called after him, but Tuffnut was already 
racing towards the arena. 

Hiccup and Toothless cautiously entered the arena, making sure not to 
wake up the guards, and walked to the Skrill's cage only to find it 
empty ! 

"It's gonea€ 1 " Hiccup said before hearing the clank of a door being 
opened and looked up, seeing Tuffnut. "Oh, good! I thought I was too 
late," Tuffnut said, relieved, and jumped into the arena. "Nice job 
with those guards, by the way, " he commented on the knocked out 
Outcasts. "Wh-what are you talking about? And where's the Skrill?" 
Hiccup stuttered. Tuffnut looked behind him, saw the empty cage, and 
went, "Uh oh." 

"Uh, yeah, uh oh," Hiccup agreed with him. "Well, if you don't have 
the Skrill and I don't have the Skrill, then, who has the Skrill?" 
Tuffnut asked before he and Hiccup heard the guards arriving. "Gotta 
go, " Hiccup said as he, Tuffnut and Toothless made a break for 
it . 

"The Skrill is gone! Sound the alarm!" 

As the Outcasts sounded the alarm. Hiccup got on Toothless' back. 
"Tuff, you go get Ruff and Zenna. I'm gonna try and find that Skrill 
before Dagur does, " Hiccup instructed the male Thorston before 
leaving . 

With the Outcast fleet already forming near the island. Hiccup and 
Toothless flew high up to get a good vantage point. That's when they 
saw the Berserkers come in. Dagur and Alvin were both at the stern of 
their respective ship and they looked royally pissed off with each 
other . 

"Going somewhere, Dagur?" Alvin growled. "I go where I want, Alvin," 
Dagur said with easy confidence. "Not without our Skrill you don't," 
Alvin glared at him. "It's not yours! It was never yours! Hello, it's 
on my belt buckle, it's on my sail, my shields!" Dagur reminded him 
as their ships came f ace-to-f ace . "We had a deal, Dagur!" Alvin 
reminded him as well. "Yeah, uh, about that deala€ 1 " Dagur said, 
jumping off the stern and running over to his ship's hatch. "I just 
changed the terms, " Dagur proclaimed, cutting the rope that held his 
sail with his axe. The sailcloth fell away, revealing the Skrill 
harnessed to Dagur 's ship! 

That was the last straw for Alvin. With a fierce battle cry, he drew 



his sword and jumped aboard! "I'll cut you to pieces!" he yelled, 
knocking Dagur back with his sword. "You'll try!" Dagur then stood up 
with his axe. The two allies had now turned against each other and 
were fighting head-to-head in a battle of sword versus axe! 

"Give me back my Skrill!" Alvin demanded, knocking Dagur into the 
mast. "It was never your Skrill, Alvin! It's ours! It's _always_ been 
_ours_! " Dagur retorted, holding his own in the fight. "Take that!" 
Dagur laughed as he kicked Alvin back a few feet. 

Watching the brawl from up above. Hiccup had Toothless dive towards 
the ships with the intentions of freeing the Skrill from Dagur and 
the Berserkers . 

"Yes!" Dagur said before Alvin disarmed him. "You can't run forever, 
boy!" Alvin told him before Dagur hopped onto his back and jumped 
back onto the deck. "Oh? I think it's time _you _did some running!" 
Dagur declared, taking the two ropes that harnessed the Skrill and 
yanked! Alvin had a moment to gawk before jumping out of the way as 
the Skrill fired its lightning blast! Dagur laughed as the tables had 
been turned and Alvin was the one in a pinch now! Alvin then jumped 
overboard, hoping to evade the Skrill in the water. Dagur grinned, 
seeing that Alvin had fallen right into his trap. 

"Tired of running? Wanna try swimming?" he asked Alvin, who was in 
the water, and said, "That won't work either!" and had the Skrill 
fire a strong lightning blast just as Alvin dove underwater! 

Hiccup and Toothless watched, shocked, as the water lit up with the 
lightning and, as quick as it had been struck, returned to its normal 
state . 

'_He's gonea€l Alvin the Treacherous is gonea€l_' Hiccup thought, 
shocked at the sudden turn of events, while Dagur looked victorious. 
"Well, that takes care of that, " the Berserker chief remarked before 
Savage and some Outcasts climbed aboard his ship with their weapons 
drawn. "Savage, I have a one-time offer for you and your men. You can 
join me or you can join Alvin, " Dagur smirked. Savage and the 
Outcasts glanced at the floating pieces of armor in the water and 
realized that they now had no leaderaO 1 unlessaO 1 

"Your choice, " Dagur grinned as the Skrill roared. Seeing that Dagur 
now had complete control over the Skrill, Savage began to see that he 
and his fellow Outcasts had no choice. 

"That's not gooda€ 1 I need to come up with a new plan, buda€ 1 and 
fast," Hiccup mumbled as he and Toothless hid behind a rock. 

Toothless warbled and quickly headed back to Zenna, Stryka, Barf and 
Belch and the Twins. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>With Alvin gone, the Outcasts had merged into the Berserker 
fleet. "The fleet is ready to sail to Berk, sir," Savage, the 
newly-appointed second-in-command of the tribe reported to Dagur. 
"Excellent! Now that this whole Alvin thing is behind us, we can lure 
Hiccup and Zenna and their Night Furies into battleaOl" Dagur managed 
to say beforeaO 1 <p> 


"Why wait ? ! " 



Turning around, Dagur glared as he spotted Hiccup and Toothless with 
Zenna and Stryka. 

"Oh! And, Dagur, I heard about you wanting to make me your 
bridea€ 1 Two words: _Not interested !_" Zenna yelled at him as Stryka 
growled ferociously at the Berserker chief. "We're right here, Dagur. 
Me, Zenna and our Night Furies, " Hiccup taunted Dagur, feeling 
nothing but hatred for the Berserker chief who dared to make advances 
on his one-eyed surrogate sister. "Hiccupa€l" Dagur scowled. "Zenna 
and I thought we could settle this like real Vikings. Just you and 
us," Hiccup challenged him along with Zenna. 

Dagur looked ready to explode in rage so Savage tried to calm him 
down. "Sir, don't let them beat you. We have the advantage in 
numbers," he said before Dagur punched him in the face. Jumping 
aboard his ship, Dagur grapped the Skrill's harness and yanked it 
into control! "Me and my Skrill against you two and your Night 
Furies? I like those odds, " Dagur told Hiccup and Zenna before 
yanking on the ropes, making the Skrill open fire! 

"Incoming!" Zenna yelped as she and Stryka dodged the blast with 
Hiccup and Toothless. Holding onto the ropes, Dagur had the Skrill 
fly him up onto a rock arch and made it fire again, chasing Hiccup, 
Zenna, Toothless and Stryka around the island! Toothless and Stryka 
quickly flew into an area ridded with rock spires, hoping to lose the 
Skrill in the chase but it and Dagur were right behind them! 

The four best friends then landed on a rocky outcropping, their 
opponents on one facing theirs. "Want to see superior warriorness? 
Just keep watching!" Dagur challenged them. "Warriorness isn't even a 
word!" Zenna called back at him. "Really, Dagur? Zenna and I are 
still here!" Hiccup taunted him before he and Zenna shouted, "Fire, 
Toothless and Stryka! Now!" their two best dragon friends unleashing 
their plasma blasts at Dagur and the Skrill. But, with lightning 
stored in its wings, the Skrill was able to neutralize every single 
plasma blast Toothless and Stryka fired! 

"That's it? I was hoping for something more challenging!" Dagur 
chuckled. "So were we!" Hiccup and Zenna said, noticing the puddles 
of water at Dagur 's feet. Then the Skrill fired at them again, the 
four friends dodging again and Toothless and Stryka opened fire once 
more, their blasts getting neutralized again! 

But Hiccup and Zenna knew that they had an advantage once Dagur fully 
stepped both feet into the puddles. "Any last words. Hiccup and 
Zenna?" Dagur asked them. "I got nothing. How about you, bud?" Hiccup 
asked Toothless who growled. "But, Dagur, you might wanna watch what 
you step into next time!" Zenna shouted as she and Stryka along with 
Hiccup and Toothless fired at the Skrill. The Skrill deflected the 
blasts again, but that's okay. Because the minute it did, the 
lightning from the Skrill travelled down the ropes and electrocuted 
Dagur, who was standing in the puddles of water! The deranged 
Berserker chief was knocked off the rocky outcropping and fell to the 
ground in a heap of sparks, muttering gibberish, before passing 
out . 

"And that takes care of that, " Zenna proclaimed, doing a victory loop 
in the air with Stryka. "I really don't think he's gonna be leading 
an invasion anytime soon, " Hiccup quipped before the Skrill, now 



free, fired at them again! "And that leaves us with the Skrilla€l" 
Zenna deadpanned. "Wish I could say the same for this guy!" Hiccup 
yelled as Toothless and Stryka went into evasive maneuvers to try and 
shake the Skrill off their tails. 

It's not easy evading a Skrill even if you're on the back of a Night 
Fury. With the storm clouds in the sky, the Skrill could easily 
absorb the lightning and shoot anytime it wanted. "We need to lose 
him," Hiccup said worriedly. "How?" Zenna asked him as they dodged 
lightning blast after lightning blast. Then Hiccup saw a large 
glacier floating nearby and got an idea. "Actually, scratch that, we 
need him to follow us!" he said, Zenna catching on once she saw the 
glacier, and Toothless and Stryka sped towards the glacier! 

As they neared the glacier, the Skrill fired a lightning blast that 
blew off a gigantic piece of ice and Toothless, Hiccup, Stryka and 
Zenna were right underneath it! "Oh, Holy Shields!" Zenna screamed 
along with Hiccup as their two best dragon friends narrowly avoided 
getting crushed by the ice and flew up. But then the Skrill fired two 
lightning blasts that caused both Night Furies to go into a spiral 
dive! "Down, Toothless! Into that cut in the glacier!" Hiccup 
instructed Toothless. "Follow their lead, Stryka!" Zenna shouted, 
Stryka following the boys into the glacier. 

The Skrill saw the cut as well and, lightning travelling throughout 
its body, followed the four friends into the glacier. Dodging 
lightning blasts as they flew through the glacier's interior. Hiccup, 
Toothless, Zenna and Stryka began to lure the Skrill into the deepest 
part . 

"Toothless, Stryka, there! Tight turn!" the two surrogate siblings 
yelled, spotting an opening that their Night Furies flew through with 
the Skrill following them. After a few moments, the Skrill arrived at 
a dead end. Then it saw the two human Riders and their Night Furies 
and charged! 

But it was, actually, just the foursome's reflections in the 
ice ! 

The Skrill was knocked out the instant it rammed its head into the 
cold, hard ice. 

"Good work, bud," Hiccup praised Toothless who roared in victory. 
"Sweet dreams, Skrill," Zenna chirped. "_Dwon't let the bedbwugs 
bite_a€ 1 " Stryka warbled as they flew back up into the light with 
Hiccup and Toothless. 

That's when they saw the Twins and Barf and Belch waiting for them. 
"Hey! Why do you two get to have all the fun?" Tuffnut grinned. 

"Yeah, this job was made for us!" Ruffnut said as she and her brother 
had Barf and Belch blow up some ice and fill the crevice with water, 
effectively freezing the Skrill into another cryogenic 
sleep . 

Landing their dragons. Hiccup and Zenna looked to the Twins. "Guys, 
let's go home," Hiccup said seriously. "With Alvin gone and the 
Outcasts now part of the Berserker armadaa€ 1 we ' re gonna need more 
training if we want to keep them away from Berk, " Zenna nodded. 
"Thought you two would never ask," Ruffnut smiled. "I am gonna miss 
some of those Outcast guys. They could really carry a tune," Tuffnut 



remarked. "I know, right?" Ruffnut agreed with him. 

"_Hooligan tribe, won't you come out tonight? Come out tonight, come 
out tonighta€l_" Tuffnut sang as Barf and Belch lifted off. "They can 
carry a tune! Not _you_! " Ruffnut teased her brother who merely 
laughed . 

"I won't miss Dagur, that's for sure," Hiccup told Toothless. "Me 
neither. And that deranged lunatic should know better than to 
immediately want to go choosing brides. I mean, I'm way too young for 
marriage!" Zenna agreed. Hiccup then looked at her worriedly. "I'm 
not gonna let Dagur lay his hands on you, Zen. If I have to fight 
Dagur one-on-one someday to protect youaClI'll do it," he promised. 

"I know you will, HiccaC 1 Let ' s just hope that'll never have to 
happenaC 1 " Zenna sighed as they and their Night Furies followed the 
Twins and their Zippleback home. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back on Outcast Island, Dagur 's pride was deeply wounded. It was 
bad enough that he couldn't have Zenna as his bride but she and that 
one-legged runt. Hiccup, and their Night Furies had made him lose the 
Skrill, the very symbol of the Berserker tribe !<p> 

Dagur stayed in his own room, stewing in anger, until Savage came in. 
"The fleet has returned, Dagur. No sign of the Skrill or the Dragon 
Riders, " he reported. Once Savage left, Dagur took out a knife and 
pinned it to the wall, where a drawing of Toothless and Stryka had 
been tacked onto it. 

'_One day, HiccupaClOne day I will make you watch as I take away 
everythingaC 1 start ing with your Night Fury and Zennaa€l_' 

Dagur the Deranged only had one thing on his mindaC 1 

And that wasa€ 1 _revenge_. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>And the plot thickens ! Read and review whenever and 
whatever you guys want ; ) <strong> 

* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


33. The Flight Stuff 
**Another update! Enjoy!** 

**And in response to one of my guest reviewers review, Dagur wants 
Zenna to be his bride because he likes hera€ 1 in a crazy, obsessive, 
deranged manner :p** 

**NOTE: I DO NOT OWN HTTYD** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>The Elight Stuf f <strong> 

The sun was setting on the island of Berk when ten-year-old Gustav 



Larson snuck into the Academy. Seeing that the coast was clear, 

Gustav smiled and hopped onto a sheep he had outfitted with wooden 
wings and one of Gobber's flamethrowers. "Come on, boy, let's fly!" 
the kid cheered as they ran into the Academy's arena. 

Ever since Hiccup and Zenna integrated dragons into Berk, Gustav had 
wanted to become a Dragon Rider just like them. His mother was 
alright with his decision but she always told him to wait until he 
had a dragon of his own. Since Gustav was still too inexperienced to 
go looking for his own dragon, he mostly spent the time playing in 
the Academy when the Riders weren't around and practiced '_flying_' 
by riding sheep. 

Gustav laughed, having fun, as his pretend dragon ran around the 
arena while he pumped on the flamethrower to produce fire. Normally, 
that's dangerous but. Viking children always think that danger's 
fun . 

Suddenly Gustav accidentally let out a huge amount of fire at the 
Academy's wall and set a crate trough on fire! "Oh no!" Gustav gulped 
as he hopped off his sheep and frantically tried to put the fire out 
by blowing on the flames only to make things worse! 

"Oh noa€ 1 Oh noa€lWhat do we do? What do we do? What do we do?" Gustav 
asked his sheep. The insensitive animal merely ran off, one of its 
wooden wings on fire. Gustav was about to panic when Hiccup and the 
gang arrived, putting the fire out. 

"Crisis averted!" Zenna alerted the other Riders as Hiccup and 
Toothless landed. Holding an empty water bucket. Hiccup sighed. 
"Gustav, how many times have we told you? You can't play in here," he 
reminded the kid. "I'm not playing. I'm dragon training," Gustav said 
in his defense. Snotlout shook his head and said, "Poor kid. Ever 
since I let him into my inner circle, he wants to be just like his 
hero a€" _me_. " And confidently pointed to himself. 

"Gross and annoying?" Astrid asked rhetorically, folding her arms 
across her chest. "No. A Dragon Rider," Gustav said, standing tall 
and proud. "Look around, kid. All of the Dragon Rider positions are 
taken so, unless one of us kicks the bucket, you're out of luck," 
Snotlout informed him, smirking. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXem>A week latera€ 1 <em> 

"_I'm gonna kick the bucket !_" Snotlout exclaimed, panicking, until 
Hiccup calmed him down. "Uh, Snotlout, do you mind? We're having a 
Dagur meeting, " Hiccup told him as he and the other teens looked at a 
map of the Barbaric Archipelago. "Dagur 's here?!" Tuffnut exclaimed 
in shock. "No, we're having a meeting to discuss on how we're going 
to catch Dagur," Zenna reassured the male Thorston. 

Snotlout would have taken the meeting seriously if he hadn't been 
freaking out over dying, which he currently now was. "In the last 
week, I've seen three of the Eive Signposts of Valhalla!" Snotlout 
told his friends. "We know!" Hiccup, Zenna, Astrid, Eishlegs and the 
Twins said in unison. It was all the stupid Jorgenson could talk 
about these last seven days ! 



"You know? And you're just standing there talking about stupid Dagur? 
One of your bravest and most treasured warriors is about to leave 
this world _forever_! " Snotlout exclaimed exasperatedly . "Look on the 
bright side. At least you'll be in eternal paradise," Tuffnut told 
him. "So will we," Astrid smiled. "Joke all you want about me. But 
what about Hookfang?" Snotlout asked his friends, gesturing to his 
Monstrous Nightmare. "Fight's out of him without me for the rest of 
his life. It's justa€ 1 " Snotlout said before sniffling. "Are you 
done?" Hiccup and Zenna asked him, not believing that Snotlout was 
really dying. "No, not even close. Though devastated, and still in 
pre-mourning, Gustav has volunteered to carry on the Snotlout 
Legacy," Snotlout said, pulling Gustav out from behind a wooden wall. 
"It's an honor," the young boy grinned. 

"Please tell me he's not gonna fly around saying, '_0i! 01! Oia€l_" 
Astrid rolled her eyes. Snotlout perked up at the idea. "That's a 
good idea. Gustav, make a note of that," Snotlout smiled, patting the 
kid's helmet. "You're not feeling sick, dude, so the chances of you 
dying are pretty slim," Zenna pointed out. "Zenna 's right. Snotlout, 
the Five Signposts of Valhalla is nothing but an old wives' tale," 
Hiccup informed his cousin. 

"Oh, yeah? Then why have I seen _The Flying Fish, The Weeping Rock 

**and ** The Singing Trees_?" Snotlout asked the two bonded 

siblings, holding up four fingers which Gustav corrected into three. 
"You probably saw a salmon spawning, wet rocks on the beach and a 
gust of wind, " Fishlegs Ingerman said, making the best intellectual 
guesses on Snotlout 's sightings. "Besides the Five Signposts of 
Valhalla are only supposed to happen to _great warriors_, " Astrid 
pointed out. "Obviously, what's your point?" Snotlout 
scoffed . 

Hiccup rolled his eyes and decided to try and talk some sense into 
his cousin again. "Even if it _were _true, which it is not, you can't 
just pick someone to replace you, " he told Snotlout who retorted 
with, "Well you guys threw out my original plan!" 

"To bury Hookfang alive beside you?" Astrid asked, not amused. "He 
would gladly sacrifice himself for his beloved master. Trust me," 
Snotlout said, walking over to Hookfang, only for his Monstrous 
Nightmare to leave him. "I'd do that to if somebody wanted to bury me 
alive beside him, " Zenna remarked, smiling in amusement, as 
Hookfang' s tail swatted Snotlout over to Hiccup. 

"Okay, let's just say for argument's sake, you've seen three of the 
Five Signposts. It doesn't mean anything. There's still two left," 
Hiccup said before, suddenly, a dead chicken dropped out of nowhere 
and landed in front of Snotlout as he was getting up! 

"Oh noa€ 1 Oh no! The fourth Signpost: _The Bird of Death_! " Snotlout 
exclaimed in horror. Hiccup knelt down to inspect the dead fowl. 

"It's not The Bird of Death. It's just a dead chicken. It ' sa€ 1 not the 
same thing. Right, guys?" the one-legged teen turned to the others. 
"Sure it is. Definitely. Bird of Death!" the Twins said in unison, 
smiling at each other. "This is just gonna make Snotlout all the more 
paranoida€ 1 " Zenna sighed, shaking her head. 

"We're on the clock, little man. We're starting your training 
immediately," Snotlout told Gustav, much to the kid's delight. "Fine. 
The rest of us have to keep an eye on Outcast Island. While we're 



gone, try not to take anyone else with you to eternal paradise, " 
Hiccup sighed in defeat as he and the other Riders mounted their 
dragons. "I make no promises," Snotlout grinned, leaving him and 
Gustav to their own devices, while the Riders headed out to Outcast 
Island. 
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><p>"So fara€ 1 no sign of Dagur or any Outcast soldiersaO 1 " Zenna 
whispered as she and Strkya led the Riders further in. Landing on a 
rock ledge with his friends. Hiccup took out his spyglass. He sighed 
in frustration when he saw the fortress and nothing else. "I can't 
get a good look," he said as Astrid peered through her own spyglass. 
"Well, they're building something and I guess it's not good," she 
observed. "Alright, I say we blow it up!" Ruffnut said eagerly. 

"<em>I <em>say that's the best idea I've heard all week!" Tuffnut 
said in agreement before he and his sister bashed helmets. "Tuff, 
we've been over this. We don't shoot first and ask questions later," 
Hiccup reminded the male Thorston. "Uh, of course. We _never _ask 
questions," Tuffnut told him. "Well, keep an eye on it. If it turns 
out to be something we have to worry about thena€ 1 " Hiccup said, 
peering through his spyglass again, before Tuffnut leaned over to him 
and asked, "We blow it up?" making him groan. "We'll see, 

Tuffa€lWe'll seea€ 1 " Zenna sighed, keeping a sharp one eye out as 
well . 
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><p>Back at the Berk Dragon Training Academy, Gustav was eager to 
start training. Yeah, it would have been coola€lif his teacher didn't 
have to be one of the dumbest Vikings in the village. <p> 

"Okay. Pay attention, Gustav. This is a Monstrous Nightmare, the most 
lethal dragon in the known world. Not just anybody can handle one of 
these bad boys, " Snotlout told his pupil as they walked over to 
Hookfang. "Whoaa€ 1 " Gustav breathed out in amazement as he reached 
out to touch Hookfang but his hand got slapped away. "I'm sorry! I 
don't recall _saying_ you could touch him. Did I say that?" Snotlout 
told him sternly. "Uh, n-noa€ 1 " Gustav said sheepishly. 

"The first thing we have to cover is the proper way to mount a 
dragon. This has to be done in a way that lets the dragon know who 
_exactly _is the boss!" Snotlout then jumped onto Hookfang 's back and 
they took off. Gustav watched in amazement. He couldn't wait to try 
riding a dragon! 

"Yeah, yeah, yeah, I got this!" the kid said once Snotlout and 
Hookfang landed and took a running start to try and leap onto 
Hookfang' s back like Snotlout dida€ 1 only to trip over his own two 
feet and flip onto his back! Luckily Hookfang picked him up by the 
scruff of his tunic and hoisted him onto his back. "Yeah!" Gustav 
whooped as Hookfang took off, Snotlout getting knocked down to the 
ground by Hookfang 's tail. "Okay, we'll work on that," the Jorgenson 
boy said, rubbing his helmet as he got up. 

The sundial it was around the late morning portion as Gustav entered 
his next phase of training. "Eyes front, recruit! Now pay attention 
to _everything_ I say!" Snotlout instructed Gustav who nodded 
seriously. "Sir, yes, sir!" the kid said in the manner of a 
cadet -in-training . 



Hiccup and the other Riders had returned and were now watching the 
young Larson's progress. "This should go well," Fishlegs remarked to 
Zenna who giggled and giggled some more when she caught sight of 
Hiccup and Astrid holding hands as they sat together. Luckily, the 
two young lovers were too busy paying attention to Gustav to notice 
Zenna giggling at them. "We're not too late, are we?" Tuffnut asked 
as he and Ruffnut arrived. "Nope. Just about to get interesting," 
Astrid told them. "Oh, thank goodness. I hate missing violence," 
Tuffnut said, relieved, before he and his sister watched. 

Snotlout ignored his audience and continued talking to Gustav. "A 
Monstrous Nightmare, in the hands of a capable Rider, _ala me_, is a 
weapon of unmatched firepower. It must be treated with the utmosta€ 1 " 
he said before Hookfang got tired of listening to him and fired a 
blast of flame at him and, then, at the audience! 

"Capable Rider, Snotlout? That's what you are? I think not!" Zenna 
glared at the Jorgenson boy. Snotlout chose to ignore her and focused 
on Gustav. "We'll work on that, recruit. Is that fun for you?" he 
then looked at Hookfang and screamed as his dragon fired at him 
again ! 

By noon, Gustav was ready to start feeding Hookfang. "Okay, Gustav, 
feeding time is bonding time for a dragon and its Rider. And this is 
how _we _bond, " Snotlout explained to the eager ten-year-old and 
threw a fish shouting, "Hookfang, eat!" and his Monstrous Nightmare 
caught it in his mouth and, after eating what could be eaten, 
upchucked the fish bone back at Snotlout. "You're up, kid. Bring the 
heat!" the Jorgenson boy encouraged his pupil. Gustav carefully held 
the fish in his hands. "Hookfang, eat!" he shouted and tossed the 
fish, only to face plant into the ground. The fish soared through the 
air before landing on Snotlout 's head, which Hookfang promptly bit 
down on to get the food! "We'll work on that!" Snotlout 's muffled 
voice told Gustav, who was already mentally taking notes. 

As the sun began to set, Snotlout and Gustav had finally completed 
training and assembled all the other Riders so Snotlout could say his 
goodbyes . 

"I know it's going to be hard on you all when I'm no longer here. 
Especially you, Astrid, but I don't want any tears. I want you to 
remember me with joy in your hearts. So, think of the good times we 
all had together, " Snotlout said while beginning to scratch himself 
vigorously. "Sorry, 'Lout. It's kind of hard to take you seriously 
when you keep scratching yourself, " Zenna slightly giggled but 
Snotlout continued to speak, saying "It is by the power vested in me 
that I hereby pass the Hookfang horns to Gustav. Go with Thor, little 
man, for he will watch over you with lightning bolts and a giant 
hammer . " 

Gustav eagerly ran over to Hookfang and got on the saddle. At last, 
he was a Dragon Rider! 

Finally Hiccup turned from the book he was studying and decided to 
just end the hullabaloo. "Okay, this has gone on long enough. First 
of all, _you are not dying !_" the one-legged teen exclaimed in 
exasperation while his cousin shushed him. "Hiccup, it's okay. Denial 
is part of the grieving process, " Snotlout told him. "Second of all, 
no one vested you with any power!" Hiccup added. 



Tuffnut had been watching the whole thing play out while sitting on a 
crate and spoke up. "No one," he said, agreeing with Hiccup's last 
statement. "And even if they dida€ 1 " Hiccup said before Tuffnut 
added, "Which they didn't." and carried on with, "Gustav is in no way 
ready to be a member of this Academy." 

"No way," Tuffnut nodded in agreement. "That's correct. Hiccup. 
There's _way_ _more_ to being a Dragon Rider than feeding it and 
getting on its back, " Fishlegs agreed with his auburn-headed friend. 
"Neither of which he could do very well anyway," Astrid piped up. 
"None of us are perfect except for me. Fishlegs is afraid of heights, 
the Twins can't count pass nine, Astrid has obvious anger issues 
anda€ 1 " Snotlout said, placing a hand on Astrid' s shoulder before 
backing away when the Hofferson girl glared at him. Then Snotlout 
added, "Zenna, on the other hand, has a pretty good chance of going 
blind earlya€ 1 " before, surprisingly. Hiccup silenced him with a 
death glare that was so terrifying that even the dragons backed off. 
Zenna merely rolled her eye at Snotlout, clearly not 
amused . 

"Wella€ 1 enough said," Snotlout said, finally going over to Astrid and 
placed a hand on her face. "Oh, Astrid, what might have beena€ 1 " he 
began to say before Hiccup's Milady painfully twisted his arm back. 

"I won't feel pain in Valhallaa€l !" Snotlout winced. 

That's when Hiccup and Zenna both said, "Snotlout, for the last time, 
you are not going to Valhalla!" before hearing Tuffnut yell out, 
"Runaway sheep!" and turned their heads to the entrance of the 
Academy where a herd of sheep came running in and surrounded 
Snotlout ! 

"_The Shepherd's Curse_! That ' sa€ 1 !" Fishlegs said, pointing at the 
sheep. "The Fifth Signpost?" Astrid gasped in shock. "Huha€lmaybe 
Snotlout _is _going to diea€ 1 " Zenna mused while Hiccup put a hand to 
his head and groaned, "Oh, this cannot be happeninga€ 1 " 

"AAAAAAHHH!" Snotlout screamed, realizing that his time had come. 
"Avenge me! Have lamb for dinner!" he yelled to his friends as he 
went down in a wooly mass of sheep. Thena€ 1 everything went 
blacka€ 1 

When Snotlout came to, a sheep was licking his face. The farm animal 
bleated in his face before Snotlout noticed Hiccup, Astrid and Zenna 
looking at him. "And he's awake," Zenna deadpanned as Snotlout slowly 
stood up. "This is Valhallaa€l? What a rip-off!" the Jorgenson boy 
said, annoyed that eternal paradise didn't look like much. "No, still 
Berk. You fainted," Hiccup told his cousin. "More proof that my 
warrior's body is failing me. I don't have much time. Hiccup. You 
have to let Gustav take my place, " Snotlout retorted, looking at the 
young Larson. "Gustav is not taking your place. He's not ready," 
Hiccup said firmly. 

"Well, train me anyway. Isn't that what you do here? I thought this 
was a Dragon Training Academy?" Gustav asked Hiccup, looking up at 
the heir of Berk. "Well, Gustav, this Academy was born out of timing 
and necessity," Hiccup said before Tuffnut interrupted with, "I 
thought Stoick gave it to us. He said it was just some Dragon 
Training Academy" 



"That's not helping," Hiccup told him off. "Tuff, not now," Zenna 
said to the male Thorston. "Gustav, we've learned to be Dragon Riders 
the only way we knew how by doing. It was dangerous, foolhardya€ 1 " 
Hiccup managed to explain before Ruffnut got in on the conversation. 
"And awesome!" the female Thorston said before Hiccup shoved her off 
while saying, "Still not helping." As Astrid and Zenna came to help 
Hiccup explain. 

"What Hiccup's trying to say, Gustav, is that you need experience," 
Astrid told Gustav. "The Rider needs experience. The dragon needs 
experience and the Rider and the dragon, _together_, need 
experience," Fishlegs piped up, clasping his hands together. "And 
oftentimes, the way to get experience is by facing danger and peril. 
Gustav, you're way too young for that," Zenna added. 

Gustav thoughtfully put a hand to his chin. "Experience, huh?" he 
said to himself before turning heel and left the Academy. "Why do I 
get the feeling he's going to do something dangerous?" Zenna sighed, 
shaking her head in disbelief. "Sorry, Hookfang, I guess this means 
we're back to Plan One," Snotlout spoke to his Monstrous Nightmare. 
Hookfang let out a disgruntled growl as Snotlout turned to the 
Twins . 

"Ruff! Tuff! Start digging!" the Jorgenson boy instructed the 
adrenaline junkie twins before yelping as Hookfang blew smoke into 
his face. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>The next day, Gustav set out into the woods on his own. The 
Dragon Riders and their dragons had experience so, naturally, he was 
going to have to get some experience himself by getting a dragon of 
his own. So, with nothing but a satchel of food and the training he 
had received from Snotlout, young Gustav Larson set out to find a 
dragon . <p> 

"Terrible Terrorsa€ 1 whatever , " Gustav said dismissively as he watched 
two Terrors wrestle. The Terrible Terrors looked at him, hearing the 
insult, and squawked before proceeding to chase Gustav away! 

Gustav managed to lose them by hiding under a log and saw a Deadly 
Nadder. "Deadly Naddera€ 1 Hmmma€ 1 too spikya€ 1 " he decided before 
narrowly avoiding the Nadder 's spines. 

So far Gustav hadn't found a dragon he deemed to be perfect enough 
for him until he saw a large plume of flame rise up from the 
distance. Going over to the location where he saw the fire, Gustav 
saw a wild Monstrous Nightmare chasing a boar. "Monstrous Nightmare, 
the most lethal dragon in the known worlda€ 1 " the kid said in awe, 
his green eyes bright. 

This was the one. 

Carefully creeping over to the dragon, Gustav said, "Not just anybody 
can handle these bad boys. I'm not just anybody!" before jumping up 
and grabbing onto one of the Monstrous Nightmare's back spines, 
startling it! The wild dragon instantly flamed up, making Gustav let 
go and go back a couple feet, and turned to face its attacker. Gustav 
had been backed up against a tree and yelped as the wild Monstrous 
Nightmare went over to him and roared. Then, the dragon curiously 



started sniffing the kid. The human was so small, it must be a 
hatchling. The dragon then caught a whiff of the fish Gustav brought 
out of his satchel. 

"Okaya€ 1 Feeding time is bonding timea€lBond with this!" Gustav then 
threw the fish at the dragon. The wild Monstrous Nightmare growled 
when the fish landed on his snout and bared his teeth at Gustav who 
merely said, "Uh oha€ 1 " 

The next thing the poor kid knew, he was being chased again! 
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><p>Back at the Academy, the Riders had come up with a plan that 
could help them with their Dagur and Outcast problem. "Okay, we're 
gonna need a diversion to get a closer look at whatever Dagur 's 
building, " Hiccup said, his attention on the map of Outcast Island. 
"The flaming funeral pyre on my flaming funeral pyre ship should do 
the trick, " Snotlout suggested. Suddenly the Twins looked up from 
their digging. "Hold on, hold on! I thought we were burying the two 
of you alive?" Tuffnut asked him. When Snotlout didn't say anything, 
Tuffnut scowled. "Fine, I'll start gathering wood," the male Thorston 
grumbled. "Yeah and I'll start gathering pyres," Ruffnut muttered. 
"Snotlout, again, you are <em>not<em>a€ 1 !" Zenna managed to exclaim 
before everyone heard a roar. 

Imagine everyone's surprise when a Monstrous Nightmare came barreling 
into the arena with Gustav holding onto its horns for dear life! 

"I, uha€ 1 I meant to do that," Gustav said sheepishly once the dragon 
deposited him on the floor. The Twins looked at the Monstrous 
Nightmare skulking about the Academy in confusion. "Is it me or did a 
tiny little Snotlout and Hookfang just fly in?" Tuffnut wondered out 
loud before Gustav's Monstrous Nightmare pushed them back into the 
pit. Hookfang looked on in confusion while Toothless and Stryka 
roared at the newcomer to behave. 

"Gustav, what are you doing here?" Hiccup asked the kid. "Well, you 
and Zenna said you both didn't have the time to train me so I found 
my own dragon and trained myself," Gustav said confidently. "Gustav, 
that Monstrous Nightmare looks like you've been riding him for only 
five minutes. I highly doubt that what training you received from 
this muttonhead is enough," Zenna said sternly, glaring at Snotlout. 
"Gustav, I'm not so sure we have the same definition of trained," 
Hiccup said in agreement. Snotlout, meanwhile, looked impressed. 

"Look how he defies authority. Hm, I taught him well. Now I can go in 
peace," he said happily. "Quit getting my hopes up," Astrid 
sighed . 

Gustav then said, "Fellow Dragon Riders, I'd like you all to meet my 
dragon, _Fanghook_. " As the Monstrous Nightmare got roared in the 
face by Hookfang, making him back off. 

"_Fanghook_? Are you serious? Don't you have any respect for 
authority?" Snotlout asked, stunned. "Oh, the ironya€ 1 " Zenna smirked 
at him. Hiccup then went over to Gustav with a serious look. "Gustav, 
we told you there's more to being a Dragon Rider than just riding a 
dragon. You have to form a bond, a friendship," he told the young 
boy. "We have it. Test us. I'll prove it!" Gustav insisted. 



"Test him! Test him! Test him, test him, test him, test him!" Tuffnut 
hollered as he and his sister pumped their fists in the air from the 
pit . 

Gustav grabbed onto Fanghook's right hind leg, the Monstrous 
Nightmare running off! Snotlout merely frowned while Hiccup and Zenna 
looked thoughtful. "That kid's not going to stop... What do we do 
now?" Zenna wondered out loud. Fishlegs stepped forward. "You know, 
it might not be the worst idea, " he said, referring to testing Gustav 
and Fanghook. "No, Zenna and I are pretty sure it _is _the worst 
idea," Hiccup said uncertainly. "Think about it. Look at Snotlout. 
Maybe he needs to see how easily he can be replaced, " Fishlegs said, 
pointing to Snotlout who was watching Gustav struggle to climb aboard 
Fanghook. "I dunnoa€ 1 Isn ' t that a little mean? 

Waita€ 1 Snot louta€ 1 never mind, I think this is a good idea," Zenna 
said thoughtfully before grinning like a cat. "Enough said. I'm in," 
Astrid chimed in. 

Seeing Fishlegs' logic. Hiccup smiled. "You know what, Gustav? You're 
absolutely right," he said, walking over to the kid and his dragon. 
Snotlout gaped at his cousin. What was Hiccup doing?! "Whoa, whoa, 
whoa, he _is_?" the Jorgenson boy asked in shock. "Yes, he is," 

Hiccup replied as Toothless fired a plasma blast at the 
ground . 

"Let's see you do a lap around the arena and land on this mark," 
Hiccup instructed Gustav and Fanghook, making an 'x' mark on the 
soot-stained ground. "Alright, Fanghook, _fire it up_! " Gustav 
grinned, his Monstrous Nightmare getting into position. 

"Fire it upa€ 1 Hmmma€ 1 I approve," Zenna said, giving a thumbs-up. 
"Hmmma€ 1 Quite the stirring battle cry," Fishlegs remarked. "Eh, it's 
alrighta€ 1 " Snotlout said, trying to hide the fact that he was 
beginning to worry if he was going to be replaced before he died 
already . 

Gustav had finally managed to clamber onto Eanghook's neck and held 
onto his horns as the dragon soared slightly above the ground. After 
bumping into a wall, the duo tried again, missing the mark and nearly 
crashing into the teens before smashing against one of the cages. 
"Dragon Rider!" Gustav said victoriously, although he and Eanghook 
were a little sore. "Wow! That was pretty good!" Hiccup praised. 
"Pretty good?! Are you kidding me?!" Snotlout demanded. "You have to 
admit, Snotlout, for his first try, that was rather impressive, " 

Zenna said, folding her arms across her chest. 

'_The kid's got spunk and a lot of potent iala€ 1 Maybe with a little 

**proper ** training, he can be molded into one heck of a 

Rider_a€ 1 ' The one-eyed Eiersome girl thought, her one violet eye 
sparkling with a plan brewing in her mind. 

"Is anyone else tired of listening to Snotlout 's ghost?" Tuffnut 
asked the team jokingly. "Hey, I'm not dead yet!" Snotlout reminded 
him. "You're dead to us," Ruffnut told him as Eanghook fired out a 
fire blast ! 

A few minutes later. Hiccup and Zenna had set up a few wooden Outcast 
targets for Gustav and Eanghook to practice their attacks. "Okay, 
bud, you and Stryka show 'em how it's done," Hiccup instructed 
Toothless and Stryka. Both Night Euries shot out plasma blasts. 



knocking down the targets easily. "See if you can get Fanghook to 
blast them as well, Gustav," Zenna instructed the young Larson. 

Gustav nodded and held one target upright. "Fire it up!" he said, 
Fanghook obeying but his fireball nearly hit the Twins and Astrid 
before hitting the cage door! 

Toothless and Stryka both roared at Fanghook, scolding him. "Weak 
sauce. He didn't even hit anything," Snotlout said. "Well, that's not 
entirely true," Hiccup said as a sheep ran by, its tail on fire. 
"Well, bravo! You're all set for the next sheep rebellion," Snotlout 
said sarcast ically . "But this time, _we'll _win, " Tuffnut piped up. 
"Okay, if you guys are really serious about him replacing mea€ 1 " 
Snotlout said before Astrid interrupted with, "We're just following 
the last wishes of a legendary warrior." 

"Who happens to be _you_, " Zenna added. "Besides, no need to replace 
you. You're already gone, hehe ! " Tuffnut said, pressing his hand 
against the side of Snotlout 's face and pretending his hand had gone 
through. In retaliation, Snotlout punched Tuffnut so hard in the 
stomach the male Thorston was pushed back into his twin sister! "Ow! 

I really, really, thought that was gonna go right through him. You 
know, and I ' d be able to tickle his back?" Tuffnut winced as Snotlout 
walked on over to Gustav and went down to his eye level. 

"Let's just see how he does on one of our obstacle courses," Snotlout 
challenged Gustav, who smiled back at him. 
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><p>For the Riders, the forests around Berk served as natural 
obstacle courses for them to practice all sorts of flying maneuvers 
with their dragons. With Toothless and Stryka leading Fanghook, 

Hiccup and Zenna began to coach Gustav. "Okay, on this course, you 
start with those big pines and youa€ 1 " Hiccup said before Snotlout 
and Hookfang joined them. "Blahblahblahblahblah, if you think you're 
good enough, kid, you'll keep up with me. Fire it up!" Snotlout 
yelled and had Hookfang go on ahead. "Hey! You stole my battle cry!" 
Gustav cried out, getting Fanghook to chase the two. "<em>I've gwot 
two fish on the little one<em> ! " Toothless warbled, surprising Stryka 
and Hiccup. 

"Snotlout School's in session, Gustav! And something tells me you're 
about to get expelled!" Snotlout taunted as he and Hookfang weaved 
through the trees. Struggling to hold on, Gustav yelped as Fanghook 
took swift and sharp turns to keep Snotlout and Hookfang within their 
sights. "Hey, Dead Man Talking! I'm on you like an eel on a 
three-leggeda€ 1 Ah ! " Gustav managed to yell before hitting a tree 
branch! Smirking victoriously, Snotlout flew over to the young Larson 
and landed Hookfang. 

"You get a '_G_' as in _Fail_! " Snotlout jeered, making a critical 
mistake on the letter. Gustav glared at him before screaming as he 
lost his grip on the branch and fell to the ground, getting knocked 
out . 

"We need to take him back to the Academy!" Zenna alerted as Hiccup 
and Toothless picked Gustav up. Stryka growled at Hookfang, who 
shrunk back, and then looked at Snotlout. "_Idiot_, " the one-eyed 
dragoness snarled, making Snotlout gulp. 



><p>Gustav was, thankfully, uninjured and it only took a bucket of 
cold water to wake him up. "Hey, hey, hey, don't throw water on him! 
Tiny Snotlout will just shrink more, duh ! " Ruffnut told Astrid, who 
was holding the water bucket. Spluttering water out of his mouth, 
Gustav asked, "Mow'd I do?"<p> 

"Well, you lasted about two seconds, " Snotlout told him, scratching 
his backside. "But, hey, those two seconds? Awesome," Hiccup smiled. 
"It's a start," Zenna shrugged. "I gotta admit. You're gonna make a 
great replacement for Snotlout, Gustav," Astrid smiled at the boy. 
"Says who?" Snotlout asked before he stopped scratching and 
realization dawned on him. 

"Heya€lWait a seconda€ 1 you ' re trying to convince me I'm not dying! 
What kind of friends are you?" the Jorgenson boy asked in disbelief. 
"Look, Snotlout, maybe you _have _seen the Five Signposts of 
Valhalla. And, maybe, you are going to die someday. Anda€ 1 maybe you 
could stop scratching your butt while I'm talking to you?" Hiccup 
asked, rolling his eyes, as Snotlout went back to scratching his 
behind. "Sorry. It's just all this broad grass in my shorts," 

Snotlout apologized. "And your shorts are full of broad grass why?" 
Hiccup raised an eyebrow at him. 

"More importantly, why aren't _yours_? The Twins told me it prevents 
saddle chaffing," Snotlout said, pointing to the Twins. Ruffnut and 
Tuffnut looked back at Hiccup, who was beginning to see the big 
picture. "Oh, they did, did they? They also let the sheep in and 
sheep love broad grass! And I'm guessing you're also the ones who 
dropped '_The Bird of Death_'?" Hiccup asked the Twins, walking 
towards them and the mischievous siblings nervously backing away. 
"We've no idea what you're talking about," Ruffnut said innocently 
before Barf and Belch came by and dropped two chickens down which the 
Twins caught and two more which chased them. 

"_Busted_! " Zenna, Toothless and Stryka all jeered, seeing the guilty 
looks on the Twins' faces. Snotlout began to see what was going on. 
"Aha€ 1 Oha€ 1 I get it! So this meansa€ 1 I give up! What does this mean?" 
he said before looking to Hiccup for answers. "It means the Twins 
were messing with you!" Astrid told him pointedly. Snotlout chuckled. 
"Righta€ 1 Righta€ 1 anda€ 1 ? " he asked before Hiccup and Zenna both 
loudly told him, "_You're. Not. Dying !_" 

Once the reality had sunken in, Snotlout 's face broke out into the 
widest grin. "I'm alivea€l? I'M ALIVE! Thank you, thank you, thank 
you, Thor! Snotlout 's too beautiful to die anywaya€ 1 " the Jorgenson 
boy said, gratefully kissing his hands, arms and everything else. 
"Ugh, and my lunch is in my throata€ 1 " Astrid said, disgusted. "Mine 
tooa€ 1 Bleechh ! " Zenna gagged, sticking her tongue out. 

Then Gustav piped up. "W-wait, so this meansa€ 1 I _can't_ be in the 
Academy?" the young boy asked. When Hiccup and Snotlout looked at 
him, he said, "I just wanted to be a Dragon Rider so bad!" as 
Snotlout leaned his head down. "On the one hand, I symphatize with 
your ruthless devotion to your goal, " the Jorgenson boy told him. 

"And on the other hand?" Gustav asked hopefully. Snotlout merely 
smiled before grabbing Gustav by the back of his tunic and threw him 
out of the Academy! 



Gustav woozily shook his head as Fanghook joined him while Snotlout 
shouted, "Hey! Get your butt over here! I'm gonna get you!" as he 
chased the Twins and the chickens out of the Academy just as Stoick 
the Vast, Chief of Berk and Hiccup's father, came in. 

"Son, we need to talk. Trader Johann just got back from Outcast 
Island. He overheard Dagur saying he's getting ready to test fire 
some sort of new weapon," Stoick told his son. "That must be what we 
saw him building," Astrid said to Hiccup and Zenna. "Or it could be a 
dirty trick. Either way, we need to check it out," Zenna said 
seriously. "I'll take a couple Riders and we'll get a closer look 
tonight," Hiccup told his Dad. "Alright, but don't engage the enemy. 
This is a scouting mission, not a battle mission, " Stoick reminded 
his son. 

Unbeknownst to them, Gustav and Fanghook had been eavesdropping. 

"They may not engage the enemy but we will, Fanghook. And they'll 
have to let us in!" Gustav said to his Monstrous Nightmare giddily. 

In response, Fanghook took Gustav into his mouth and, making sure not 
to bite him, left the Academy. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Night had fallen and the Riders were now keeping a close watch 
over Outcast Island. Peering through their spyglasses. Hiccup and 
Zenna noted the large number of soldiers out. "There are a lot of 
Berserkers down there. What's our diversion?" Hiccup asked Zenna, 
Snotlout and Astrid. "Allow me!" Astrid said, getting Stormfly to fly 
towards the island. "And me!" Zenna said and prepared to have Stryka 
take off when Toothless barked and shook his head. "Remember, Zen, 
Dagur wants you as his bride. We cannot take any chances, " Hiccup 
reminded his one-eyed surrogate sister. "Oh, finea€l" Zenna sighed in 
defeat . <p> 

A Berserker guard had fallen asleep and was suddenly jolted awake by 
Astrid hollering, "Yoo-hoo!" while riding on Stormfly. Startling 
awake and seeing the Dragon Rider, the Berserker gave chase. "That's 
right! Follow me, boys!" Astrid taunted the Berserkers as she and 
Stormfly led them away. Pretty soon, Dagur arrived on the scene. 

"What is it?! What is going on?!" he demanded his men. "A single 
Dragon Rider's been sighted heading West!" Savage reported. "Was it a 
Night Fury?!" Dagur asked, getting excited. "No, sir, it was the 
girl, " Savage said, referring to Astrid. "The girl? Good, " Dagur 
smirked evilly, a plan brewing in his mind. 

Hiccup peered through his spyglass again and saw that his Milady was 
successful. "Astrid' s drawn them far enough away. Let's get down 
there and see what Dagur 's up to," Hiccup instructed Zenna and 
Snotlout before they took off. 

Savage was keeping an eye out when he spotted something. "Dragon 
Rider! Dead ahead!" he alerted Dagur and the others. "Nobody move! 
This one is mine!" Dagur told his soldiers before smiling evilly. 
"You're both so predictable. Hiccup and Zenna," he said to 
himself . 

Snotlout, Hiccup and Zenna flew Hookfang, Toothless and Stryka into a 
densely forested area to avoid detection. "Keep your eyes peeled, 
guysa€ 1 " Zenna murmured while Stryka pricked her ear plates up, 
staying alert. Unbeknownst to her and the boys, Dagur and his men 



were getting ready to launch an attack. "Holda€lHold steadya€ 1 _Now_! " 
Dagur yelled and Savage blew the attack horn! 

"No, it's a trap!" Hiccup yelled as flaming arrows shot up into the 
air ! 

"YEAH ! " 


"Is thata€ 1 ? ! " Zenna gasped as another Monstrous Nightmare came 
flying out of nowhere with a familiar ten-year-old kid on its back. 
"_Gwustwav !_" Toothless and Stryka screeched in alarm as the 
Berserkers tried to shoot the kid and Fanghook down. Luckily Fanghook 
was pretty agile and dodged every single one. Dagur was stunned. He 
had been expecting Hiccup and his band of Dragon Riders but this 
little kid? ! 

"Who in the name of Thor is that?!" the Berserker chief exclaimed. 
"Gustav? ! " Snotlout parroted Toothless and Stryka while Hiccup 
moaned, "Oh, greata€ 1 " already sensing that things were about to go 
bad . 

Quickly climbing onto his dragon's back, Gustav commanded, "Fanghook, 
evasive maneuvers!" and his Monstrous Nightmare obeyed. "Huha€lnot 
bada€ 1 " Zenna remarked, impressed by Fanghook 's dodging. Then the 
Berserkers brought out a gigantic catapult. "No!" Dagur yelled as a 
soldier fired a net. "Oh noa€ 1 " Gustav mumbled before the net 
ensnared him and Fanghook! "Save it for Hiccup and Zenna! I want Zen 
and those two Night Furies ! " Dagur snapped at the men as the Riders 
remained hidden in the woods . 

"Okay, that solves the Gustav problem. Interested in a lamb dinner on 
the way home?" Snotlout asked, relieved. "Snotlout!" Zenna cried out 
in horror. "Are youa€ 1 Snot lout ! We have to save him!" Hiccup scolded 
his cousin. "And soon!" Zenna added as she and Hiccup spurred 
Toothless and Stryka onwards. "Fine!" Snotlout rolled his eyes and 
got Hookfang to follow them. 

Fanghook struggled in the net while keeping an eye on Gustav as an 
Outcast and a Berserker kept watch. Dagur then heard the distinct 
screech of a Night Fury and yelled, "Now!" and the men launched 
another net! Only this net was headed for Snotlout and Hookfang! Good 
thing Toothless and Stryka blasted it out of their range in 
time ! 

Hookfang soared down low and fired at the Berserkers and Outcasts, 
sending them into a panic, before soaring upwards again. Then Hiccup 
and Zenna came up with a plan and shouted, "Fire it up!" 

"For the last time, that's _my _battle cry!" Gustav protested. "We 
know! Now use it!" Hiccup and Zenna said in unison. Catching on the 
two Night Fury Riders' plan, Gustav turned to his Monstrous 
Nightmare. "Fanghook, _fire it up_! " he commanded and Fanghook flamed 
up, destroying the neta€ 1 and also giving Gustav some burns. "Oh no, 
oh no, let's get out of here!" Gustav yelled, getting on 
Fanghook . 

"Get the Night Furies!" 

"Ready the metal trap!" 



Dagur grinned evilly and gave the signal. A metal net was launched 
and Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka were caught! "Gotcha!" Dagur 
said triumphantly. "I'm on my way. Hiccup and Zenna!" Snotlout told 
his downed friends before spotting Gustav and Fanghook. "Come on, 
Gustav! We're going down there!" he told the kid. Covered in soot, 
Gustav meekly said, "No way. I'm getting out of here!" 

"You're not going anywhere. You wanted experience? This is how you 
get it!" Snotlout told him. "I don't know, Snotlout! I don't think I 
can do this!" Gustav said, panicking. "Listen to me, kid. You're 
flying the _Monstrous Nightmare_, most lethal dragon in the known 
world. You _can _do it and you _will _do it, " Snotlout told him, 
smiling encouragingly. Gustav looked down and saw the Berserkers and 
Outcasts going in for Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka. 

Seeing that they needed his help, Gustav looked back at Snotlout. 

"You know what? I _will _do it, " he nodded. 

Dagur walked on over to the four captured friends and smiled evilly, 
raising his sword. Toothless and Stryka both snarled. "Don't you 
dare, Dagur the Deranged!" Zenna glared as she and Hiccup tried to 
shield their two best dragon friends. Dagur merely laughed insanely 
beforea€ 1 

"FIRE IT UP!" 

Snotlout, Hookfang, Gustav and Fanghook came to save the day! 

While the two of them fired blast after blast. Toothless and Stryka 
managed to get the net off of themselves and their Riders and joined 
in the fight. "Toothless, fire!" Hiccup commanded. "Plasma blast 
them, Stryka!" Zenna shouted. Both Night Furies fired their plasma 
blasts and destroyed the giant catapult. Successfully thwarting 
Dagur 's plot, the Riders left for Berk. 

Dagur watched them leave with a look of sheer disbelief on his face. 

"My plan was perfect. I had the Night Furies and Zenna in my 
clutches. Why didn't it work? Why? Why? Why?" he complained as Savage 

came up to him. "Uh, sir, I think the problem may have been in the, 

urn, execution, " the former Outcast said. Dagur became silent for a 
second. "Execution. Did somebody say execution?" he asked before 
turning around and unsheathing his sword. "Now we're getting 
somewhere!" he grinned. 

Hiccup and Zenna could hear the terrified screams of the men as Dagur 
chased them around with his sword. "Looks like Dagur 's lost it. But, 
hey, what else is new?" Zenna laughed. "Thanks, guys! Nice shooting!" 
Hiccup thanked Gustav and Snotlout. "By me. His eyes were closed," 
Snotlout grinned, jamming his thumb at Gustav. "Hey, it was scary!" 
the kid said in his defense. Hiccup and Snotlout merely laughed while 
Zenna caught sight of Astrid and Stormfly. "Where 've you been?" the 
one-eyed Eiersome girl asked the blonde Hofferson maiden who looked 
pretty pleased with herself. "Oh, lured away a few soldiers and 
blasted them till the yaks came home. How'd you do on your end?" 
Astrid smiled, Stormfly squawking proudly. "Oh, I have a lot to tell 
you," Zenna grinned as they all flew back home. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Morning came and Hiccup and his band of Riders came back to the 



Academy to report. "So there was no secret weapon being test fired?" 
Stoick asked before turning around to face Hiccup and Zenna. "No, it 
was all a trap. Dagur must have intentionally leaked the information 
to Trader Johann," Hiccup told his father. "Ah, he's as crafty as he 
is crazy. Well, I'm glad you're all safe," Stoick said, relieved, 
before taking his leave. <p> 

Zenna then nudged Hiccup who, in turn, looked at Gustav. "Soa€lI 
guess I'm _not _in the Academy, huh?" the little kid asked sadly. 
Looking at Snotlout, Astrid and each other. Hiccup and Zenna nodded. 
"I'll tell you what, Gustav? How about we make you our very first 
_Junior Apprentice Auxiliary Reserve Back-up Replacement Rider_?" 
Hiccup suggested. "_In Training_, " Astrid piped up. "_Fourth Class_, " 
Snotlout added, holding up four fingers. "That ' sa€ 1 quite an 
impressive title. Wear it proudly, Gustav," Zenna smiled. 

Gustav could hardly believe it and shouted, "Yes!" realizing that he 
was one step closer to becoming a Dragon Rider. "You realize, 
however, that means you have to study, " Hiccup reminded him. "Got 
it!" Gustav grinned. "Clean out the dragon stalls," Fishlegs added, 
shoveling great hunks of bright green dragon poo. "Check!" Gustav 
said, not complaining a bit. "And no more unauthorized dragon flying. 
Neither of you are ready, " Hiccup said, looking at Fanghook who sadly 
bent his head down and nuzzled Gustav. "I understand," Gustav said 
sadly. "You guys have to say goodbye for nowa€ 1 " Zenna said, smiling 
gently at Gustav. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Flying to the forest, Gustav dismounted Fanghook. "Go on, 
Fanghook! Be free!" Gustav tried to get his Monstrous Nightmare to 
leave. But Fanghook had grown fond of the boy and now saw Gustav as 
his Rider and nuzzled in. "Oh, go on! I said go already!" Gustav 
exclaimed, holding back tears, as Fanghook finally left.<p> 

Hiccup went over to Gustav and placed a hand on his shoulder. "I know 
that was hard, but it _was _the right thing to do, " he told the kid. 
"I know," Gustav said and looked back at the forest. "Ha! And you and 
Zenna thought _he _could replace _me_?" Snotlout snickered. Zenna 
merely glared daggers at him while Hiccup sighed, "Uha€ 1 no one can 
replace you." To which Snotlout said, "And don't you forget 
it . " 

"You coming, Gustav?" Hiccup called out to the young Larson. "Noa€ 1 I 
just wanna be alone for a minute," Gustav said quietly. The Riders 
left, leaving Gustav alone to miss Fanghook by himselfa€l 

Then Gustav whistled and Fanghook came right back to him! "Fanghook!" 
the young Larson grinned. "So, what should we practice today?" he 
asked his dragon. In response, Fanghook playfully bit his head! 

" I knew it . " 

Startled, Fanghook dropped Gustav who then turned around to see Zenna 
and Stryka both smiling at them! "Z-Zenna! Oh noa€10h, please don't 
tell Hiccup! I justa€ 1 " Gustav began to apologize before the one-eyed 
Fiersome girl smiled at him. "It's okay. I know you and Fanghook have 
formed a bond. I can see that," she reassured the boy. Gustav blinked 
at her in surprise. 



"Look, Gustav, while you may not be an official member of the 
Academy, Stryka and I can see that you and Fanghook have become quite 
a team. While you two still need work, I was pretty impressed how you 
boys battled those Berserkers and Outcasts last night, " Zenna 
complimented him. Fanghook warbled to Stryka who smiled toothlessly 
at him. "Wowa€ 1 Geea€ 1 thanks , " Gustav said bashfully. Getting down to 
Gustav's eye level, Zenna placed a hand on his shoulder. 

"Tell you what? Stryka and I will train you guys a€" _the proper 
way_. And, if we see that you two can really be in sync, I can 
convince Hiccup to change that super long title of yours to 
'_Beginner Dragon Rider_' and give you a spot in the Academy as a 
student," Zenna offered. Gustav's eyes widened in amazement. He was 
going to receive training from one of the Academy's 
finest ! 

"R-really? You'd do that?" he asked, eyes wide. "Mm-hmmm, but on one 
condition," Zenna held up a finger. "Anything!" Gustav said eagerly. 
"Do everything else Hiccup said earlier and forget everything 
Snotlout has ever taught you. From now on, you follow my 
instructions," she told him. "Deal!" Gustav smiled and turned to 
Fanghook. "Oh, Fanghook, this is so exciting! I can't wait!" he said 
giddily to his Monstrous Nightmare. 

"Why wait?" Zenna grinned and mounted Stryka. "Training starts now!" 
she proclaimed as Gustav got on Fanghook and they both flew up into 
the air to begin training. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><pXstrong>What do you guys think? Read and review! Those two things 
fuel my writer's f ire ! <strong> 

* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


34. Free Scauldy 

**Whew! This took longer than expected to finish! Anyway hope you 
guys enjoy it. PS: There's a little bit of hinting towards Zenna 's 
romantic life here so keep a sharp eye out.** 

**NOTE: I DO NOT OWN HTTYD NOR DO I OWN THE LYRICS OE THE SONG "Song 
of the Sea" BY LISA HANNIGAN. ALL RIGHTS TO EVRYTHING GO TO THEIR 
RESPECTIVE OWNERS** 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><pXstrong>Eree Scauldy<strong> 

A flock of Terrible Terrors went flying off a rock arch, screeching 
in surprise, as the Thorston Twins, Ruffnut and Tuffnut, went flying 
by on their Hideous Zippleback, Barf and Belch. "Woohoo ! " Ruffnut and 
Tuffnut whooped with excitement as the other Riders finally caught up 
with them. 

"Guys, can you please put a lid on it? Looking for the Screaming 
Death? Low profile? Remember the meeting?" Hiccup Horrendous Haddock 
III reminded the mischief-loving duo as he flew Toothless, his Night 
Eury. "Yeah, but we had our own meeting. Ooh, dangerous pointy 



rocks!" Tuffnut told him before he and his sister got distracted and 
flew off to find more trouble. "As usual, the Twins weren't listening 
when we had the meet inga€ 1 Then again, what else is new?" Zenna 
Fiersome deadpanned while her one-eyed Night Fury, Stryka, rolled her 
eye. "How did we get stuck with these two?" Chubby Fishlegs Ingerman 
asked, astride on his Gronckle, Meatlug. 

"Well, it was them or Snotlout, " Hiccup told his chubby, nerd friend. 
"Mm, point taken," Fishlegs nodded. "Agreed!" Zenna chimed in as they 
flew on. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile Astrid Hofferson and her Deadly Nadder, Stormfly, were 
busy scouting Dragon Island with Snotlout Jorgenson and his Monstrous 
Nightmare, Hookfang. "Okay, nothing unusual on Dragon Island. You see 
anything?" Astrid asked, turning her head to see Snotlout looking at 
her dreamily and not, in any way, scouting out the area for the 
Screaming Death. Snotlout smiled and winked at Astrid, who scowled. 
"Hey! The island is down there!" Astrid told him, pointing down. "But 
your eyes are up here, " Snotlout replied, still having that stupid 
smile on his face.<p> 

Astrid merely raised her eyes to the sky while Stormfly squawked in 
disapproval. She did not like how the pompous Jorgenson boy was 
eyeballing her mistress. Snotlout smiled and raised his eyebrows at 
Astrid. "What? What is it?" Astrid glared at him. "I just find it 
interesting that you chose me to be your partner on this Screaming 
Death patrol, hm?" Snotlout smiled. "Hiccup and Zenna had first pick 
_and _second pick, " Astrid rolled her blue eyes at him. "Hey, if 
that's what you need to believe, keep telling yourself that. Point 
is, here we are _together_, alone, " Snotlout said, getting Hookfang 
to fly a bit closer to Stormfly. 

"Not alone enoughaC 1 " Astrid muttered under her breath as Stormfly 
flew on ahead. Snotlout rested his arms against Hookfang' s horns. "I 
think she's digging me. What do you think?" Snotlout asked, his 
dragon merely bouncing him in the saddle in response and making him 
yelp . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Hiccup, Zenna, Fishlegs and the Twins soon spotted Changewing 
Island in the distance. "Oh great. Changewing Island," Fishlegs 
groaned, remembering the trouble their last trip to the island filled 
with territorial, overprotect ive mother Changewings had brought. 
"Okay, guys, quick refresher: island full of ill-tempered, highly 
territorial and virtually invisible dragons, " Hiccup and Zenna 
reminded the group, their two best dragon friends growling warily. 

"So we should fight some!" Tuffnut grinned. "Really rile them up!" 
Ruffnut added gleefully. "Zenna and I were thinking more along the 
lines of keeping our distance, " Hiccup said, his one-eyed surrogate 
sister nodding in agreement. "I like the sound of that!" Fishlegs 
said emphatically . <p> 

Suddenly a faint distress call was picked up by all of the dragons. 
"What was that?" Zenna wondered out loud. "That, I don't like the 
sound of," Fishlegs said nervously. "Me neither, but we still need to 
check it out, " Hiccup said, getting Toothless to head for the island. 
"What happened to the '_Keep Our Distance_' Policy?" Fishlegs asked 



worriedly. "It got changed. Let's see what's up!" Zenna told him as 
she and Stryka followed Hiccup and Toothless, a reluctant FIshlegs 
and Meatlug close behind. 

When they reached the island, the Riders were stunned to see a wild 
Scauldron washed up on the beach! 

"Whoa, that's a Scauldron," Hiccup said in awe. "Not as big as the 
first one we saw but still pretty biga€ 1 " Zenna mumbled. "Wh-what ' s a 
Scauldron doing on land?" Fishlegs asked, confused. "Catching some 
rays?" Tuffnut guessed. "Taking some alone time?" Ruffnut guessed as 
well. "Lucky dragonaC 1 " Tuffnut muttered under his breath, envious 
that the Scauldron had a break while he couldn't get one from his 
annoying sister. 

"HmmmaClor maybe it's waiting for unsuspecting Dragon Riders to get 
too close so it can blast them with its scalding hot water. Oh, just 
lovely," Fishlegs said, already expecting the worst. That's when 
Stryka barked in alarm and Zenna saw what got her dragoness so worked 
up about. "Holy ShieldsaC 1 Hicc, I think that Scauldron 's hurt, look!" 
she cried out, pointing at the Tidal Class dragon. Hiccup then saw 
that the Scauldron 's right wing had been pinned to the ground by a 
large boulder. "Actually, I think he may be hurtaC 1 Let ' s check it 
out!" he alerted the gang. "That's exactly what I said!" Zenna 
pointed out as their dragons came in for a landing. 

The Scauldron hissed at the intruders but was too weak to attack. 
"Whoa, he is huge, " Tuffnut remarked. "He could eat me in, like, one 
bite!" Ruffnut said. "Let's see!" Tuffnut grinned nastily and shoved 
his sister forward! The Scauldron roared at Ruffnut while Tuffnut 
laughedaC 1 before Ruffnut gave him a boot to the stomach! 

"Or maybe not!" Tuffnut winced. "Tuff, you should know betteraC 1 " 
Zenna sighed, shaking her head. "Hiccup, look! There must have been 
an earthquake, and before he could get back to the water, his wing 
got pinned, " Fishlegs alerted the one-legged teen, gesturing to the 
large number of rocks that seemingly rolled down a cliff's edge. 

"This is badaC 1 " Zenna murmured, pointing to the Scauldron whose pale 
green underbelly was beginning to gray. "A Tidal Class dragon can't 
stay out in the water for very long. If its skin dries all the way 
outaC 1 " Hiccup trailed off before looking at Fishlegs and Zenna who 
both gulped, knowing that death was a certainty for the Scauldron if 
they couldn't help it. 

"We have to help him," Hiccup said, stepping forward. "I second the 
motion, " Zenna nodded, taking a step forward as well before Fishlegs 
held them back. "Perhaps I need to remind you twoaC 1 Scauldron and 
boiling poisonous death _that way_, Changewings and acid-spitting 
invisible death _that way_, " the chubby Ingerman said, pointing in 
opposite directions before whimpering and hiding behind Meatlug as a 
nearby tree began to rustle! 

But, to everyone's relief, the Twins came out of the tree hanging 
upside-down ! 

"Come on out, Fishlegs. It's just the Twins," Hiccup sighed, coaxing 
his terrified friend out. "How do you know we're not a Changewing 
disguised as us?" Tuffnut asked mischievously. "Lucky guess," Zenna 
deadpanned. "Guys, come on. We need to find a way to free that 
Scauldron. We can't just leave him without trying," Hiccup tried to 



convince the Twins to help. "Uh, sure we can. We have dragons. We 
just fly away, " Tuffnut retorted. 

"Oh, come on, you twoa€lA dragon needs our help and we can't just 
abandon ita€lWhat would you two do if the same thing happened to Barf 
and Belch?" Zenna said as Toothless and Stryka came to nuzzle her and 
Hiccup. Sighing, Hiccup said, "You guys keep an eye out for 
Changewings . Toothless, Stryka, Zenna and I are going to see if we 
can help him." 

"Yeah, feel free," Tuffnut said casually. "Knock yourselves out," 
Ruffnut added. "Yeah, dibs on Toothless and Stryka if the two of you 
don't make it back," Tuffnut called after the two, who merely ignored 
them . 


The Scauldron narrowed its eyes as Hiccup and Zenna came closer to 
him with the two Night Furies. Sensing the danger. Toothless and 
Stryka both roared at the fearsome beast! "It's okay, bud. Zenna and 
I will be fine," Hiccup reassured the male Night Fury. "Don't worry, 
Stryka. I'll be okay, girl," Zenna soothed her female Night Fury 
before she and Hiccup approached the Scauldron. 

"It's okay, big f ellaa€ 1 We ' re not here to harm youa€ 1 " Zenna said 
softly, extending a hand out to the Scauldron. "Hey, pal, how'd you 
get yourself into this mess?" Hiccup asked the Scauldron softly. The 
Scauldron growled lowly, not trusting the two. "Okay, not really 
importanta€ 1 Uh, what-what is important is us getting you out of here 
so what do you say?" Hiccup asked carefully. The Scauldron regarded 
the two teens before deciding that it was too risky to trust humans 
and filled up its huge mouth with boiling water! 

"It's gonna shoot!" Zenna shrieked before she and Hiccup ran away, 
screaming, as the Scauldron unleashed its scalding blast! If they 
hadn't taken cover behind the rocks, that would have been the end of 
the two bonded siblings. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>But there were other matters to worry abouta€llike the fact that 
the highly territorial Changewings on Changewing Island had picked up 
the sounds of the intruders and began to venture out to 
investigate . <p> 


* * 


* 


><p>"Holy ShieldsaC 1 that was a close oneaC 1 " Zenna breathed out as 
she and Hiccup peered out from their hiding place. "Okay, not the 
answer we were looking for!" Hiccup gulped. "Gang, ideas?" he then 
turned to Fishlegs and the Twins. "I have an idea!" Tuffnut spoke up, 
prompting the others to look at him hopefully . <p> 

"Wouldn't it be great if bread came already sliced? Then you can 
enjoy it a little bit at a time!" Tuffnut then said. "Yeah, think of 
the sandwiches you could make," Ruffnut said excitedly. "While the 
idea sounds tasty, it's not exactly what we need right now," Zenna 
face palmed herself. "Guys, please, can we focus? Scauldron?" Hiccup 
said quietly, gesturing to the agitated Tidal Class dragon behind him 
and Zenna. 


"I say we just blast those boulders off his wing," Tuffnut suggested. 



"That's too big a risk. We might hurt him more," Hiccup refused. 
"Okay, what if we just blast those boulders off his wing?" Ruffnut 
piped up. Fishlegs and Hiccup looked at her as if she had sprouted an 
extra head while Zenna said, "Ruff, we just heard that idea less than 
half a second ago and _no_! " 

"We need to let the Scauldron know that we're friends," Hiccup said 
at last. "Maybe if we got him wet, it might calm him down," Fishlegs 
suggested. "Good ideaa€lAt least it'll keep his skin from drying out 
until we can get his wing fixed up," Zenna nodded. "Yeah, it's worth 
a try," Hiccup agreed with her. "Or we could blastaO 1 " Tuffnut began 
to say before Hiccup covered his mouth. "Don't say it," the 
emerald-eyed Chief said sternly. "_Please_, " Zenna begged, shaking 
her head. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Armed with buckets filled with water, the Twins and Fishlegs 
proceeded to put their plan into action. "Now!" Hiccup and Zenna 
yelled, giving them the signal. <p> 

"Bath time! Get your rubber duckies ready!" Tuffnut hollered, going 
in for the soaking with Ruffnut on Barf and Belch. But instead of 
accepting the water, the Scauldron swatted them aside with its good 
wing and knocked the Twins and their Zippleback right into Fishlegs 
and Meatlug! 

Quickly Hiccup and Zenna mounted Toothless and Stryka to save them. 
Hiccup and Toothless got Tuffnut while Zenna and Stryka helped 
cushion Fishlegs and Meatlug' s fall. Ruffnut managed to land Barf and 
Belch before skidding to the sand. In the end, the only ones who got 
wet were the Riders . 

"Well, that didn't work out too wella€l" Zenna sighed as she and 
Hiccup picked up the empty buckets. "Okay, so the idea was to get the 
_dragon _wet, " Hiccup deadpanned. "On the upside, being wet has made 
_me _feel calmer," Fishlegs said, sprawled out on the sand. "It just 
made me feel wetter," Tuffnut remarked. "So what next?" Fishlegs 
asked Hiccup and Zenna, standing up. "Well, Zenna and I are open to 
suggestions," Hiccup shrugged. "Wella€l" Tuffnut began to say before 
Zenna interrupted with, "That don't involve blasting boulders off of 
wings, Tuffnut Thorston!" prompting Tuffnut to say, "Never mind." And 
keep his mouth shut. 

"Fishlegs?" Hiccup asked his chubby friend. Wringing his hands 
nervously, Fishlegs tried to break the news gently. "If it won't let 
us help it, what _can _we do?" he began. "There has to be something!" 
Hiccup said, refusing to give up. 

The Scauldron tried to get itself free but only ended up roaring in 
pain. "Oh, poor thinga€ 1 " Zenna said worriedly and tried once more to 
get near it only to get growled at. And it didn't help the Scauldron 
that the Changewings had begun to move. The Scauldron let out a weak 
spray of hot water before slumping to the ground in defeat. 

"Hiccup, Zenna, you know how I feel about dragons but a wild 
Scauldron isa€ 1 wella€ 1 it ' s about as wild as they get," Fishlegs said 
sadly. "Wait, what are you saying, Fishlegs?" Zenna narrowed her eye 
at the chubby Ingerman boy. "Maybea€ 1 maybe this is just one of those 
times when nature just has to take its coursea€ 1 " Fishlegs finished 



dejectedly. "You mean like that time I drank sour yak milk and gave 
Ruffnut the Smoky Viking?" Tuffnut asked. Hiccup began to see the 
reason and felt sick to his stomach as he got the words out. "He 
means if the Scauldron won't let us help then, well, there's nothing 
more we can do without endangering ourselves or our dragons, " he 
said, looking sorely disappointed. 

Zenna's one violet eye widened in realization as Hiccup, Tuffnut and 
Fishlegs began to head back to their dragons while she and Ruffnut 
stayed behind. Ruffnut was now looking at the Scauldron with the same 
amount of worry Zenna had and neither of them could bear to tear 
their eyes away from the poor dragon. Then Ruffnut began to leave, 
making Zenna freak out. 

"No! We can't just leave him there to become Changewing bait! There's 
got to be another way to help him! _Anything_! " the one-eyed Fiersome 
girl cried out. Toothless, Stryka, Meatlug and Barf and Belch all 
looked at each other and sadly crooned. "Zen, come ona€ 1 Let ' s go," 
Hiccup said sadly. "No. I will not set one foot off this island until 
we help that Scauldron, " Zenna said stubbornly, planting her feet 
firmly on the sand. Finally it took Tuffnut getting Belch to pick 
Zenna up by the scruff of the neck and lifting her off the ground, 
the one-eyed Fiersome girl loudly protesting and flailing 
about . 

"Hicc, you can't be serious! We can't leave him out there to die!" 
Zenna pleaded desperately. "I'm sorryaC 1 " Hiccup apologized as the 
dragons lifted off. But the dragons couldn't ignore their fellow 
dragon's plight nor could they bear to see Zenna Fiersome in despair 
over the poor thing and they began to resist. "What-what is it, bud?" 
Hiccup asked. "What's wrong, girl? What is it?" Fishlegs asked 
Meatlug who growled worriedly at the Scauldron. "I don't think the 
dragons don't want us to leave either," Fishlegs said in realization. 
"They're not gonna let you leave the island unless we help him like I 
want to. Hicc, we have to keep trying," Zenna said firmly. "Just show 
them who the boss is! Watch and learn!" Tuffnut said before their 
Hideous Zippleback flung them off! 

While Tuffnut landed amongst the rocks, Ruffnut was unfortunate 
enough to skid to a halt right in front of the Scauldron! 

"Heya€l" the female Thorston greeted the wild dragon nervously. 
"Ruffnut, do not move," Hiccup said in a low tone. "And don't make 
any loud noisea€l" Zenna gulped as Ruffnut slowly got to her feet. 
"For the first time in my life. Hiccup and Zenna, you two have my 
full attention, " Ruffnut said nervously as the Scauldron brought its 
head closer to her. Tuffnut had recovered from the fall only to get 
forced back on the ground as Barf and Belch tried to get the 
Scauldron to back off from Ruffnut, the Tidal Class dragon nearly 
blasting them with hot water! 

"Whoa, guys! She's alright!" Hiccup said, while on Toothless, to calm 
the Zippleback down. "Ruff, I suggest you take slow steps 
backwardaC 1 " Zenna advised the female Thorston as the Scauldron kept 
sniffing. Ruffnut cautiously did as Zenna said and took a few little 
steps backward as the Scauldron gently bumped its nose against her 
head. "What's it doing?" Fishlegs whispered. Getting off of 
Toothless, Hiccup took in the scene. "I think it's sniffing her," 
one-legged teen said in surprise. 


the 



"Haha! Hey, Ruffnut, looks like you finally got a date that's as ugly 
as you!" Tuffnut laughed, making fun of his sister before getting 
bonked on the head with Zenna's battle sticks. The Scauldron was 
sniffing Ruffnut, her hair to be exact. 

"Maybe-maybe it's finally gonna let us help," Hiccup said as he, 
Fishlegs, Tuffnut and Zenna cautiously began to move forward. Then 
the Scauldron turned its attention to the four other Riders and 
snarled, rearing its head back and getting ready to blast them with 
scalding hot water! "Or not!" Fishlegs and Zenna yelped, the former 
covering his eyes and the latter putting up her arms to shield 
herself. Then the Scauldron dropped its attack stance and went back 
to sniffing at Ruffnut 's hair. 

"Wha-what is it about her hair the dragon likes so much?" Hiccup 
stuttered, confused. "M-maybe it's the color of its mother's hair?" 
Fishlegs squeaked nervously, earning incredulous looks from both 
Hiccup and Tuffnut and a deadpan expression from Zenna and the 
dragons . 

"That doesn't make any sense, does it? Sorry! I'm-I'm-I'm still 
terrified from what just almost happened!" Fishlegs babbled 
sheepishly. "You don't say," Zenna deadpanned. "Why would anyone like 
her smelly old hair? It's full of fish oil," Tuffnut wondered out 
loud, casually sitting on a rock. 

Realization hit Hiccup and Zenna and they both asked, "Ruffnut, do 
you put fish oil on your hair?" to which the female Thorston replied, 
"Duh! How else do you think I can get this greasy unwashed look?" 
gesturing to her oily braids. "I'm not gonna pretend to understand 
thata€ 1 " Hiccup muttered, already feeling stressed. "No, no, no, it 
makes sense. Scauldrons are ocean-dwelling dragons. Maybe the smell 
of fish reminds him of homea€ 1 " Fishlegs said thoughtfully. "Now_ 
that_ makes sense," Zenna chimed in, nodding. "Hey, if the smell of 
Ruffnut 's hair keeps that dragon calm, gang, that's our way in," 
Hiccup said, determined to help the dragon now that they've found a 
way to keep it calm. 

That and he was a hundred percent sure Zenna wasn't going to let them 
give up. 
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><p>Meanwhile Astrid was getting annoyed and impatient. It was bad 
enough she had to be paired up with Snotlout. Now, her boyfriend was 
late ! <p> 

"Hiccup's late for another rendevouz. What a surprise. You don't see 
them, do you?" Astrid asked, turning around to find Snotlout standing 
right in front of her. "All I see is that we're alone, _again_. 
Coincidence? Perhaps," the Jorgenson boy grinned. "Are you for real?" 
Astrid asked in disbelief. "Oh yeah, maybe a little _too _real . Had 
to happen eventually, babe. Every week we face Berserkers, Outcasts, 
Screaming Deaths. The danger was bound to bring us together, Astrid," 
Snotlout said suavely. 

Astrid merely waved her hand dismissively at him. "You've been flying 
in the thin air again, haven't you?" she asked him, Snotlout suddenly 
grabbing her right hand and kneeling. "Life, so fragile, like 
youraC 1 " Snotlout managed to say before Astrid painfully yanked and 



twisted his arm! "And so is your arm! Let's go find Hiccup and what 
kind of trouble he and Zenna have gotten into, " Astrid said, wiping 
her hand on her tunic before leaving. 

"Ha! I get it. You don't trust yourself alone with Snotlout!" 
Snotlout called after her, still going for it. In response, Astrid 
picked up a rock and hurled it at him, successfully hitting him in 
the face with it. 

"I'm coming. Okay, I'm coming," Snotlout raised his arm and let it 
drop, still in pain. 

Astrid just ignored him. 
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><p>"You want me to <em>what<em>? ! " Ruffnut asked Hiccup and Zenna in 
shock. "Train the Scauldron!" Hiccup and Zenna told her. Looking back 
at the wild Tidal Class dragon, Ruffnut gulped. "Uh, I can't do 
that," she said as the Scauldron snapped at her. "Sure you can. You 
trained Barf!" Hiccup called after her. "That's _half _a dragon!" 
Ruffnut protested. "And let's be honest, I did most of the work," 
Tuffnut said proudly. 

"Wh-what about all the classes at the Academy?" Hiccup stammered. 
Ruffnut looked confused. "Wait, we have classes?" she asked Hiccup. 
"Oh boya€ 1 " Zenna sighed, face palming herself. Hiccup could hardly 
believe what he just heard and said, "YeahaClYou know, when Zenna and 
I are standing at the front and talking about dragons?" only for 
Tuffnut to chime in with, "You were talking to us?" making Hiccup 
face palm as well. 

"Okay, never mindaC 1 Uha€ 1 Look, don't worry, Ruffnut. Zenna and I will 
talk you through training the Scauldron, " Hiccup reassured the female 
Thorston. "Hiccup, Zenna, we need to hurry. The Scauldron is really 
looking dry," Fishlegs said urgently as the Scauldron 's skin dried 
out even more, making Hiccup and Zenna worry. 

"Okay, step one: establish a bond," Hiccup instructed Ruffnut, 
deciding to move things along before they got worse. "With who?" 
Ruffnut asked. "The dragon!" Hiccup and Zenna both exclaimed. 
"RightaOlhow exactly?" Ruffnut asked dumbly. "Ruff, are you for 
real?" Zenna sighed in exasperation. "You guys don't _ever _pay 
attention, do you?" Fishlegs asked Tuffnut quizzically. "Nope," the 
male Thorston twin grinned. 

Hiccup then turned to Ruffnut and the Scauldron and said, "Ruffnut, 
try this. Give the dragon a name." holding up his hands. "Okay! How 
about _Please Don't Kill Me_?" Ruffnut said nervously. "Yeah or, 
maybe, something a little more positive," Hiccup mumbled. "I got one! 
_Scalding Painful Death the Dragon_, " Tuffnut suggested. "Absolutely 
not," Zenna shook her head. "H-how is that more positive?" Hiccup 
asked in disbelief. "How is it not?" Tuffnut retorted. "TouchA©, 
Tuffa€l" Zenna deadpanned. "Can I just go witha€ 1 _Scauldy_? " Ruffnut 
piped up, still nervous. "Perfect!" Hiccup and Zenna said to her. 

A little comforted by this, Ruffnut faced Scauldya€ 1 her 
Scauldron . 


"Hey there, Scauldya€ 1 " 


Ruffnut greeted the dragon who looked at her 



curiously instead of with malice. Smiling, Ruffnut turned to her 
friends who encouraged her to keep talking. 
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><p>But none of them knew that the Changewings were getting 
closera€ 1 <p> 
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><p>"So, Scauldy, what brings you to Changewing Island? The tide 
ora€ 1 the tide? I got nothing! Sorry, guys, Ia€l" Ruffnut managed to 
say before looking away from Scauldy who gently brought his head 
closer to Ruffnut.<p> 

"Did that just sort of work?" Fishlegs asked Hiccup and Zenna in 
shock. "Sure looks like it," Zenna mumbled. "YeahaClBut here comes 
the moment of truth," Hiccup said before instructing Ruffnut. "Okay, 
talk to him again. But, this time, reach out your hand. Like thisaCl" 
the one-legged teen said before looking down at the ground and 
extending his arm out. He had expected _Toothless _to be the one who 
would push his snout into his palm. 

When he looked. Hiccup let out an, "Ah!" when he realized that it was 
_Fishlegs_! 

"Fishlegs!" Hiccup exclaimed crossly. "Sorry! Just very nervous for 
Ruffnut!" the chubby blond Viking said before Toothless growled at 
him. "And I'll go keep an eye out for ChangewingsaC 1 " Fishlegs 

excused himself. "_Only **I ** can press my nose against Hiccup's 

handa€l_" Toothless warbled in disapproval. "I know, buda€ 1 Believe 
me, I wasn't expecting thataC 1 " Hiccup sighed, petting his best 
dragon friend. Zenna and Stryka, on the other hand, were trying their 
best not to laugh at what just happened. 

Then Hiccup went back to coaching Ruffnut. "Go on, Ruffnut," he 
encouraged the female Thorston. Ruffnut nervously looked up at 
Scauldy before trying to extend her hand out when Tuffnut startled 
her when he said, "You can do it, sis! But in case you can't, at 
least your death will be quick, mostly painless, and really cool to 
watch." Grinning before Stryka smacked Tuffnut in the face with her 
tail . 

Ruffnut tried again, looking away, and slowly reaching her hand out 
to the Scauldron. "So Scauldy, I'm guessing you're as freaked out as 
I am right now but if you don't kill me, I would really appreciate it 
anda€ 1 " she managed to say, inching closer to Scauldy, before she 
felt his dry scales against her palm and looked. 

Scauldy had bonded with her! 

"Whoaa€ 1 " 

Toothless, Stryka, Barf and Belch and Meatlug all perked up. Fishlegs 
came out from hiding and both Hiccup and Zenna smiled. 

Gently placing both hands on him, Ruffnut smiled at Scauldy. "Hia€l" 
she said softly, the Scauldron softly snorting at her in reply. "Hey, 
Scauldya€ 1 " Ruffnut smiled. 



"She did it. Thor, I am impressed," Zenna smiled. "Come on, guys, 
let's go," Hiccup said and started to walk towards Scauldy, who 
growled. "I know. I know, Scauldy. Hiccup's kind of bossy but, look, 
he's trying to help you. Trust me," Ruffnut soothed him. Seeing that 
his new friend accepted the strange one-legged boy, Scauldy calmed 
down . 

Then Fishlegs asked, "Shouldn't one of us stay back as a lookout for 
Changewings ? " 

"Changewings or not, we need to help this dragon. And it's going to 
take all of us to take those rocks off, " Hiccup reminded him. A 
little worried, Fishlegs followed Meatlug. "Besides, if there were 
Changewings anywhere near us, _I _would sense it, " Tuffnut declared, 
getting up. That's when Zenna looked at the area Tuffnut had been 
sitting around earlieraC 1 and began to hyperventilate. 

Stryka roared in alarm as three Changewings came out of hiding and 
roared before camouflaging themselves again. Toothless sniffed around 
and roared a warning to Hiccup as another Changewing appeared! "What 
is it, bud?" Hiccup asked before Zenna managed to stop 
hyperventilating and screamed, "HICCUP, BEHIND YOU!" just as the 
Changewing reappeared and fired hot burning acid at the Berkian 
heir ! 

Luckily Toothless pushed Hiccup out of the way and fired a plasma 
blast along with Stryka. Tuffnut kind of barreled into Barf and Belch 
by accident while Meatlug fired lava blasts at any Changewing that 
came too close to her and Fishlegs. And, even though he was injured 
and drying out, Scauldy roared to keep the Changewings away from 
Ruffnut . 

"Oh man, I must be dreaming. Because this is way cooler than what had 
been happening minutes ago!" Tuffnut said as Barf and Belch prepared 
to attack. "Tuff, not now!" Zenna groaned before Astrid and Snotlout 
arrived on Stormfly and Hookfang. "POW! One Snotlout Surprise, coming 
up!" Snotlout whooped as Hookfang opened fire. Ruffnut yelped as a 
bunch of Changewings began to circle around Scauldy who roared as the 
Mystery Class dragons shot globs of burning green acid left and 
right ! 

"Stormfly, Spine Shot now!" Astrid commanded, her Nadder shooting out 
spines at an incoming Changewing. With all of the dragons working 
together, the Changewing pack was driven away. 

But Scauldy was still on edge. "Calm down, Scauldy! It's okay! It's 
okay! Calm downaC 1 " Ruffnut said soothingly. 

Astrid and Stormfly then landed and looked at Hiccup crossly. "What 
have I told you guys about playing with wild Changewings?" the 
Hofferson girl asked sternly, folding her arms across her chest. "Uh, 
we're trying to keep them away from Scauldy," Hiccup told her. 
"Scauldy?" Astrid repeated. "Well it was that or Scalding Painful 
Death the Dragon," Hiccup replied. "Mine!" Tuffnut raised his hand 
and grinned. 

Then Fishlegs decided to get things back on track. "Look, those 
Changewings are gonna be back with friends. _Lots of them_ soa€ 1 " he 
managed to say before Hiccup said, "So let's move these 
boulders . " 



"Yeah, but Scauldy's still aggressive. How are we going to calm him 
down?" Zenna wondered out loud. "Ruff, you need to keep Scauldy 
focused on you not us," Hiccup instructed the female Thorston. 

"Okay!" Ruffnut smiled before realizing that she had no idea how to 
keep the Scauldron occupied. "Wait! How do I do that?" she asked. "Do 
your stupid Hiccup impression," Tuffnut suggested. "Oh yeah. Good 
idea, " Ruffnut said before making her voice as nasally as 
possible . 

"Hello, nice dragon. You can be my friend. My leg fell off. All of 
the dragons are my friends, " Ruffnut said, her Hiccup imitation 
making Zenna laugh like an idiot as she and Stryka circled around 
Scauldy with the rest of the Riders. "I don't sound like that. And 
PS, my leg didn't fall off. Try something else," Hiccup told her off. 
"Like what?" Ruffnut asked loudly. "Try one of those songs mom used 
to sing you when you were little and you were afraid of the dark, " 
Tuffnut said casually. "_You _were afraid of the dark! Not me! _I_ 
was afraid of _you_! " Ruffnut shouted at her brother. "Just sing!" 
Tuffnut shouted back. 

Seeing that singing lullabies were her best bet, Ruffnut cleared her 
throat and began to sing, "_Hush, little Viking, don't you crya€ 1 or 
the Berserker will stab you in the eyea€l_" 

"Okay, that is the most morbid lullaby I've ever hearda€ 1 " Zenna 
mumbled and blinked in surprise as Scauldy calmed down. "_Don't let 
the enemy see you afraid, or he's gonna gut you with a rusty 
bladea€l_" Ruffnut crooned. "Again, morbid!" Zenna said before Hiccup 
shushed her and went back to clearing boulders off of Scauldy's wing. 
"_If that dragon hears your moans, he's gonna mash up all your 
bonesa€l_" At Ruffnut 's last verse, Scauldy gave her an offended 
look. "Oh, sorryaO 1 " Ruffnut apologized before smiling and gently 
petting Scauldy and sang, "_I promise, Scauldy, if you don't kill 
meaOlmy friends and I will get you out to seaa€l_" just as the last 
boulder was removed. 

Scauldy felt the pressure on his wing disappear and raised it, 
letting out a pain-filled roar that sent Ruffnut reeling 
backwards ! 

"Oh no!" Fishlegs gasped. "Broken wing alert! Broken wing alert!" 
Zenna shouted. "I see it too!" Hiccup said grimly as he and the other 
Riders landed to inspect Scauldy's wing. "The wing is broken. Scauldy 
can't swim or fly," Hiccup said. Scauldy looked sad while Ruffnut 
looked terrified. "So we-we did all of this for nothing?" she asked, 
distressed, as Scauldy lifted her up. 

"Hold upa€ 1 I think this wing's not a lost cause. See?" Zenna suddenly 
said, gesturing to the wing. "It looks like a simple break. We might 
be able to fix it," Fishlegs said hopefully. "With what? Giant dragon 
splint?" Snotlout laughed. "Snotlout, this is serious!" Zenna snapped 
at him. Seriously, didn't that Jorgenson brat see that they had an 
injured dragon on their hands? 

Then Hiccup got an idea. Thank Thor for his cousin's 
stupidity ! 


"Exactly!" he told Snotlout who quickly said, "I knew that. That's 
why I said it. 'Cause it was my idea." Making Astrid roll her eyes at 



him . 


Meanwhile Scauldy was beginning to tire and Ruffnut was pinned to the 
sand by his head. "Anytime now!" the female Thorston said, struggling 
under the weight. "Hang on, Ruff, I got your back," Zenna said and 
went over to Scauldy. The Scauldron growled but warbled when Zenna 
gently petted him. "We'll get your wing fixed in a jiffy, Scauldy. 
Just hang ona€ 1 " the one-eyed Fiersome girl said comfortingly, 
helping Ruffnut support Scauldy 's massive head. 

"Alright, we're gonna need wood - the biggest pieces you can find," 
Fishlegs instructed the rest of the team, holding his arms out wide 
for emphasis. "And we'll need something to secure the splints," 

Astrid added as Stormfly flew up. Hiccup went over to Toothless. "We 
can use the rope from my shield but we'll need more. So bring any 
vines you can find," he said to Fishlegs. "You got it," the chubby 
Ingerman Viking said as he and Meatlug headed out. "Ruffnuta€l" 

Hiccup managed to say before the female Thorston said, "I know! I'm 
stuck with Zenna on stupid dragon-sitting duty!" making Scauldy growl 
sadly . 

"I didn't really mean that," Ruffnut reassured him. "It'll be okay, 
Scauldya€ 1 Don ' t worrya€ 1 " Zenna said softly, the Scauldron 
immediately taking a liking to her and nuzzled her cheek. "Yeah, 
Zenna's really nice, Scauldy. And you should see her when she's 
helping treat injuries. She knows everything there is to know about 
healing," Ruffnut smiled. "Oh, come on, Ruff, I'm barely a 
prof essionala€ 1 " Zenna smiled bashfully. 

"Hey, what am I supposed to do?" Tuffnut asked, not having spoken in 
a while. In response. Hiccup gave him his Gronckle Iron shield. 

"Start pulling out all the rope from the grappling hook and the bolas 
but be very careful with thea€ 1 " the one-legged teen managed to say 
before Tuffnut was knocked to the ground by 
thea€ 1 

"Mini-catapulta€ 1 " 
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><p>While the others were busy gathering materials for the splint, 
Ruffnut and Zenna took turns in singing songs to keep Scauldy calm. 
"Ruff, those lullabies of yours area€ 1 rivet ing . But I'd like to sing 
something from the South, if you don't mind," Zenna said, inwardly 
cringing after Ruffnut sang another morbid lullaby. "Sure thing, Zen. 
Go ahead, " the female Thorston smiled. Clearing her throat, Zenna 
opened her mouth and began to singa€l<p> 
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><p>"<em>Between the here, between the now, <em> 
_Between the North, between the South, _ 
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><pxem>Between the West, between the East,<em> 
_Between the time, between the place, _ 



><p><em>From the shell, <em> 


_The Song of the Sea,_ 

_Neither quiet nor calm,_ 

_Searching for love again, _ 
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><p><em>Mo ghrA ; a€ 1 <em> 
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><pxem>Between the winds, between the waves, <em> 
_Between the sands, between the shores, _ 
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><p><em>From the shell, <em> 

_The Song of the Sea,_ 

_Neither quiet nor calm,_ 

_Searching for love again, _ 
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><pxem>Between the stones, between the storm, <em> 
_Between belief, between the seas,_ 
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><pXem>TA; mA© 1 dtlA°ina€ 1 "<em> 
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xp>Scauldy trilled, liking the song very much, while Ruffnut, 
Tuffnut, Hiccup and their dragons stared at Zenna with wide eyes as 
Zenna finished singing. They've heard Zen sing before but they have 
<em>never <em>heard her sing anything as beautiful as 
_that_. 

"Whoaa€ 1 where ' d you learn that song?" Ruffnut asked her in amazement 
"Oh, urn, aa€ 1 a friend from the South taught mea€ 1 " Zenna said 
haltingly. "A friend? You mean Heather?" Hiccup raised an eyebrow at 
her. Zenna shook her head. "Noa€ 1 It wasa€ 1 someone elsea€l" she said, 
looking at Tuffnut. The male Thorston realized who Zenna was talking 
about and nodded, keeping his mouth shut. 
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xp>After a short while, the other Riders came back with wood and 
vines aplenty. <p> 



"Good job, everyone, " Hiccup said in approval as Tuffnut came forward 
with his shield. "Here you go, " the male Thorston said, handing 
Hiccup his shield back. "Sorry about the catapult thing," Hiccup 
apologized. "Eh, it's okay. It's sort of a hair trigger. I tightened 
it up for you soa€ 1 " Tuffnut managed to tell him before he triggered 
the catapult again and got knocked down to the ground! "Just take 
it," Tuffnut mumbled, giving Hiccup his shield back. 

"Okay, someone needs to be on the lookout for Changewings while the 
rest of us work on the splint, " Hiccup told the team. "Astrid and I 
will go alone, by ourselves, " Snotlout winked at the blonde shield 
maiden. "Knock yourselves out," Hiccup said, already working on the 
splint. Astrid was nearly fuming as Snotlout patted her shoulder. 
"What? Just saying what you were thinking, " Snotlout said before 
Astrid harshly forced him to the ground! 

"I'm coming! Okay, I'm coming!" Snotlout called after Astrid, the 
Hofferson girl ignoring her once more. 

Scauldy rumbled happily as Ruffnut and Zenna petted him while the 
rest of the Riders worked together with their dragons to make the 
dragon splint. "That's it, bud. Good job, Stryka, " Hiccup told the 
two Night Furies who were more than happy to help. Fishlegs had just 
let Barf and Belch place a piece of wood on the ground before 
noticing a dilemma. "Hiccup, I-I don't know if we have enough vines 
and ropea€ 1 " he said worriedly. "Well, this will have to be enough," 
Hiccup said seriously, tying some vines together. 
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><p>"You see anything?" Astrid asked as she and Stormfly flew on the 
lookout. "Just two of the most beautiful eyes in the world a€" 
yours," Snotlout said smoothly, kissing his biceps. Astrid gagged, 
having had had more than enough of Snotlout incessant bragging, and 
said, "Okay, that's it." Finally going to her last 
resort . <p> 

Smiling as brightly as she could, Astrid looked at Snotlout and said, 
"You've won me over, Snotlout." 

Snotlout looked at her in confusion. "Let's do this," Astrid told 
him, smiling. "Do what?" Snotlout asked, feeling all the more 
confuseda€ 1 and a little disturbed. "Be a couple. You and me, 
together, _forever_, " Astrid replied, clasping both hands to her 
chest. "Huh? What ' re you doing?" Snotlout asked as Astrid and 
Stormfly flew upside-down over them. "Seeing you as if for the first 
time," Astrid smiled as Stormfly leveled off. 

Now Snotlout was _really _disturbed. He liked Astrid when she was 
playing hard to get with him nota€l easily liking him! This was sheer 
madness and it was all so wrong in so many places he didn't even know 
where to begin! 

"Stop it! You're freaking me out!" Snotlout said, panicking already, 
as Hookfang made him hang upside-down from his neck so Astrid could 
hold his face in her hands. "But the clouds are reflected so 
beautifully in your mud-brown eyes, " Astrid told him, momentarily 
forgetting that Snotlout 's eyes were blue. "What? What clouds?" 
Snotlout asked nervously. "That one righta€ 1 there ! " Astrid then 
pointed to the horizon. 



That currently had a pack of wild Changewings headed their way! 


"I don't think that's a cloud," Snotlout said as Astrid squinted. 
"You're right. It's a herd of a€ 1 Changewings headed right for the 
beach! Let's ride, lover boy!" she said, still putting on a show, and 
had Snotlout back on Hookfang's back in no time. The Jorgenson boy 
still looked slightly disturbed but joined Astrid and Stormfly in the 
flight back to the beach, nonetheless. 
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><p>"<em>Hurry up, guys, and fix that wing! Because we've run out of 
things to sing!<em>" Ruffnut and Zenna both sang out frantically as 
the boys hastened to finish the splint. "Hello?!" Ruffnut exclaimed. 
"Anytime now!" Zenna added as she and the female Thorston soothed 
Scauldy. "I think it's gonna work!" Fishlegs said as they moved on to 
the last vine that needed tying. 

"COMING IN HOT!" 

"Oh, this can't be good newaC 1 " Hiccup remarked as Snotlout and 
Hookfang quickly landed on the beach, the former of the two looking 
to Hiccup for help. "I don't understand women," Snotlout whimpered, 
still freaking out. "Changewings behind us about five minutes out!" 
Astrid said breathlessly as she and Stormfly came in for a landing. 
"How many?" Hiccup asked worriedly. "Enough that they aren't 
bothering camouflaging themselves, " Astrid replied. 

"Holy ShieldsaC 1 guys , hurry up with that splint!" Zenna exclaimed, 
getting all the more worried. "Fishlegs!" Hiccup shouted to his 
chubby friend. "I got it!" the chubby Ingerman said, tying the last 
vine only for it to come undone! "Ugh! It broke!" Fishlegs cried out 
in distress. "Oh no!" Ruffnut mumbled worriedly. "ItaClit won't 
reach! We need more rope!" Fishlegs shouted frantically just as the 
Changewings arrived. 

"Oh, we're out of time! They're coming! They're coming!" Fishlegs 
screamed, climbing onto Meatlug. Seeing that they had no rope left 
and the Changewings were here. Hiccup decided with a heavy heart that 
they were going to have to abandon Scauldy. "Ruffnut, Zenna, we have 
to go," he told the two girls. "No! Can't we all lift Scauldy?!" 
Ruffnut exclaimed. "We have to at least try, Hicc! We-we can't just 
leave him here!" Zenna said, distressed. "Even if we could, it 
wouldn't do any good. The dragon can't swim," Hiccup tried to reason 
with Tuffnut's sister and his own surrogate sister. 

Ruffnut and Zenna looked at Scauldy who growled sadly at them. They 
couldn't just leave him behind to dieaC 1 

The Changewings were getting closer to the beach and time was running 
out . 

"Ruffnut, ZennaaC 1 " Hiccup was pleading with them now. "No! We are 
not leaving him here!" both Ruffnut and Zenna said stubbornly. "Look, 
sis, ZenaC 1 " Tuffnut began to try reasoning with them when Scauldy 
sensed the Changewings coming. 

"Whatever we're going to do, we have to do it now," Astrid told the 
team. Stryka warbled and tried to get Zenna on her back but the 



one-eyed Fiersome girl shook her head and remained with Ruffnut and 
Scauldy. Then Scauldy drew his head back from the two girls and 
weakly nudged them. He knew that there was no hope for him. But 
Scauldy knew that Ruffnut and Zenna, his two friends, still had a 
chance to escape. He was fine being left alone with those 
Changewings . What he wanted for the two girls was for them to go and 
be safe. 

"Scauldya€l" Zenna whispered, tears welling up in her one violet eye. 
Ruffnut frantically pulled at her braids, trying to come up with an 
idea, a solution, anything to save Scauldy! 

Then, looking at her braids, Ruffnut found the solution. 

"Wait! I have an idea!" she yelled, taking out her knife. "Ruff, what 
are you doinga€ 1 ? ! " Zenna gasped before she and her friends saw 
Ruffnut execute her plan. 

The Changewings were ready to move in for the kill. But when they got 
to the beachaClall they found was Ruffnut 's knifeaCl 
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><p>Scauldy was over the wave with happiness. Nothing could compare 
to the being back in the sea again! And how, dear reader, did our 
Defenders of Berk manage to get Scauldy back out to sea, you 
ask?<p> 

Easy. Ruffnut had cut off her signature braids to finish tying the 
splint together on Scauldy 's wing. 

"I love your new look, Ruff!" Zenna chirped while Tuffnut smiled 
proudly at his sister, who now sported a new short 
haircut . 

Meanwhile, Hiccup had some apologizing to do. "Sorry about sticking 
you with Snotlout today," he first apologized to Astrid. "It wasn't 
that bad. Watch this, " Astrid smiled before looking at 
Snotlout . 

"Hey! Sweetie pie? Honeybunch? Snottykins?" 

Snotlout cringed upon hearing Astrid' s sickly sweet nicknames for 
him. "Would you stop it already? You are grossing me out!" he begged, 
feeling disturbed and freaked out once again. "Yeah, you're kind of 
grossing _me _out, too," Hiccup slightly smiled, liking Astrid' s new 
tactic, before flying over to Zenna and Stryka on Toothless. "Hey, 
Zen, laClI'm sorry about trying toa€ 1 " he managed to say before Zenna 
shushed him. "It's fine. Hiccup. I know you were just looking out for 
me and Ruff. Okay?" the one-eyed Fiersome girl smiled at him. "Okay," 
Hiccup smiled back, playfully ruffling Zenna' s black hair, before 
flying over to the Twins. 

"Ruff, you did good down there, " Hiccup complimented the female 
Thorston. "You really did! I mean that was awesome!" Fishlegs piped 
up. "You know what would have been more awesome?" Tuffnut asked his 
sister. "Yeah, if it would have eaten me!" Ruffnut playfully punched 
her brother in the shoulder. "I love it when you read my mind, sis!" 
Tuffnut grinned before they butted helmets. "You guys ready to head 
home?" Hiccup asked them. "Hang on a minute!" Ruffnut said and had 



Barf and Belch fly down, 
closer to the water. 


"Same for me!" Zenna shouted and Stryka flew 


Scauldy then saw Ruffnut and Zenna, his two rescuers, and poked his 
head, now back to its natural blue-green color, out of the water and 
nuzzled his snout into both of their palms. "We're gonna miss you, 
Scauldy. But, look, anytime you wanna visit, Zenna and I'll just kick 
Tuffnut out to make more room. No problem, okay?" Ruffnut told the 
Scauldron gently. "And be careful next time where you decide to do 
some sunbathing, Scauldy. Steer away from rocky cliffs when there's 
an earthquake, okay?" Zenna reminded the Tidal Class dragon. Scauldy 
warbled happily in thanks before going back underwater. 

"Byea€ 1 " Ruffnut and Zenna said, a little sad to see their friend go. 
Luckily, Stryka cooed and gave Zenna a toothless smile that made her 
smile again while Tuffnut jokingly asked, "Has anyone ever told you 
that you look like a boy?" to which Ruffnut instantly cheered up and 
said, "Has anyone ever told you?" 

As the Riders went back home, Scauldy swam through the seaa€ 1 finally 
free . 
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><pXstrong>Read and review. Those two things keep me inspired to 
keep writ ing ! <strong> 

* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


35. Frozen 

**Sorry, guys, but HTTYD: Frozen Fire may still take a while to 
update. It's not easy balancing writing and studying for college as 
well as revising a few chapters. In the meantime, please bear with me 
and be just a little more patient.** 

**I hope this new chapter to Riders and Defenders makes it up to 
y'all!** 

**NOTE: I DO NOT OWN HTTYD** 
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><pXstrong>Frozen<strong> 

Berk had a reputation of having weather that consisted of snow for 
nine months of the year and hail for the other three. Oddly enough, 
the weather was mostly warm and sunny or just plain cloudy on Berk. 
But, now, the island was finally living up to its reputation in the 
form of the worst freeze Berk has ever seen. 

A Terrible Terror quickly flew to the Berk Dragon Training Academy 
where it huddled up with two other Terrors to keep warm. Meanwhile, 
inside one of the large dragon cages in the Academy, the seven 
original Dragon Riders were having a lesson. 

WellaC 1 Hiccup and Zenna, co-leaders of the Academy were trying to. 
Their friends, Astrid, Snotlout, Fishlegs, Ruffnut and Tuffnut, were 
all suffering from severe cabin fever and weren't really paying 



attention . 


Right now. Hiccup was writing down notes on dragon flight on a slab 
of rock that had an illustration of a Night Fury on it. "So, as you 
can see by the chart, proper wing control can be achieved bya€ 1 " the 
one-legged teen managed to say before a huge blast of flame hit the 
rock slab! "Okay! Okay, who shot that fireball?!" Hiccup demanded, 
already feeling annoyed at being cooped up, looking at his friends 
sharply . 

Snotlout Jorgenson nonchalantly whistled as he leaned against his 
Monstrous Nightmare, Hookfang, before wincing as Zenna, Hiccup's 
one-eyed surrogate sister, bonked him on the helmet with her battle 
sticks. "What? Why are you looking at me?" he asked the two best 
human friends. "Uh, because _you _had your dragon open fire, duh ! " 
Zenna snapped at him, also feeling grouchy from being 
confined . 

"Come on, guys, I don't want to be here anymore than you do. Can we 
just get back to training, please?" Hiccup requested, gesturing to 
the slightly singed rock slab. "I say we play 20 Questions instead. 
Anyone? Anyone? Astrid, why do you love me so much?" Snotlout 
suggested, directing his last question to Hiccup's Milady, Astrid 
Hofferson, who gagged at the question, her Deadly Nadder, Stormfly, 
squawking in distaste. Then Tuffnut Thorston raised his hand and 
excitedly said, "Me! Me! Me! Okay, I'll go first! Question Number 
OneaC 1 " before his sister, Ruffnut Thorston, pulled him back and 
started beating the stuffing out of him! 

"Ruff, leave your brother alone, " Zenna sighed, pinching the bridge 
of her nose. Once Ruffnut stopped beating him up, Tuffnut asked, "How 
do you play 20 Questions?" 

Hiccup groaned, seeing that there was no use in getting his other 
friends to listen if they were all too bored senseless, but still 
tried to get them to listen. "Can we please try to stay focused? Even 
for a second?" he asked hopefully. "We've been stuck inside for a 
week straight because of this crazy weather. We're all starting to go 
a little nuts," Astrid told him, fingering her battle axe. "She's 
right. Look at Fishlegs. I think he's already halfway to Crazy Town," 
Zenna mumbled to Hiccup, pointing to Fishlegs Ingerman, who was busy 
count ingaC 1 and talkingaClto Meatlug's toes, his Gronckle trying to 
fall asleep. 

"Ooh, Mr. Pinky, don't tell the others but _you _are my favorite," 
the chubby blond Viking said, lightly tapping Meatlug's pinky toe. "I 
stand corrected. He's _already _at Crazy Town," Zenna deadpanned, 
absentmindedly twirling her battle sticks. Hiccup sighed before 
hearing Barf and Belch, Ruff and Tuff's Hideous Zippleback, growl and 
snap . 

"Hahaha! Barf and Belch just found out they have tails! And it looks 
like they really hate that idea, " Ruffnut laughed as Barf and Belch 
snapped at their tails before trying to chase after them. "Yeah, I 
felt the same way when I found out _I _had a tail. You can't hide 
from me forever, invisible tail! I will get you!" Tuffnut said before 
chasing after his own behind. 

"I may have told Tuff he has a tail too," Ruffnut said slyly to 
Hiccup and Zenna while Tuffnut shouted, "You can't hide from me for 



long ! " 

Suddenly the cage door opened! Hiccup put up a hand to block the 
sudden light while Zenna shivered and wrapped her leather vest 
tightly around herself. Stoick the Vast, Hiccup's father, entered 
before quickly shutting the door. "Odin's Ghost, it's cold out there! 
Worst freeze in the history of Berk. My beard is frozen solid," 

Stoick grumbled, looking at his frost-covered beard. "So, father, 
what brings you to the Academy?" Hiccup asked politely. "Trader 
Johann hasn't reported to port. If he's trapped outside this storm, 
he won't last through the night. I wisha€l" Stoick was able to say 
before Hiccup and Zenna both quickly said, "Oh, yes, we can go!" 
startling the Chief of Berk. 

"Uh, you know. Toothless and Stryka can help find Johann's ship in 
the darkness. They are the perfect dragons for the job," Hiccup said, 
smiling. "And with their speed, we can find Johann and bring him back 
here in a jiffy," Zenna added, smiling as well. Toothless and Stryka 
also smiled, wagging their tails as they looked at Stoick 
expectantly. Stoick looked a bit unsure. It was freezing outside and 
the last thing he wanted to happen was for Hiccup and Zenna to get 
lost out there or catch a cold. 

"Uha€ 1 I don't knowa€ 1 " Stoick said uncertainly. "Please, Dad. If you 
ever cared for me at all, the way a father cares for his son, then 
you will let me and Zenna leave," Hiccup pleaded, desperate. Stoick 
took one look and saw that the other Riders were misbehaving, but 
what else was new? 

Snotlout and Hookfang were rough housing with Barf and Belch, the 
Twins cackling mischievously, Astrid was merely standing with her 
arms crossed and glaring at the walls, before shoving Tuffnut when he 
accidentally bumped into her and Fishlegs was still counting and 
talking to Meatlug's foot. 

"Sir, we beg of you to let us go out. We can handle their mischief 
just fine. But, after a week of being cooped-up in herea€ 1 they ' re 
driving us mada€ 1 " Zenna whispered to Stoick, who saw her 
logic . 

Sighing, Stoick looked to his son and his son's best human friend. 
"Bolt the door behind you two when you leave, please, " he reminded 
them before leaving the Academy. "_Yes!_" Hiccup and Zenna both 
cheered, glad to have an excuse to get out of the Academy, and 
quickly mounted Toothless and Stryka. Bolting the door shut, the four 
best friends took off into the frigid, swirling air. 
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><p>Flying over the ocean. Hiccup rubbed his arms to stay warm while 
Zenna had untied the red sash around her skirt and was now using it 
as a scarf. "It's pretty dark out here, bud. Do your thing," Hiccup 
instructed Toothless. The male Night Fury roared and began to use his 
sonar to guide him on the flight. "Whoaa€ 1 check that outa€ 1 " Zenna 
breathed out, looking down at the ocean where large areas of it had 
frozen over. "Wowa€ 1 look at thisa€ll've never seen the ocean frozen 
solid beforea€lNo wonder Trader Johann can't get to port. No one can 
get through this, " Hiccup remarked. Suddenly Toothless and Stryka 
both growled, sensing danger. <p> 



That ' s when Hiccup and Zenna saw the large herd of strange-looking 
green dragon-like creatures running across the vast, frozen 
landscape ! 

"No one except for _them_. What were those things?" Zenna wondered 
out loud when she and Hiccup couldn't see the strange creatures 
anymore. "I don't know what that was, bud, but I'm glad we're up here 
and it's down there," Hiccup said to Toothless, who sent out another 
sonar roar along with Stryka. 

Stryka's ears then pricked up and she warbled. "You found something? 
Let's take a better look," Hiccup told her before he and Toothless 
went on ahead. "Good job, girl! Now, let's catch up and take the 
lead, " Zenna grinned as Stryka sped after Hiccup and Toothless, the 
two of them taking the lead. 

Night had descended and Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka had flown 
quite a distance already. Letting out roars and using their sonar to 
guide them. Toothless and Stryka led their Riders to a lone ship that 
was stuck in the ice! 

"There he is!" Hiccup shouted. "I see him! And, man, he sure had an 
unlucky day," Zenna remarked as they flew over to Trader Johann's 
ship. Johann waved his arms up at the two Night Furies and was very 
glad to see them. "Master Hiccup and Lady Zenna, you two are a 
welcome sight for these weary eyes," the trader said gratefully. 
Smiling, Hiccup let Johann get on Toothless behind him. "There's 
nothing we can do for the ship, though. We'll just have to wait for 
the ice to thaw and hope we can find it again, " Zenna said as they 
flew back in the direction of Berk. 
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><p>"In all my years on the briny deep, I have never witnessed a 
freeze quite like this one. Ice as thick as Thor's hammer! I even 
considered abandoning my ship and travelling to Berk on foot, " Trader 
Johann told the two Dragon Riders. "Well, you won't have to worry 
about that now, Johann. Just enjoy the ride," Hiccup said to him. 
"Excellent! We shall pass the time with stories of my grand 
adventures that are sure to warm both of your hearts and stoke the 
fires of your imagination, " Johann said. Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and 
Stryka only had a few seconds to look at each other and realize that 
this was going to be way worse than staying cooped-up in the Academy 
with the other teens and their dragons, and the four of them all 
sighed . <p> 

"Did I ever tell you two about the time I found myself up against the 
Man-eating Metal Masons of Minor! Major!?" Johann asked them. "This 
is going to be a long flight homea€ 1 " Hiccup and Zenna both muttered 
under their breaths. "_Now kwiddwinga€ 1 Toothless and Stryka softly 
rumbled . 

"Oh, it was supreme. The smell of fresh jasmine was in the aira€ 1 " 
Johann began as they flew on. 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p>"a€lbut it was not a yak. <em>It was his daughter<em> ! I could 
not believe! She looked like a yak and her name was Yakmine. And, 
that. Master Hiccup and Lady Zenna, is how the King of Inuden made me 



an honorary member of his royal courta€ 1 " 

Hiccup and Zenna were both close to jumping off of their dragons 
when, thankfully, the isle of Berk came into view. "Oh, look, we're 
here! Thank you, Odina€ 1 " Hiccup said, his last part said in a low 
tone that made Toothless shake his head and rumble in agreement. 
"Thank the godsa€lI've had enough of Johann's stories for one 
lifetimea€l" Zenna mumbled, relieved as well. "_Awwa€ 1 Bwut he was 
jwust getting to the good pawrta€l_" Stryka warbled in disappointment 
as they neared home. 
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><p>They ' d been expecting everyone in the village to be outside, 
clearing away snow and ice and stretching their legs, since the storm 
had finally passed. But, strangely, the entire village of Berk was 
deserted . <p> 

Landing in the town plaza. Hiccup, Zenna and Trader Johann dismounted 
and looked around with their dragons. Toothless and Stryka both 
growled, tense, before they both calmed down when they saw that no 
intruders were coming in for the kill. Then againa€ 1 nothing really 
was coming. 

It was as if Berk had become a ghost town overnighta€ 1 

"Hm, not the welcome I'm accustomed to but nonetheless," Trader 
Johann remarked. "Where is everyone?" Hiccup asked. "Helloooooooo ! " 
Zenna cupped both hands over her ear after she had hollered, the only 
sound reaching her the echoes of her '_Hellooooo !_' being carried off 
into the wind. "This reminds me of the time I landed on the Island of 
the Reda€ 1 " Trader Johann said before Hiccup held up a hand to shush 
him. The grand torches were still giving off smoke, indicating that 
they had been put out just recently, but there was still not a Viking 
nor a dragon to be seen around Berk. 

"Hello? Anyone?" Hiccup called out, only to get no response. 

Toothless and Stryka went over to one of the nearby market stalls, 
sniffing some apples that had fallen out of the sacks of produce and 
warbled, wondering as well where all the people and dragons have 
gone. Walking around the village, the little group of three people 
and two Night Furies looked around for signs of life. 

"I'm gonna go see if my parents are still around," Zenna told Hiccup 
before heading off in the direction of her house. "Be careful, Zen!" 
Hiccup shouted after her. "Don't worry, Hicc! Stryka and I will be 
fine!" Zenna called over her shoulder as she and her one-eyed 
dragoness left. "You're quite fond of Lady Zenna, aren't you. Master 
Hiccup?" Johann asked with a small smile. "Well, she _is _my 
sistera€ll care about Zenna a lot, Johann, I do. But, to be honest, 
it's Astrid I have eyes fora€ 1 " Hiccup admitted, shrugging. "Ah, yes, 
of course. I understand. Incidentally, Master Hiccup, your Milady's 
name translates into '_Divine Beauty_' , " the trader informed him, 
smiling. "And that's exactly how I see Astrida€ 1 " Hiccup sighed, 
smiling at the mere thought of his Milady. Johann patted the boy's 
back and said, "I've done some trading back in the South, Lady 
Zenna 's old home, and Ia€lwell, I heard these rumors about her. 

Master Hiccup, " making Hiccup look at him curiously. 


"Rumors? When? And what were they about?" the one-legged teen asked 



confused. "Not too long ago, about two or three years back. And, if I 
remember correctly, the rumors were about a young lad giving Zenna a 
pendant for her when she moved here. According to what I've heard. 
Lady Zenna was very fond of that lada€ 1 " Trader Johann said, 
thoughtfully stroking his beard. 

Hiccup suddenly remembered the pendant Zenna always wore around her 
neck. It was the one-eyed Fiersome girl's most precious treasure and 
he never saw Zenna take it off, other than to just clasp it in her 
hands like it was the rarest jewel in the land. He had once asked her 
where she got it and why it was so important to her and Zenna merely 
said that she had had the pendant for as long as she lived and it 
served to her as a reminder of her old home. Now, here he was, 
hearing from Johann that someone, _a boy_ to be exact, had given 
Zenna the pendant . 

Could it be that Zenna had been hiding from him and everyone else 
that, back in the South, she already had a special someone? 

If yes, who was he? 

And what was his name? 

What did he look like? 

What was it about that boy that made Zenna very fond of him? 

All those questions fled from Hiccup's mind the minute he saw his 
house. "Dad?" he then rushed to the door and opened it, 
half-expecting his father to be there, sitting in his chair by the 
fire, and carving out some ducks out of wood. 

The fire was there but Stoick wasn't. 

Spotting a spilled mug of water. Hiccup knew that something was 
up . 
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><p>Going down the steps. Hiccup and Toothless saw Zenna and Stryka 
running towards them. "I couldn't find my Mom or my Dad <em>or 
<em>Serpent and Serpentine anywhere! It's like they've all vanished 
into thin air!" Zenna exclaimed worriedly. Stryka whined and gently 
nuzzled her Rider to calm her down. Hiccup looked around and saw that 
they were going to have to search real hard. 

Making sure that they stayed close enough together. Hiccup, Zenna, 
Toothless, Stryka and Trader Johann looked around the village, 
checking market stalls, the port, looked through windows and 
carefully peeked around houses only to find nothing. Hiccup and Zenna 
even checked the crates and barrels at the Academy and searched the 
inside of each cage, including the one where they had had their class 
earlier. Boy, were they startled when four Terrible Terrors suddenly 
flew out of there but none of their friends or their dragons were 
around . 

"What in the name of Thor is going on?" Hiccup wondered out loud. 
"Normally, I'd see this as a prank set up by either Snotlout or the 
Twinsa€lbut this is way too strange to be considered a pranka€ 1 _Where 
is everybody ?_" Zenna wondered out loud as well. 



><p>Flying back to where Johann was scouting out the area. Hiccup and 
Zenna hoped the trader had good news to report. "Johann, anything?" 
Hiccup asked hopefully. "The whole town. Master Hiccup and Lady 
Zenna, it's empty," Trader Johann replied. "We know. It's very 
weird," Hiccup said before deciding to keep searching on foot. "I 
don't like this one bit," Johann said, feeling a bit on edge. "The 
feeling's mutual, Johanna€ 1 " Zenna said grimly as they continued 
searching. "There was one time where I was on a trade run with a man 
who claimed to be a warlocka€ 1 " Johann began to prattle off with 
another one of his tales when, suddenly. Hiccup and Zenna both 
spotted something lurking in the shadows of a nearby house. <p> 

"Was thata€ 1 ? We better check it out, Stryka!" Zenna said, getting on 
Stryka's back. "Let's go. Toothless! Johann, stay here," Hiccup said, 
jumping on Toothless and the two of them followed Zenna and 
Stryka . 

Arriving at the house where they thought they had seen something. 
Hiccup and Zenna opened the door and went in. The place looked like 
it had been ransacked, furniture upturned and food spilling across 
the floor. "Could there have been an attack?" Zenna asked Hiccup, who 
shrugged. Suddenly Hiccup looked up and, the next thing he and Zenna 
knew, they were suddenly squashed by a big human-like form and 
everything went blackaC 1 
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><p>Zenna was the first to wake up and saw Toothless and Stryka 
looming over her. "Hey, girlaClHey, boya€ 1 " the one-eyed Fiersome 
girl mumbled, woozy, as she sat up. "ToothlessaC 1 ? " Hiccup whispered, 
regaining consciousness , and his best dragon friend warbled gently at 
him. Then Fishlegs' face appeared from out of nowhere ! <p> 

"Holy Shields!" Zenna gasped, putting a hand to her chest in fright 
while Hiccup said, "Whoa! Don't _ever _do that again!" in 
annoyance . 

But Fishlegs could care less whether Hiccup and Zenna were both mad 
at him. He was far too relieved to see them. "Hiccup! Zenna! Oh, 
thank Thor!" he exclaimed before crushing the two in a bone-crushing 
hug. "I-I'm so sorry I fell on you two!" the chubby Ingerman 
apologized. "ApologyaC 1 ngghhaC 1 acceptedaC 1 ! Now, air! NeedaC 1 aira€ 1 ! " 
Zenna choked out, feeling oxygen-deprived. "FishlegsaCl !" Hiccup 
grunted out, prompting the chubby boy to release him and Zenna, and 
they both gratefully fell back on the floor while simultaneously 
taking big gulps of air. 

"Fast! Really fast, too fast! Speedy! Oh, and their sting! Paralyzing 
sting!" Fishlegs rambled, holding his head in his hands. "Say what 
now again?" Zenna asked, still feeling a little light-headed. "Whoa, 
whoa, whoa, hold on, Fishlegs. What are you talking about?" Hiccup 
asked as he stood up. Making his way over to Hiccup and Zenna, 
Fishlegs gave them the answer in a hushed tone, as if saying it out 
in a normal volume would awaken them from their nocturnal sleep and 
send them into another rampage around Berk. 

"_Speed Stingers. 



Hiccup and Zenna were both shocked. They'd read about Speed Stingers 
before in Bork's archives beforea€ 1 and they knew well enough that 
those flightless dragons, despite being flightless, were not dragons 
to be trifled with. 

"Speed Stingers? Here?" both teens said, horrified. Toothless and 
Stryka both gave disgruntled grunts, not liking how things had taken 
a turn for the worse. 

"It all started just after nightfall. They don't fly but they're 
fast, faster than any dragon I've ever seen. They hide in the 
shadows, scavengers, looking for anything they could find. One drop 
of their venom can paralyze a human or a dragon in an instant. They 
move in a pack following a leader, who directs them like a war chief. 
By the time Stoick ordered everybody to the Cove, the entire village 
had been overruna€ 1 " Fishlegs told them, looking grim. 

"Holy Shieldsa€ 1 this all happened just shortly after we lefta€ 1 " 

Zenna whispered to Hiccup, her face pale and one violet eye wide. 
Hiccup also looked pale upon hearing Fishlegs' story and asked, 

"Well, where are the Speed Stingers now?" worry filled in his emerald 
green eyes. Fishlegs sighed and went to the still lit fire to warm 
his hands a bit as well as to calm himself down a little. 

"I don't know. The sun came up and they disappeared, but they'll be 
backa€ 1 They come out at night," he said softly. "Huh, so they're 
nocturnala€ 1 " Zenna remarked. "I-I-I-I don't understanda€ 1 Why did you 
come back here, Fishlegs? Why not just stay with everyone at the 
Cove?" Hiccup stuttered. Instead of answering, Fishlegs brought the 
four best friends outside and pointed at the roof. 
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><p>Toothless and Stryka let out surprised growls while Zenna merely 
said, "I can't believe we didn't notice her earliera€l" in a slightly 
surprised tone. Hiccup could only stare up at a frozen Meatlug, who 
looked like she was ready to charge into battle, stuck on the house's 
roof ! <p> 

"Just look at her up there, so majestic," Fishlegs said wistfully. 
"How did Zenna and I miss _that_?" Hiccup asked himself. "She tried 
to draw them away so I could escape but I just couldn't leave hera€ 1 " 
Fishlegs said sadly just as Trader Johann joined them. "How did we 
miss that?" Johann asked, making Hiccup and Fishlegs look at him. 
"Your guess is as good as mine, Johanna€ 1 " Zenna shrugged. 

A few minutes later, Fishlegs and Trader Johann were both up on the 
roof and trying to get Meatlug off of it so they could take her to 
the Cove. "So she eats rocks, you say? That makes sense," Johann said 
before Meatlug' s tail suddenly twitched as she passed gasa€ 1 right in 
the trader's face! "Hoo! Oh dear, that's quite ana€ 1 an effectaCl" 
Trader Johann managed to say before he momentarily passed out and 
fell off the roof and into a cart down below! "Movement! This is very 
good! It means the paralysis is only temporary Come up and help. 
Hiccup and Zenna, " Fishlegs said happily to his two other friends 
down below. 


Climbing up. Hiccup and Toothless looked around. "Uh, where's 
Johann?" Hiccup asked before Zenna and Stryka both motioned to the 



cart down below. "I'm okay, boys. I actually landed on me fluffy 
bits," the trader said, raising an arm up to show that he was okay. 
"Okay, Johann, just give us a seca€ 1 " Zenna said as she and Stryka 
began to help move Meat lug. 

"Fishlegs, what's the deal with this paralysis? How long does it 
last?" Hiccup asked, gently trying to move Meatlug's left eyelid. "I 
don't know. Hiccup. There's nothing about it in the Book of Dragons 
or Bork's Papers," Fishlegs said before cautiously looking out over 
Berk and added, "How do you think the Speed Stingers got here? They 
can ' t f lya€ 1 " 

That's when Hiccup remembered what he and Zenna had seen earlier. So 
the large mass they had seen moving across the frozen ocean had been 
the pack of Speed Stingers all along! "If I had to guess, I would say 
it was because the ocean was frozen solid, creating an ice bridge 
from their island to ours. We need to get to the Cove right away," 
Hiccup said grimly. "Well, start pushing, boys!" Zenna grunted as 
she. Toothless, Stryka and the boys began pushing Meatlug over the 
edge until she finally fell off the roof and right into the cart down 
below ! 

Where Trader Johann was just about to get out of. 

"Oh noa€ 1 " Johann gulped before Meatlug fell on top of him! "Sorry, 
Johann!" Zenna called down. "I'm alrightaC 1 " Johann's muffled voice 
came from underneath the still mostly paralyzed Meatlug. 

After getting Johann out of the cart, the little group of now three 
dragons and four people made their way to the Cove. 
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><p>Arriving at the haven where everything changed for them. Hiccup 
and Zenna saw that several of the people had already been paralyzed. 
Most likely those who had managed to escape had carried those who 
hadn't been so lucky to the Cove . <p> 

Among those unlucky ones wereaC 1 

"Mom! Dad!" Zenna cried out, rushing over to her parents who were 
standing in a corner guarded by a still mobile Serpent and 
Serpentine. The maroon Hideous Zippleback crooned gently to Edgar and 
Henna, seeing that his Riders' hatchling had returned and was safe 
and sound. 

Then, to Zenna 's surprise, her mother waved her arms at her! "Zenna, 
love! Oh thank Thor you and Stryka are alright!" Henna said in relief 
as her daughter ran over to her and embraced her. "Mom! YouaC 1 you can 
talk! And your arms!" Zenna exclaimed in surprise. "Your father and I 
were one of the first to be stung by those vicious Speed Stingers. 
Thankfully, the paralysis has worn off my upper half. Your father, 

I'm afraid, is still paralyzed from the waist up. At least he can 
walk around now, " Henna said, sounding relieved to no end, as Edgar 
managed to walk over to Zenna. His whole upper torso was still 
paralyzed but Edgar was able to walk. "DadaC 1 " Zenna said, embracing 
her father, who tried to hug her back but couldn't move his stiff 
outstretched arms. Henna, herself, was still paralyzed from the waist 
down but at least she could speak. Needless to say, Zenna wished she 
had made some sort of medicine to cure them both. But it was tricky 



dealing with paralysis cures. For one thing, she would need a sample 
of the paralyzing agent to study in order to come up with a cure. 
Maybe she could try wrestling a few drops of venom from a Speed 
Stinger if she ever came across onea€l risky, but it was for the 
science of medicine after all! 

Hiccup, meanwhile, had found his Dad. 

Stoick the Vast, like many others had been paralyzed, and was now 
standing on a boulder with his sword in his right hand, arm 
outstretched and looking ready for battle but was now a little more 
or less like a statue. "Dada€ 1 " Hiccup said sadly before noticing 
Thornado, Stoick 's Thunderdrum, watching over his father 
worriedly . 

Gobber, who had been lucky enough to not get stung, hobbled on over 
to Hiccup. "He gave as good as he got. Hiccup. It took _six _of those 
Speed Stingers to freeze the poor bugger!" the blacksmith told his 
apprentice before hearing Stoick 's muffled voice grunt out something. 
"You betcha. Chief!" Gobber grinned. "What did he say?" Hiccup asked 
his old mentor. "No clue. Don't want to make him feel worse than he 
does," Gobber shrugged. "Zenna and I should have been herea€ 1 we could 
have been able to help!" Hiccup said dejectedly, feeling like a total 
failure. "Nonsense, boy, there were too many of them. Nothing would 
have mattered. Tell you one thing, those Stingers would be dining on 
smoked sturgeon and yak jerky tonight if it weren't for your father 
and Zen's parents who were the first to spot the Speed Stingers and 
warn everyone else, " Gobber reassured him as Zenna and her father 
joined them, Zenna carrying her mother over with Stryka's 
help . 

"Aye, and in the process of warning the townsfolk, Edgar and I were 
the first to sacrifice in the line of duty," Henna smiled wryly. "You 
and Dad have done the village great service. Mom, " Zenna saluted her 
mother, who smiled and gave her a kiss on the forehead. Stoick 
grunted out something again and Gobber merely said, "Couldn't agree 
with you more, Stoick!" 

"HICCUP ! " 

"Look behind you, Hicc, " Zenna winked at her one-legged surrogate 
brother mischievously. Hiccup looked behind him and saw Astrid 
running towards him and, before he knew it, she was hugging him 
tightly . 

"Oh, Astrid!" Hiccup exclaimed, extremely relieved to see his 
girlfriend doing alright. "How's everyone else?" he asked when they 
stopped hugging. "Everyone's fine. Well, except fora€ 1 " Astrid said 
before gesturing to a frozen stiff Snotlout. The Twins were taking 
advantage of the Jorgenson boy's paralysis by moving his limbs to 
their own accord. Right now, they werea€ 1 

"Stop hitting yourself!" Ruffnut exclaimed, slapping Snotlout 's face 
with his right hand. "Stop hitting yourself! Stop hitting yourself!" 
Tuffnut jeered, slapping Snotlout twice using the poor paralyzed 
boy's left hand. Then Ruffnut made Snotlout pick his nose! "Stop 
picking your own nose! Stop scratchinga€ 1 " Tuffnut carried on as he 
and Ruffnut kept making Snotlout do embarrassing things. 


Astrid, Hiccup, Gobber, Zenna, Henna and Edgar merely looked on with 



deadpan expressions. "Actually, when you think about it, it's really 
not so bad," Astrid remarked. "I could watch this all day," Zenna 
laughed. "Zenna, manners, " Henna reminded her daughter gently while 
Edgar let out a muffled noise that sounded almost like laughter. "You 
too, Edgar, " Henna looked at her husband who immediately shut 
up . 

"Aw, come on! Your face isn't that ugly!" Ruffnut exclaimed before 
the sound of Snotlout getting hit by a helmet was heard. "Oh, wait, " 
Ruffnut said with an amused grin on her face. Hiccup merely 
sighed . 
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><p>The sun had begun to set and all Hiccup and Zenna could do was 
sit by their parents and wait for their paralysis to wear off. Zenna 
was glumly fiddling with her silver pendant, catching Hiccup's 
attention. He was almost tempted to ask Zenna about the mystery boy 
who had given her that very pendant when he saw Zenna 's face light up 
with joy when Edgar was finally able to move his entire right arm. 
Edgar let out a grunt, tenderly brushing his daughter's bangs away 
from her eye and Zenna sighed, happily hugging her semi-paralyzed 
father while Henna, who had now managed to move her left leg, hopped 
on one foot over to her family and joined in the hug.<p> 

Hiccup forgot about asking Zenna as well as the mystery boy who gave 
Zenna her pendant when he looked up at his Dad. Seeing that his 
father wasn't going to be able to move anytime soon. Hiccup sadly 
took to drawing a Speed Stinger in the dirt. The fierce dragon 
drawing glared back at him and, looking at his father again. Hiccup 
knew that he had to do something. 

"It's going to be dark soon. The Speed Stingers will be back for the 
rest of the food. Everyone wants to know what we're gonna do," Astrid 
said, walking over to him. Hiccup looked slightly scared. As the 
Chief's son and only heir. Hiccup was automatically chosen to become 
acting Chief. Not that he didn't know how exactly to be a Chief but 
Hiccup knew that, in times like these, it was usually the Chief's 
successor whom the people turned to for help. While he was worried 
about leading his friends into another dangerous mission. Hiccup 
looked at his father's paralyzed form and knew that he had to at 
least try. 

"Gather the other Dragon Riders. We're heading out," Hiccup said at 
last, getting up and dusting off his vest. Astrid smiled and went to 
alert the others. "Hiccup, you and Zenna be careful," Henna told him 
softly as Zenna strapped on her battle sticks. Edgar let out a grunt 
which probably meant, '_Stay safe, you two._' And Hiccup nodded 
before erasing his Speed Stinger drawing from the dirt. 

In just a few minutes, Astrid had assembled all of the other Riders. 
"Okay, we're ready," she said, accompanied by the Twins and Eishlegs. 
"Guys, these dragons only come out at night so we need to find where 
they sleep during the day. The only problem is we need to find their 
nest before sundown ora€ 1 " Hiccup trailed off, looking a bit nervous. 
"Can we not think about the or, please?" Astrid requested. "Yeah, 
they came out of nowhere like a pack of wild badgers, scavenging and 
uha€ 1 andaC 1 " Eishlegs said. "_Badgeging_, " Tuffnut suddenly said, 
making Toothless and Stryka both warble in confusion while Hiccup, 
Zenna, Astrid and Eishlegs looked at him incredulously. "What? That's 



what a badger does. It badges," Tuffnut told them. "We don't even 
have badgers here on Berk," Zenna pointed out. 

"Well thanks for that. Uha€ 1 let ' s go," Hiccup then said, prepared to 
lead his team, when suddenlya€ 1 Snot lout regained use of his 
mouth . 

"Hold up! You're not going on a Stinger hunt without me!" 

Everyone turned to see Snotlout contorting his face until he managed 
to stand on his own two feet in a stable position. "Whoa, that is 
seriously creepy, " Tuffnut cringed. "His paralysis is wearing 
offa€l Lucky usa€ 1 " Fishlegs said, looking a bit disappointed. "And it 
was so nice and quieta€ 1 " Zenna sighed, rolling her eye. "Snotlout, 
unless you plan on flying Hookfang with your teeth, you're not going 
anywhere, " Astrid informed the Jorgenson boy before they turned to 
leave. "What do you mean? I'm fine!" Snotlout said stubbornly and 
tried to movea€ 1 only to successfully pitch his body forward a bit too 
much . 

"Stupid arms and stupid legsa€ 1 " Snotlout muttered before a familiar 
face walked by. 

"Hey, Gustav, get your butt over here!" 

Astrid had just taken her axe while Hiccup had his shield when, all 
of a sudden, Snotlout was right behind them! "Snotlout Jorgenson, 
reporting for duty!" Snotlout saluted. "What thea€l?" Astrid said in 
shock before Zenna pointed at the little boy behind Snotlout. Hiccup 
went closer to his cousin and saw Gustav moving Snotlout. "I'm 
Snotlout 's arms and legs. Hiccup. And, together, we area€ 1 " the boy 
said before he moved Snotlout 's right leg up and arms in a jazz hands 
motion and they both said, "_Guslout!_" 

"Stop with the hands!" Snotlout told Gustav who immediately dropped 
the jazz hands. Seeing his one-legged cousin's apprehensive look, 
Snotlout said, "Hiccup, you and Zenna need as much dragon power as 
you two can get . " 

"I can't believe I'm actually about to say this, but he's right," 
Astrid admitted. "You're kidding, right?" Hiccup asked incredulously. 
"Astrid almost never kids, Hicc, " Zenna deadpanned. "You heard what 
Gobber said. There are _hundreds_ of them, " Astrid reminded Hiccup 
who sighed. "Oh, alright, fine, " the one-legged teen said in 
defeat . 

"Yes! Move my arm," Snotlout told Gustav, who moved his right arm up 
and his thumb. "Yes!" Snotlout whooped, giving a thumbs-up. 

"Let's split up and search Berk for possible Speed Stinger hiding 
spots," Hiccup instructed the team. "Okie-dokie, Hiccup!" Gustav 
said, making Snotlout do a thumbs-up, before following the team, 
struggling to move Snotlout forward. "Come ona€ 1 Move ita€lMove with 
me," Gustav grunted as he moved Snotlout towards Hookfang. "Fishlegs, 
how's Meatlug doing?" Hiccup asked. "She is raring to go. Hiccup! 

Look at her!" Fishlegs reported, gesturing to his sweet female 
Gronckle who was now able to move her upper half. Meatlug happily 
flapped her wings and dragged her immobile hind quarters on the 
ground towards her Rider, ready to get going. Then she accidentally 
upturned a few carts, making the others worry if she had gotten 



injured . 


Then Astrid asked, "So what's the _actual_ plan?" breaking the tense 
silence. "Fishlegs, you said they follow their leader in a giant 
pack, right?" Hiccup questioned his chubby friend. "Exactly. That's 
what I saw, " Fishlegs nodded. "So the plan is find the Speed 
Stingers, capture their leader, use it to lure them away, " Hiccup 
told the team. 

The rest of the Riders nodded and hastened to get ready. "I sure hope 
we can find them before night falla€ 1 " Zenna said worriedly, looking 
at her semi-paralyzed parents. Looking at his still-paralyzed father. 
Hiccup could only hope with Zenna that they would succeeda€ 1 
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><p>With Stormfly's magnesium flame illuminating the darkness, Astrid 
scoured some of the tunnels running underneath Berk.<p> 

Fishlegs and Meatlug searched the forest, the latter of the duo 
spewing lava uncontrollably while struggling with her paralyzed lower 
half. "It's okay! It's okay! Y-you ' re doing your best," Fishlegs 
soothed Meatlug before the two of them started spinning out of 
control! A branch knocked Fishlegs off of Meatlug and he was sent 
tumbling down some rocks and into a nearby bush. Recovering from his 
fall, Fishlegs scanned the area only to not see a Speed Stinger in 
sight . 

The Twins, meanwhile, burst into an empty house, armed and ready. 
Tuffnut had a sword while Ruffnut had a spear. Seeing no Speed 
Stingers in one house, they tried anothera€ 1 and another. At the last 
house, Ruffnut thought it ' d be a good idea to poke her brother's 
behind with her spear. Tuffnut yelped and fell to the floor, thinking 
that a Speed Stinger had got him. "I've been stung! I can't feel my 
tail!" the male Thorston yelped before hearing his sister snicker. 
Glaring at Ruffnut, Tuffnut threatened her with, "When this paralysis 
wears off, you're dead." 

While it wasn't easy, Gustav had managed to get Snotlout to pilot 
Hookfang and even control the dragon by himself. The training he'd 
been receiving from Zenna and Stryka were really starting to pay off. 
"Okay, up! Up! Up is where the sky is. Down is where the land is," 
Snotlout instructed the kid, who was trying to see but couldn't due 
to the Jorgenson boy blocking his view. "I can't see, Snotlout. Your 
head's too big," Gustav said before getting an idea. Thumping his 
right boot against Hookfang' s neck, Gustav signaled to Snotlout 's 
Monstrous Nightmare to do a midair flip! Gustav held onto the saddle 
while Snotlout fell, screaming, and landed headfirst in a hole in the 
ground! "There will definitely be repercussions for this!" Snotlout 
grumbled, his voice muffled underground, as Gustav scouted the area 
on Hookfang. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>After an hour or so, the Riders regrouped. "So? Anything?" Hiccup 
asked hopefully. "Not a single Stinger," Astrid shook her head. "Us 
neither," Fishlegs said glumly. "I got stung," Tuffnut reported. "No, 
you didn't," Ruffnut glared at him. "We didn't find anything either," 
Zenna shrugged, Stryka warbling worriedly. "Have we checked every 
cave?" Hiccup then asked, making Snotlout and Gustav tense up. A few 



minutes of silence ensued as Hiccup glanced at Snotlout who tried his 
best to avoid eye contact with his cousin until he gave in and 
glanced back at him. "Snotlout, did you check your caves?" Hiccup 
asked the Jorgenson boy slowly. "Really? I'm insulted. Hiccup. Of 
course I did. Do you think I fell off my dragon and spent hours 
trying to get out of the sand? Ha! I didn't," Snotlout told him. "He 
fell off his dragon and we spent hours trying to get him out of the 
sand," Gustav piped up. "Gustav, make me punch you!" Snotlout 
snapped, wincing as Gustav hit him in the face with his own 
hand . <p> 

"Of coursea€ 1 Never trust Snotlout when he's paralyzeda€ 1 " Zenna 
sighed, shaking her head, while the Twins laughed. "Never gets old, " 
Tuffnut remarked. "Well, then, we know where to look. Let's go!" 
Hiccup said as he. Toothless, Astrid and Stormfly took off followed 
by Zenna and the others . 
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><p>The sun was already dipping low over the horizon as Astrid and 
Stormfly found a sturdy metal cage and they, along with the other 
Riders, flew towards the cave Snotlout had forgotten to 
check . <p> 

Landing at the cave's entrance. Hiccup turned to Gustav and Snotlout. 
"Thanks, Gustav. You stay here with Snotlout and Hookfang, " Hiccup 
thanked the young Larson. "Right! Hey, I did that all by myself!" 
Snotlout gave a thumbs-up of his own, much to his delight, before 
Tuffnut knocked his arm up so his thumb would get into his right 
nostril! "Tuff, leave him alone," Zenna rolled her eye at the male 
Thorston and readied her shield. 

"Okay, gang, we have to move fast because it will be sundown soon and 
we need to get that lead Stinger out of there. Without him, the pack 
is useless, " Hiccup informed the team. "And, whatever you do, try not 
to get stung," Zenna cautioned the others. With Fishlegs, Hiccup, 
Zenna, Toothless and Stryka entered the cave. Looking around, they 
could see hundreds of Speed Stingers clinging to the cave walls and 
rock formations with their tails supporting them. Then, Fishlegs 
pointed and whispered, "Hiccup, Zennaa€ 1 there he isa€l" and pointed 
up . 

Looking up. Hiccup and Zenna could see the lead Speed Stinger. 
Sporting a red head frill on the top of its head and a stinger bigger 
than all of the others was the sleeping Alpha of the Speed 
Stingers . 

"Hmmma€ll wonder if I can extract some of its venom to create a 
paralysis cure. It might be tricky to get it from him thougha€ 1 " 

Zenna mused and Fishlegs gave her a shocked look. "Hey, if a 
Scauldron's venom can cure Blue Oleander poisoning for dragons then 
maybe a Speed Stinger's venom can cure paralysis," Zenna told 
him . 

Hiccup then fired a pair of bolas at the lead Stinger, successfully 
ensnaring him without waking him up. "Got him," Hiccup said to 
Toothless who, along with Stryka, went to retrieve the Speed Stinger. 
Both Night Furies growled and their two best friends smiled for a job 
well done. 



The sun was close to setting as they dragged the lead Stinger out of 
the cave. It stirred a bit in its sleep, making the teens and their 
dragons look back, but stayed asleep. 

Unfortunately for them, the rest of the pack just woke up. 

Then, once the light had faded from the sky, the leader woke up. 
Fishlegs was the first to notice and paled. "Uma€ 1 Hiccupa€ 1 ? 
Zennaa€l?" the chubby Ingerman boy squeaked nervously, prompting the 
two bonded siblings to look over their shoulders and see the snarling 
lead Speed Stinger! And it wasn't just the leader giving them the 
angry red eyeball, the rest of the pack as well! 

"Holy Shieldsa€ 1 this can't be good," Zenna murmured worriedly. "Get 
this Stinger into the cage right away!" Hiccup said frantically 
before the Speed Stinger Alpha broke free from the bolas wrapped 
around him and let out an attack roar! 

Quickly, Hiccup and Zenna narrowly avoided getting stung while 
Toothless and Stryka both fired plasma blasts. The lead Speed Stinger 
roared for its pack to follow him but they were kept at bay thanks to 
Snotlout and Hookfang. Looking up. Hiccup could see that his cousin 
was finally free from his paralysis. "That's right! Run! Snotlout! 
Snotlout! Oi ! Oi ! Oi ! " Snotlout cheered, Gustav holding onto 
Hookfang' s horns, before one Speed Stinger jumped up high and stung 
him on the rear! 

"Oh, come on!" Snotlout managed to say before he was paralyzed once 
again . 

Toothless and Stryka faced off against the Speed Stinger Alpha, the 
three dragons snarling and poised to strike. "He's too fast. Hiccup 
and Zenna!" Fishlegs said frantically from Meatlug. "Not for a Night 
Fury!" both Night Fury Riders said as the Speed Stinger leader tried 
to sting Toothless and Stryka with his tail but they fought back with 
plasma blasts. Then, the Speed Stinger leader tried to strike Hiccup 
but the Berkian heir blocked the stinger with his shield, only for it 
to be flung away! Good thing Toothless caught it and tossed it back 
to Hiccup! 

"Thanks, bud!" Hiccup thanked his best dragon friend before hearing a 
yelp. Zenna had just blocked an attack from the lead Stinger before 
it lashed out again and stung her right leg! "Holy Shieldsa€ 1 !" Zenna 
squeakeda€ 1 before discovering that she wasn't paralyzed in an 
instant. In fact, she was completely fine. 

She was immune to Speed Stinger venom! 

"Whoaa€ltalk about a great stroke of lucka€ 1 Get him, girl!" Zenna 
then commanded Stryka who, along with Toothless, chased the 
fast-moving Speed Stinger Alpha up the rocks. But the leader was too 
fast and, in no time, the rest of the pack had escaped from the fire 
and joined him! 

"Astrid, follow us!" Hiccup shouted to his Milady as he and Zenna 
mounted their dragons. "I think I know where you two are going with 
this, " Astrid said as she and her Nadder followed. 

Luring the lead Stinger to the cage. Hiccup and Zenna had Toothless 
and Stryka fire plasma blasts while Astrid said, "Stormfly, time to 



spike that Stinger!" prompting her Deadly Nadder to shoot spines at 
the dragon. The lead Stinger backed away into the cage and Toothless 
quickly fired a plasma blast at the door, shutting it. 

"Yes! Got him!" Hiccup whooped. "Yeah, and I don't think the pack's 
too happy about that, Hicc!" Zenna gulped as more Speed Stingers came 
running out of the cave. "Hiccup, Zenna, there's just too many of 
them! We're surrounded!" Astrid shouted as the Speed Stingers ran 
around the entire team in a frenzy, poised to strike. 

Suddenly Thornado and Serpent and Serpentine arriveda€ 1 with Stoick, 
Edgar and Henna, the three of them finally free from paralysis. With 
Thornado ' s Sonic Blast and Serpent and Serpentine's Gas and Spark, 
the Speed Stingers were driven off! 

"Haha! That's showing them who's boss!" Edgar laughed. "Nothing like 
driving off some Speed Stingers to get the feeling back in your 
legs!" Henna laughed, kicking her legs back-and-f orth . "Mom! Dad!" 
Zenna smiled, happy to see her parents finally up and about. "Dad, 
you're okay," Hiccup sighed with relief as his father got off his 
Thunderdrum. "What? Did you and Zenna think we'd let you have all the 
fun, did you?" Stoick asked his son before locking eyes with the lead 
Speed Stinger, one of the dragons that had stung him. 

"Remember me?" Stoick glared, the Alpha Speed Stinger letting out an 
enraged shriek in response. "Now get him off my island," Stoick 
ordered the Riders. "You heard the Chief!" Hiccup told his friends. 
"With pleasure!" Astrid said as Stormfly lifted the cage up. "I'm 
coming with you! If that Stinger tries to sting any of us, feel free 
to use me as a human shield!" Zenna said, Stryka lifting off the 
ground . 

"Huh, so Zen's immune to the Speed Stingers' paralyzing stinga€l" 
Henna said in amazement. "Haha, that's our girl. Henna. She never 
fails to surprise us, " Edgar grinned. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>Seeing their leader being carried off, the rest of the pack began 
to follow. "We can't let them get too close, Stryka. Plasma blast!" 
Zenna commanded. Stryka quickly fired a few shots, making sure that 
the Speed Stingers kept a safe distance away from Astrid and Stormfly 
with Toothless helping her. Elying out of Berk and out into the 
frozen ocean, Astrid and Stormfly kept going until one of the Speed 
Stingers leaped onto the cage and stung Stormfly !<p> 

"Astrid and Stormfly are down!" Zenna shouted. "We'll get the cage! 
Ruff, Tuff, cover Astrid!" Hiccup shouted to the Twins who were on 
it. "Incoming! Yeah!" Tuffnut yelled. "Here we go!" Ruffnut hollered 
as they got Barf and Belch to light up a protective fire circle 
around Astrid and her paralyzed Nadder while Hiccup and Toothless got 
the cage and, with Zenna and Stryka, set out to finish what Astrid 
and Stormfly started. 

"Ow! Nice try, but your sting's got nothin' on me!" Zenna shouted as 
another Speed Stinger stung her and she knocked it away with her 
shield. Hiccup also blocked another with his Gronckle Iron shield 
while one more tried to sting his prosthetic. "Weren't expecting the 
old metal leg, were ya?" Hiccup asked sarcast ically before pointing 
ahead and shouted, "There! The ice bridge!" 



But, just as they neared their destination, a juvenile Speed Stinger 
stung Toothless's tail and partially paralyzed him! "Toothless, we're 
going down!" Hiccup hollered before they landed on the 
ice ! 

"Hiccup!" Zenna shouted. "_Toothlwess !_" Stryka cried out, fearing 
for her beloved mate's safety. The cage had broken and the Alpha 
Speed Stinger had gotten out. Summoning his pack, the leader prepared 
to attack. 

Hiccup then readied his Gronckle Iron shield only to find that he no 
longer had any other bolas to launch! "No! No! No! Out of bolas. 
Toothless!" Hiccup said before looking to his best dragon friend. 
Toothless tried to fire but he had reached his shot limit. "And no 
plasma blasts, great, " Hiccup groaned. Stryka tried to open fire but 
she, too, had run out of shots. "Oh, fudgeaO 1 " Zenna 
mumbled . 

"Ready, Toothless?" Hiccup asked his best dragon friend as they went 
into battle stances. "Looks like we're fighting head-on, Stryka!" 
Zenna said in determination as she and her loyal dragoness landed 
beside the boys and readied her battle sticks. 

"Hookfang, fire!" 

Looking up, the four best friends saw Snotlout leading the other 
Riders and Hookfang fired a large plume of flame, melting the ice 
bridge ! 

"Bye!" Zenna waved to the Speed Stingers as they turned 
stinger-tipped tail and ran away. "Nice shooting, Snotlout!" Hiccup 
said as his cousin and his Monstrous Nightmare landed. Snotlout felt 
pretty proud of himself and said, "Ha! No problem. Hiccup!" before 
Gustav shoved him off. "Yeah! No problem. Hiccup!" Gustav grinned 
before he and Hookfang flew away. "Hey! Put me down! Repercussions! 
Repercussions!" Snotlout yelled, dangling upside down, as he was 
taken along for the ride. 
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><p>"Boy, am I glad that's overa€ 1 " Zenna said before Hiccup quickly 
did an inspection on the two sting wounds on her. "Are you okay, 

Zen?" Hiccup asked worriedly. "Yeaha€lMan, it's a good thing that I'm 
immune to Speed Stinger venoma€ 1 " Zenna said, sounding quite 
relieved. "How is that anyway?" Hiccup raised an eyebrow curiously. 
"Eh, it runs in the family. I heard from my parents that one of my 
ancestors was immune to jellyfish stings and could survive even the 
deadliest spider bites, " Zenna shrugged before noticing that Hiccup 
was eyeing her pendant. "Hicc, what is it?" she cocked her head. 
Hiccup looked at the pendant and looked at Zenna before saying 
slowly, "Your pendantaG 1 ita€ 1 it looks good on you."<p> 

Zenna blinked at Hiccup, surprised, but managed to say, "ThanksaGlI 
think so, too." Before they started for home. While Hiccup was 
curious to know about Zenna 's mystery boy, he knew better than to pry 
into Zenna 's privacy. Maybe, someday, he would cross paths with the 
mystery boy who gave Zenna her pendant . 


Little did Hiccup know that, in five years, he was going to meet 



Eret, Son of Eret, self-proclaimed best dragon trappera€ 1 and Zenna's 
childhood sweetheart. 
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><p>With the Speed Stingers gone and all of the paralyzed people now 
recovered. Berk set to repairing the damage those pesky speedsters 
had caused. While Zenna didn't manage to get Speed Stinger venom to 
study, she was pretty proud of herself for discovering that she was 
immune to it . <p> 

"Nasty creatures, those Speed Stingers, " Stoick remarked, hefting a 
wooden beam up. "Aye, but we have a few nasty creatures of our own 
around here, " Gobber told him, watching the Twins and Gustav play 
around with a still-paralyzed Snotlout. 

Meanwhile Hiccup and Zenna had decided to give Johann a lift back to 
his ship. "Thank you again for the rescue. Master Hiccup and Lady 
Zenna," Trader Johann thanked the two teens profusely. "No problem, 
Johann. Zenna and I are just glad everything's back to normal," 

Hiccup smiled. "Let's just hope that we don't see any Speed Stingers 
for a while, " Zenna said. "Oh, before you two go, I have a something 
for each of you," Johann said, rummaging through his wares. 

"Some little tokens of my appreciation, " Johann said, giving Hiccup a 
large bottle of squid ink and a set of Greek medical instruments for 
Zenna! "Pure squid ink, wrestled from the Colossal Squid of the 
Northern Waters and the finest set of physician's tools from 
Hippocrates' School of Medicine," Johann told them. "Holy Shieldsa€ 1 " 
Zenna took the kit and nearly fainted out of sheer joy with Strkya 
supporting her. "Wow! Thanks, Johann!" Hiccup grinned. 

"Yes, there is actually a wonderful story that goes along with that 
bottle. Ten summers ago, deep under the currents of the Northern 
Waters, I was staring directly into the black eyea€ 1 " Johann then 
began to tell another of his long tales. 

"And there he goes again. Time for a retreat," Zenna whispered, 
mounting Strkya. Hiccup patted Toothless. "What do you say we get out 
of here?" he asked. Toothless roaring and taking off with 
Stryka . 

"Wait, where are you two going? I haven't finished my story yet. It 
was about to ingest me. Great big teeth!" Johann called after them 
before seeing that the two teens and their Night Euries weren't 
coming back. 

'_0h, well, I can tell them the rest the next timea€land maybe I'll 
also tell them about the time I met the Eeather People in the great 
land of Americaa€l_' Trader Johann thought before setting sail once 
more . 
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><pXstrong>Yeah, I just had to mention Eret here as well as add a 
reference to the original book series by Cressida Cowell. If any of 
you guys haven't read it, I highly recommend you guys read Books 1 
a€" 11 before the final book comes out in November, I think. It's 
really good ! <strong> 



**Well, then, read and review! Flames will be used to roast 
marshmallows and make s 'mores ;)** 

* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


36. A Tale of Two Dragons 

**Phew! Took a little while longer to finish this but it was worth 
it ! Enjoy ! ** 

**NOTE: I DO NOT OWN HTTYD** 
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><pXstrong>A Tale of Two Dragons<strong> 

The peaceful morning on Berk was undone by the loud sound of the 
alarm horn blowing. Normally, it would have been sounded if there had 
been an attack but not today. This alarm horn was meant for the 
training of the seven members of the Berk Dragon Training 
Academy . 

Eishlegs Ingerman gasped and bolted upright from his bed. "Screaming 
Death attack!" the chubby blond boy said and jumped onto Meatlug, his 
female Gronckle, who was still asleep. "Wake up, girl! We gotta go! 
Come on, Meatlug, wake up!" Eishlegs said, shaking his Gronckle to 
get out of dreamland and get flying. 

Hanging upside-down, the Thorston Twins, Ruffnut and Tuffnut, woke up 
to the sound of the alarm horn blowing. "Ugha€ 1 what ' s that horn for? 
Please tell me it's breakfast," Tuffnut said sleepily. "It's for the 
Screaming Death!" Ruffnut said excitedly, wide awake, and making her 
brother fully wake up. "Whoa, that's _way _better!" Tuffnut grinned 
as he and his sister got down on the ground and rushed out of their 
house and mounted Barf and Belch, their Hideous Zippleback, taking 
of f . 

"Up and at 'em, girl! Screaming Death!" Zenna Eiersome hollered to 
Stryka, her one-eyed female Night Eury, and grabbed her battle sticks 
and shield. Stryka rose from her rock slab bed and was immediately 
raring to go, her and Zenna flying out of the house faster than a 
speeding bullet. 

Meanwhile, Astrid Hofferson and Stormfly, her Deadly Nadder, were 
headed for the Great Hall whena€ 1 

"Whoo-hoo-hoo-hoo ! " 

Snotlout Jorgenson and Hookfang, his Monstrous Nightmare, flew by the 
two girls, nearly crashing into them! "Snotlout, what are you 
doing?!" Astrid yelled, glaring axes at the Jorgenson boy. "I'm 
sorry! Did I scare your girly little dragon?" Snotlout asked 
mockingly. "Out of my way! I have to get to the Great Hall," Astrid 
snapped at him. "No, you don't. _I _have to get to the Great Hall. 
_You _have to get to the armory," Snotlout informed her. 

"Hiccup and Zenna assigned me to the Great Hall _yesterday_, you 
heard them, " Astrid scowled at him. "Tell you what? Whoever gets 
there first, me, gets to guard it," Snotlout challenged her. "Eine 



with me, " Astrid agreed before Snotlout suddenly tossed a couple of 
fish at her! "Snotlout!" Astrid yelled, Stormfly accidentally firing 
a few spines into a nearby house down below. "Ha! Ha! Astrid, I 
thought you liked cod!" Snotlout laughed when Astrid recovered from 
the fishy surprise. Growling, Astrid had Stormfly pursue Snotlout and 
Hookfang, harming the pompous Jorgenson boy being her main 
objective ! 

"Oh noa€ 1 " Snotlout gulped and tried to make a hasty retreat but 
Astrid was relentless. Eventually, Stormfly and Hookfang crashed into 
each other and ended up in the Great Hall where they made a complete 
war zone of the place! 

Toothless and Strkya landed in front of the Great Hall in time to see 
the people running out of the Great Hall while screaming in fear. 

"Not quite a good start to the morninga€ 1 " Zenna sighed, shaking her 
head. "Oh, great, I can see my father's face alreadya€ 1 " Hiccup 
sighed as well, wondering how on earth he was going to explain this 
mess to his Dad. 
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><p>Stoick the Vast was not pleased. <p> 

He had been rudely awoken from his heavy slumber by the shouts of his 

people and had rushed outside to investigate. And what did he 

find? 

His son, Zenna and the other Riders trying to stop an angry Astrid 
and an angry Stormfly and a terrified Snotlout and an also angry 
Hookfang from completely destroying the Great Hall! 

Needless to say, Stoick was not having a good morning. With Gobber 
and Zenna 's parents, he glared at the teens. 

"When you told me you'd be running a Screaming Death attack drill I 
assumed you wouldn't _actually _try to destroy the entire village!" 
Stoick loudly told the teens off. "Uh, technically. Chief, it was 
just the Great Hall," Fishlegs piped up meekly. Stoick glared at him 
and Fishlegs squeaked, "And now I'll let you take it from herea€ 1 " 
clamming up. 

"Dad, this was supposed to be a practice run but it just got out of 
hand. I'm sorry," Hiccup apologized while Zenna made sure to stay 
between Snotlout and Astrid since the two bickering Riders looked 
ready to tear each other apart. "Eh, sorry doesn't un-burn Silent 
Sven's chest hair," Gobber informed Hiccup, motioning with his head 
to Silent Sven's smoking chest. "No, it certainly does not which 
brings me to your punishment, " Stoick shook his head at the team. 
"Now, now, Stoick, don't be too harsh on them," Henna chastised the 
Chief. "Besides, we all know that the ones who _really _deserve to be 
punished are the ones who crashed their dragons and themselves into 
the Great Hall in the first place, " Edgar said, giving Astrid and 
Snotlout a stern look. 

But Stoick knew that, in some way, the other Riders all had a hand in 
this and thought it to be fair to give all seven teens the same 
punishment which wasa€ 1 


Clearing up Mildew's old cabbage field. 



"Ugh, Mildew's cabbage field," Astrid grimaced. "Thor, take me now. I 
can't believe I'm setting foot on the old coot's fielda€l" Zenna 
gagged, still hating Mildew. Fishlegs held up a rotten cabbage and 
sniffed it. "Hoo! Wow! This is revolting!" he gagged, dropping the 
cabbage like it was a hot piece of coal. The Twins, however, were 
munching on the cabbages like rabbits! "Actually, it's not that bad," 
Ruffnut said. "Yeah, don't judge till you try it," Tuffnut agreed 
with her before covering his mouth as he began to feel sick. "Oh, 
deara€ 1 " Zenna sighed, rummaging through her medical kit for some 
medicine. "I'm finea€l" Tuffnut swallowed, feeling kind of 
sick . 

Hiccup, meanwhile, surveyed the field before turning to his friends. 
"Okay, gang, my Dad wants this field cleared and ready for planting 
by the end of the week. Astrid, Snotlout, you two break down and 
clear out the big boulders on the far edge whileaOl" Hiccup began to 
delegate the tasks when Snotlout butted in. "Actually that sounds 
more like a man's job," Snotlout said boastfully, standing alongside 
Hookfang. "Hm, you're right. Better give me Fishlegs instead," Astrid 
said casually. "Huh? Astrid, what do you see when you look over 
here?" Snotlout asked her, striking a pose. Astrid merely rolled her 
eyes and folded her arms across her chest. "Is that a serious 
question?" she asked. "You see 5, 000 pounds of boulder-crushing 
splendor," Snotlout said, hugging Hookfang 's head. "Just make sure 
you don't slow me down, Boulder Boy," Astrid tapped his helmet before 
going on her way. Hookfang then shoved Snotlout forward, the pompous 
brat glaring at his dragon. 

Toothless and Stryka warbled, not sure on how things were going to 
pan out, while Hiccup and Zenna looked at each other. 

The teens immediately got to work. Fishlegs, Hiccup and Zenna cleared 
out the medium-sized boulders on one end of the field, the Twins 
worked on preparing the soil while Astrid and Snotlout, so far, had 
no arguments and were working well together. 

Seeing their Zippleback chewing at the dirt to till it, Ruffnut and 
Tuffnut got an idea. "Hey, why do Barf and Belch get to have all the 
fun? Everyone's always telling us to use our heads," Tuffnut pointed 
to his noggin. "I was just thinking the exact same thing," Ruffnut 
smiled before they both got off their dragon and started digging 
through the dirt using their heads. "Those two clearly have brain 
damagea€ 1 " Zenna sighed as Stryka blasted a boulder to pieces. 

Meatlug had just dropped a boulder onto the ground and was licking 
her scaly lips, wanting to eat the rock. "Now, now, now, Meatlug, 
those boulders are for catapulting not for eating, " Fishlegs reminded 
her before glancing sideways to make sure nobody was looking and 
picked up a small rock. "But they do look delicious, don't they?" 
Fishlegs said, feeding Meatlug the little rock. 

Seeing all of his friends working together. Hiccup smiled at 
Toothless. "You see. Toothless? It's all going perfecta€ 1 " Hiccup 
managed to say to his best dragon friend before groaning when he 
heard Astrid and Snotlout arguing. 

"What? ! " 

"What's wrong with you?!" 



"Oh, don't say ita€ 1 " Hiccup moaned, face palming himself. "You know, 
Hicc, it's rare to see Astrid and Snotlout arguing considering the 
fact that your Milady keeps rebuffing your cousin's 

af feet ionsa€ 1 Seeing them fight for oncea€ 1 there ' s something you don't 
see everyday, " Zenna piped up, watching the two argue with a slightly 
intrigued look on her face. 

"I told you to stay out of my way! This is Viking work," Snotlout 
told Astrid while sitting on Hookfang. "Exactly. So, what are _you 
_doing here?" Astrid retorted. 

Normally Hookfang and Stormfly tolerated each other. But, now, they 
suddenly turned aggressive and started attacking each other! 

"Well, that ' s-that ' s product ivea€ 1 " Hiccup said sarcast ically . "And 
strangea€ 1 " Zenna said, noticing something odd. "Toothless, plasma 
blast!" Hiccup said, his Night Fury firing a shot to intervene. 

Flying over to the two bickering teens and their dragons. Hiccup 
tried to get them to cut it out when, suddenly, _Toothless _started 
acting up as well! 

"Holy Shields, what the hella€l?" Zenna murmured while Stryka whined 
worriedly. "Hookfang, stop! Heel!" Snotlout ordered his angry 
Monstrous Nightmare. "Stormfly, calm down!" Astrid said, trying her 
best to soothe her Deadly Nadder. "Whoa, bud, come on! We ' re-we ' re 
trying to break up the fight, not win it!" Hiccup yelped, struggling 
to keep Toothless under control. "Hookfang, calm down, Hookfang!" 
Snotlout shouted. "Stormfly! Stormfly!" Astrid said frantically. 

But it was no use. The dragons kept acting crazy. Fishlegs and 
Meatlug had arrived and were watching the scene with Zenna and Stryka 
worriedly when Hiccup shouted, "Guys, back your dragons away from 
each other ! " 

"I'm trying!" Snotlout griped, pulling on Hookfang' s horns. "Well, 
try harder! Okay, everyone to the rock pile!" Hiccup ordered. 

Managing to have some control over their dragons again. Hiccup, 

Astrid and Snotlout flew back to the rock pile and the dragons were 
calm again. 

Getting off their dragons, Snotlout and Astrid walked over to each 
other and started yelling. 

"What is wrong with your dumb dragon?!" Snotlout demanded. 

"Guysa€l" Hiccup said before Astrid interrupted. 

"_My _dumb dragon? Your flaming Snotmare was trying to barbecue us, " 
Astrid glared at him. 

"Guysa€l" Hiccup's feeble voice was drowned out by his cousin's 
yells . 

"Snotmare?! _Snotmare_? ! " Snotlout yelled and, then, looked at 
Hookfang. "I kind of like that," Snotlout said after a minute. "You 
would, " Astrid taunted him. 

"Guys!" Hiccup raised his voice this time but it still didn't 
work . 



"Oh yeah, I would, huh?" Snotlout glared at Astrid who said, "Yeah! 
Yeah, you would!" prompting him to snap back at her with, "How about 
I call your dragon ugly!" and Astrid retorted with, "I'll tell you 
who ' s ugly ! " 

"This is going to require drastic measures, " Zenna said, readying her 
battle sticks before Hiccup stopped her. "Toothless, Stryka, " Hiccup 
nodded to the two Night Furies who both roared! 

"Thank you, " Hiccup told the two dragons before turning to his 
fighting friends. "Now, would somebody mind telling me what exactly 
was going on out there?" he asked. "Simple! Hookfang and me were just 
trying to do our job when Stormfly went crazy and started shooting at 
us!" Snotlout exclaimed. Astrid' s eyes widened and she glared at the 
accusation. "You have got to be kidding! Hiccup, Stormfly and I were 
doing our job when this lunatic and his overgrown firepit started 
torching us," Astrid said in defense. "Oh, come on! When have we ever 
started a fight just for the sake of starting a fight?" Snotlout 
asked, earning deapan looks from Astrid, Hiccup and Zenna. 

"Let me rephrase that," Snotlout said. "How?" Zenna raised an eyebrow 
at him. "Never mind. Do you two think you can work together? Yes or 
no?" Hiccup asked seriously. Astrid and Snotlout looked at each 
other, not bothering to even answer. 

They would let this one fight go just this once. 

"Good, " Hiccup said, both hands on his hips, dismissing them. As the 
two bickering Vikings left on their dragons, Fishlegs went over to 
Hiccup. "Okay, that was weird," the chubby Ingerman said. "I agree," 
Zenna nodded. "Snotlout and Astrid trying to tear each other's heads 
off was weird?" Hiccup asked them, confused. "No, their dragons. 
Hiccup. As much as Astrid and Snotlout like to torture each other, 
Stormfly and Hookfang have always stayed out of it, " Fishlegs pointed 
out. "And now, all of a sudden, they're arguing like their Riders. 
Doesn't that seem a little out of character for them?" Zenna asked 
Hiccup who raised an eyebrow and shrugged. 
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><p>Later that night. Hiccup and Zenna were hanging out in Hiccup's 
house with Stoick and Zenna 's parents. "So, son? How are things going 
in the field?" Stoick asked as his son and his son's best human 
friend set down two big baskets of fish for their two Night 
Furies . <p> 

Zenna gave her parents a look that clearly said, '_Not so good_. ' 
Prompting Edgar and Henna to give her sympathetic looks. Hiccup, on 
the other hand, said brightly, "Oh, Dad, it couldn't be going any 
better. We're moving like a well-oiled catapult." 

Stoick kept talking as he sharpened his axe. "Really? Hm, because 
word around the paddock is that Astrid and Snotlout are trying to 
turn the catapult on each other. Come again?" he asked his son. 

Hiccup managed to force a strained laugh out of his throat. "0ha€10h, 
that! I-It's just a minora€ 1 aha€ 1 disagreement . You know how they 
are," Hiccup said before somebody knocked on the door. 

"Now who could that be?" Zenna raised an eyebrow with a coy grin on 
her face. "In fact, I'm-I'm sure they've already forgotten about it," 



Hiccup added, going over to the door. "Let's hope," Stoick 
said . 

When Hiccup opened the door, he fully expected Astrid. "Hiccup, I 
_refuse _to work with Snotlout!" the blonde Hofferson girl said 
before Hiccup said, "Ah, Astrid, what a beautiful night! Let's talk 
outside!" and hastily went outside and closed the door. "Something's 
wrong," Stoick said to Zenna's parents. "Don't we know it!" Edgar and 
Henna agreed with him. 

Outside, Hiccup and Astrid talked. "Uh, didn't we talk this out?" 
Hiccup asked his Milady. "_You _talked. We listened, as usual, but 
I'm not going to put Stormfly in danger by working with that 
muttonhead who can't even control his own dragon!" Astrid told him. 
Hiccup sighed submissively and said, "Fine! Fine! I will deal with it 
tomorrow, I promise." 

"Thank you," Astrid smiled at him. "You're welcome," Hiccup replied 
and gave her a quick kiss before going back inside. Seeing his 
father's expectant look as he sharpened his axe as well as the 
knowing looks the Fiersome family was giving him. Hiccup quickly 
said, "Ah, just this Academy business. No big deal." Before the door 
knocked again. 

"Hmmma€lnow who could it be this time?" Zenna asked, pretending to 
look thoughtful. Hiccup gave her a slight glare before saying, "Ah, 
let me grab that." answering the door. 

Of course, it had to be Snotlout. 

"Hiccup, I-" Snotlout began to rant before Hiccup said, "Oh, look! A 
full moon!" and pushed his cousin outside. "When he comes back 
inside, I have a feeling he's gonna lose it," Zenna remarked. "He's 
gonna have to let it out sometime," Edgar nodded. "Poor deara€ 1 He ' s 
already stressed out as it is," Henna sighed, pitying the Chief's 
son. Stoick merely shook his head and chuckled. 

"You are killing me!" Hiccup told his cousin in exasperation. "Me?! 
Astrid has totally lost control of her dragon! She's probably 
distracted by my manly presence, " Snotlout said angrily before 
flexing his muscles. "Are you insane?" Hiccup asked him. "Hookfang 
sees it! Don't tell me you don't!" Snotlout retorted, his Monstrous 
Nightmare not wanting any part in this conversation. Hiccup merely 
gave Snotlout a deadpan look. "Never mind. Here's the dealaC 1 " 
Snotlout began to say before Hiccup interrupted with, "Let me guess: 
You don't want to work with Astrid tomorrow." 

"Exactly! Was that easy? Come on, Hookfang! Let's go think with our 
muscles," Snotlout grinned before leaving with his dragon. Hiccup 
sighed and went back inside his house, already weighed down by the 
stress . 

"Problem, son?" Stoick asked, still sharpening his axe. "Uh, problem? 
What problem? No, no, everyone is happy. Everything is great," Hiccup 
smiled, hoping that his father wouldn't see the desperation in his 
eyes . 

"Good to hear," Stoick said. "Yep! Yep! Yep, everything is right as 
rain," Hiccup said brightly. "If you say so," Stoick said casually. 

"I do! laClsay so," Hiccup said, looking away from his Dad. 



Zenna merely gave her one-legged surrogate brother a knowing look 
while Edgar and Henna began counting down the seconds. 

Finally, Hiccup snapped. 

"Oh, fine, you win! Snotlout and Astrid are driving me completely 
insane! They're acting like mental cases! I actually don't know who's 
worse, them or their dragons! I mean at least with the dragons you 
can lock them in their pens until they behave!" 

Hiccup was all out of breath by the time he finished his 
15-seconds-long rant while Edgar, Henna, Zenna and Stoick were all 
completely relaxed. "Feel better?" Stoick asked his son. "Uha€ 1 a 
little, " Hiccup admitted, mentally exhausted. "Just let it out, lad. 
It helps," Edgar advised him, Zenna nodding in agreement. Then Stoick 
decided to give his son some fatherly advice. 

"Alright, Hiccup, there's three ways to deal with Vikings who aren't 
getting along," he began. "I'm all ears," Hiccup said, ready to hear 
what his Dad had to say. "Option One: Give them both axes and you let 
them fight to the end," Stoick said, holding up his axe. "No!" Henna 
cried out in alarm. "That one sounds a tad, uh, permanent. What's 
Option Number Two?" Hiccup asked uncertainly. "You give them both 
_maces _and let them fight to the end, " Stoick said, giving Hiccup a 
heavy mace. "That's _also_ a tad bit permanent," Zenna informed the 
Chief while trying to keep her mother calm. "Do I even want to know 
what Option Three is?" Hiccup asked nervously. 

"Oh, it's quite devious and can have grizzly repercussions. Then 
again, it can go down like a treat or about 50-50 either way, " Stoick 
told him. "That gives a 50% chance of success and a 50% chance of 
failure. Even odds," Zenna remarked while Hiccup waited for his 
father to tell him what Option Three was. "I'm listening," he said 
hopefully. "You trick them into working together," Stoick 
said . 

Hiccup looked thoughtful for a minute before he got an idea. "Zen, 
you think you can help me out on this one?" he asked his one-eyed 
surrogate sister. "Always ready to help, Hicc!" Zenna smiled and let 
Hiccup pull her upstairs to his room, leaving the adults to talk 
shop . 

"A fifty percent chance of success and a fifty percent chance of 
failure. Stoick, aren't you even a little worried?" Henna asked her 
Chief in concern. "Not at all. Hiccup's a smart boy. He always finds 
a way," Stoick said as he put his axe and his mace away. "Aye, and 
don't forget, our daughter's always there for him," Edgar grinned. 

And Stoick nodded and smiled. Yes, Zenna had always been there for 
Hiccup and he had a feeling that that wouldn't change _ever_. Edgar 
and Henna's daughter was definitely Hiccup's most loyal follower. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The next day. Hiccup and Zenna initiated their plan. While the 
other Riders worked on one side of the field. Hiccup and Zenna had 
both assigned Astrid and Snotlout to the same area. Unwittingly, the 
two teens and their dragons worked on opposite ends of a hill of dirt 
until Astrid was the first to hear something . <p> 



"Shha€lDo you hear that?" Astrid whispered to Stormfly, not knowing 
that Snotlout had just heard something as well. "Waita€ 1 It ' s coming 
from the other side of that hill, " Snotlout said to 
Hookf ang . 

Climbing to the top, the two bickering teens saw each other 
f ace-to-f ace . 

Realizing just exactly what was going on, Snotlout fumed. "Why that 
little HiccupaC 1 " he muttered. "Option Three. Ugh, I should have seen 
that coming!" Astrid scowled before looking at Snotlout. "Well, 
Stormfly and I are gonna prove we're _not _the problem by working 
with you," she said defiantly. "Not as well we're going to work with 
you! Right, Hookfang?" Snotlout scoffed before he and his Monstrous 
Nightmare scuttled away. 

Stormfly followed and she and Hookfang both flared their nostrils at 
each other, indicating that they were okay with this new 
arrangement . 

"I wouldn't believe it if I wasn't seeing it with my own two eyes," 
Fishlegs remarked as he. Hiccup and Zenna watched from afar. "I've 
only got one eye and I still can't believe it," Zenna said. "Huh, I 
guess my Dad was right. Then again, I did put my own 'Hiccup Spin' on 
it (_at this point, Zenna snorted and slightly elbowed Hiccup in the 

ribs to remind him that **she ** had also helped him out in 

putting the so-called Hiccup Spin to the plan_) . That's what all 
great leaders do, Fishlegs. They take an idea, then, they shape it," 
Hiccup said proudly before Fishlegs nervously said, "Uh, Hiccup?" 
while Zenna turned his head to the hill. 

Stormfly and Hookfang were at it again! 

To make matters worse, both dragons had bucked off their Riders and, 
now, they were attacking each other! 

"Great leaders are also often proven wrong," Hiccup said weakly. "Ya 
think?" Zenna asked him sarcast ically . 

It took a while, but the Riders were eventually able to get Stormfly 
and Hookfang away from each other and taken to the Academy where 
Hiccup finally decided to try a last resort idea. 

"Astrid, Snotlout, your dragons are out of control but I think Zenna 
and I know why. This is the day the two of us have always feared 
would come. Your dragons have picked up on your animosity to each 
other and, now, they are behaving the same way, " Hiccup said 
seriously. "Is it my fault that me and Hookfang are so in sync?" 
Snotlout boasted, his dragon snorting hot air. "Come to think of it, 
the answer might be a big fat yes, " Zenna said as Hiccup grabbed a 
hold of his cousin. "But you have just given me and Zenna an idea. 

You both need to walk a mile in each other's shoes," Hiccup said, 
pulling Snotlout over to Stormfly while Zenna pulled Astrid over to 
Hookfang . 

"Or in this case, saddles, " Zenna added. "Perfect, " Hiccup said as he 
and Zenna stood in the middle. "What's perfect?" Astrid asked 
moodily. "You two are gonna swap dragons for the day," Hiccup and 
Zenna told them both. 



"WHAT?!" Astrid and Snotlout were shocked and horrified. 


"That's right," Hiccup smirked. "You two have no choice. Astrid will 
ride Hookfang and Snotlout will ride Stormfly and you two aren't 
allowed to switch dragons until the day's over," Zenna added. 

"It's a girl dragon!" Snotlout exclaimed, making Stormfly growl at 
him. "If you can learn to understand each other's dragons then, 
maybe, you can learn to understand each other, " Hiccup informed them, 
not seeing how irritated Astrid was with Hookfang' s nudging. 

"This does not work well with my manliness, " Snotlout glared at his 
cousin. "What manliness?" Zenna asked with an amused look on her 
face. "You can take the day off and just get to know your new best 
friend, " Hiccup told him and Astrid. 

"Hey, does that mean if _we _start fighting, do we get the day off 
too? Because we will. Watch!" Tuffnut piped up before Ruffnut began 
punching him! "See?" Tuffnut said, putting his sister in a headlock 
and the two of them continued wrestling. "You two fight all the time. 
What else is new?" Zenna shrugged. "Nope. The four of us and Fishlegs 
are gonna head out to the field and keep working. My Dad wants it 
done in time for planting, " Hiccup said as the Twins continued 
fighting . 

"I want that day off!" Tuffnut shouted. "Not gonna happen. Tuff!" 
Zenna told him. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>While the others went back to the field and Astrid flew off on 
his Monstrous Nightmare, Snotlout thought it'd be good to take 
Stormfly out for a spin over the sea. And, he had to admit, Snotlout 
was impressed by Stormfly 's endurance and speed. If he didn't know 
any better, she was almost as fast as either Toothless or Stryka! 

Then Stormfly swooped up, impressing Snotlout all the 
more . <p> 

"Whoahoho ! Wow! Stormfly, you are one fast dragon. I mean Hookfang is 
fast but you are like crazy fast, " Snotlout told the female Deadly 
Nadder as they flew up into the clouds and turned around. "Fast 
doesn't mean anything if you can ' ta€ 1 _stop_! " Snotlout yelped as 
Stormfly suddenly landed on a sea stack. The sudden landing forced 
him forward off the saddle and sent him rolling over the dge of the 
sea stack and the poor Jorgenson boy was now hanging onto the rocks 
for dear life! 

Stormfly peered over the edge to check if Snotlout was still alive 
and squawked . "Okay , you can stop on a yak! Crazya€ 1 a little help?" 
Snotlout laughed nervously. 

Meanwhile, Astrid was flying Hookfang through the woods. And she had 
to admit it but Hookfang was pretty agile for such a large dragon, 
slaloming through the pine trees like he'd been born to do it. 

Landing the Monstrous Nightmare, Astrid looked at a nearby tree. "So 
Snotlout 's always bragging about how much firepower you Nightmares 
have," she remarked, Hookfang snorting in agreement. "Let's see what 
you got, big boy, " Astrid smiled. Always up for a challenge, Hookfang 
let out a plume of flame that neatly incinerated the tree Astrid was 
looking at to a mere stump! 



"Wow! Incredibly dangerous but cool!' Astrid said in 
amazement . 


Stormfly was starting to like Snotlout. Boastfulness aside, the boy 
knew what he was doing and liked to challenge her to push her limits, 
something that she liked doing with Astrid. "Okay, you think you can 
bring the heat? Let's see how you do it, Stormfly!" Snotlout grinned. 
Squawking, the Nadder gladly accepted the challenge and fired her 
hot-as-the-sun magnesium flame, melting an entire sea stack like it 
was no big deal ! 

"Whoa! I gotta say that's pretty hot!" Snotlout said to her, 
impressed . 

Flying over the forest, Astrid took a good look at Hookfang's wings. 
"Okay! Wingspan duly noted, not too much flaming, tail looks gooda€ 1 " 
Astrid said, looking behind for a second, before seeing what was up 
ahead . 

"_Tree ! 

Yanking on Hookfang's horns, Astrid was stunned to see that the blast 
of wind from Hookfang's wings was so strong that it flung the tree in 
their way several yards away! 

"Wow! I didn't know you could do that! Did you know you could that?" 
Astrid asked Hookfang, who growled with confidence. "I bet Snotlout 
doesn't know you can do that," Astrid smiled at Hookfang before they 
flew off to try some more aerial stunts. 

Snotlout whooped as Stormfly gracefully twirled about in the air and 
skimmed the water with her wings. "Okay! This is pretty fun! Haha ! I 
could definitely get used to this!" Snotlout laughed and lightly 
patted the back of Stormfly 's neck once. Instantly, Stormfly fired a 
single spine that hit the top of rock dead center! 

"Wow! Bull's eye with a single shot? Bet Astrid doesn't know how to 
do that. Let's do that again!" Snotlout grinned and got Stormfly to 
loop back. Tapping Stormfly 's neck again, Snotlout watched in 
amazement as Astrid' s Nadder let out a single spine that knocked the 
earlier spine off the rock! 

"Aw, stop it! Now you're just showing off, which is fine by me. I'm 
all about showing off! Haha!" Snotlout laughed as he and Stormfly 
flew on to have some more fun. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>It was already night by the time Astrid, Hookfang, Snotlout and 
Stormfly came back to the Academy. Hiccup and Zenna were patiently 
waiting for them with Toothless and Stryka. "Huh, it looks like the 
little switcheroo worked," Zenna remarked to Hiccup. "So how was it?" 
Hiccup asked his friends. Getting off Stormfly, Snotlut shrugged. 
"Stormfly 's pretty good, for a girl, and she does melt solid rock in, 
like, half a second which is cool," the Jorgenson boy said casually. 
"She does, indeed. And Astrid?" Hiccup asked his Milady. "I guess 
Hookfang is pretty powerful and he's easy to fly, which is good if 
you have a little talent," Astrid replied, smiling. "Yeah! And I have 
a little talenta€ 1 wait , " Snotlout 's ego inflated and deflated in a 



matter of seconds. <p> 


"And he finally admits to that, " Zenna giggled. Toothless and Stryka 
chuckling their dragon chuckles. "Well, it sounds like you both have 
a better appreciation for each other's dragons," Hiccup said, 
stepping forward, and noticed that the glares his cousin and his 
girlfriend were giving each other weren't as murderous as before. 
"Yes, it's okaya€ 1 It ' sa€ 1 it ' sa€ 1 nice, " Snotlout mumbled. 

"So that means maybe tomorrow you'll cut each other some slack?" 
Hiccup asked hopefully. "Yeah, I guess," Astrid replied with a 
deadpan look on her face. "Fine. Can we go now?" Snotlout asked, 
turning around. But, as he left, Snotlout looked over his shoulder at 
Stormfly, the Deadly Nadder squawked at him with soft yellow eyes. 
What Snotlout didn't see that Astrid was also looking at Hookfang, 
his Monstrous Nightmare rumbling at her. 

When the two had left. Hiccup and Zenna looked at each other and 
smiled. "Looks like it won't be long before Astrid and Snotlout 
finally reconcile, " Zenna said to Hiccup, who looked to Toothless and 
said, "Baby steps, bud. Baby steps." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The next morning, Fishlegs and Meatlug headed out early to the 
field. After seeing the chaos that had ensued with Astrid and 
Snotlout, the chubby Ingerman boy was determined to investigate the 
cause of Hookfang and Stormfly 's aggression . <p> 

Feeding Meatlug a rock, Fishlegs smiled. "Okay, that should hold you 
over for a bit but I need you to focus now. We're looking for clues. 
Anything that will tell us why Hookfang and Stormfly are acting so 
crazy, " Fishlegs told his dragon before going to the site of the 
fight. Looking at the footprints, Fishlegs thought hard. 

"Nadder prints, excellent. Everything seems to be fine here. Then 
here's the Nightmare's. Mm- hmmmaC 1 still peacefulaC 1 " Fishlegs mused 
as he examined the individual footprints before walking over to the 
exact site where the fight between Astrid and Snotlout 's dragons 
started. "Ah! And here's where the trouble started. But why here? 
Maybe it's somethingaC 1 " Fishlegs managed to ask himself before 
Meatlug smelled something and rushed past him to investigate. Seeing 
that his dragon had found something, Fishlegs said, "Meatlug, 
dig ! " 

Meatlug dug like a fiend, rocks and dirt spraying everywhere. "Keep 
going, girl!" Fishlegs encouraged her until they unearthed their 
find. "Wait a secondaC 1 " Fishlegs then peered into the hole and found 
the culprit of yesterday's madness. 

"I was right!" Fishlegs exclaimed, proving his hypothesis. Now he 
just had to report to Hiccup and Zenna about his findings. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile Astrid and Snotlout had woken up early to feed their 
dragons. Or, more specif ically , their dragons they had swapped 
dragons with. Snotlout had chicken for Stormfly while Astrid had a 
big tasty fish for Hookfang. The two teens cautiously walked to the 
arena, their backs to each other. When they turned around and saw 



each other, Astrid and Snotlout quickly hid the food behind their 
backs. "What are you doing here?" Astrid asked in surprise. "Nothing. 
Nothing. What are <em>you <em>doing here?" Snotlout replied. 

Astrid wasn't buying his excuse and saw the chicken leg Snotlout was 
hiding. "Is that chicken, Stormfly's favorite? Did you come here to 
feed my dragon?" she asked curiously. "Noa€ 1 maybea€ 1 yeaha€ 1 Well , what 
are you doing here? I smell something fishy, " Snotlout said, holding 
up the chicken leg. "Fine, maybe I brought Hookfang a little 
breakfast," Astrid admitted, holding out the fish. "He _loves 
_breakfast ! That was actually, well, nice of you," Snotlout told her. 
After a few minutes of looking at each other, Astrid and Snotlout 
realized what was going on. 

"_You like my dragon_, " they said at the exact same time. After a few 
seconds of letting that sink in, both teens looked at each other. 
"Don't tell anyone, okay?" Snotlout requested. The last thing he 
needed for his manly reputation was everyone finding out that he had 
a soft spot for Astrid' s dragon. "Deal," Astrid agreed. 

But when they went inside the Academy, Astrid and Snotlout were 
shocked to see Stormfly and Hookfang 's cages busted open! "Our 
dragons are gone!" Astrid said in shock. What were they going to do 
now? ! 
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><p>Once the other Riders had assembled, Astrid and Snotlout filled 
them in. Naturally, all eyes went to the Twins first. "We've done a 
lot of dumb things in our life but we have <em>never <em>lost a 
dragon. Not a whole one," Tuffnut was the first to speak in his and 
his sister's defense. "I am very disappointed in you, young lady," 
Ruffnut looked at Astrid, making the Hofferson girl groan in 
annoyance. "Easy, Astrid. Let's not let tempers flare here," Zenna 
said, calming her down. "Okay, okay, uha€ 1 they can't be far. We'll 
split up the island, " Hiccup said before Fishlegs and Meatlug flew 
in . 

"Actually, Hiccup, I might know where they are, " Fishlegs said 
nervously. "Well, Fishlegs, lead the way," Zenna said. 

Without wasting another second, Fishlegs and Meatlug led the other 
Dragon Riders to Mildew's cabbage field. Down below, the could see 
Stormfly and Hookfang going at it again! 

"Oh, not againaO 1 " Zenna mumbled worriedly. "We need to break this 
up!" Snotlout said frantically as he rode on Meatlug with Fishlegs. 
"Who knows what they'll do to each other?!" Astrid cried out 
worriedly. "I'm open to ideas," Hiccup said grimly. "Drop me in!" 
Astrid pleaded and Hiccup had Toothless swoop down so Astrid could 
get off. "Me too!" Snotlout said and Fishlegs had Meatlug hover close 
to the ground so Snotlout could jump off her back. 

"Fishlegs, how did you know they were gonna be here?" Hiccup 
questioned his nerdy friend. "The more I thought about it, the more I 
wondered what made _this _situation different than any other. It was 
the _field_, " Fishlegs replied. "The field?" Zenna repeated, 
confused. "We've been in a lot of fields," Hiccup told Fishlegs who 
shook his head. "No, no, no, not like this one, " the chubby Ingerman 
boy told them. "What's so special about this particular field. 



Fishlegs?" Zenna asked. In response, the chubby blond Viking pointed 
to the hole Meatlug had dug earlier. 


Growing in the dirt was a huge, fleshy root with bulbous bumps on 
it ! 

"_Dragon Root!_" Hiccup and Zenna said at once, recognizing the plant 
from the Book of Dragons and Bork's Papers, as the Twins and their 
Zippleback flew in. "Not Dragon Root! That is terrible!" Tuffnut 
exclaimed, completely clueless. "Y-y-you don't actually know what 
Dragon Root is, do you?" Hiccup raised an eyebrow at him. "Not even 
slightly. Not even the faintest. I mean I think I know what dragon 
means, " Tuffnut replied. Fishlegs decided to bring the Twins up to 
speed. "Dragon Root is like Dragon Nip, only more powerful. Dragons 
crave it but, instead of making them happy and calm, it makes 
thema€ 1 " he said before Tuffnut said, "Want to rip each other apart 
wing-f rom-wing? ! " 

"Exactly," Fishlegs and Zenna said in unison. 

"Cool," Ruffnut said in awe. "Uh, no, not cool," Zenna told her. 
"Sounds good. Do they have it for people?" Tuffnut asked eagerly. "I 
sure hope not," Zenna shook her head. "Well we can't leave Astrid and 
Snotlout down there. We have to help!" Hiccup said urgently as 
Toothless swooped down along with Stryka. 

With the Dragon Root still between them, Hookfang and Stormfly had 
all but lost their common sense and were ready to go on a rampage. 
"Stormfly, calm down! It's me! Everything is okay!" Astrid said, 
ducking to avoid her Nadder's poisonous spines. Snotlout, meanwhile, 
tried to wrangle Hookfang back under control only to get a face full 
of dirt when he missed his dragon's head. "They're ignoring us! How 
do we get their attention? ! " he yelled to Astrid as Hookfang and 
Stormfly opened fire at each other. "Well I might have an idea. But 
it's stupid and reckless," Astrid replied, narrowly avoiding getting 
impaled by Stormfly 's tail. "You had me at stupid!" Snotlout 
grinned . 

As their dragons prepared to charge at each other, Astrid and 
Snotlout ran out into the very middle of the field and blocked their 
path ! 

"Stormfly, if you're gonna attack him, you'll have to go through me!" 
Astrid told Stormfly bravely. "Look, Hookfang, we both know you can 
totally kick Stormfly 's tail but if you wanna try, you'll have to go 
through me!" Snotlout firmly told Hookfang. 

Not willing to hurt their Riders, Stormfly and Hookfang backed 
of f . 

"Astrid! Snotlout! What are they doing?!" Eishlegs asked frantically. 
"I-I-I'm not sure buta€ 1 I think they might be _acting like a team_, " 
Hiccup said in realization. "Wella€ 1 that ' s one good thing to come out 
from this madness, " Zenna quipped as the three of them watched the 
two bickering teens finally put aside their differences to work 
together to keep their dragons safe. 

Astrid was the first to gently place her hand on Stormfly 's snout to 
calm her down. "There's my girl," Astrid smiled, her Nadder chirping 
happily. Snotlout nervously looked at snarling Monstrous Nightmare 



before carefully placing his palm on Hookfang's snout, calming him 
down. "Ah, you big knucklehead!" Snotlout grinned, Hookfang rumbling 
playfully . 

"They did it! We have to get down there, but none of us can get close 
to that Root without our dragons going nuts," Hiccup said urgently. 
"That's not exactly true. Hiccup. _Meatlug _didn't go crazy," 

Fishlegs informed him. "It must be because of hera€ 1 Holy Shields, 
Ruff, Tuff, get out of there!" Zenna suddenly shrieked, seeing the 
Thorston Twins and their Hideous Zippleback hovering close to the 
Dragon Root ! 

As soon as the scent of Dragon Root reached Barf and Belch's 
nostrils, the Twins' Hideous Zippleback began to go loco! 

"Maybe Meatlug's rock diet makes her immune to the Dragon Root's 
effects!" Hiccup guessed before Zenna shrieked, "LOOK OUT!" and he 
and Toothless narrowly missed a fireball! 

"I was afraid this would happen!" Zenna said, face palming herself, 
while Fishlegs yelled to the Twins, "What are you doing?!" 

"They're out of control!" Ruffnut yelled as Barf and Belch opened 
fire again! "You guys are too close to the Dragon Root! Pull up!" 
Hiccup and Zenna shouted. "Pull up?! Are you two crazy?!" Ruffnut 
yelled to them. "Yeah! This is awesome!" Tuffnut grinned. "Those two 
are imbeciles, " Zenna sighed, shaking her head. 

"Hiccup, Zenna, we're going for the root! Cover us!" Fishlegs said in 
determination and he and Meatlug flew down while Hiccup, Toothless, 
Zenna and Stryka tried to keep the Twins' Zippleback focused on them 
while Fishlegs and Meatlug got the Dragon Root. 

"Come on, girl, lift with your legs!" Fishlegs told Meatlug as a 
fireball exploded near their feet. "This is scary but in a good way!" 
Tuffnut hollered as Barf and Belch fired again! This time, Fishlegs 
and Meatlug had to back up to avoid getting hit. If they didn't get 
the Dragon Root out of the field, who knows what chaos would 
erupt ? 

Oddly enough, the Twins were enjoying the insanity and Toothless and 
Stryka had to fire warning shots to keep them from bringing Barf and 
Belch any closer to the Dragon Root. "We're so sorry about this!" the 
two surrogate siblings apologized when Toothless and Stryka 's plasma 
blasts hit Barf and Belch. "We're not!" Ruffnut grinned. "This is the 
best day ever!" Tuffnut laughed as Barf and Belch coughed up another 
fireball that Toothless and Stryka quickly dodged! 

"Hurry, Fishlegs!" Hiccup and Zenna shouted frantically as they 
dodged the Zippleback 's blasts. Meatlug tried again but the Dragon 
Root was too stuck to the ground for her to lift! "She can't do it by 
herself!" Fishlegs shouted worriedly. "Yeah! Incoming!" Tuffnut 
yelled as Barf let out a huge amount of explosive gas. If Belch 
ignited it, Fishlegs and Meatlug would be blown sky high! 

With their dragons safely out of the Dragon Root's influence, Astrid 
and Snotlout watched the rest of their friends struggle to put a stop 
to the craziness. "I think we better do something," Snotlout told 
Astrid who readily said, "For once, I actually agree with you." 



"But if we get too close, our dragons will start fighting again, " 
Snotlout reminded the Hofferson girl. "I think I have an idea," 

Astrid said, smiling mischievously. "Is it stupid and reckless?" 
Snotlout asked eagerly. "Maybe even a little bit crazy," Astrid 
smiled at him. "Loving it!" Snotlout grinned. 

Meanwhile Barf and Belch had officially lost total control over 
themselves and it wasn't helping him that his Riders were encouraging 
him! Luckily, before Belch ignited the gas, Stormfly came flying by! 
"Astrid, you are a sight for sore eyes!" Fishlegs said with 
relief . 

"Who you calling Astrid?" Snotlout grinned proudly. "Snotlout? What? 
Where 'sa€l?" Fishlegs asked in shock before seeing Astrid on 
Hookfang! "Looking for me?" the Hofferson shield maiden asked. 
"Astrid, what are you doing?" Hiccup was completely confused as well 
while Zenna smiled, knowing exactly what Astrid and Snotlout were up 
to . 

"We switched dragons again. It's the only way we can keep them from 
fighting each other, " Astrid explained. "He can sniff Dragon Root all 
day but Hookfang would never attack Snotlout! He respects him too 
much, " Snotlout said confidently just as Barf and Belch swooped by, 
the latter of the two spewing out explosive gas near him and 
Stormfly ! 

"Do it, Hookfang! Wing Blast!" Astrid commanded, Snotlout 's Monstrous 
Nightmare flapping his wings and blowing back the Thorston Twins and 
their Zippleback down to the ground! 

"Yeah!" Ruffnut and Tuffnut both cheered before passing out. "Whoa, 
what was that?" Snotlout asked, eyes wide. "You mean, _this_?" Astrid 
smiled and had Hookfang do another Wing Blast to blow all the 
Zippleback gas away from the surrounding area. 

But, to everyone's disappointment, Fishlegs and Meatlug still hadn't 
gotten the Dragon Root out of the field! "It's still stuck!" Astrid 
exclaimed. Barf and Belch were still under the influence of the 
Dragon Root and were about to go in for the kill when Snotlout said, 
"I'm on it! Stormfly, Single Spine Shot!" and tapped Stormfly 's 
neck . 

With one shot, Stormfly managed to cut the Dragon Root free! And 
before Barf and Belch could fly after it. Toothless and Stryka caught 
the Zippleback by the tail. 

"That was amazing!" Zenna whooped. "Good job, guys! Fishlegs, can you 
take it from here?" Hiccup smiled. "Dragon Root, flyin' out!" 

Fishlegs waved and he and Meatlug took the Dragon Root far out to 
sea. Hiccup and Zenna, on the other hand, proudly looked at Astrid 
and Snotlout. 

"You do realize what just happened?" Hiccup asked the two. "We 
totally kicked butt!" Snotlout grinned cockily. "Exactly, _and _you 
did it _together_. Astrid and Snotlout working as a team? Who would 
have thought?" Hiccup grinned at them. "I wouldn't have believed it 
unless I had seen it. You two were quite a team," Zenna 
smiled . 

"Huh, not me. I try not to think," Tuffnut said. Amazingly, he and 



Ruffnut had recovered quickly and were on their dragon once again. 
"And as for you two, both of you are going to be mucking out the 
dragon stables as punishment for the insanity you and your dragon 
caused for the next two weeks, " Zenna said sternly, earning groans 
from the Twins which Stryka instantly silenced with a scolding 
growl . 

Astrid then looked at Snotlout and said, "That was some fancy flying 
on my dragon." To which the Jorgenson boy replied, "You know how it 
is. Chicks dig me." Making Astrid laugh a bit. 

"Ha, yeah, that must be it," she said, Snotlout chuckling a bit. 
"Hookfang isn't always the easiest dragon to fly, Astrid. I have to 
admitaClI'm impressed," he told the Hofferson girl, Hookfang warbling 
in agreement . 

Fishlegs then had Meatlug drop the Dragon Root into the ocean, where 
no one would ever find it. 

Astrid then asked, "So, uh, do you think I can have my dragon back 
now?" and Snotlout said, "Thought you'd never ask." And the two of 
them switched dragons. "Good to see you again, girl," Astrid petted 
Stormfly. "Aw, missed me? Hahahaha ! We can do something about the 
girl smell later," Snotlout told Hookfang. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>As the sun set, the seven Dragon Riders were almost done with 
preparing the field for planting. Astrid then walked over to 
Snotlout. "So, Snotlout, can you teach me how to do that Single Spine 
attack?" she asked. "I don't know if you can handle it. Why don't you 
show me that Wing clap-py thingy first then I'll think about it," 
Snotlout said casually, placing his hoe in the dirt. "How stupid do 
you think I am?" Astrid asked in jest. "How stupid is there?" 

Snotlout retorted but he was smiling. <p> 

Seeing the two finally getting along Stoick patted Hiccup's shoulder 
and ruffled Zenna' s hair. "Option Three, not as exciting as One and 
Two, " he remarked. "But sure does go down like a treat, " Hiccup and 
Zenna both said, smiling. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Read and review! Those two things make me very 
happy . <strong> 

* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


37. The Eel Effect 

**With August coming soon, so does the start of my college days so I 
am working overtime to finish Riders and Defenders of Berk before 
that happens. Hope u guys keep supporting my stories even when I 
don't update for a long time because I'll be focusing on my 
studies ! * * 


**NOTE: I DO NOT OWN HTTYD** 



><pXstrong>The Eel Ef f ect<strong> 


If there is one disease that even Vikings aren't immune to, it's the 
dreaded Eel Pox. 

"Here, try some of thisa€l" one Viking said as he handed a bowl to an 
ailing woman. All the sick had been isolated into the Great Hall, the 
sound of coughing and sneezing echoing throughout the entire building 
as Hiccup and Zenna peered in, their faces filled with worry. 

"Holy Shieldsa€ 1 this is the worst Eel Pox epidemic I've ever 
seena€lThis tops the flu epidemic back in the South when I was 
fivea€l" Zenna murmured, spotting her parents, who had been unlucky 
enough to catch the disease, trying to help some of their fellow sick 
but were also coughing and sneezing like crazy. 

Hiccup could only watch with worry evident in his eyes until Eishlegs 
and Meatlug came. "Hiccup! Zenna! Astrid went to pick up Gothi . 

She'll meet us at the Academy," Eishlegs informed the two Night Eury 
Riders. "Oh, gooda€ 1 Alright , bud, let's go," Hiccup said, mounting 
Toothless. "To the Academy, Stryka, " Zenna said, getting on her loyal 
dragoness' back. 

Elying into the Academy, Hiccup looked at his friends who were lucky 
enough to have been spared. "You ready, gang?" Hiccup asked them. 
"Ready to leave Berk during an outbreak of Eel Pox? Hmmma€ 1 Let me 
think, let me think, let me thinka€ 1 actually that's a big fat yes!" 
Snotlout Jorgenson said. "The sooner, the better. I do _not _want to 
get sick," Tuffnut Thorston said, folding his arms across his chest. 
"And if _he_ gets sick, _I _get sick, " Ruffnut Thorston added. "You 
do?" Tuffnut asked. "Yeah, we're twins," Ruffnut told him. "So, wait, 
if I slap myself a€ 1 then would _you _feel it?" Tuffnut asked. 
"Definitely. Give it a try," Ruffnut answered with a mischievous 
smile. "Haha! Cool!" Tuffnut laughed and slapped himself in the face! 
"Ow! Do it again," Ruffnut pretended to feel pain, prompting her 
brother to slap himself again. "Ugh! Do it again! Harder!" Ruffnut 
encouraged him. "Gladly!" Tuffnut hit himself again. "Didn't feel 
that one," Ruffnut said, making Tuffnut try again. "Ow! Do it again!" 
Ruffnut said, barely holding back her snickers. "Ruff, stop 
tormenting your brother," Zenna chided her. 

"Guys, please, we need to leave for Healer's Island as soon as Astrid 
gets back," Hiccup said seriously before hearing his sick father's 
voice call out, "Hiccup!" 

Turning around. Hiccup saw his father, Stoick the Vast, enter the 
arena while coughing a bit. "Dad, you should be resting up at the 
Great Hall," Hiccup said worriedly. "Nonsense!" Stoick said before 
sneezing up a huge cloud of Eel Pox germs right in Snotlout 's face, 
the Jorgenson boy screaming in terror and running away in hopes of 
avoiding catching the illness. "Bless you. Chief," Zenna said 
politely. "I wouldn't be grounded by the sniffles," Stoick said 
stubbornly before letting out another great sneeze a€" right in 
Hiccup's face! 

"Again, bless you!" Zenna said, making sure to cover her face with 
her special face mask. "Whoa! Okaya€ 1 " Hiccup said, praying to all 
the gods in Valhalla that he wouldn't be the Eel Pox's next victim 
just as Astrid and Stormfly flew in with Gothi. "We've got the list 



of ingredients and it's a big one," Astrid said as Gothi showed them 
the list. "It's got to be if we're gonna get all the people afflicted 
with this Eel Pox cured, " Zenna said. "Well, then, we better get 
moving. That medicine isn't gonna make itself," Hiccup said, ready to 
go . 

Sniffling, Stoick followed his son. "I should be going with 
youa€ 1 Ahh-choo ! " he sneezed. Hiccup blocking his germs with his 
shield. "Dad, Berk needs a healthy Chief, not a sick Dragon Rider. We 
can handle this," he reassured his father. "Alright, I'll stay here 
with the rest of the village, " Stoick coughed. Hiccup then mounted 
Toothless and, with the rest of the Riders, headed out. "Be safe. 
Hiccup, " he told his son. "When am I not safe?" Hiccup asked as he 
and Toothless were about to take off. Stoick gave him a look that 
clearly said, _'Really, son?'_ 

"Uh, never mind, don't answer that!" Hiccup said hastily before he 
and Toothless left the Academy with the team. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Arriving on Healer's Island, the gang all took a look at the list 
of ingredients. "Okay, gang, we've got a lot of ground to cover. 

Let's get to work," Hiccup said and assigned the ingredients each 
Rider needed to get . <p> 

"Buckthorn Root, lightly roasted." 

Snotlout practically fell backwards pulling the stubborn root from 
the ground and ran away in fright when Hookfang fired out a weak 
fireball to lightly roast the Buckthorn Root to perfection. 

"Hookf anga€ 1 " Snotlout muttered, his Monstrous Nightmare making off 
with the root . 

"A dozen Rock Blossoms." 

Fishlegs cheerfully smelled one of these flowers as Meatlug brought a 
few more. "Hm, twelve rocks for twelve Rock Blossoms," Fishlegs 
smiled as he gave Meatlug her reward. 

"One handful of Goat Weed." 

Astrid had Stormfly use her Spine Shot to cut a healthy handful of 
said plant and caught it in midair. 

"One Wild Dagga Plant." 

Tuffnut scaled the cliff wall, the plant within his sights, when 
rocks suddenly began falling on his face! "There's got to be an 
easier waya€loof! A way to do thisa€ 1 owow ! " he yelped, Ruffnut 
giggling from the top of the cliff where she could easily pluck the 
Wild Dagga Plant and readied an even bigger rock to throw at her 
brother . 

With all the ingredients, the teens headed back and Hiccup and Zenna 
went over the list. "I think that's everything, right?" Hiccup asked 
Gothi as he placed the ingredients in Toothless' saddlebag. "Nope. 
There's still one more ingredient to find," Zenna said, Gothi shaking 
her head in agreement. Gothi then used her staff to draw some 
pictures and runes in the sand. "She says the last item isn't on 



Healer Island. The key ingredient for curing Eel Pox isa€la Blood 
Bane Eel," Eishlegs translated, eyes widening at the last sentence. 
"And with dragons, we all know they and eels don't mix," Zenna said 
grimly. "Where do we find one of those?" Eishlegs asked Gothi, who 
pointed with her staff out to sea. 

"Well, great! Because we're not gonna be able to search the whole 
ocean this afternoon. We need at least a long weekend for that. You 
know, maybe even into Monday night, " Tuffnut rambled before Gothi 
hooked his neck with her staff and effectively silenced him. "She 
says don't interrupt," Eishlegs told Tuffnut before looking down at 
Gothi ' s scribbles. 

"We have to head North toa€lEel Island!" he gasped, the dragons 
backing away. "Our dragons would never go _near _Eel Island. They're 
terrified of eels," Astrid said, petting Stormfly. "Well can you 
blame them? The name itself is enough to scare most dragons off, 
except for Typhoomerangs since they eat eels, " Zenna said, stroking 
Stryka's head. "You're right. Toothless, Zenna, Stryka and I will go 
alone, " Hiccup said. "_What?_" Toothless warbled, giving Hiccup a 
panicked look. "I know, bud, eels aren't your favorite. But you and 
Stryka are the fastest dragons. We'll find this eel and we'll be back 
to Berk in no time. No problem," Hiccup said, getting on Toothless 

and flying off. "_There better not **be ** any prwoblwemsa€ 1 

Stryka warbled as Zenna got on the saddle. "We'll be okay, girl," 
Zenna reassured her loyal dragoness before they followed their boys 
out . 

"Good luck!" Eishlegs called after them. Then Astrid remembered 
something important and began to run after Hiccup. "Wait, Hiccup! 
You've got all the othera€ 1 ingredient s , " Astrid managed to shout 
before giving up, seeing that her boyfriend and Zenna were already 
too far away to hear her. "Ah, don't worry. They'll be back before we 
are," Eishlegs reassured her. Astrid could only give him a look that 
clearly said that she hoped he was right. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The coughing and sneezing began just a few minutes after they had 
left Healer's Island. <p> 

"Ah-choo ! Ah-choo ! AAHHH-CHOOO ! " Zenna made sure to cover her mouth 
and nose with a handkerchief but it did little to mask the sounds of 
her coughs and sneezes. Stryka warbled worriedly at her while 
Toothless rumbled to Hiccup, who looked at Zenna and saw her coughing 
and sneezing. "Ah, noa€ 1 Zena€ 1 I think you might be coming down with 
Eel Pox. You should probably head back to Berk," he said worriedly. 
"Eel Pox? No way! This is justa€lhay fever! Besides, if I had Eel Pox 
then I would be having a fever. And I don't have a fever. I'm 
perfectly fine, " Zenna told him, determined to finish the mission 
despite the fact that there was a chance that she _was _sick. 

Hiccup still looked worried but, then, turned his attention to the 
island he had just spotted and checked the map. "That's it. Eel 
Island. Let's get a closer look, bud," Hiccup said. Toothless flying 
towards the island. Stryka warbled curiously to Zenna, who coughed 
and nodded, before following her mate. Elying over the island's main 
river. Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka could see a bunch of 
blood-red eels jumping out of the water. 



"Whoa, eels! That was quick. This place sure lives up to its name," 
Hiccup remarked. Toothless and Stryka both growled at the eels 
swimming in the river. "Yeah, and they don't like this place at all," 
Zenna said, gently scratching Stryka behind the ears to calm her 
down. "Whoa, Toothless, I know you and Stryka don't like these guys 
but we need to do this, " Hiccup soothed his best dragon friend and 
fired his shield's grappling hook into the water. "Good thing I 
borrowed a fishing rod with a long line, " Zenna chirped, casting her 
rod out into the water. If Hiccup's line didn't get anything, at 
least she had the chance of hooking one. 

"Okay, just need to hook onea€ 1 " Hiccup murmured before, suddenly, 
the line jerked! "Whoa, boy! This one's putting up a fight!" Zenna 
yelped as her line jerked as well! Two eels jumped out of the water 
and nearly got eaten by Toothless and Stryka, who both frantically 
shook the eels off and accidentally sent their Riders into the water! 
"Whoooaaa!" Hiccup and Zenna hollered as they hit the water with a 
loud splash! 

Toothless and Stryka quickly went near the riverbank to try and help 
their Riders who were struggling to keep the eels from attacking 
them. But the Blood Bane Eels didn't like trespassers and were 
strangling Hiccup and Zenna! Frantic, Toothless and Stryka both flew 
up and fired plasma blasts into the river to keep the eels away from 
the two teens. When Hiccup and Zenna didn't come up for air. 

Toothless and Stryka both dove into the water to save them. 

To their bad luck, they both ended up eating part of the eels Hiccup 
and Zenna had managed to wrestle into submission! 

'_Uh oha€l_' the four best friends simultaneously thought as they got 
out of the water and onto dry land. The effects of the eel began to 
kick in and Toothless and Stryka both roared in discomfort. "Are you 
okay?" Hiccup asked Toothless worriedly. "Holy Shieldsa€ 1 Stryka, you 
feeling okay, girl?" Zenna gulped. Both Night Furies both gulped, 
already feeling sick. 

"This is bada€lThis is very bad-bada€ 1 " Zenna gulped. "Most dragons 
never even touch eels. You two just both ate one!" Hiccup said, 
hoping that the effects of eating eels wouldn't be so 
life-threatening to both Night Furies. 

Hiccup and Zenna both tried to go near Toothless and Stryka but their 
best dragon friends growled, warning them to stay away. 

"Toothlessa€ 1 it ' sa€ 1 it ' s alrighta€ 1 " Hiccup said calmly. "Stryka, 
don't worrya€ 1 " Zenna said as she and her one-legged brother checked 
their dragons. Toothless and Stryka both flinched, red plasma 
building up inside their mouths as their Riders examined them. "Let 
me and Zenna just take a look at you two, " Hiccup said softly, just 
as Toothless and Stryka succumbed to the eel effect. 

"Uh, Hicca€l?" Zenna warily eyed the two Night Furies looked at them 
with dazed and confused expressions. To Toothless and Stryka, their 
Riders now looked like distorted blobs and their voices sounded all 
muffled up. "We just need to check you two out," Hiccup said as 
Toothless' pupils dilated and narrowed. "Strykaa€ 1 say something to 
reassure mea€ 1 " Zenna said nervously, her one-eyed dragoness growling 
aggressively . 


Fearing that their Riders would be hurt. Toothless and Stryka turned 



tail and ran away! 


"Stryka!" Zenna called out worriedly. "Toothless? Bud, come back!" 
Hiccup called out after his best dragon friend. Toothless and Stryka 
both looked over their shoulders once before running further away 
from their Riders. 

"Toothless!" "Stryka!" Hiccup and Zenna shouted, running after them. 
And Zenna ignored the headache assaulting her temples as she and 
Hiccup ran after their dragonsa€ 1 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back on Berk, the Riders had flown back to the Great Hall. Stoick 
opened the doors and went outside, followed by Zenna 's parents. Henna 
and Edgar. "Do you have the ingredients?" Stoick asked them, 
coughing. "Uh, Hiccup has them," Fishlegs replied. "Well, where is 
he?" Stoick asked worriedly. "I don't know. He and Zenna should be 
here. They went off to get the last ingredient," Astrid said 
worriedly. "Oh, deara€ 1 that last ingredient's a Blood Bane Eela€ 1 " 
Henna mumbled, sneezing into a hanky. "And with their dragons, it'll 
be tricky getting onea€ 1 " Edgar groaned, coughing. Stoick coughed and 
said, "Well, we have to find them. We won't be able to stand this Eel 
Pox much longer. The fever, it makes it hard to think straighta€ 1 " 
just as the doors to the Great Hall opened and a delirious Gobber 
came out . <p> 

And, mind you, a delirious Gobber is something both amusing and 
disturbing especially when he thinks he's his Great Auntie 
Rose . 

"Yoo-hoo! Where's my little Gobber? Great Auntie Rose wants him to 
give him a big kiss!" Gobber said in a high-pitched voice, his helmet 
adorned with flowers. Edgar and Henna both shuddered, backing away 
from the blacksmith while Stoick kept him from kissing him. "See what 
I mean?" he asked Astrid and Gothi, who were both freaked out. 

"Ah, yeaha€lWe'll find them, sir. I promise," Astrid told the Chief 
before flying off with Fishlegs. "Ooh, you better wear a wrap so you 
don't catch cold, dearies," Gobber cooed, waving a purple hanky in 
the air. "Would you stop that?" Stoick demanded, not caring that his 
best friend was delirious. "Oh, you got a wee smudge, darling," 

Gobber cooed again, wiping his thumb on Stoick 's nose. "Gobber!" 
Stoick snapped. "Let's hope Hiccup and Zenna come back with the cure 
soona€ 1 I do _not _want to experience deliriuma€l" Edgar muttered, 
shaking his aching head. "Same here, lovea€ 1 Same herea€ 1 " Henna 
sighed, sneezing again. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>What Edgar and Henna didn't know was that their daughter had also 
caught the Eel Pox. Zenna sighed and shook her head to try and get 
rid of her headache. Every time Hiccup looked at her, Zenna put on a 
brave face and smiled to show him that she was fine. But, truthfully, 
she wasn't feeling so good. ' <em>The sooner we find Toothless and 
Stryka, the sooner I can go home and sleepa€ll could really use a nap 
right nowa€ 1 <em> ' Zenna thought, feeling woozier with every step she 
took . 



><p>Meanwhile Toothless and Stryka had run into the woods in a daze. 
Thanks to the two eels they had eaten, both Night Furies' senses were 
way off and they were beginning to crash headfirst into the trees. 
After crashing headfirst into one particularly hard tree. Toothless 
and Stryka picked themselves up and kept on running only to trip and 
fall over a fallen log! Their hearing had also become super 
sensitive, making them uncomfortable with all the sounds they could 
now hear like a fly's buzzing and distant calling of birds. 
Disoriented and desperate to experience some sort of relief, they 
both fired <em>red <em>plasma blasts into the ground that caused a 
loud explosion to be heard throughout the island! 

Following the light from the explosion. Hiccup and Zenna found their 
two best dragon friends stumbling about the clearing in a daze. 
"Toothless!" Hiccup said with relief. "Stryka!" Zenna coughed out. 
Toothless and Stryka were alerted to their Riders' presence at once. 
"It's alright, girla€ 1 You ' re just a little sick because of that nasty 
eela€lWe'll get you and Toothless all bettera€ 1 " Zenna said 
soothingly as she inched over to her dragon. "Hey, buda€ 1 it ' s-it ' s 
okay, bud, I can help youa€ 1 " Hiccup said softly. 

Confused and sick. Toothless and Stryka backed away. "Easy thereaC 1 " 
Hiccup and Zenna both said when Toothless and Stryka felt another 
plasma blast coming on and frantically growled to their best friends 
to run. Luckily when they _did _fire, both red plasma blasts hit the 
trees instead of their Riders! "_Red _plasma? ! " Zenna exclaimed in 
shock as she and Hiccup ducked behind their shields. "Alright, that 
was big and incredibly dangerous . No wonder you guys go easy on 
eels, " Hiccup remarked. "Go easy on eels? Hicc, they _avoid _eels 
like a plague," Zenna pointed out as they stood up. Toothless and 
Stryka fired again, this time, into the sky twice. 

"Okay, six shot limitaClthat was fouraC 1 " Hiccup said as he and Zenna 
kept their shields up just as both Night Furies fired really 
explosive shots into the brush! "Five!" they both yelped, hiding 
behind their shields. Then Toothless and Stryka both released their 
sixth plasma blasts into the sky, creating a huge boom! Coughing from 
the dust cloud. Hiccup and Zenna worriedly lowered their shields. 

"And that makes sixaCl" Hiccup said. "FinallyaCl" Zenna sighed with 
relief. "Let's not do that again. Well maybe, now, we can figure out 
how toa€ 1 " Hiccup managed to say as he and Zenna went over to their 
dragons only to get the shock of their lives when they saw their 
Night Furies getting ready to fire _again_! 

"_Seven _shots, are you kidding me?!" Hiccup and Zenna both exclaimed 
before Toothless and Stryka fired againaC 1 and againaC 1 and again! 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Astrid and Fishlegs flew to the Haddock house where Snotlout and 
the Twins were. And, judging by the Twins' lack of energy to cause 
destruction and Snotlout 's hunched over position, they had gotten Eel 
Pox too.<p> 

"Hiccup and Zenna aren't back yetaC 1 " Astrid told them. "You sure? 
'Cause laClI could use some of thataC 1 " Tuffnut managed to say before 
feeling sick and vomiting. "MedicineaC 1 " he finished weakly. "Wait, 
you guys are sick too?" Eishlegs asked worriedly. 

"I-I-I-I-I ' ma€ 1 f-f-f-f-finea€l Ah-choo ! J-j-j-just p-p-p-peachya€ 1 " 



Snotlout stuttered, sneezing again. "We can't send them out again. 
It's too dangerous," Fishlegs said to Astrid who told him, "Gothi and 
I will get everything ready for when you get back." The old healer 
nodding in agreement . 

"Right," Fishlegs said before realizing what Astrid wanted him to do. 
"Wait, get back from where?" he asked, praying Astrid wasn't thinking 
what he thought she was thinking. "Fishlegs, _you ' re _going to find 
Hiccup and Zenna, " Astrid told him firmly before taking off with 
Gothi on Stormfly. "On Eel Island? Great! Aha, great! That's just 
perfect!" Fishlegs laughed hysterically, already panicking, as he and 
Meatlug left, leaving Snotlout and the Twins behind. 

"Maybea€ 1 maybe the fever is kicking back in buta€ 1 I think I just saw 
a guy fly offa€l_on a dragon_! Haha ! Dragon! I don't evena€ 1 How crazy 
would that be?!" Tuffnut cackled, the delirium starting to kick in, 
before collapsing face first on the grass. "Who am I? Who are each of 
you?" he mumbled. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back on Eel Island, Hiccup and Zenna were not having a good time. 
Somehow the amount of plasma blasts Toothless and Stryka could both 
fire had exceeded their six shots shot limit and both Night Euries 
were now firing red plasma blasts left and right! And, honestly. 
Hiccup and Zenna had already lost count on how many fireballs had 
been shota€ 1 and had nearly hit them.<p> 

Keeping a tight grip on their shields. Hiccup and Zenna frantically 
dodged plasma blasts left and right. Toothless then fired a shot 
close to Hiccup's right leg while Stryka fired a plasma blast close 
to Zenna 's left side. "Okay, a bit too close to the one working 
eyea€ 1 !" Zenna gulped. "Okay, that one was a _little _close to the 
one good leg, " Hiccup said. Suddenly, two more plasma blasts came 
right their way! Luckily, Hiccup and Zenna both held up their shields 
in time to protect themselves from the initial brunt of the blasts 
but they were both knocked back hard into the trees ! 

That was when Toothless and Stryka managed to snap out of their 
eel-induced daze to see what damage they had caused. Roaring 
worriedly, they ran over to their Riders. Stryka warbled worriedly, 
nudging Zenna, and the one-eyed Eiersome girl managed to focus her 
gaze on her. "Strykaa€l?" Zenna mumbled before letting her head loll 
forward. The same went for Toothless, who nudged Hiccup, and the 
one-legged boy managed to lift his head up slightly. "Toothlessa€ 1 " 
Hiccup murmured, trying to get up but was still reeling from the 
blast . 

Guilty and still disoriented. Toothless and Stryka 
left . 

"Toothlessa€ 1 " Hiccup regained consciousness first and saw the 
destruction his Night Eury and Zenna 's had caused. Going over to 
Zenna, who was still unconscious. Hiccup shook her shoulder. "Huha€l? 
Whaa€l?" the one-eyed Eiersome girl mumbled before shaking her head 
and recovering from the blast. "Okay?" Hiccup asked her softly. 

"Okay, " Zenna nodded before they both heard rustling from behind 
them. Holding their shields up. Hiccup and Zenna braced 
themselves . 



To their surprise and relief, Fishlegs and Meatlug came out of the 
brush ! 


"Hiccup! Zenna!" Fishlegs said, smiling. "Phew! False alarm," Zenna 
breathed out a sigh of relief. "Oh, Fishlegs! Boy, are we glad to see 
you!" Hiccup grinned as the chubby blond Viking got off of Meatlug. 
"Are you two okay?" Fishlegs asked them. "We're fine," Hiccup and 
Zenna both said. That's when Fishlegs noticed the carnage and that 
two Night Furies were missing. "Uh, where are Toothless and Stryka? 
And what did all that?" he asked. "That would be Toothless and 
Stryka," Hiccup replied. "And who were they fighting?" Fishlegs 
asked, confused. "Uh, mostly me and Zenna. Also themselves a little 
bit," Hiccup answered. "Luckily, they weren't fighting _each other_, " 
Zenna added. When Fishlegs didn't react, they both said, "Welcome to 
Eel Island ! " 

"Well, did you two find any eels?" Fishlegs asked curiously. "Oh, we 
found some alrighta€ 1 " Zenna mumbled nervously. "We did, including 
the ones that ended up in Toothless and Stryka 's stomachs," Hiccup 
said, making Fishlegs do a double take. 

Grabbing the two Night Fury Riders, Fishlegs asked, "They ate 
_eels_?" in a shocked tone while Meatlug growled at the mere mention 
of eel. "They did," Zenna said reluctantly. "And the eels are not 
agreeing with them either, " Hiccup added before he went over to 
Meatlug and pulled out a net. "What are you doing?" Fishlegs asked as 
Hiccup laid the net on the ground. "I'm building a Netter trap," 
Hiccup replied, pulling out his grappling hook. "You really think 
this net's gonna hold Toothless and Stryka?" Fishlegs asked him 
quizzically. "Well, if it doesn't, Meatlug can always sit on them," 
Hiccup shrugged. "She can hear you, you know, " Fishlegs reminded him, 
looking at his sleeping Gronckle. 

"One day. I don't know how much worse things can get," Hiccup 
remarked, throwing the grappling hook over a tree branch to secure 
the trap in the air. "I do. Pretty worse, actually. The ingredients 
for Gothi ' s Eel Pox cure are still in Toothless' saddlebag and I do 
_not _even want to tell you and Zenna what's going on back in the 
village, " Eishlegs informed him. 

Hiccup was about to ask what was going on back in the village when he 
noticed Zenna staring into space. "Uh, Zenna? Zen?" Hiccup called out 
to his best human friend who seemed to be in a daze. When Zenna 
didn't respond, Eishlegs went over to her and waved his big hand in 
front of her face. That managed to bring Zenna out of her stupor. 

"Hm? What?" Zenna mumbled, looking confused. "Are you sure you're 
okay, Zen? You spaced out for a while there," Hiccup asked worriedly. 
"Hicc, I'm fine. Don't worrya€lHey, when did a Netter trap get set up 
there?" Zenna said before looking at the Netter trap in confusion. 
Eishlegs then noticed that Zenna didn't look like her usual self. He 
could only hope that she wasn't coming down with Eel Poxa€ 1 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile, back in the village, things had officially taken a 
turn for the wacky as Snotlout began to experience delirium. What was 
really wacky about his delirium was that he thought of himself as the 
leader of a dragon rebellion and had set up a makeshift podium to 
give a speech. <p> 



"And while they sit there, warm and cozy, who stokes their fires and 
fills their fish barrels, huh? Who defends the village from the enemy 
while these so-called _warriors _cower in their Great Hall?" Snotlout 
asked his audience of dragons, which consisted of Thornado, Hookfang, 
Barf and Belch and four of the Terrible Terrors the teens had 
trained. And all dragons had the same thought: _What the heck is 
wrong with this kid? _One poor Terror was already freaked out and was 
unfortunate enough to be held by Snotlout as he rambled on in his 
delirious state. 

"And do they give you loyal dragon workers any support? Any respect? 
And rights? Nay, says I! They cast you aside like common animals. 
Well, no more!" Snotlout exclaimed before the Terrible Terror decided 
to make him pay for shaking him about ! The other dragons could only 
watch as Snotlout was punished, all still thinking the exact same 
thing . 

_What the heck is wrong with this kid?_ 
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><p>Back on Eel Island, Hiccup had finished setting up the Netter 
trap up in the tree. "Here's hoping that it works. We better get in 
the air and see if we can track Toothless and Stryka down, " Hiccup 
said as he got on Meat lug with Zenna. "I sure hope we find thema€ 1 " 
Zenna mumbled worriedly, coughing again which made Hiccup look at her 
worriedly. "Again, Hicc, I'm fine," Zenna said 
stubbornly . <p> 

Deciding to take Zenna 's word for it. Hiccup focused on looking for 
the two runaway Night Furies. "Hey, Fishlegs, does that clearing look 
familiar at all?" Hiccup asked, noticing a massive scorch mark on the 
ground. "That ' sa€ 1 That ' s a _Typhoomerang _mark ! " Fishlegs exclaimed, 
recognizing the swirling pattern of the massive Stoker Class dragon's 
scorch mark. "The only dragon that eats eels," Hiccup said. "Oh, 
well, that makes sense. I-It's a perfect habitat for them, really. I 
bet there's _tons _of wild Typhoomerangs here," Fishlegs smiled. 
"You're forgetting something, Fishlegs," Zenna said in a deadpan tone 
while Hiccup gave him a deadpan look. 

That's when Fishlegs remembered that wild Typhoomerangs could also be 
extremely aggressive towards trespassers. Anda€l_they _were 
trespassers . 

"And that's bad, really bad," Fishlegs said at last. "Ya think?" 

Zenna said, shaking her head repeatedly to get rid of the dizziness. 
This was no time for feeling dizzy! But what she didn't notice were 
the occasional worried looks Hiccup was giving hera€ 1 
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><p>Snotlout managed to pry the angry Terrible Terror off his face 
and continued his speech. "My brothers-in-f lames , let us join hands, 
hooves and talons and take what is rightfully ours!" he proclaimed 
before another Terrible Terror flew into his face, sending him 
falling down the steps of the Great Hall. Once he had crashed onto 
the ground, Snotlout weakly raised his arm and whimpered, "Can 
somebody please get me a blanket?" feeling worse. <p> 



><p>While they scouted out the area. Hiccup and Zenna told Fishlegs 
about Toothless and Stryka's symptoms after they ate the eels. 
"Hiccup, Zenna, you two said that Toothless and Stryka's skins felt 
warm, right?" Fishlegs asked them. "Yeah, plus they've both got what 
you might call an explosive cough, " Hiccup said. "And by explosive, 
he means red plasma blasts that exceed the six shots shot limit Night 
Furies are known to possess, " Zenna added. "Okay, put all that 
together and it sounds a lot likea€l" Fishlegs managed to say before 
Hiccup and Zenna both said, "<em>Eel Pox!<em>" 

"Oh, Holy Shields, how are we going to cure them when they hate 
eels?" Zenna wondered out loud. "I wonderaOlif eels cure the Pox in 
people, maybe they _cause _it in dragons," Hiccup said. "MaybeaO 1 " 
Fishlegs shrugged. "So if we give Toothless and Stryka the medicine, 
maybe that'll counteract the eel?" Hiccup asked hopefully. "That's 
kind of stretching it," Fishlegs told him. "If you got a better idea, 
I'm open," Hiccup retorted. "Nope, stretch away, my friend," Fishlegs 
replied before two red plasma blasts shot up into the sky! 

"There, on the cliffs!" Hiccup and Zenna pointed in the direction and 
Fishlegs steered Meatlug towards it. They had just reached the cliffs 
when they narrowly dodged another red plasma blast and looked down to 
see Toothless and Stryka stuck on the ground and firing plasma blasts 
all willy-nilly. 

"There they area€ 1 " Zenna murmured. "Alright, get me and Zenna in 
close but be careful. They can't control where they fire," Hiccup 
told Fishlegs. The chubby Ingerman obeyed and got Meatlug to slowly 
fly down the ditch. Hiccup and Zenna were about to go over to the two 
rampaging sick Night Furies when a large shadow loomed overhead. 
Looking up, Fishlegs paled and nervously asked, "Uh, Hiccup? Zenna? 
You two got a sec'?" 

"Ah, busy, can it wait?" the two bonded siblings replied. "It could. 
It could. But I don't think it will," Fishlegs said, nervously 
pointing up at the massive Typhoomerang ! "Oh, a Typhoomeranga€ 1 Can 
this day get any worse?" Zenna asked sarcast ically . 

Apparently, they were about to find out! 

The Typhoomerang did not like seeing trespassers in its domain and 
angrily fired a plume of flame to get Toothless and Stryka to leave. 
But the two Night Furies were still afflicted with Eel Pox and could 
only fire their plasma blasts, missing their target every time, 
without making any moves to fly away. In Toothless' case, it was 
impossible for him to fly with Hiccup. In Stryka's, she was still too 
disoriented. Elying up into the air, the Typhoomerang breathed out 
fire to chase the two Night Euries away! 

"Toothless!" "Stryka!" 

Hiccup and Zenna watched in horror as their Night Euries were chased 
towards a dead end! "We gotta help them!" Zenna cried out in alarm. 
"Ely us over Toothless and Stryka!" Hiccup told Eishlegs, who got 
Meatlug to fly over to the two Night Euries. "Meatlug, Spew!" 

Eishlegs commanded, his female Gronckle spewing out lava to distract 
the Typhoomerang so they could follow the two Night Euries currently 
trying to escape capture. 



"Meet us in the clearing, " Hiccup told Fishlegs who looked at him and 
Zenna confused. "Where are you two going?" he asked. "What does it 
look like, 'Legs?" Zenna retorted, standing up along with Hiccup. 
"Zenna and I are getting our dragons back. Just keep that big guy 
busy," Hiccup told the chubby blond Viking. Fishlegs looked a bit 
nervous. "Fishlegs and Meatlug against a Typhoomerang? Does that 
really seem fair to you two?" he asked timidly. "Nope, the 
Typhoomerang doesn't stand a chance ! " Hiccup and Zenna both hollered 
as they jumped off of Meatlug and landed on Toothless and Stryka's 
saddles . 

Almost instantly, the two Night Furies freaked out and tried to buck 
them off! "Whoa there, girl! Whoooaaa! Easy! Eaaassyy!" Zenna yelped, 
trying to get Stryka under control while Hiccup struggled to click 
his prosthetic into the modified stirrup. "I'm not letting go, bud! 
Like it or not, you're stuck with me!" Hiccup said firmly as he held 
onto Toothless with all his might. 

While the two surrogate siblings rode their bucking dragons, Eishlegs 
had Meatlug spew another lava blast at the attacking Typhoomerang and 
they narrowly avoided getting barbecued! "That was close! Stay-stay 
away!" Eishlegs screamed as they led the Typhoomerang away from 
Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka. 

Yelping, Hiccup and Zenna held onto their two best dragon friends for 
as long as they could until Toothless and Stryka both began to run 
towards to the edge of the cliff! "Holy Shields!" Zenna shrieked, 
gripping the edges of the saddle tightly. "Okay, that's going to be 
an issue, " Hiccup said, finally getting his metal leg into the 
stirrup . 

"AAAAAHHHH!" Hiccup and Zenna both screamed as they and their dragons 
tumbled over the edge of the cliff, heading towards the water! 

Luckily Zenna managed to get Stryka to pull up at the last minute 
while Hiccup opened the tail fin just in time! Toothless and Stryka, 
now airborne, then proceeded to fly about in a crazy pattern thanks 
to the Eel Pox! "This still doesn't make anything better!" Zenna 
yelped as Stryka looped and dove like crazy. 

"Thor, if you're listening, I could really use Astrid's help right 
nowa€ 1 aah ! Or Snot lout ' sa€ 1 aaaah ! Or the Twins! Seriously, I will 
_even _take the Twins!" Eishlegs screamed to the heavens as he and 
Meatlug avoided the Typhoomerang ' s flames as they were chased. 
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><p>The Eel Pox, admittedly, had some rather positive effects on the 
Twins. Aside from the strange development of an accent that closely 
resembled Edgar and Henna's, Ruffnut and Tuffnut had gottenaO 1 dare I 
say ita€ 1 <p> 

_Smarter ._ 

Tuffnut was now standing on one of his and his sister's Zippleback's 
head, holding up a feather and a rock, ready to perform an 
experiment. "Onea€ 1 Twoa€ 1 Three ! " he said and dropped the two items. 
Coughing, Ruffnut took note that the rock hit the ground first. "How 
fascinating!" she said. 


"Oh, dear sister, our hypothesis appears to be correct . The air 



offers a much greater resistance to the falling motion of the feather 
than it does to the rock, " Tuffnut said, completely out of character 
due to his smarts. "Remarkable. Shall we increase our sample size? 
What say you?" Ruffnut asked, also completely out of character. "We 
shall!" Tuffnut proclaimed. "I propose we try dropping a large yak 
alongside a normal-sized Dragon Rider," Ruffnut suggested, smiling. 
"My sister, that is brilliant! And _I'm_ a normal-sized Dragon Rider! 
What luck!" Tuffnut exclaimed, grinning. "Aha! I'm off to find 
suitable yak!" Ruffnut said. 

"_Science!_" the Twins both cheered, high-fiving each other, before 
coughing . 

If Elias, Zenna's older brother, had been there to witness the Twins 
being smart and having accents similar to Eret ' sa€ 1 well , he would 
have thought it to be a sign of Ragnarok. If Zenna had been 
therea€ 1 she would have decided to observe the Twins and record her 
findings and not think about giving them the cure because it would 
have been such a waste of the Thorston Twins' newfound intellect. 
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><p>"This is making me f eela€ 1 sicka€ 1 era€ 1 !" Zenna swallowed down her 
lunch as Stryka kept on flying crazy. "This would be a lot easier if 
you justa€ 1 !" Hiccup managed to tell Toothless before they got dunked 
briefly into the water! "a€lslow downa€ 1 " Hiccup said weakly, barely 
hanging onto the saddle with one hand.<p> 

Eishlegs and Meatlug weren't having that much fun either, what with 
the wild Typhoomerang still chasing them and all. Then the 
Typhoomerang ran out of firepower. "Oh, would you look at that? Out 
of shots, huh?" Eishlegs asked the dragon before paling when the 
Typhoomerang went to the water to snap up some eels and replenish its 
fuel! Eishlegs screamed in terror as the Typhoomerang performed its 
signature Elame Cyclone move and had Meatlug swiftly swerve out of 
the way before both he and his sweet female Gronckle got 
incinerated ! 

"Okay, we've had enough! Looks like it's time for the Gale Eorce 
Gronckle! Hit it, girl!" Eishlegs said, fed up with running away, and 
Meatlug flew full steam ahead towards the Typhoomerang! "Gale Eorce 
Gronckle!" Eishlegs yelled and Meatlug began to rapidly spin 
clockwise and delivered multiple hits to the Typhoomerang until it 
flew away in retreat. 

The Gale Eorce Gronckle was an effective move, indeed, albeit the 
dizziness afterwards might not be for the faint of heart. 

"Whoo ! Atta girlaC 1 OohhaC 1 okayaC 1 give me a second for my insides to 
catch up with my outsidesaCl" Eishlegs mumbled, feeling dizzy, as 
Meatlug stopped spinning. Once he had recovered from the dizzying 
effects of the Gale Eorce Gronckle, Eishlegs hugged his dragon. 
"That's why we don't do that one too oftenaClNow, let's go get Hiccup 
and Zenna," Eishlegs said, his Gronckle buzzing off. 

"Eor the love of all that is holy, make it stop!" Zenna begged to the 
gods for mercy, already feeling sick to her stomach. "You know, laCjl 
actually remember when this wasa€ 1 easyaC 1 !" Hiccup grunted as 
Toothless still thrashed about in the sky. Then he caught sight of 
the clearing and got an idea. "Zenna, the clearing!" Hiccup yelled as 



he yanked on Toothless' harness. "I see it!" the one-eyed Fiersome 
girl shouted, also yanking Stryka in the direction of the clearing 
with the scorch mark. "Toothless, if you're in there, we're about 
toa€ 1 whooooaaaa ! " Hiccup hollered as he and his dragon crash landed! 
"Gaaahha€ 1 brace for impacta€ 1 !" Zenna yelled as she and Stryka crash 
landed next ! 

Getting up. Hiccup and Zenna saw that Toothless and Stryka were 
getting closer to the trap. Another step and the net fell on them, 
successfully capturing the two Night Furies! 

"We know! We're sorry about that! Just relax, you two, you're both 
gonna be okay!" Hiccup and Zenna apologized profusely before narrowly 
dodging two plasma blasts that ripped the net open! 

"Toothless, Stryka, no!" Hiccup and Zenna yelped. Both Night Furies 
prepared to pounce when, suddenly, Fishlegs had Meatlug sit on 
them ! 

"Thank Odin for the Gronckles and their heavy weighta€ 1 " Zenna 
thanked the gods. "Alright, Fishlegs! I can't believe that actually 
worked, " Hiccup said, relieved to see his nerdy friend. Then Fishlegs 
leaned in and whispered, "Careful, Hiccup and Zennaa€ 1 They might 
shootaG 1 " 

"No, they won't," Hiccup and Zenna both said firmly and made their 
way over to their sick dragons. Toothless and Stryka were both 
roaring and snarling but managed to calm down when their Riders were 
near them. "It's okay, StrykaaG 1 Everyone gets sick somet imesaG 1 But , 
don't worry, we'll get you and Toothless all fixed upaG 1 " Zenna said 
soothingly. "Hey, you're just a little sick, budaG 1 But we may have a 
way to fix thataG 1 " Hiccup said softly. That was enough for Toothless 
and Stryka to calm down long enough for Fishlegs to make the 
medicine . 

"Let's hope this worksaG 1 " Zenna murmured. "Here goes nothing," 

Hiccup said as he and his one-eyed surrogate sister quickly gave 
their Night Furies the medicine before another couple of red plasma 
blasts came out of their mouths! Both Night Furies grimaced at the 
taste. "Yeah, it doesn't taste too good I'm afraidaG 1 " Zenna said 
apologetically. "Did it work?" Fishlegs asked. "I'maGlnot entirely 
sure, " Hiccup admitted. 

After a few minutes, however. Toothless and Stryka managed to throw 
Meatlug off and pounced on Hiccup and Zenna. Nervous, the two bonded 
sibling prepared for the worstaG 1 

Then Toothless and Stryka promptly regurgitated the eels they had 
eaten . 

"Die, eel, die!" Zenna said, taking out her battle sticks and 
whacking the bit of eel to a pulp and kicked dirt over it. "Oh, 
greataG 1 " Hiccup said sarcast ically . As soon as those eels were out 
of their system. Toothless and Stryka returned to normal. 

"There's the Toothless I knowaG 1 Welcome back, bud," Hiccup smiled, 
hugging Toothless. "Aww!" Fishlegs gushed, happy to see the reunion, 
and Meatlug affectionately licked him. "You feeling good now, girl?" 
Zenna asked softly. "_Vewry gwoodaGl_" Stryka warbled, affectionately 
nuzzling her Rider. 



That's when they heard the distant roars of a Typhoomerang ! 


"Well, I love the reuniona€ 1 Perhaps we should finish it back on 
Berk?" Fishlegs suggested. "I couldn't possibly agree with you more," 
Hiccup smiled, getting on Toothless. 

"Whewa€ 1 okay , can we go now? Because I ama€ 1 " Zenna managed to say 
before her legs buckled underneath her and she collapsed! Stryka and 
Toothless both roared in alarm while Fishlegs and Meatlug gasped. 
"Zenna!" Hiccup cried out, jumping off of Toothless' back and rushing 
over to his one-eyed surrogate sister's side. Zenna 's face was pale 
and her cheeks were flushed a deep red, almost as red as a Blood Bane 
Eel. Gently placing his hand on Zenna 's forehead. Hiccup flinched 
upon feeling how hot it was. 

"Oh, Thora€ 1 wh-what ' s wrong with her?!" Fishlegs squeaked nervously. 
"I knew I should have taken her back to Berk myself before all of 
thisa€l" Hiccup murmured, gently taking Zenna into his arms. The 
one-eyed Fiersome girl whimpered weakly and buried her feverish face 
into Hiccup's tunic and shivered, coughing weakly. "She's got the Eel 
Pox. We need to bring her back to Berk," Hiccup said urgently and 
climbed onto Toothless, clicking the stirrup open. Toothless took off 
like a shot, Stryka flying close to him, Eishlegs and Meatlug not far 
behind . 

"Oh, Zena€ 1 " Hiccup sighed, tenderly brushing his cool hand against 
Zenna 's cheek. Zenna slightly opened her eye and sighed, leaning her 
face into her surrogate brother's cool toucha€ 1 
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><p>Once they were at Berk, Hiccup gave Zenna over to Gothi to treat 
before flying over to the cliff overlooking the Great Hall. Astrid 
had been sitting on Stormfly on that very spot for hours and, now, 
she was beginning to cough due to the cold.<p> 

"Excuse me. Uh, you should be indoors, young lady. You'll catch your 
death of cold in this weather." 

Looking up, Astrid was relieved to see Hiccup back with Toothless. 
"Hiccup! You're okay!" she exclaimed, happy beyond words. "We're 
okay. We both are," Hiccup said, patting Toothless' head. Elying with 
the boys to the Great Hall to give the rest of the village the cure, 
Astrid noticed someone missing. "Where's Zenna?" the Hofferson girl 
asked. "At Gothi ' s . She got the Eel Pox as wella€l" Eishlegs sighed. 
"Let me guessa€lZen was too stubborn to admit that she was sick?" 
Astrid asked Hiccup, who just nodded. "Hiccup, it goes to show you 
that Zenna' s _exactly _like you. I'm surprised you two aren't _blood 
_siblings, " Astrid said, shaking her head. 

And Hiccup had to agree with his Milady. Sometimes he and Zenna 
thought so much and behaved so much alike that it was as if they 
really _were _related! And Zenna, in her own right, was as stubborn 
as a whole pack of mules and always put others before herself a€ 1 much 
like hima€ 1 

Hiccup smiled a bit upon realizing thata€l while he and Zenna were 
different in some waysa€lthey were mostly the same and complemented 
perfect lya€ 1 Yup, they were siblings not by blood but their bond was 



powerful enough to surpass thata€ 1 


* * 


* 


><p>Later that night, everyone had been given the cure and everything 
was returning to normal. <p> 

Wella€ 1 almost everything. 

Stoick and Gobber glanced at Snotlout, who was in a corner and still 
a bit delirious. "We were so close to uniting our peoplea€lWe could 
have had it alla€lYou and me, we could have been kings among 
mena€ 1 and dragons. And, now, look at us? What have we got, huh? 
Nothing! Nothing!" Snotlout said before bursting into tears, the 
Terrible Terror he was with scampering away before going back to 
attack his face! "Better make his a double dose," Gobber told Stoick 
just as the Thorston Twins came in. 

"Everyone, we've had a breakthrough! Ruffnut has determined that if 
you boil yak milk, you can freeze it on a stick and dip it in a 
variety of tasty flavorings, including coconut ! " Tuffnut exclaimed, 
still delirious. "I call it _Ruff Cream_! " Ruffnut said, striking a 
pose. "Hold on! I thought it was Tuff Cream! We talked about this, in 
the other room, you said it could be Tuff Cream. And did I mishear 
you or are you pulling the wool over my eyes, madam?" Tuffnut 
demanded, his accent switching from his normal to Eel Pox-induced 
one . 

As the Twins argued, Gobber said, "And a _triple _dose for those 
muttonheads. Who would freeze perfectly good milk? Never heard of 
anything so barbaric in my life." 

What Gobber doesn't know is that Ruff and Tuff Creama€lis actually 
called _ice cream _in our timea€land it is a perfect treat for a hot 
summer day. But, since they live in Berka€ 1 cold foods are not 
ideal . 
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><p>After their crazy adventure. Hiccup and Eishlegs decided to 
update the Book of Dragons regarding dragons and eels. Eor a long 
time, everyone wondered why dragons hated eels so much. Now, thanks 
to Hiccup, Zenna and Eishlegs, they finally knew.<p> 

"I'm noting the skittish behavior, the fever and the out of control 
firepower, " Eishlegs said, writing down all the info in the Book of 
Dragons. "Well, now we know why most dragons won't eat eels. It makes 
them really sick," Hiccup summarized. "Except Typhoomerangs . That's 
why they live on Eel Island," Eishlegs reminded him. "And that's why 
we're _never _going back to Eel Island," Hiccup said. "Oh, thank 
Thora€ 1 " Eishlegs said gratefully. 

As he got up to leave with Toothless, Hiccup turned back and said, 
"Hey, Eishlegs?" and Eishlegs asked, "Yes, Hiccup?" 

Smiling, Hiccup said, "Thank you. I don't know what we would have 
done without you. _Both of you_. " Thanking the chubby Ingerman boy 
and his Gronckle. Eishlegs smiled and said, "Group hug, Meatlug!" and 
he and his sweet female Gronckle both flattened Hiccup in a hug. 
Toothless watching in amusement. "Isn't this great?" Eishlegs 



grinned. "Oh, yeaha€ 1 ! It's greata€ 1 !" Hiccup groaned, suffocating 
under boy and dragon. 
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><p>After that rather tight group hug. Hiccup made his way over to 
the Fiersome house to check up on Zenna. Edgar and Henna were already 
feeling better and welcomed the one-legged boy and his Night Fury 
warmly. When Hiccup asked about Zenna, they both sighed. "Compared to 
the rest of the village, Zenna' s Eel Pox is a little more severe. No 
doubt the amount of energy she spent today on your little excursion 
on Eel Island has taken a toll on hera€ 1 " Edgar said, shaking his 
head. "Oh, don't worry now. Hiccup. You know how Zenna never gives 
up. A little illness won't keep her down for that long," Henna 
reassured Hiccup upon seeing the boy's worried face.<p> 

Heading upstairs. Hiccup and Toothless saw Zenna in bed, Stryka 
curled up around her to provide her with an extra layer of warmth. 
"Hia€l" Zenna said, sneezing into a handkerchief. "HeyaCl" Hiccup 
smiled gently at her, sitting at the foot of her bed. They spoke of 
many things and Zenna laughed when Hiccup told her about Snotlout 
thinking he was the leader of a dragon rebellion and laughed even 
harder when he got to the part of the Twins becoming geniuses. "Holy 
Shields, I wish I could have seen that! And this Ruff and Tuff Cream 
of theirs sounds tastyaClNote to self: try making Ruff and Tuff Cream 
next week with chocolate dipping sauce, " Zenna giggled, scribbling 
herself a reminder on a notepad. 

Then Hiccup noted that Zenna 's cheeks were still flushed red, 
indicating that she still had a fever. "Zen, why didn't you just go 
back to Berk and stay with the others? Why didn't you tell me you 
weren't feeling well?" he asked worriedly. Zenna shrugged. "I didn't 
want you to worry when you had more important things to worry 
aboutaC 1 " she mumbled. Gently brushing his hand against Zenna 's 
cheek. Hiccup smiled. "Zenna, you're my sister. It's my _job _to 
worry about you," he told her. Zenna smiled back and yawned. "Get 
some rest. I'll see you in the morning," Hiccup told her softly. 
"SingaCl?" Zenna asked hopefully. 

Hiccup smiled, knowing just what to sing his surrogate sister to 
sleep . 

"_Have no fear, my dear_ 

_For I am right here_ 

_Close your eyes and sleep_ 

_Dream and do not weep_ 

_In my arms, you're safe and warm_ 

_I'll protect you from all harm_ 

_Have no fear, my dear_ 

_For I am right hereaC 1 

Zenna was already fast asleep by the time Hiccup sang out the last 
verse, smiling peacefully in her sleep. Stryka cooed and rested her 



head next to Zenna, gently blowing warm air over her bangs. Toothless 
warbled softly and smiled his toothless smile as Hiccup leaned over 
towards Zenna. "Good night, Zena€ 1 Get well soona€ 1 " Hiccup whispered, 
tenderly kissing his surrogate sister's forehead. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Read and review! Those two things make me very 
happy . <strong> 

* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


38. Smoke Gets In Your Eyes 

**Working overtime to finish this series before college starts! Enjoy 
this new update!** 

**NOTE: I DO NOT OWN HTTYD** 
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><pXstrong>Smoke Gets in Your Eyes<strong> 

"Trader Johann's here! Everybody, Trader Johann's here!" 

Eishlegs Ingerman's excited voice pierced through the foggy din as 
the ship docked into port. "Johann, Schmohann. That guy never lets me 
touch any of his cool stuff," Snotlout Jorgenson. "Well, that's 
because, last time, you broke half of it, " Hiccup Horrendous Haddock 
III told him. "It's my word against his!" Snotlout retorted. "Remind 
me to get him a leash, " Zenna Eiersome whispered to Astrid 
Hof f erson . 

Trader Johann was all smiles as he stood to welcome his customers. 
"Ah, Berk! The crown jewel of the entire Archipelago!" he said, 
smiling. "Over here. Trader Johann!" Eishlegs said excitedly. Johann 
chuckled and met the teens on deck. "Ooh, what did you bring today?" 
Eishlegs asked excitedly. "Oh, many wondrous things, Mr. Eishlegs. 
Treasures from every coast and every shore, like the pearls of Dinja. 
Perfect for that special lady in your life, " Trader Johann told him, 
holding up a gorgeous pair of pearl earrings. Snotlout looked at the 
earrings and grinned. If he gave Astrid a pair of those beauties, 
he'd have a girlfriend in no time! 

"You know those could be yours, Astrid. Just say the word, " he said 
suavely to the young Hofferson girl who merely said, "Yuck." And 
walked away. "That's a word," Snotlout pointed out, being 
ignored . 

"Ooha€ 1 rare medicinal herbs from Greece and China! The Greeks have 
revolutionized modern healing but the Chinese have a way with their 
herbal healing artsa€l" Zenna breathed out in awe, inhaling the rich, 
earthy scents coming from the chests filled with herbs from lands far 
away. However, she backed away when she caught a whiff of opium. "But 
some herbs can harm as well as they can heal!" she remarked, backing 
away from the opium chest. While the teens looked around for any 
wares they could want and use. Cobber headed aboard Trader Johann's 
ship and looked around for anything useful for the 
smithy . 



"Hmmma€ 1 nope, noa€ 1 " the two-limbed blacksmith said, not finding 
anything useful. "Ah, Mr. Gobber! What could I interest you in?" 
Trader Johann asked him politely. "Why don't you wow me, Johann? 

Knock me off my feet?" Gobber replied. "Put me to the test, huh? 
Okaya€ 1 " Johann laughed nervously before Gobber spotted something 
good. "Hang ona€ 1 what ' s under here?" he wondered out loud, walking 
over to a cloth-covered pile. Johann sheepishly rubbed the back of 
his neck and said, "Oh, nothing too exciting. Just an old pile ofa€ 1 " 
before Gobber lifted the cloth up and unearthed the treasure. "Scrap 
metal! It's perfect! I've run out of things to pound around here," 
Gobber said happily. 

Tuffnut had also found something as wella€land it was beautiful, in 
his eyes. 

"Whoaa€ 1 it ' s the most beautiful thing I've ever seen!" Tuffnut gushed 
just as Astrid and Zenna joined him. "It's just scrap metal," Astrid 
said, wondering what's gotten the male Thorston so excited. "No! I'm 
talking about this mace!" Tuffnut said, running in slow motion 
towards a large mace propped up in a corner next to the pile of scrap 
metal . 

"Oh, deara€ 1 Looks like I'll have to postpone Operation: Hook up 
Tuffnut with Olga for a whilea€l" Zenna murmured as Tuffnut held the 
weapon and admired it. "Whoaa€lHey, mace. You wanna come home with 
me, don't you? _Yes I do, Tuffnut !_ _I wanna needlessly destroy other 
people's property with you! _0h, _Macey_, you get me!" Tuffnut said 
alternating his real voice with his generic girl voice to make it 
like the mace was talking to him. 

Astrid could only frown while Zenna shook her head and sighed, "I 
hope Olga has a thing for adrenaline junkies that fall in love with 
maces and name them at first sighta€l" 

Trader Johann chose to ignore Tuffnut 's eccentricit ies and focused on 
Gobber eyeing the pile of scrap metal. "I see you are a gentleman 
that recognizes quality when he sees it. This is the finest metal 
from the furthest reaches of the Archipelago!" he told Gobber as the 
blacksmith tested the metal by biting on a sword. "I'll take it all," 
Gobber said, eager to do some magic on the precious scrap. 

"Excellent! Always a pleasure, Mr. Gobber," Johann said 
happily . 

Toothless and Stryka, Hiccup and Zenna 's Night Furies, had also 
boarded the ship and were sniffing about for some food they could 
snap up. When the sniffed Gobber 's pile of scrap metal, however, they 
caught a whiff of something bad and growled. But before they could 
give their Riders or Johann a heads-up. Toothless and Stryka were 
startled by the crashes from behind them. Johann turned around and 
gasped as he stared at the pile of ruined merchandise. 

And, of course, Snotlout just so conveniently happened to be in the 
middle of the wreckage. 

"Wasn't me," the Jorgenson boy said, putting his hands behind his 
back, making his escape. "Ooha€ 1 I really hate that kid," Trader 
Johann scowled. 


Hiccup was just about to leave when he heard his old mentor grunting 



as he struggled to lift the pile of scrap metal up. "Hiccup, think 
you could spare a hook, son?" the two-limbed blacksmith asked. "Not a 
problem, Gobber. Hey, guys?" Hiccup said, turning to his friends. 
"We're on it, Hicc!" Zenna grinned as she and the other Riders 
mounted their dragons. "Let's do this, Macey ! " Tuffnut said, holding 
up his newly-purchased mace. Snotlout had just gotten on Hookfang 
when Gobber suddenly pulled him off the Monstrous Nightmare's back. 
"Not so fast, you. I paid good money for this scrap. I'll not have 
you dropping it into the ocean, " he told the Jorgenson boy who merely 
scowled . 

Astrid, Fishlegs and the Twins were the ones who, in the end, carried 
the pile of scrap metal to the blacksmith's shop. Toothless and 
Stryka, still sensing trouble, growled. There was more to that pile 
of scrap metal than just scrap metala€ 1 and they could feel it. 

That night the village was looted of its metala€lby a mysterious 
foga€ 1 
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><p>Hiccup and Toothless were always early risers and were just 
taking an early stroll to stretch their muscles when they heard a 
commotion in the town plaza. <p> 

"I had those ladles when I went to sleep and, now, they're gone!" one 
Viking woman said. "My grandmother's goblets, gone!" a Viking man 
exclaimed as well. 

"Uha€ 1 Okaya€ 1 what did we just walk into?" Hiccup wondered out loud. 
Toothless growling in confusion. As they walked, the two best friends 
heard the villagers' laments. 

"My favorite milk jars, gone!" one blond Viking wailed as Hiccup 
found his friends. "Wh-what is going on here?" Hiccup asked them, 
hoping for an explanation. "Ah, a bunch of stuff got stolen from the 
village last night, " Snotlout informed him. "And some of us are 
taking it pretty hard," Astrid said, gesturing to Tuffnut. 

The poor male Thorston twin was absolutely heartbroken for his 
beloved Macey, the most awesome and deadliest weapon he had ever laid 
eyes on, had been one of the items stolen last night. 

"Macey! MACEY! Oh golly, she's gone! NOOOOO!" Tuffnut howled in 
despair. After lamenting the loss of his mace, Tuffnut pointed an 
accusing finger at Ruffnut. "You! You were always jealous of her! You 
knew that I loved her more because I told you every so often and I 
wrote it in your room on the wall!" he accused her. 

While Ruffnut began to deny that she had stolen Macey, the rest of 
the gang could only watch in confusion until Stoick came. "We have 
quite a situation on our hands. Axes, shields, helmets, drinking 
goblets, all stolen!" the Chief said to his son seriously. "Axes, 
shields, helmets, drinking gobletsa€l? What do all those things have 
in commona€l?" Hiccup murmured, thoughtfully putting a hand to his 
chin. "Obviously, duh, they're all gone!" Snotlout said, banging his 
fist against his helmet. "No, they're metal. And everything that's 
missing is metal, " Hiccup corrected him. "Hiccup, everything we own 
is metal," Astrid reminded him. "I-It's a theory. Work with me," 
Hiccup said while listening to Tuffnut 's lamenting. 



"Whatever 's going on, I need to find whoever is responsible before 
this panic gets any worse, " Stoick said grimly just as Gobber, Edgar 
and Henna rushed over to him. "Our swords, maces and shields have 
disappeared!" Edgar reported to the Chief. "Stoick, Bucket and Mulch 
are slapping each other with sturgeons!" Gobber said, pointing to the 
two f armer/f ishermen slapping themselves silly with fish as the sun 
rose. "What happened to their bludgeons?" Stoick asked. "Stolen, 
hence the sturgeon," Gobber replied. "In some ways, I guess that's 
probably better, " Stoick remarked, watching the two slap each other 
senseless . 

Hiccup then spoke up. "Ah, Dad, what do you say _you _take care of 
the sturgeon slapping while Astrid and I do a little investigating?" 
he suggested, his father nodding. "Investigating? What exactly are 
you planning. Hiccup?" Astrid asked her boyfriend. "To return to the 
scenes of the crimes and see if we can find out something about this 
metal thief," Hiccup replied before hearing Tuffnut wailing, "I miss 
her! She had such a weird voice!" 

Then Henna went over to Hiccup and gently patted his shoulder. 
"Hiccup, my dear, if it's not any trouble, can you come with me to my 
house? Zenna's in need of comfort," she said softly. Hiccup 
immediately grew concerned and asked, "Why? What's wrong with 
her? " 
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><p>Zenna could only stare at her reflection in the mirror in her 
room, her hand reaching up to her chest to touch the spot where her 
lucky pendant usually rested against her skin. She could hardly 
believe her own one eye that her pendant, Eret ' s pendant, had been 
stolen from her so easily. And, without the familiar silver trinket, 
she felta€ 1 <p> 

"Zen, you coming out?" 

Zenna groaned as she heard Hiccup's voice from the other side of her 
door. "No! I can't! I'm naked!" she said in despair. "Oh, hush now, 
Zenna. You're fully clothed the last time I checked!" Henna chided 
her daughter, opening the door. "But without my lucky pendant, I 
_feel _naked!" Zenna said dramatically, covering her chest with her 
pillow. Hiccup slightly smiled and shook his head. "Zen, I promise 
that we will do whatever it takes to get your lucky pendant back. You 
wanna help me and Astrid investigate the crime scenes?" he offered 
helpfully. Thinking about it for a few minutes, Zenna readied her 
battle sticks and Elias' shield. 

"Let's go. And if I see that no-good pendant thiefa€ll'll make sure 
his sticky fingers never touch anything ever again!" she declared. 
Henna sighed and smiled in amusement as her daughter left the house 
with Hiccup. 
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><p>The first place they investigated was the forge. "Gobber, can you 
remember who's been here the last couple of days?" Hiccup asked the 
old blacksmith. "Hard to say. Business has been booming. There's only 
41 shopping days till Snoggletog, you know. Don't wait until the last 
minute, " Gobber replied, scratching his head. Toothless and Stryka 



were not idle and sniffed around the place as well.<p> 

"Hmmma€lno footprints," Hiccup said, noticing the lack of footprints 
coming and going out of the forge. "This metal thief won't get the 
best of me. I've set up booby traps that are guaranteed to naba€ 1 " 
Gobber said before, ironically, he set off one of his own 
traps . 

"What's the matter?" Astrid asked. "I thinka€lyep, he just stepped 
into one of his own booby trapsa€ 1 " Zenna observed, seeing Gobber 
freeze up. "It would appear that I've trapped myself in my own 
boobya€ 1 " Gobber said in a low voice. 

And, incidentally, the trap Gobber had trapped himself in had at 
least seven crossbows aiming arrows at him from all angles! 

"No one move a musclea€ 1 !" Gobber hissed to the three teens and two 
Night Furies, who could only look at each other in what seemed like 
pity for the blacksmith. 
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><p>The next crime scene they investigated was at the Thorstons . 
Tuffnut showed to them a little niche he had made for his beloved 
Macey, all decorated in flowers and pointy objects. "This is where 
Macey was before hera€ 1 <em>disappearance<em> . Quote, unquote," 

Tuffnut said darkly before looking at Ruffnut accusingly. "I didn't 
take your stupid mace!" Ruffnut glared at her brother. "You made 
hera€ 1 an altar?" Zenna raised an eyebrow at Tuffnut, somewhat 
concerned if the male Thorston was sane or not-so-sane. "It was her 
favorite spot. Shea€ 1 just loved watching the sun seta€ 1 or this wall, 
just depending on which side I left her ona€ 1 " Tuffnut sighed, still 
in mourning. "It's never too late to get back to wooing 01gaa€ 1 I 
heard she has a thing for guys with macesa€ 1 " Zenna offered 
helpfully, still hoping that Tuffnut would forego his silly 
infatuation with a mace and go for aa€lreal, living, breathing 
_girl_. 

Astrid went over to Hiccup and said, "This is weird." To which the 
one-legged boy replied, "Yeah, e-even for the Twins." 

"Hey, leave me out of this one!" Ruffnut told the two crossly. 

"Sorry, Ruffa€l" Zenna said apologetically. Hiccup then inspected the 
doors. "Strangea€ 1 no forced entrya€ 1 not a single footprinta€ 1 " he 
mused. "And no eyewitnesses," Astrid added. "I just don't get it," 
Hiccup shrugged. "Me neither," Zenna said, turning up with nothing. 

"I do. It's so obvious. And you call yourselves detectives," Ruffnut 
said plainly. "Uh, first of all, no, we don't call ourselves 
detectives. Ah, and second, what's so obvious?" Hiccup questioned 
her. Ruffnut beckoned the trio closer. "What you're looking for is 
not just a metal thief. It's a _ghost _metal thief," Ruffnut told 
them smugly. "Ruff, as much as I am a believer in the strange and 
supernatural, I highly doubt that a ghost can steal metal, " Zenna 
said, folding her arms across her chest. 

And Hiccup didn't fail to notice how her face saddened when she 
couldn't feel the cool silver of her lucky pendant against her 
chest . 


Exiting the Thorstons' house. Hiccup, Astrid and Zenna looked at each 



other. "Well, that was helpfula€ 1 as usual," Hiccup deadpanned. Seeing 
that the sun was about to set, Astrid mounted Stormfly. "It's getting 
late. We'll start again in the morning," she said. "Hopefully, we'll 
have better luck tomorrow, " Zenna sighed as the three of them flew 
home . 
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><p>That night, however, the mysterious fog came again. And, with it, 
more metal objects were stolen. At the Haddocks, a pair of bolas was 
stolen and the fog crept its way up to Hiccup's room.<p> 

Good thing Toothless woke up first before Hiccup was suddenly 
snatched up by his metal leg! Seeing his Rider in danger at the hands 
of the metal-stealing fog. Toothless charged into the fray! 
"Toothless! Toothless!" Hiccup yelled, his best dragon friend quickly 
reaching out and grabbing him. With Hiccup safe under his wing. 
Toothless flapped his wings and blew the fog away. 

'_0f course !_' Hiccup thought as he realized who the metal thiefa€ 1 or 
_thieves _were. 

_Smothering Smokebreaths !_ 

These Mystery Class dragons, although only as big as Terrible 
Terrors, were notorious in a pack and breathed out this smoky fog 
that allows them to be safely shrouded in the darkness. Also, they 
used metal to build their protective nestsa€land it looks like they 
chose Berk to do some nest material shopping. 

"Smothering Smokebreathsa€ 1 ? Hey!" Hiccup shouted as one Smokebreath 
tried to make off with his helmet! While the other Smokebreaths stole 
all the other metal objects in Hiccup's room, the one-legged teen 
rushed to save his helmet, which was made from half of his mother's 
breastplate. "No! Get your hands off that!" Hiccup said, wrenching 
the helmet out of the dragon's claws. A plasma blast from Toothless 
was what it finally took for the Smothering Smokebreaths to 
leave . 

"Well, bud, it looks like we found our thief, " Hiccup told his best 
dragon friend just as Zenna and Stryka flew into the room. 

"Smothering Smokebreathsa€ 1 I should have known they'd be the only 
ones who would need to steal all that metal!" Zenna sighed, pinching 
the bridge of her nose. "You didn't get anything stolen again, did 
you?" Hiccup asked. "No, but those Smokebreaths tried to make off 
with our family's shield portrait. Mom and Dad had me take it to 
safety while they fought those Smokebreaths off. But it looks like 
they've all lefta€ 1 " Zenna sighed, slightly relieved, and held up her 
family's shield portrait. Hiccup nodded and, seeing Zenna without her 
pendant, sighed. "Let's just hope they haven't melted down any of the 
metal they stolea€ 1 " he said. "Here's hopinga€ 1 " Zenna agreed with 
him, praying that her lucky silver pendant was still out therea€ 1 
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><p>The next morning, almost all the townspeople only had mere wooden 
handles instead of axes and maces. Stoick walked around the village, 
listening to his people complain about the lack of metal and ponder 
on what he could do. Meanwhile, a helmet-less Fishlegs, a helmet-less 
Snotlout and a shoulder pad-less Astrid saw each other. "Huh, the 



thief hit you guys too?" Fishlegs asked, rubbing his somewhat 
mussed-up blond hair. "I feel naked without my helmet!" Snotlout 
complained as the equally helmet-less Twins showed up. "Me, too! But, 
I made a sketch of the thief. It came to me in a dream. You see, my 
subconscious is working overtime like a sports team can't win 
(<em>let's not even ask how Tuffnut knows about sports team now, 
shall we?<em>) , " Tuffnut said, showing them a sketcha€ 1 of 
himself . 

"Urn, Tuffnut, that's you," Astrid informed the male Thorston. "No, 
it's not," Tuffnut replied. "Uh, yes, it is," Fishlegs pointed out. 
"No, it isn't. I think I would know myself if Ia€l" Tuffnut said 
before noticing that his sketch _did _look a lot like him. "Huha€ll 
guess it is, " he said, admitting that Astrid and Fishlegs were 
right . 

That's when Hiccup and Zenna flew into the plaza on Toothless and 
Stryka. "Hey, guys, Zenna and I know who the thief is or, should I 
say, Zenna and I know who our _thieves_ are?" Hiccup announced. 
"Thieves, plural, please, " Zenna requested. "Adolescent Smokebreath 
dragons," Hiccup said. Fishlegs' eyes widened. "Of course! 
Smokebreaths steal metal to build their nests, " he said. "But why 
would Smokebreaths be on Berk?" Stoick asked the team. "Chief, coming 
in for the big win! Smothering Smokebreaths don't usually stray far 
from their home on Breakneck Bog," Fishlegs said. "That's the part 
Zenna and I are still unclear about," Hiccup mumbled. "It's odd for 
Smothering Smokebreaths to suddenly decide to head hereaC 1 " Zenna 
remarked, thoughtfully tapping her cheek. 

"I'VE BEEN ROBBED ! " 

Everyone then saw Gobber half-running, half-limping towards them. 

"The thief evaded my booby traps and took all the metal I bought from 
Trader Johann! Left me with nary a scrap of a€ 1 eha€ 1 scrap ! " Gobber 
exclaimed. Something in Gobber 's words suddenly gave Hiccup an idea. 
Turning to his father. Hiccup's face became serious. 

"Dad, I think I might know how the Smokebreaths got here." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>They found him in the Great Hall, regaling people with another 
one of his grand tales. <p> 

"That's when I said, '_What's for dinner?' _and the Chief of the 
Moyori Tribe licked his lips and said, '_You are!_'. Haha ! " Johann 
laughed, waving his chicken leg in the air while the two Vikings he 
had been telling the story to both paled while Edgar and Henna merely 
gave him bored looks. "You are! My first mate would have been his 
first course, ha!" Johann laughed before seeing Hiccup, Stoick, 
Toothless, Zenna and Stryka approach him. "Ah, Master Hiccup and Lady 
Zenna and the great Chief! To what do I owe this pleasure?" the 
trader asked warmly. "Well, Johann, uha€ 1 we were wondering where you 
may have gotten that scrap metal you sold Gobber?" Hiccup asked 
carefully. "Unfortunately, old friends, I can't possibly reveal my 
sources," Johann said apologetically. "GreataCl" Zenna said, rolling 
her eye, while Stoick glared at Trader Johann. 


"But, of course, there are times when it's best to share!" Johann 
said quickly, fearing Stoick the Vast's wrath. "I procured it from a 



Berserker who was offering at a price I could not refuse. He had just 
come from an island that we both fully feara€ 1 " Johann said 
nervously . 

"Breakneck Bog!" Hiccup and Zenna both said, their suspicions 
confirmed. "You didn't hear that from me," Trader Johann said meekly. 
"If that scrap metal came from Breakneck Boga€10h, boya€ 1 " Zenna 
mumbled, seeing the bigger picture. "Oh, well, that wasn't just a 
pile of scrap metal, Johann. That was a Smokebreath nest with 
hatchlings inside it!" Hiccup informed the trader. Realizing the 
mistake he had made, Johann weakly laughed. "Oha€lWell, that's 
unfortunate news, " he chuckled slightly, receiving a glare from 
Stoick as he. Hiccup and Zenna left. Toothless and Stryka both 
snarled at him in annoyance and left. Toothless' tail flicking 
Johann's chicken leg onto the table. "No need to thank me! Now, back 
to our storya€ 1 " Johann called after them and sat back down. 

"Aha€ 1 now where was I? Ah, yes! The first coursea€ 1 " As Johann 
talked, the Vikings who had been listening to his tale left along 
with Henna and Edgar. 
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><p>Walking down the steps of the Great Hall, Hiccup, Zenna and 
Stoick discussed the present situation. "Well that answers how the 
Smokebreaths got here," Hiccup remarked to his father. "Now if we can 
only find a way to drive them out of towna€lAlso, I <em>really 
<em>want to wear my pendant again. Oha€ 1 I hope those Smokebreaths 
haven't melted it downa€ 1 " Zenna said worriedly. "Why not just get a 
new one, Zen?" Hiccup asked. Zenna sighed and looked at the spot 
where her pendant usually was. "Sorry, Hicc, but that 
pendanta€ 1 Ita€ 1 it has a lot of sentimental valuea€ 1 I can't just 
replace ita€ 1 " she said softly. 

Again, Hiccup remembered what Johann told him about the rumors of a 
boy who had given Zenna the pendant. If he only knew who the boy was. 
Hiccup could go find him and ask him if he had another pendant to 
spare for Zenna. Also, he would like to know the boy better. And, if 
he passed his inspection. Hiccup would allow that mysterious boy to 
date Zenna, his dear surrogate sister. 
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><p>Walking through the plaza. Hiccup, Zenna and Stoick could see 
that things were looking rather bleak for Berk without the metal. 
Carts collapsed because their wheels no longer had screws, buckets 
cannot be lifted and benches were destroyed the minute a Viking sat 
down. "Cobber, what's the latest?" Stoick asked as the old blacksmith 
joined them. "Just as I'd feared, Stoick. Almost no metal weapon in 
all of Berk," Cobber reported. "And what of the armory?" Stoick 
asked. "Eh, let's just say the armory axe handles outnumber the axes. 
Oh, and, then, there's this," Cobber said, going over to a catapult. 
One tap from Gobber's hook and the whole thing fell apart ! <p> 

Zenna whistled a long low whistle, looking at the remains of the 
catapult. Stryka gave a disgruntled warble. "Without weapons. Berk is 
vulnerable," Stoick said grimly as Hiccup came to him with Toothless. 
"Dad, we still got the dragons," Hiccup piped up. "And Dagur has an 
_armada_. Six dragons are no match for a large-scale attack, " Stoick 
retorted before leaving to survey the rest of the damage. Hiccup and 
Zenna looked at each other and silently agreed with the Chief. Even 



if they fought with their dragons to the bitter end, Dagur still had 
hundreds of soldiers at his disposal all armed to the teeth. If they 
didn't have so much as a dagger to fight with, they would be killed 
for sure. 

One thing's for sure, though. They had to get the metal back from the 
Smothering Smokebreathsa€ 1 and fast. 

Assembling all the other Dragon Riders, Hiccup paced the floor of the 
Berk Dragon Training Academy. "We have to find that missing metal, 
expecially the weapons," he told his friends seriously. "And my 
pendant!" Zenna piped up, earning stares from the group. "What? I'm 
trying to stay calm but, without it, I am _freaking the heck out_! " 
Zenna exclaimed in exasperation before Hiccup calmed her 
down . 

"Oha€lMacey must be so alone and scared out there! It's hard out 
there for a macea€10h, Maceya€ 1 " Tuffnut said, putting his face in 
his hands. "Maybe the Smokebreaths took the metal back to Breakneck 
Bog, " Astrid guessed. Fishlegs had been reading the Smothering 
Smokebreaths section of the Book of Dragons and said, "I don't think 
so. Smokebreaths can't fly long distances carrying a lot of 
weight . " 

That's when Ruffnut noticed something about Snot louta€ 1 His helmet, to 
be exact . 

"Hey, Snotlout, how'd you get your helmet back?" the female Thorston 
asked. "Hehe, it's my spare. A real warrior is never without his 
helmet," the Jorgenson boy said proudly. "Can't say the same for his 
brain," Astrid said, rolling her eyes. "What is it with you today? 

You are soaClAah!" Snotlout yelped as Stormfly fired a single spine 
at him, missing his head and scratching his helmet instead. "Hey!" 
Snotlout fumed while Astrid patted Stormfly with a smug smirk. "Break 
it up, you two," Zenna said sternly, stroking Stryka's head. 
"Snotlout, come on, please focus, " Hiccup told his cousin, annoyed. 
"Come on, really?" Snotlout asked before glaring at Astrid as 
Stormfly shot another spine at his helmet. 

"If the Smokebreaths didn't take the metal back to Breakneck Bog, 
they must have started building a nest somewhere here on Berk, " 

Hiccup said. "Awesome!" Tuffnut suddenly exclaimed, his friends 
looking at him strangely. "TuffnutaCl" Zenna sighed, shaking her 
head. "Not awesome?" the male Thorston said meekly. "Definitely _not 
_awesome. How are we gonna find them? They could be anywhere," Astrid 
said, looking to Hiccup. "Well, there's only one way to catch a metal 
thief. And that ' sa€ 1 " Hiccup managed to say before Tuffnut piped up 
excitedly. "Wait! Don't tell me! A net! No, no, with a rope! No? 

Okay? Oh, oh, oh, oh, wait! Don't say it! With a rope-y net!" he 
said . 

Hiccup's face had a deadpan expression as he said, "I was just gonna 
say with metal." 

"Ow! It was on the tip of my tongue. Stupid tongue. Flick it. Come 
on, flick it," Tuffnut stuck his tongue out for his sister to flick. 
"Ow! Oh yeah," Tuffnut sighed with relief. Hiccup then proceeded to 
tell his team about the plan. "So we need to gather all the metal 
from the arena and bait a trap that the Smokebreaths won't be able to 
resist. We lure them in, let them take the metal, and follow them 



right back to the nest and all our missing weapons, " he said 
seriously. "You did say _all _the metal, right. Hiccup?" Astrid 
asked, deliberately glancing at Snotlout who was whistling as he 
rubbed his helmet. Seeing Astrid eyeing his helmet, Snotlout glared. 
"What? Oh, you got to be kidding me. What about his leg? That's made 
of metal, " he protested. 

"_Snotlout_! " Hiccup exclaimed, horrified. "All I'm saying is fair is 
fair, " Snotlout scowled. "Snotlout, he needs that leg to _walk and 
fly on Toothless_. How can you be so cruel?" Zenna asked him in 
disbelief. "Snotlout, please!" Hiccup said, making sure to keep an 
eye on his prosthetic leg in case Snotlout tried to steal it. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>That night, all the teens gathered up all the metal in the arena 
and placed it in one big pile in the middle of the village plaza with 
Snotlout 's helmet at the very tippy-top of the pile. Snotlout still 
looked unhappy as Astrid placed his helmet on top of everything and 
ran back to her hiding place. "I still think we should have flipped a 

yak pie for it, " he complained. Hiding behind a barrel with Zenna 

near the two. Hiccup shushed Snotlout. "Sh! It looks like they've 
taken the bait, " Hiccup whispered as the smoky fog rolled 
in . <p> 

"Okay, looks like they're about to get goinga€ 1 " Zenna whispered to 
Hiccup who looked to the rest of his friends. "Okay, very important, 
no one do absolutely anything until I give the signal, " Hiccup 
managed to say before the Twins hollered, "Get 'em!" and flew Barf 
and Belch right into the fog! 

"Oh for the love ofa€l those two are dumber than yaks!" Zenna face 

palmed. Standing up, the rest of the team could see that the plan had 

gone awry. "Yet another plan perfectly executed," Hiccup said 
sarcast ically before saying, "Dragons, everyone!" prompting the rest 
of the teens to mount up. 

"I got one!" Tuffnut yelled. 

"I got one too!" Ruffnut shouted. 

"And its skin feels all sweaty and clammy like a girl, " Tuffnut 
remarked, the fog lifting away and revealing the two wrestling each 
other on Barf. "Hey!" Ruffnut scowled, shoving him. 

Meanwhile the other teens focused on the Smokebreaths . "There they 
go! Follow them!" Hiccup and Zenna shouted, leading their friends in 
the chase. "Okay, don't lose them, bud!" Hiccup told Toothless. "We 
can't let them out of our sights, Stryka!" Zenna told her one-eyed 
dragoness. Then the Smokebreaths split up into two groups, the fog 
shrouding them splitting as well! "Okay, tricky. Everyone, split up!" 
Hiccup instructed the team. 

Splitting up, the teens pursued the Smokebreaths. Firing plasma 
blasts. Toothless and Stryka kept the Smothering Smokebreaths within 
their sights. But, just when they thought they had them. Hiccup and 
Zenna realized that they had been chasing the wrong cloud of smoke. 
"SneakyaOl" Hiccup said. "Wait, look!" Zenna alerted him, pointing at 
another cloud of smoke evading them. "Toothless, over there!" Hiccup 
shouted, his best dragon friend following the smoke with Stryka close 



behind. The two Night Furies chased the Smokebreaths through the 
forest, their Riders making sure to duck as they flew under a fallen 
tree. Then the smoke cloud split into three. "Hiccup, Toothless, look 
out!" Zenna yelled as one group of Smokebreaths went for Toothless' 
tail fin and another went for Hiccup's metal leg! "Oh, not this 
againa€ 1 " Hiccup said as Toothless and Stryka blasted the 
Smokebreaths away. 

Another group of Smothering Smokebreaths chased after them but, 
luckily, Zenna used her battle sticks to fend them off while Hiccup 
used the bolas launcher of his shield to take one dragon down. But 
more just kept coming and one of the thieving dragons ripped the 
metal rods off of Toothless' prosthetic tail fin! 

"_Toothlwess !_" Stryka roared in alarm as her mate dropped out of the 
sky! "Hiccup!" Zenna cried out in alarm as she watched her best human 
friend plummet. Luckily, Hiccup used the grappling hook of his shield 
to keep him and Toothless from hitting the ground. Swinging upside 
down from the tree. Hiccup only had a second to think, '_Well that 
could have gone bettera€l_' before the branch broke and he and 
Toothless fell. 

"Are you two okay?" Zenna asked worriedly as she and Stryka hovered 
directly above them. Hiccup was about to say something when the 
Smokebreaths flew past them! "Follow that rod!" he shouted, getting 
back on Toothless who ran after the fog. "I'll take that as a yes," 
Zenna said before getting Stryka to follow the boys. Good thing the 
Night Furies were just as fast on land as they were in the sky. As 
Toothless ran. Hiccup focused on the Smokebreaths. "Get me close 
enough. Toothless!" Hiccup told his best dragon friend. Toothless 
sped up, getting close enough to the Smokebreath that stole his tail 
fin rod. "You want some metal?! Here you go!" Hiccup shouted, aiming 
his grappling hook at the Smokebreath. 

What Hiccup didn't account for was the Smokebreath actually able to 
lift him off of Toothless' back! "No! Bad Smokebreath! Just because 
he has a metal leg doesn't mean he's metal!" Zenna shouted as Hiccup 
was dragged along the ground. "Whooaa! Whoa! Maybe this was a bad 
ideaa€ 1 !" Hiccup grunted as Toothless managed to grab him by his 
right boot (_making sure he wouldn't bite it off, of course_) . 

Finally the Smokebreath dropped the metal rod and Hiccup released 
it . 

"Glad that's overa€lHicc, you're a bit crazy, you know that?" Zenna 
commented as she and Stryka finally caught up. That's when Toothless 
and Stryka looked up and saw where they and their Riders had ended up 
and growled. "What is it, bud?" Hiccup asked. Zenna looked up and 
squinted into the darkness. "I can see something but I can't make it 
outa€ 1 " the one-eyed Fiersome girl said. "Give us some light, bud?" 
Hiccup requested, his best dragon friend firing a plasma blast up 
into the sky. 

Through the bluish-purple glow of the plasma blast. Hiccup and Zenna 
could see mounds of metal piled high up in the trees! "The 
Smokebreaths' nesta€ 1 " Hiccup breathed out. "Holy Shieldsa€ 1 " Zenna 
mumbled as the Smokebreaths returned. They welded all the metal they 
had pilfered from Berk into one large molten mass, which cooled and 
hardened to fortify the nest. 


"Okaya€lwe need to go back and get all the Riders so we can break 



this apart and get it back to the village, " Hiccup told Toothless, 
Zenna and Stryka urgently. 

"Hiccup ! " 

"Or we can wait for the others to join us, " Zenna quipped as Astrid 
and Stormfly arrived. "Thank Thor! I finally caught up to you two!" 
the blonde Hofferson girl exclaimed with relief. "Astrid, we found 
the Smokebreath nest!" Hiccup said, smiling slightly, but his smile 
faded when he saw how worried Astrid was. "We don't have time for 
that now," Astrid told him. "What do you mean?" Hiccup asked. "We 
just spotted something on the horizon. Something that may be a bit 
bigger problem than the Smokebreaths , " Astrid reported 
grimly . 

Hiccup and Zenna looked confused until they looked at each other. As 
if by magic, they instantly figured out what Astrid was saying. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>On the horizon, not far from Berk, Berserker ships were sailing 
through the sea. Dagur the Deranged, Chief of the Berserker Tribe 
smiled as he gripped his axe. "Who would have thought those pesky 
little scavengers could bring Berk to its knees?" he asked 
rhetorically. "Actually, <em>I <em>did! If you recall, it was _my 
_idea, " Savage said before he had Dagur 's axe pressed to his throat. 
"Although, now that I think about it, I probably stole it from you!" 
Savage said quickly. Dagur removed his axe and looked out over the 
horizon as Berk came into view. "With no weapons and just a handful 
of dragons. Berk will be no match for the might of Dagur and his 
Berserker armada!" Dagur said, cracking his neck. "Pucker up. Hiccup, 
because you're about to kiss my boots as I take Zenna to be my 
bride, " the deranged lunatic snickered. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>The dawn was breaking by the time the Riders spotted the 
Berserker fleet headed their way. "Yep, this is definitely turning 
out to be a way bigger problem, " Zenna remarked while Hiccup looked 
through his spyglass. "What? Is this guy like the King of Armadas? 
Does he ever go anywhere without one?" Hiccup asked in disbelief upon 
seeing that they were vastly outnumbered. "It's like he <em>knew 
<em>we were gonna be defenseless," Astrid said, narrowing her eyes. 
"He did," Hiccup told her. "Johann told us that he got the scrap 
metal from a Berserker. Dagur had set him up," Zenna informed Astrid 
as they went to rally the villagers. 

If there was going to be a fight with the Berserkers, they were going 
to fight it a€" with or without weapons. 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p>Once the villagers had assembled. Hiccup explained the situation. 
"Trader Johann said he bought the scrap metal from a Berserker, " 
Hiccup began. "And it was from Breakneck Bog," Fishlegs continued. 
"Dagur planted those dragons. He knew what they wanted to do," Astrid 
told the villagers. "And he knew that, once Berk was weaponless, he 
and his armada could set sail and strike us when we're at our 
weakest, " Zenna concluded, to the astonishment of the 
villagers . <p> 



Stoick then stepped forward. "Hiccup, you and Zenna found the 
Smokebreath nest. You and the other Riders go to it and get our 
weapons," he ordered. "They'll be protecting it by now. We don't have 
enough time to fight the Smokebreaths _and _get back here before 
Dagur attacks," Hiccup said worriedly. "Then I say we head out there 
and blast those Berserkers with what we've got!" Snotlout suggested. 
"Even with our dragons, the seven of us won't be able to take out 
those ships alone," Hiccup reasoned with his cousin. "Well, if we cut 
ourselves in half, we'd bea€l twice as many!" Tuffnut suggested. "Just 
once, try stopping it between here and here, " Astrid said, rolling 
her eyes at Tuffnut, first pointing to her head and next to her 
mouth. Tuffnut could only mimic her actions, confused. 

Hiccup's face lit up with an idea. "No, he's actually on to 
something!" he said. "See? I'll get an axe!" Tuffnut said and 
prepared to go find an axe to cut himself and his friends in half. 
"What? No! We don't need an axe. We don't need more of us. We need 
more dragons," Hiccup said, coming up with a plan. "What are you 
saying, son?" Stoick raised an eyebrow. "Why fight against the 
Smokebreaths when we can fight with them?" Hiccup replied. "Of 
course! We can get them on our side to fight against Dagur! Buta€lhow 
are we going to convince them to join our side?" Zenna wondered out 
loud. "Everyone, bring any metal you might still have and your 
houses. It doesn't matter how small it is!" Hiccup told the people 
before leaving with the other Riders. "You heard my son!" Stoick 
yelled to the villagers, who scrambled to get all the metal they 
could find. 

As Hiccup mounted Toothless, Gobber came to give him his hook 
appendage. "I gutted my first Outcast with this. Take good care of 
it, " he told his apprentice, handing his hook hand to him. "Thank 
you, Gobber. I will," Hiccup nodded to his old mentor. Then he looked 
to Zenna, who had mounted Stryka right alongside him, and 
smiled . 

"Hey, Zen, catch!" Hiccup then tossed something to his one-eyed 
surrogate sister. Catching whatever Hiccup had thrown her, Zenna 
opened her palm and gasped upon seeing that it was her pendant! "Holy 
Shields! Howa€l?" she gaped at her precious treasure before Hiccup 
said, "I went back to the Smokebreaths' nest after Astrid told us 
that the Berserkers were coming. It was a good thing that the tree it 
was in wasn't heavily guarded by those dragons. I almost broke my 
neck trying to get it out of there." 

Zenna smiled widely at Hiccup. "Hicc, thank youa€ 1 You have no idea 
how much this means to me," she said gratefully. "Just make sure you 
don't let them take it away from you again, okay?" Hiccup replied, 
smiling. "Okay," Zenna smiled back. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Once all the metal had been gathered, the Riders took it all to 
the Smokebreaths' nest. Passing over the nest. Hiccup shouted, "Ruff, 
Tuff! Sound the dinner bell!" and the Twins happily obliged. "Come 
and get it, Smokebutts!" Ruffnut said as she and her brother banged 
pots and pans to get the Smothering Smokebreaths' attention. "Yeah, 
Smokebutts, come and get it! Eogbottoms ! " Tuffnut taunted the 
dragons. Eueled by their desire for more metal, the Smokebreaths 
followed the Riders. "Okay, there they are. We need to pick up the 



pace. If they get this metal, we're done!" Hiccup said. Toothless 
speeding up. "You heard the Chief's son! Fly faster, guys!" Zenna 
shouted as Stryka sped after her mate.<p> 

Dagur was impatiently pacing back-and-f orth on the boat, itching for 
a fight. "Oh, come on already! There should be boot kissing by now!" 
he exclaimed angrily, prompting Savage to get down and kiss his 
boots. "Not you!" Dagur said crossly, kicking Savage across the deck. 
"That's disgust inga€ 1 " Dagur grimaced, shaking the boot Savage had 
been kissing. "Just trying to be helpful, sir," Savage winced while 
Dagur went to the front of his ship. That's when he spotted the 
familiar silhouettes of the dragons and their Riders and 
smiled . 

Laughing like the maniac he was, Dagur said, "It's time!" and Savage 
turned to the men. "Berserkers, prepare to fire!" he ordered, the 
soldiers readying their catapults. 

"Arm yourselves with whatever you can find. We will battle to the 
end . " 

Back on Berk, Stoick had rallied his most loyal warriors to form a 
defense line. Bucket and Mulch both had sturgeons, Stoick had picked 
up a heavy piece of wood while Edgar and Henna cracked their 
knuckles, prepared to fight with their bare hands. Gobber had just 
picked up a heavy rock when the Riders came flying over their heads 
with the Smothering Smokebreaths in hot pursuit! "Stoick, look!" 
Gobber told the Chief. "Let's hope they get the Smokebreaths on our 
sidea€l" Edgar mumbled grimly. "If they don't, we're going to have to 
give it all we've got in this fight," Henna said, hoping for the 
best . 

Elying out to sea. Hiccup zeroed in on the Berserker armada. "Dagur 's 
fleet! Up ahead!" he shouted. "Get ready, team!" Zenna alerted the 
Riders as they approached the ships. "What is that?" Dagur wondered 
out loud, seeing the Smokebreaths. "It looks like fog," Dagur then 
punched Savage in the face when he said that. "Sir, we can no longer 
see the Berk mainland. We have no target, " a Berserker reported. 
"WHAT?!" Dagur shrieked as the fog rolled in. 

Safely hidden with the Smothering Smokebreaths, Hiccup and Zenna 
executed Phase Two of their plan. 

And that was to drop the metal onto the Berserker ships for the 
Smothering Smokebreaths to take. 

"Okay, gang, metal away!" 

Needless to say, Dagur was completely unaware of the chaos that was 
about to unfold as metal objects rained down upon him and his men. He 
even caught a spoon, a measly spoon, in his hand. 

"A spoon? They're dropping spoons? Why are they dropping spoons? What 
does this mean? Could this be a spoon of surrender?" Dagur asked 
before a Smokebreath suddenly snatched the spoon right out of his 
hands! "I don't think so, sira€l" Savage said. 

That's when Dagur figured it out. 

Smothering Smokebreaths steal metal. And if Hiccup, Zenna and their 



friends had dropped all metal objects onto his shipsa€ 1 


"Oh no," Dagur gulped as the fog surrounded him and his armada. The 
Smokebreaths were in metal paradise. Swords, shields, axes, hammers 
and all the like of metal objects just lying around there for the 
taking! In no time, the Berserkers were completely, utterly, 
defenseless . 

"Hiccup, Zenna, I thought it was supposed toa€l?" Astrid asked from 
Stormfly before both Night Fury Riders said, "Wait for it." And 
pointed to the ships. Without any metal nails, screws or bolts to 
hold the massive ships together, the Berserkers were thrown 
overboard! "And _that_ is how you take down an entire armada within 
five minutes!" Zenna laughed as she and her friends flew back to 
Berk . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Floating on a small piece of wood, Dagur sulked and pushed Savage 
into the water. Foiled again by Hiccup, Zenna, their two Night Furies 
and their idiot Dragon Rider friends! "This is not over. Hiccup! You 
hear me?! You just wait! I will have Zenna as my bride and you will 
kiss this boot!" he yelled before the Smokebreaths robbed him of his 
helmet and metal armor. "You will kiss this boota€ 1 " he hissed darkly 
as he drifted away.<p> 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Back on Berk, all was right as rain. After the battle, the Riders 
went back to the Smokebreaths' nest and took back all the metal 
stolen from the village. Tuffnut, in particular, was very happy to 
see his beloved mace. "Oh, Macey, let's never be apart ever again! 
Life is an empty void without your spiky face! <em>Oh, I missed you 
too, Tuffnut! <em>And I miss the sunsets with you, Macey. Oh, the 
sunsetsaOl" Tuffnut gushed. "When, oh, when can I be his wing woman?" 
Zenna sighed, shaking her head in disbelief. 

Stoick laughed as his son and Toothless arrived. "Well done, son!" he 
grinned, petting Toothless. "We'll return everyone's metal just as 
soon as we get the Smokebreaths back to Breakneck Bog, " Hiccup told 
his father. "And how do you plan on doing that?" Stoick chuckled. 

"Ah, I think I know someone who should be happy to help us, " Hiccup 
smiled . 

Trader Johann gulped as the swirling, foggy mass of Smothering 
Smokebreaths neared his ship. The Riders then deposited the scrap 
metal on deck, much to his dismay. "But, Master Hiccup and Lady 
Zenna, this can't be the only solution!" he said nervously. "Think of 
the story you'll have to tell! Next stop: Breakneck Bog!" Hiccup and 
Zenna called after him as Johann's ship set sail. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Okay , wow, I can't believe I've only got three more 
episodes to finish! Seems like it was just yesterday when I started 
this storya€ 1 <strong> 

**Well, read and review! And go crazy! Let me know how u guys feel 
about the story!** 



* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


39. Bing! Bam! Boom! 

**Worked really hard to finish this. Enjoy!** 
**NOTE: I DO NOT OWN HTTYD** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Bing ! Bam! Boom ! <strong> 

Hiccup and Zenna both looked at their latest invention. "I think it 
needs to be a bit higher," Zenna said, cocking her head to the left. 
Nodding, Hiccup hefted their invention up a bit. "There! That should 
do it, " he said. "This is going to be, without a doubt, of great use 
to the village," Zenna said, gleefully rubbing her hands together. 

"So what do you and Stryka think, bud?" Hiccup asked his male Night 
Eury, Toothless. Toothless looked up at the weird contraption and 
rumbled, his ears pricking up curiously and tilted his head a little 
in confusion. Stryka, Zenna' s female Night Eury, warbled curiously 
and blinked her one green eye at the contraption. "Ah, reserving your 
opinion until you see it work. I'm good with that," Hiccup quipped. 
"The only way to get their opinion, Hicc, is to test it so let's test 
this thing out," Zenna said primly. 

Suddenly, they heard the loud roar of a Thunderdrum and heard another 
thing . 

"Hiccup, are you up there?" 

Stoick the Vast, Hiccup's father and Chief of Berk, flew up to his 
son and his son's best human friend on his mighty Thunderdrum, 
Thornado. "Top of the morning. Chief. What brings you to our neck of 
the woods?" Zenna asked politely. "Thornado and I were busy surveying 
the village anda€ 1 " Stoick managed to say before stopping short when 
he saw Hiccup and Zenna 's latest invention, which looked like a 
massive metal horn. "What in the name of Thor is that contraption?" 
he asked, amused. "Zenna and I call it _The Thunder Ear_! It can 
track dragon sounds from miles away and that, hopefully, includes our 
friend the Screaming Death. And you're just in time to see us 
demonstrate, " Hiccup explained, bringing his father and Zenna to the 
earpiece of the Thunder Ear. "Alright, demonstrate away," Stoick 
said, curious to see how the strange device would work. 

"Okay, put your ear up to this, " Hiccup instructed, gesturing to the 
earpiece. "Toothless, Stryka, plasma blasts!" Hiccup and Zenna 
commanded, their two best dragon friends firing two plasma blasts 
into the sky. 

Erom miles away, Eishlegs and his Gronckle, Meatlug, saw the plasma 
blasts and knew that that was the signal to begin the Thunder Ear 
demonstration. "Oh, there's the signal, girl. Do you remember the 
song? What am I saying? Of course you do. _Well I've got my axe and 
I've got my mace and I love my wife with the ugly face! I'm a Viking 
through and through !_" Eishlegs said before singing Gobber's Happy 
Song . 

And Stoick could hear the chubby Ingerman boy sing as if he were 



there with him! "Alright, Fishlegs, you and Meatlug come out from 
wherever you're hiding. Very funny son, joke's on the Chief," he 
said, amused. "It's not a joke. Chief. And it looks like the Thunder 
Ear works perfectly," Zenna said brightly. "Dad, it's not a joke. 
Look," Hiccup said, handing his father a spyglass. Stoick then saw, 
much to his astonishment, Fishlegs and Meatlug several hundred yards 
away ! 

"_Well, I've got my club and I've got my bludgeon and sixteen 
Berserkers locked in my dungeon! I'm a Viking through and 
throoo-oo-ooo-aiiiia€ 1 yeeeaaahhh !_" Fishlegs sang out, making Stoick 
wince a little at his high note. "So, Chief, does the Thunder Ear 
work or does the Thunder Ear work?" Zenna grinned. Impressed, Stoick 
smiled. "I think we could use this to hear enemy ships approaching as 
well. That Thunder Ear gets the Chief's seal ofaClhang on," Stoick 
was about to congratulate his son and Zenna when he heard Cobber's 
voice . 

"It also works as a good eavesdropping enhancing device," Zenna 
joked, making Hiccup stifle a laugh. "Is thataCl?" Stoick then turned 
the Thunder Ear around so he could hear better. 

"Stoick? Ha! He ' d be lost without me. I'm his right-hook man, you 
might say. 'Course he'd never admit it. And if you repeat this. I'll 
deny I was ever here." 

What's funny about this is that Cobber, who is at the docks at the 
moment, had no idea that his old friend was listening in on him right 
now ! 

"Right-hook man, eh?" Stoick said, frowning, and suddenly heard a 
strange sound. Turning the Thunder Ear back to its original position, 
Stoick winced as the strange sound echoed into the Thunder Ear again 
at a louder volume. "You two can signal Eishlegs and Meatlug to stop. 
I don't know who's a worse singer, the boy or the dragon," Stoick 
told the two teens who went to try the Thunder Ear out for 
themselves. "Uh, that's not Eishlegs," Hiccup said. "Or Meatlug," 
Zenna added as they both heard the weird sounds that sounded like 
baby dragons gurgling and chirping. "No, definitely not Eishlegs," 
Hiccup said, Zenna adding, "Or Meatlug." Adding to Stoick 's 
confusion. "Well, if it's not Eishlegs or Meatlug, then who or what 
is it?" Stoick asked. "Only one way to find out," Hiccup and Zenna 
said, going to Toothless and Stryka. "My thoughts exactly," Stoick 
nodded in agreement and whistled for Thornado. The mighty Thunderdrum 
rose up into the air, his majestic form momentarily blocking out 
Stoick 's view of the sun. "Ah, look at that. I never get tired of 
seeing that magnificent beast make his entrance, " Stoick smiled and 
hopped onto Thornado ' s back. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Elying over the ocean. Toothless, Stryka and Thornado scouted the 
area along with their Riders. "I thought it was coming from out 
here, " Hiccup said, trying to find the source of the weird dragon 
sounds . Suddenly Thornado heard something and swooped downwards ! 
"Whoa! Thornado, I'll do the steering if you don't mind!" Stoick 
hollered. "No, Dad, let him go. I-I think he hears something," Hiccup 
advised his father. Thornado soon led them to a sea stack, where 
Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna, Stryka and Stoick were greeted by the most 
unusual sight. <p> 



"Whoa! Are thosea€l?" Hiccup managed to say before Zenna squealed, 
"Baby Thunderdrums ! " already head-over-heels in love with the three 
adorable little Tidal Class dragons. "Odin't Ghost! No wonder 
Thornado knew where to take us, " Stoick remarked. "But what are they 
doing all the way out here by themselves?" Hiccup wondered out loud. 
"I don't know but they are just so cute!" Zenna gushed before the 
three young Thunderdrums flew right into their faces! 

"Watch yourself, laddie! I'm a Chief, you know!" Stoick scolded the 
violet Thunderdrum as it flew around him in circles. "Dad, they're 
just kids. They're playing," Hiccup chided his father before the blue 
Thunderdrum began to chase him and Toothless around. "OkayaC 1 Cute 
when behavedaC 1 When they're _not _behaveda€ 1 more of the rambunctious 
kind, " Zenna remarked as the green Thunderdrum nearly nipped at her 
ponytail. "Well someone needs to tell them that playtime is over!" 
Stoick said as the three little Thunderdrums gurgled and chattered 
noisily. That's when Thornado roared at all three of them! 

"Well, looks like someone just did," Hiccup said with relief. 

"Thanks, Thornado," Zenna smiled at the Chief's dragon. "Haha, I 
thought him that!" Stoick laughed. "I thought I recognized that 
roar," Hiccup said sarcast ically . All three Thunderdrum babies then 
flew back to the sea stack and looked up at the three big dragons and 
the three humans on their backs. "You have to admit that they're kind 
of, wellaCl" Hiccup said, looking at his father. "Cute? Cuddly?" 
Stoick asked him. "All of the above?" Zenna added, giggling. "I was 
gonna say cool. Soa€ 1 uha€ 1 DadaC 1 " Hiccup managed to say before Stoick 
figured out what his son wanted to do and stopped him. "I know what 
you're thinking and you might as well forget it," he said sternly. In 
response, all three Thunderdrums began to roar and wail. "Ugh, 
there's enough racket on Berk with those Twins," Stoick frowned. "No, 
no. I guess you're right. Zenna and I just hope they'll be okay," 
Hiccup said, deciding to listen to his father for once. "I really 
hope they'll be okayaC 1 " Zenna sighed, looking a little sad. "Of 
course they'll be okay. They're Thunderdrums after all, toughest 
dragon in the Archipelago, " Stoick said confidently, making Toothless 
and Stryka both glare at him. "That's right. I said it," Stoick said 
with a smug smirk before turning Thornado around and began to fly 
back to Berk with his son and Zenna right behind him. 

"We created a monsteraC 1 " Hiccup mumbled to Toothless who merely 
warbled. "I wish we can take them homeaC 1 They must not have a mother 
or a father to look after themaClPoor little guysaC 1 " Zenna said, 
looking back at the baby Thunderdrums. Stryka crooned, also worried 
about the young dragons . 

But, even if they wanted to. Hiccup and Zenna had to follow the 
Chief's orders and leave the three little Thunderdrums on their 
ownaC 1 
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><p>It was already night by the time the three of them arrived. 
Landing in front of the forge, Stoick saw Gobber limp out. "Out for a 
little father-son flight, were we? Oh, and with Zenna as well, eh?" 
the two-limbed blacksmith asked Hiccup. "Actually, we were just 
testing the Thunder Ear, " Hiccup told him. "Thunder Ear? Is that what 
you two are calling it? Catchy, " Gobber remarked, holding up his pan 
pipes. Stoick then strode over to him like he had serious business to 



discuss with his old friend. "Oh, I'm glad you like it, Gobber, 
because you and the Thunder Ear are on night watch together all 
night, as a matter of fact, " Stoick told him. Hiccup and Zenna both 
covered their mouths to stop laughing upon seeing Gobber 's surprised, 
mouth agape, expression . <p> 

Quickly, Gobber tried to make an excuse. "You know I'd love to, 
Stoick. Really, I would, but I'm performing my One Viking Spectacular 
at the Great Hall tonight. I'm closing with a rousing rendition of 
the Reindeer Waltz on the pan pipes. It's sublime," he said, smiling 
as he held his pan pipes close to his chest. But Stoick wasn't 
budging and said, "I'm afraid the village will have to do without 
your pan pipes tonight, Gobber, because my _right hook man _is going 
to be doing his duty for his Chief, _the one who ' d be nothing without 
him_. " 

At this point, Zenna couldn't hold in her laughter and started 
laughing as Stoick left. Seeing his mentor's shocked expression. 
Hiccup merely said, "Thunder Ear." Which prompted Gobber to say, 

"I've got a different name for it." With a scowl that amused Hiccup 
to no end. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The next morning. Toothless and Hiccup were just having a 
delightful sleep when, suddenly, their whole house started 
shaking ! <p> 

"Oh, what-what-wh-what ' s happening? What?" Hiccup stuttered as he was 
violently jolted off of his bed. Going downstairs. Hiccup saw his Dad 
already up. "What's going on?" Hiccup asked. "I was about to ask you 
the same question!" Stoick replied, unsheathing his sword. Eather and 
son ran outside the house to find the three baby Thunderdrums from 
yesterday wreaking havoc throughout the village! The violet 
Thunderdrum had managed to isolate a stray sheep while its blue and 
green siblings went after two more. And when the sheep baaed, the 
violet Thunderdrum blasted it away with a sonic blast ! 

Stoick watched the Thunderdrums for a while before fixing his gaze on 
his son. "Still think they're cool?" he asked sarcast ically . 

"Uha€ll'm on the fence," Hiccup said in a pathetic attempt to not 
agree with his father. "Well, get off it and do something before we 
have to rebuild the entire village!" Stoick barked at him. Hiccup 
rolled his eyes at his Dad before noticing that Zenna and her parents 
were already up and on their dragons. "As cute as those wee ones are, 
something has to be done before they turn the village upside-down, " 
Edgar, Zenna 's father, said and winced as the green Thunderdrum of 
the trio blasted two sheep away with its concussion-inducing roar. 
"And find a way to keep them quiet before we all go deaf, " Henna, 
Zenna 's mother, added while covering her ears. "Okay, Hicc! Time to 
do some dragon wrangling!" Zenna said as her surrogate brother 
mounted Toothless and took off with her and Stryka. 

The other Riders had yet to see the crisis at hand since they were 
taken to the cute little Thunderdrums. Eishlegs was no exception 
along with Meatlug. "Meatlug, look at the cute little baby 
Thunderdrums. Oh, they're so cute!" Eishlegs gushed, getting off his 
dragon and running over to the violet and green Thunderdrums with the 
intention of giving them some hugs and cuddles. But, then, he was 
literally blown away by their sonic blasts! Good thing Meatlug saved 



her Rider from hitting the ground. "Wowa€ 1 Thanks , girl," Fishlegs 
said gratefully, making a mental note to keep away from mischievous 
baby Thunderdrums for the time being. 

The blue Thunderdrum, a miniature version of Thornado, found the 
Thunder Ear and, with two sonic blasts, destroyed it! "And there goes 
all our hard worka€ 1 " Zenna groaned, disappointed. "Okay, guys, fun 
time's over!" Hiccup said as he and Toothless swooped down with Zenna 
and Stryka to try and chase the baby dragons out of the 
village . 

"Duck, Silent Sven!" Hiccup and Zenna shouted, the sheep farmer 
quickly doing as he was told while the three baby Thunderdrums and 
two Night Furies soared over his head. "Sorry about that, Sven!" 
Hiccup and Zenna both apologized to the confused and mute sheep 
farmer . 

"Oh noa€ 1 " Zenna said, seeing where the Thunderdrum babies were 
headed next. "Oh, come on, not thea€ 1 " Hiccup said before the three 
baby Thunderdrums entered the forge and made it a mess just as Gobber 
hobbled frantically to it. "My shop!" the blacksmith said in horror. 
"S-sorry, Gobber. Zenna and I'll try our best!" Hiccup apologized, 
knowing that he was going to have to work overtime in the forge 
tonight . 

The two bonded siblings were soon joined by Astrid and her Deadly 
Nadder, Stormfly. "Should I even bother asking what's going on?" 
Astrid asked. "Out-of-control, baby Thunderdrums. Yep, that's what's 
going on, " Hiccup told her before the blue one of the Thunderdrums 
blasted his eardrums with a sonic blast. "And I'm guessing you and 
Zenna would like them under control, " Astrid guessed. "That would be 
preferred, yes. Can you help me and Zenna wrangle them into the 
Academy?" Hiccup asked his Milady. "Thought you'd never ask," Astrid 
replied as she joined the chase. 

But it was no easy task chasing them. No matter what flying maneuver 
they did, the three baby Thunderdrums always seemed to be two 
wingbeats ahead of them. "Wow, they're slippery little guys," Astrid 
remarked. "No kidding," Hiccup said. "We're gonna need everyone's 
help on this, " Zenna sighed and let out a Night Fury dragon call that 
she and Hiccup sometimes used to signal the other Riders. 

Ruffnut and Tuffnut were the first ones to arrive on the scene with 

their Hideous Zippleback, Barf and Belch. "Whoa! What are those 
things?" Ruffnut asked in amazement as the Thunderdrums flew past. 
"They are loud and destructive dragons. We have to stop them!" Hiccup 
instructed her firmly. "Oh, contraire! We must _own _them!" Tuffnut 
said excitedly. "Immediately," Ruffnut agreed with him, joining the 
chase. But, when the Thunderdrums split up. Barf and Belch couldn't 

follow them in two different directions and the Twins were 

down ! 

"You're all mine!" Snotlout shouted as he and his Monstrous 
Nightmare, Hookfang, chased after the violet Thunderdrum. Then the 
baby dragon flew too close to the water. "We're coming in too hot! 
Pull up! Pull up!" Snotlout yelped before Hookfang plowed into the 
water at full speed! 


Stoick sighed as he watched the Riders spectacularly fail to keep the 
three miscreant Thunderdrum babies under control and the villagers 



running this way and that in fear of the little ones. "Do I have to 
do everything myself?" he asked himself as well as Edgar and Henna. 
"Technically , Chief, you _do_, " Edgar said helpfully before Henna 
shushed him with a, "Not helping!" 

The three baby Thunderdrums were having a lot of fun. Carts to 
upturn, houses to destroy, animals and dragons and Dragon Riders to 
roar at. Berk was now, officially, their playground. But, then, 

Stoick appeared as they were about to round a corner while riding 
Thornado. The violet Thunderdrum baby roared at Thornado but the 
adult Thunderdrum retaliated with roar of his own that was so loud 
that it got the three rambunctious baby dragons to land on the 
ground ! 

"And saved by the Thornado!" Zenna said, Stryka rolling her eye at 
her Rider's terrible pun. "Well done. Dad!" Hiccup said in awe. "Look 
at that, they're putty in Thornado ' s handaC 1 pawaC 1 claws , whatever," 
Eishlegs said, seeing how calm the babies now were, as the Twins 
landed. "Okay, we want that one!" Tuffnut said, pointing at one of 
the baby dragons. "No, that one!" Ruffnut protested, pointing at 
another one of the babies. "It's such a hard decision. Okay, we'll 
take the set," Tuffnut said before Stoick bellowed out, "QUIET!" 
effectively shutting him and his sister up. 

"Hiccup, Zenna, I want you two to get these troublemakers off this 
island now!" Stoick said sternly to the two Night Eury Riders. "Okay, 
we'll go, but know this: Our mother will miss us," Tuffnut said, 
getting the wrong idea. "Not you, the dragons," Hiccup told him. "Oh, 
haha, you had me there for a minute. Chief. Because we're 
alsoaC 1 trouble makers," Tuffnut laughed. 

"Dad, don't you think we'd be better off training them? Think about 
it. They're fast, powerfulaC 1 " Hiccup said before Stoick replied 
with, "Destructive, loud and out-of-control!" 

"Eh, Chief, you're kind of making Hiccup's argument for him," Tuffnut 
informed Stoick as Cobber came. "The lad's got a point, Stoick. A 
squadron of Thunderdrums would be tough for Dagur and the Berserkers 
to defend against," Cobber told his old friend. "PlusaClyou have to 
admit, Stoick, that those three little rascals are adorable, " Edgar 
chuckled as he and his wife arrived on Serpent and Serpentine. "They 
most certainly are, love, " Henna laughed as the violet Thunderdrum 
cooed at her. Zenna merely looked at Stoick with her best puppy dog 
face. Seeing that the Eiersomes and Cobber all thought Hiccup's idea 
was a good one, Stoick looked to his son. "Do you really think you 
and Zenna can get them under control, son?" he asked. "Zenna and I 
both know we can. I mean, look how great Thornado turned out to be," 
Hiccup replied, gesturing to the mighty adult Thunderdrum. "Well he 
_is _quite spectacular, " Stoick slightly laughed, proud of his 
dragon . 

"We can do it. Chief. Please let us try?" Eishlegs asked politely. 
"_Pleeeeaaasseee_? " Zenna pleaded, her puppy dog face not falling. 
Einally, Stoick conceded. "Alright, fine, but the first sign of 
trouble, they go. Thornado isn't their mother or a babysitter. He's 
got chiefly duties like I do," Stoick said sternly. "Dad, you won't 
be sorry. I already have a whole plan laid out on how to train them," 
Hiccup reassured him. Having confidence in his son, Stoick left on 
Thornado . 



And, no sooner than that, the three baby Thunderdrums left to do some 
more mischief. 

"Hicc, when you said that you already have a plana€ 1 you mean you'll 
make it up as you go, won't you?" Zenna deadpanned, her one-legged 
surrogate brother looking more than nervous. 
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><p>Taking the three baby Thunderdrums to the Academy was already a 
struggle from the start. It took all of the Riders plus Gobber and 
Zenna 's parents to herd the three misbehaving dragons into the arena. 
Once that was finished, Gobber, Edgar and Henna left the teens to 
take care of the three baby Thunderdrums on their own. Now the three 
Thunderdrums were flying amok inside the arena while letting out 
ear-shattering roars, squeaks and growls. <p> 

"Okay! Now might be a good time to roll out that big plan of yours!" 
Astrid yelled, covering her ears. "Right! Right! Uha€lbig plana€lAh, 
okaya€ 1 " Hiccup mumbled, also covering his ears. "Let me guess. You 
_have _no plan!" Astrid said knowingly. "Y-You're right! That would 
be correct ! " Hiccup admitted as Snotlout walked over to him. "Well 
don't you think you better get one before our ears explode?" he asked 
loudly as he and the other teens all covered their ears. 

"Wait, our ears can actually explode?" Tuffnut asked excitedly. 

"Let's see!" Ruffnut said, gleefully pulling her brother over to the 
violet Thunderdrum which roared in her brother's face! "Explode! 
Explode!" Tuffnut chanted eagerly. "Tuff, that's not good for your 
hearing!" Zenna yelled, covering her ears. "Come on, don't encourage 
them!" Hiccup scolded them. "The Twins or the Thunderdrums?" Eishlegs 
asked, hands over his ears. "Neither," Astrid replied. 

All the other dragons were also getting pretty irritated with all the 
noise the three adolescent Thunderdrums. Toothless and Stryka both 
groaned, covering their ears the best as they could with their paws, 
before spotting Thornado spying on them. "_Help us!_" Stryka pleaded 
to the Thunderdrum. "_Thornado, we need you! We can't keep these 
little ones under control !_" Toothless implored to his friend for 
help. Thornado was just about to fly in and help when Stoick's loud 
voice booming out, "Thornado! Thornado, let's go!" 

"_I'll try to help as soon as I can. Have faith in your Riders, they 
always make things work out in the end,_" Thornado advised Toothless 
and Stryka before he left. Sighing, Toothless and Stryka looked at 
each other and hoped and prayed that everything would be alright in 
the end like Thornado said. 

"Hiccup, what do we do now?" Zenna asked loudly, her ears ringing 
from all the noise. "Alright! So, uh, the first thing we should do is 
name them, " Hiccup said, determined to train these three delinquent 
Thunderdrums before trouble started. "No, first thing we need to get 
them to do is to shut up!" Snotlout exclaimed crossly as his ears 
rang. That's when Eishlegs got an idea. "Over here!" he shouted, 
running over to the three young Thunderdrums and threw some Dragon 
Nip on the ground. "Dragon Nip, old school but effective, " the 
Ingerman boy said in relief as the three Thundredrums calmed down 
into a blissful daze. 


"Great, but we can't have them laying around in a haze doing nothing 



all day," Hiccup said. "Yeah, that's what the Twins are for," 

Snotlout agreed, pointing at the mischievous duo. "Whoa, whoa, don't 
judge. We already did something today," Tuffnut told him. "Yeah," 
Ruffnut snickered. "What? What did you do?" Snotlout asked, hands on 
his hips. "What did we do? _What did we do?! _Eh, what _did _we do?" 
Ruffnut turned to her brother, confused. "We named them, " Tuffnut 
reminded her. "Really?" Zenna raised an eyebrow in surprise. "Oh, 
this should be good, " Astrid said, folding her arms across her 
chest . 

"Oh, it is, " Ruffnut grinned as she and her brother went to the 
blissfully dazed Thunderdrums . "Wait for ita€ 1 _Bing !_" Tuffnut said, 
pointing at the green Thunderdrum. "_Bam!_" Ruffnut said next, 
pointing at the blue Thunderdrum. "Anda€ 1 _Lloyd_. You can thank us 
later, " Tuffnut finished, pointing to the violet Thunderdrum. 

The other Riders merely gave the Twins neutral looks while Fishlegs 
and Zenna looked slightly disapproving of the last Thunderdrum ' s 
name. "Call me crazy, but I'm thinking there might be a more logical 
choice than Lloyd, " Fishlegs said. "Me, too, " Zenna nodded. "Like 
what?" Ruffnut asked them. "Uha€ 1 _Boom_? " Fishlegs and Zenna both 
answered. "Oh, yeah. I guess that could work. No waya€ 1 How about 
_Darren_?" Tuffnut suggested. "That's even more illogical," Zenna 
remarked. "Sorry, Lloyd," Ruffnut said apologetically. "Nah, I'm 
sticking with Boom. Bing, Bam, Boom, " Zenna said. 

Hiccup then stepped forward so as not to waste anymore time. 

"Alright, now that that's all taken care of, let's try some actual 
training, " he said. "Uh, voting is still open on the Lloyd thing, 
right? Right?" Tuffnut asked. "Oh, goda€ 1 " Hiccup groaned, walking 
away. "Okay, just checking. Darren's still on the table, right?" 
Tuffnut said in defense while Ruffnut giggled. "Nope. Boom is 
officially this little guy's name," Zenna said, petting the violet 
Thunderdrum . 

Once they were out of their Dragon Nip haze, Bing, Bam and Boom were 
all filled up with energy. Hiccup then extended his palm out and Bam 
nosed his face into Hiccup's waiting palm. "Wow, that could have gone 
far worse," Hiccup remarked. "I know, right?" Zenna smiled as Boom 
nuzzled her palm. But the two bonded siblings spoke too soon for, a 
second, later Bam and Boom blasted them both backwards with two sonic 
blasts ! 

"Holy Shields!" Zenna shrieked before Stryka caught her in her front 
paws while Toohtless caught Hiccup. "Owww!" Hiccup yelped as he 
knocked over Fishlegs. "You mean like that?" the chubby Ingerman boy 
asked from the floor. "Yeah, exactly like that," Hiccup groaned, 
stretching out his sore back. 

Astrid wasn't that successful either and all she had to do was to 
teach the three Thunderdrums to stay. "Staya€ 1 Staya€ 1 " she said while 
Bing, Bam and Boom circled around Stormfly, clearly not listening. 
"Clearly '_stay_' isn't in their vocabulary," Astrid told Hiccup as 
Stormfly got fed up when the three Thunderdrums got on her back and 
flung them off. "Well, that should teach them," Astrid said, also 
speaking too soon, before the three Thunderdrums went after 
Stormfly ! 


Snotlout, on the other hand, was confident that he could train the 
three wild ones. "This is what you guys need, something you're 



_supposed_ to destroy, " he said as he set up target barrels in front 
of Bing, Bam and Boom. "Hookfang, show 'em how it's done," Snotlout 
commanded his Monstrous Nightmare, who fired a blast of fire at one 
target. Replacing the target barrel, Snotlout looked at the three 
baby Thunderdrums expectantly. "Here, right here, Thunder_dumbs_. Do 
I need to spell it out for you? Destroy!" he commanded before all 
three Thunderdrums blasted him into the wall! "Bull's eyea€ 1 " 

Snotlout groaned, prompting Zenna to take out her medical 
kit . 

Fishlegs held up a sword and shield and prayed to the gods that he 
wouldn't be maimed. "Okay, I'm going to show you how to disarm an 
attacker," he said before Bing snatched his sword! "No! My sword! 

Give it back! Come on, guys! This is not part of the exercise!" 
Fishlegs said frantically as Bing, Bam and Boom used his sword to 
play Viking in the Middle. And when Meatlug managed to get Fishlegs' 
sword, she ate it! "What?! You too, Meatlug?" Fishlegs asked 
exasperatedly before Bing shoved him into the ground! "Oh, deara€ 1 " 
Fishlegs whimpered as Meatlug gave him a comforting lick. 

The Twins were readya€lto teach Bing, Bam and Boom how to burp. 

"Okay, here we go. Repeat after me," Tuffnut instructed before 
letting out a large burp which, to everyone's surprise, the three 
baby Thunderdrums were able to mimic. Ruffnut did a burp of her own 
and they did it as well. "Not exactly trainingaO 1 buta€ 1 it sort of 
works, " Zenna said, not really sure on what her reaction should be as 
she. Hiccup and Astrid joined the three dragons. "Yeah, not to be a 
wet blanket but, uh, how is this helping anything?" Hiccup questioned 
the Twins. "How is it hurting anything?" Tuffnut replied. "See?" 
Ruffnut asked, burping again. "They do have a point. At least no 
one's getting hurt in this exercise," Zenna said when all three 
Thunderdrums burped, producing a huge sonic roar that blew the Twins 
back into Snotlout as he was rearranging the barrels! "Spoke too 
soona€ 1 " Zenna sighed, shaking her head, as Tuffnut popped out of the 
pile of barrels. "See? They love it!" he grinned, his helmet askew on 
his head. 

Okaya€ 1 so fara€lall attempts by every Rider to train Bing, Bam and 
Booma€ 1 have all ended in disaster. 
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><p>"Oh, not so fast, guys! We still have a few more exercises to 
work on! I know, pal. The word <em>excruciat ing <em>comes to mind," 
Hiccup said as he tried to get all three baby dragons under control 
while Toothless looked beyond irked already. "Hiccup, I think we've 
bitten off more than we can chew herea€ 1 " Zenna told him as she and 
Stryka both ducked to avoid getting divebombed. 

Suddenly, Bing, Bam and Boom all settled down and landed. 

"Huh, will you look at that? We're finally getting through to them," 
Hiccup remarked before Zenna tugged at his sleeve and pointed at the 
real reason why the baby dragons stopped misbehaving. "Well, someone 
is," Hiccup remarked as Thornado entered the Academy. 

Walking over to his Dad's dragon. Hiccup smiled. "Okay, Thornado, how 
about a little Follow the Leader?" he asked. The Thunderdrum then 
lifted off the ground, Bing, Bam and Boom following his lead, and 
flew around the Academy with the three baby Thunderdrums. "That was 



promising, eh, bud?" Hiccup looked at Toothless who nodded. "It's 
like Thornado ' s their dad," Zenna smiled, Stryka warbling in 
agreement. Landing back on the ground, Thornado fondly looked at the 
three little ones in front of him. He had to admit, they were rather 
adorable. And he was already considering on adopting them as his own. 
"Yeah, I hardly recognize them, " Astrid remarked. 

The Twins, however, were horrified. 

"What did you do? You've ruined them! Oh, Lloyd! I'm so sorry, 
Darren," Tuffnut said sadly. 

"Thornado? Thornado?!" 

'_Oh boya€l_' Thornado thought as Stoick strode into the arena. "Come 
now. We have chiefing to do," Stoick told his dragon. Thornado looked 
back at the three baby dragons, who were all squeaking the same 
thing . 

"_Daddy! Daddy! Thornado! Daddy Thornado !_" 

With a heavy heart, Thornado went back to his master. Bing, Bam and 
Boom all looked on and Stoick noticed that the three rambunctious 
baby dragons were behaving really well. "Well that's an improvement. 
Well done. Hiccup and Zenna, " Stoick praised the two Dragon Riders 
before leaving. "No, Dad, it's a-actuallya€ 1 " Hiccup managed to say 
before Zenna cried out, "No! Bing! Bam! Boom!" as the three baby 
Thunderdrums made a break for it ! 

"Oh, for the love of Thor! Tuff, the gate!" Hiccup yelled to the male 
Thorston who was nearest to the gate of the Berk Dragon Training 
Academy. "Got it!" Tuffnut said and pointed at the gate, which the 
three baby Thunderdrums flew out of. "Tuffnut!" Zenna groaned, 
holding the sides of her head in frustration. "What? A little clarity 
next time would help," Tuffnut said defensively. Hiccup and Zenna 
could only groan in annoyance of the male Thorston 's stupidity and 
rally the rest of the gang to get on their dragons so they could 
start searching for Bing, Bam and Boom. 
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><p>Outside of the arena, Bing, Bam and Boom wasted no time in 
playing around and making everyone's ears explode with their 
concussive sonic blast roars. "Oh, come on!" Hiccup groaned as he and 
Toothless caught up with the three Thunderdrums. And, just when the 
one-legged teen thought it couldn't get any louder. Hiccup heard his 
father yelling. <p> 

"Hiccup! I thought you and Zenna had them under control!" Stoick 
bellowed, looking pissed off at his son. "Well, we did, sort of 
buta€ 1 " Hiccup trailed off, seeing that his father was not in the 
mood to hear another excuse. "Not at all. Okay, we really didn't," 
Hiccup finally admitted. "Sorry, Chief, but it was actually Thornado 
who had them under control, " Zenna said as she and Stryka caught up 
with their boys. Stoick slightly flinched as one of the three baby 
Thunderdrums let out a sonic blast and sighed. "Will these dragons 
ever quiet down?" he scowled. "Sure, once they find their grown up 
voice," Fishlegs replied, his hands over his ears. "And how long will 
that take?" Stoick asked him. "Uh, shouldn't be more than a couple of 
years," Fishlegs said nervously. 



Stoick frowned and looked at Hiccup and Zenna. "Ah, yesa€ 1 " Hiccup 
said. "We're on it," Zenna sighed before the two of them and their 
two best dragon friends flew after Bing, Bam and Boom. The Twins were 
able to stop them in their tracks. "Just want you to know, we're big 
fans, " Tuffnut managed to say before the three baby Thunderdrums flew 
away. "Incoming!" Zenna shouted as she, Stryka, Hiccup and Toothless 
saw the Twins and Barf and Belch up ahead. "Look out!" Ruffnut and 
Tuffnut yelled as Barf and Belch did a dive to avoid colliding with 
the two Night Furies and crashed somewhere nearby. 

Snotlout and Hookfang had hidden between a few houses and, just their 
luck. Boom was headed their way. "Haha! End of the line, Bing! Or are 
you Lloyd?" Snotlout looked confused before Boom roared right in his 
face, making both his ears and his helmet rattle! 

Two poor sheep were blasted away by Bam just as Fishlegs and Meatlug 
flew in. "You leave those sheep alone!" Fishlegs told Bam sternly. 

Bam roared, sending more sheep flying. "Never mind, I wasn't that 
close to them," Fishlegs said, making a hasty retreat. 

Edgar and Henna had arrived on Serpent and Serpentine earlier and 
were now watching the chaos unfold with Stoick. "Those little 
Thunderdrums sure are feisty, " Edgar remarked. "And it looks like the 
children are having a hard time keeping up with them, " Henna said. 
Stoick sighed, seeing that this was going nowhere. "Ah, it's 
ridiculous! They look like Gobber wrestling a greased yak!" he 
grumbled as Boom toppled down one of the grand torches in the village 
plaza. "Chief, perhaps you and Thornado could assist them?" Henna 
suggested. "After all, young dragons will usually follow an older 
one. And it looks like Thornado would want to help the children get 
the three wee Thunderdrums under control, " Edgar added. Seeing that 
Zenna 's parents had a point, Stoick had Thornado fly off to execute 
his plan. 

"Don't even think about it!" Astrid said as she and Stormfly prepared 
to intercept Bing, Bam and Boom. Suddenly, the three Thunderdrums 
took a sharp turn to the left and avoided the two girls completely. 
And that's when Thornado came. 

"_HALT ! " _the adult Thunderdrum roared, successfully making Bing, Bam 
and Boom drop to the ground into submission. "_Sorry, Daddy 
Thornadoa€ 1 Bing, Bam and Boom apologized as the Riders landed 
around them. 

Stoick frowned as he looked at the damage caused by the three 
miscreant baby dragons before looking at Hiccup and Zenna, who both 
had sheepish looks on their faces. "Remember how you said I wouldn't 
be sorry?" he asked Hiccup rhetorically. "This is outrageous!" one 
Viking yelled angrily. "Ah, yesa€ 1 " Hiccup admitted, knowing where 
this was going. "Well I'm officially sorry. You need to find those 
dragons a new home, son. The Thunderdrums have to go," Stoick told 
him sternly. Hiccup looked crushed and so did Zenna. But, seeing the 
damage Bing, Bam and Boom had caused, they both knew that they were 
going to have to follow Stoick 's ordersa€ 1 

They were going to have to let Bing, Bam and Boom go. 

Luckily, they knew just where to take them. 



><p>Upon arriving on the shores of Dragon Island, Bing, Bam and Boom 
looked around curiously. This new place didn't seem as bright and 
cheery as Berk but it looked big and spacious, something they always 
wanted for a playing area. "Okay, Bing, Bam and Boom, welcome to your 
new home, <em>Dragon Island<em>! You're gonna love it here. Lots of 
room, lots of new dragons to annoy, I-I mean meet. You know, here, 
you can be as loud as you want. It'll be nice," Hiccup told the trio 
of dragons. Bing, Bam and Boom, while excited to go play, didn't seem 
too happy about leaving Berk and Daddy Thornado behind and warbled 
sadly . 

"Whoaa€lthis is kinda sada€ 1 " Ruffnut said gloomily. "Yeaha€ 1 Reminds 
me of the time our parents took Sam, our pet yak, out to that farm to 
livea€l" Tuffnut said, looking down in the dumps as well. "Yeah, I 
would have cried all nighta€ 1 except for those delicious Yak Sticks 
for dinner!" Ruffnut said, perking up. "Oh, nothing better! And to 
eat them in those soft yak jacketsa€l" Tuffnut agreed, looking happy 
again. "Okay, great, check you later," Snotlout said nonchalantly as 
he, Hookfang, Astrid, Stormfly, Ruffnut and Tuffnut, Barf and Belch, 
Fishlegs and Meatlug all took off. 

"You three be good dragons now, okay? Byea€ 1 " Zenna said sadly as she 
mounted Strkya while Hiccup reluctantly got on Toothless. Taking off 
into the air. Hiccup tried to keep his own spirits up along with 
Zenna' s. "They'll be happier there. They'll love it," he said. 

"What's not to love? An island full of dragons," Fishlegs piped up. 
"And we can come visit them, right?" Hiccup said. "Sure, except they 
won't be there," Tuffnut told him. "Why not?" Hiccup asked, confused. 
"'Cause they're right behind you and Zenna," Ruffnut said, pointing 
to Bing, Bam and Boom following them. "Holy ShieldsaC 1 this reminds me 
of baby Torch," Zenna sighed, rolling her eye. "Wh-wh-what? Oh, 
great, what do we do now?" Hiccup wondered out loud. "I'll tell you 
what we do. We ditch 'em!" Snotlout declared, Hookfang leading the 
three Thunderdrums away from the group. Hiding in a cave for a few 
seconds, Snotlout watched in satisfaction as the three baby dragons 
flew in the opposite direction. "Haha, we did it, Hookfang! Stupid 
baby dragonsaC 1 " Snotlout laughed as he and his Monstrous Nightmare 
made their escapeaC 1 only to get confronted by Bing, Bam and 
Boom ! 

"Oh noa€ 1 " Snotlout gulped before he was blown right off the saddle 
when all three Thunderdrums sonic blasted him! "Uh, Hookfang?" Hiccup 
looked to the male Monstrous Nightmare expectantly as he watched his 
screaming cousin plummet towards the ocean. "Shouldn't youa€ 1 you 
know?" Zenna motioned to Snotlout with her head. Hookfang then heard 
his Rider scream out his name before hearing a loud splash and went 
to go get his Rider out the water. 

Bing, Bam and Boom all chittered happily, wanting to play. "Wow! That 
was fun. Let's try Snotlout 's plan again," Astrid laughed, making 
Hiccup roll his eyes. 

After feeding Bing, Bam and Boom some fish, the Riders saw their 
chance to leave. "I think this might be our chance to go," Hiccup 
whispered to Astrid who nodded and said, "Yeah, and I say we take the 
_long _way home this time so they don't follow us?" looking to Zenna. 
"Let's do that," Zenna whispered as they made their escape. 



><p>However, upon returning to Berk, the Riders were in for a 
surprise. Stoick was there to greet them, so was Thornadoa€ 1 and so 
were Bing, Bam and Boom.<p> 

"Holy Shields, what the hell?!" Zenna exclaimed, face palming 
herself. "I justa€ 1 ! Are youa€ 1 ? ! How?!" Hiccup exclaimed, throwing 
his hands up in the air in exasperation. "Never mind. It looks like 
Thornado and I are gonna have to give you Dragon Training geniuses a 
hand, " Stoick said, much to the embarrassment of Hiccup and 
Zenna . 

Stoick and Thornado decided to take point as they led Bing, Bam, Boom 
and all the other Dragon Riders back to Dragon Island. "I hope this 
worksa€ 1 " Hiccup said hopefully. "Thornado has a way with them. It'll 
work, " Stoick reassured his son as Boom began to fly out of formation 
only to get back in formation when Thornado roared at him. "Attaboy, 
Thornado! Sometimes you need to show teenagers a little tough love. 
That's right, I said it," Stoick grinned at Hiccup. "Oh, goda€ 1 " the 
one-legged teen groaned. "Let him talk, Hicc. If it keeps Bing, Bam 
and Boom in line, let him bea€ 1 " Zenna advised him as they reached 
Dragon Island. 

Once Bing, Bam and Boom were in front of him. Hiccup decided to be 
straight to the point with them. "Okay, this is it. Listen, guys. 

Berk just isn't the island for you. There's too many Vikings and not 
enough places for you guys to play, " he told the three baby 
Thunderdrums who began to whimper. "Oh, this is always the hardest 
parta€ 1 " Zenna said, unable to look at the three little guys in the 
eye. "Oh, no, no, no, stop making that whimpering soundaO 1 Don ' t make 
this harder than it already isa€l" Hiccup pleaded with them. That's 
when Stoick decided to show Bing, Bam and Boom some tough 
love . 

"Let's let Thornado have a little word with them," the Chief 
suggested, his Thunderdrum walking over to the three baby 
Thunderdrums. "_Daddy Thornado, let's play!_" all three young ones 
warbled before Thornado sternly told them, "_I'm sorry, you three. 

But this place is your new home. Berk just has too many people so you 
three have to stay here._" Making Bing, Bam and Boom look at him 
obediently . 

"Well, that's done. Put that in the Book of Dragons. Thornado, back 
to Berk," Stoick commanded and his dragon took off into the air. 

"Bye, BingaClBye, Bama€ 1 Bye-bye, BoomaC 1 " Zenna said sadly while 
Hiccup looked back at the three little dragons. "Don't look back, 
son. Remember, tough love," Stoick reminded his son. But Thornado 
suddenly sensed danger and turned around! Following Thornado ' s gaze. 
Hiccup and Zenna saw Bing, Bam and Boom surrounded by wild 
dragons ! 

"Looks like they might not be welcome on Dragon Island either. Maybe 
that's why we found them out on the sea stacks to begin with," Hiccup 
said in realization. "Without a mother or a father to protect them, 
they're defenseless against bigger dragons!" Zenna exclaimed in 
horror. "They were probably chased there," Fishlegs added. 

Thornado growled, not liking it when Bing, Bam and Boom were 
threatened, and Stoick could sense his worry. "Well, I guess we're 



not gonna let any wild dragons bully our boys, are we?" Stoick asked 
his Thunderdrum with a knowing smile. "Tough love, huh?" Hiccup said, 
smiling knowingly as they all raced off to save the baby 
Thunderdrums . 

Bing, Bam and Boom were backed up into a corner by a wild Deadly 
Nadder. Boom tried to scare it off with his sonic blast but the 
Nadder was barely affected before it launched its poisonous spines at 
them! The three little dragons flew out of the way only to get 
cornered by a wild Hideous Zippleback followed by a wild Monstrous 
Nightmare ! 

With nowhere to go, Bing, Bam and Boom could only huddle in fear as 
the Monstrous Nightmare prepared to finish them off only to be 
stunned as Thornado came to their rescue! "_Daddy Thornado!_" Bing, 
Bam and Boom all chirped happily, rushing up to the older 
Thunderdrum. Thornado smiled at them before focusing on the 
adversaries he and Stoick were currently facing. With a fierce battle 
cry, Stoick and Thornado charged towards the three dragons in front 
of them, not knowing that another Monstrous Nightmare had snuck up 
behind Bing, Bam and Boom! 

"Leave them alone, you big bully!" Zenna yelled as she and Stryka 
opened fire. "Okay, bud, light 'em up!" Hiccup shouted as Toothless 
fired a plasma blast at the Monstrous Nightmare. Boom waddled over to 
Toothless and Stryka and chirped, "_Thank you, Mr. and Mrs. Night 
Fury ! _" 

"YAAAH!" Fishlegs yelled as Meatlug fired lava blasts at a wild 
Nadder. "Haha! Yay, team!" the chubby Ingerman boy giggled, pleased 
with himself and with Meatlug. A wild Zippleback tried to pull off a 
sneak attack but Stoick spotted them and yelled, "Hey, you two!" and 
had Thornado blast them into oblivion. 

But more wild dragons kept on coming, surrounding the Riders. Luckily 
Thornado caught his Rider's eye and figured out his plan. "_Bing, 

Bam, Boom, I need you three to listen to me,_" Thornado rumbled to 
the three young Thunderdrums who immediately faced him. "_When I give 
you three the signal, unleash your loudest sonic blasts_, " Thornado 
instructed the trio. "_Yes, Daddy Thornado !_" Bing, Bam and Boom all 
warbled. "Hiccup! Zenna! Fishlegs!" Stoick shouted to the three 
Riders and covered his ears. Following their Chief's lead. Hiccup, 
Zenna and Fishlegs all covered their ears while Toothless, Stryka and 
Meatlug braced themselves as, together, Bing, Bam, Boom and Thornado 
all unleashed their sonic blasts all around the area at full power, 
effectively driving away all the wild dragons in the vicinity! 

"Wow, that was the loudest thing I have ever heardaC 1 " Zenna mumbled, 
uncovering her ears. "Whew, sure taught those wild dragons a lesson," 
Hiccup said in relief. "YeahaClthis time," Fishlegs said grimly, 
pointing at the other wild dragons gathering around the cliffs. "What 
are we gonna do with these guys? We can't take them with us and we 
can't leave them here," Hiccup said worriedly. "Unless they have an 
older Thunderdrum to protect them, they're completely helplessaCl" 
Zenna said, fearing for Bing, Bam and Boom's safety. 

Stoick mulled their words carefully before noticing that Bing, Bam 
and Boom naturally flocked to Thornado as if he were their father. 

And he could see it in Thornado ' s eyes that he thought of the three 
mischievous baby dragons as his own. 



Then and there, Stoick the Vast knew what he had to do. 


Getting off Thornado ' s back, Stoick began removing his Thunderdrum ' s 
saddle, much to Hiccup and Zenna's shock. 

"Dad, are you okay?" Hiccup asked worriedly. "Yes, son. I think we 
both know what we have to do, don't we, Thornado?" Stoick replied, 
looking at his Thunderdrum. Thornado rumbled as Stoick removed the 
saddle from his back. "Chiefa€l" Zenna said softly. "Dad, what are 
you doing?" Hiccup asked his father in disbelief. "I'm setting 
Thornado free. I'd do what any Chief would do in this situat iona€ 1 or 
any father," Stoick answered. "You're really gonna let him go?" Zenna 
asked to which Stoick nodded as he looked on at Thornado as he 
nuzzled the three baby Thunderdrums . 

"These boys won't survive without you. Right now, they need you more 
than I do," Stoick told his dragon gently. Fishlegs was already 
shamelessly crying while Hiccup and Zenna watched the scene unfold in 
silence. Toothless and Stryka both crooned to Thornado. "_You'll 
always be one of the wisest dragons I've ever met, Thornadoa€ 1 
Toothless told the Thunderdrum gratefully. "_Come back and visit us 
anytime, okay? We'll be there at Berk anytime you need us,_" Stryka 
told Thornado. "_I'll make sure to remember that, Stryka. As for you. 
Toothless, keep watching over Hiccup and always keep him and Stoick 
safe. They're your responsibility now. And, as always, you and Stryka 
continue to love each other with all your hearts. I'll never forget 
you two and everyone else,_" Thornado smiled. "_We ' re gonna miss you, 
Thornado_, " Meatlug said, tearing up a little. 

Stoick then looked at Thornado who rumbled sadly. "I understand. I'd 
do the same thing. It doesn't mean I won't miss you," he smiled. 
Thornado smiled back at him and pressed his snout into Stoick 's palm. 
"Take care of your new family, " Stoick told him. "_I will_, " Thornado 
promised. Nodding, Stoick stood up and joined Hiccup and the others 
back to Berk on Toothless behind Hiccup. 

"Hey, Dad, you did the right thing," Hiccup told his father. Stoick 
nodded and looked back to wave goodbye to Thornado. "Goodbye, old 
frienda€ 1 " he whispered as Thornado roared farewell along with his 
new f amilya€ 1 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><pXstrong>Last two chapters are going to full of insane plot twists 
so be prepared! I can't believe I'm almost done with 
this ! <strong> 

* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


40. Cast Out PART I 

**Okay, guys, this is going to be setting the stage for the epic 
climaxa€lso be prepared.** 

**NOTE: I OWN ABSOLUTELY NOTHING. HTTYD BELONGS TO DREAMWORKS 
ANIMATION, DEAN DEBLOIS, CRESSIDA COWELL AND ALL OTHER RESPECTIVE 
OWNERS** 



><pXstrong>Cast Out Part Kstrong> 

"Nothing like starting the morning with a good ambush, " Gobber the 
Belch chuckled, stretching a bit in order to warm up. "Fills you up 
with adrenaline, Gobber?" Edgar Fiersome, Zenna's father, asked with 
a smile as he and the rest of the ambush committee readied their 
catapults. "Remember, men, this is a _training exercise_. We don't 
want any harm to come to any of the Riders so make sure that your 
shots are fired _deliberately _wrong, " Henna Fiersome, Zenna's 
mother, reminded the team. 

Suddenly the shrill shriek of a Night Fury reached everyone's ears, 
signaling the start of the training exercise. 

"Catapult fire!" Gobber shouted as the seven Dragon Riders of the 
Berk Dragon Training Academy appeared in the sky. Bucket, Mulch, 

Edgar and Henna all launched their catapult rounds which the Riders 
could see coming at them from miles away! "Ambush!" Fishlegs Ingerman 
shouted, alerting the team. "Open fire, Stryka!" Zenna Arrowhead 
Fiersome commanded her loyal one-eyed Night Fury, Stryka. The female 
Night Fury fired out a plasma blast as Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III 
shouted, "Plasma blast, bud!" and his male Night Fury, Toothless, 
also fired a shot. Both plasma blasts destroyed two catapult rounds 
in an instant. One catapult round headed straight for Fishlegs but 
his female Gronckle, Meatlug, quickly ate it up. 

Gobber looked impressed and prepared to fire another round only to 
find that the trigger was stuck. Annoyed, Gobber tried pulling the 
trigger again several times before losing his patience and whacked 
the catapult with his hammer hand. It worked and a bunch of rocks 
were hurled toward the Thorston Twins, Ruffnut and Tuffnut, only to 
be avoided by their Hideous Zippleback, Barf and Belch. "Whoa! That 
thing almost took my head off!" Ruffnut exclaimed, putting a hand to 
her helmet. "It did? Gobber, do it again!" Tuffnut hollered, wanting 
to see his siter's head get taken off by a rock. 

Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka narrowly missed getting hit by 
more boulders before deciding to retreat. "Fall back, everyone! 
There's too many of them!" Hiccup ordered the other Riders. 

"Everybody retreat! We'll fight again another day!" Zenna commanded. 
Most of the Riders obeyed and retreated. The only ones who didn't 
want to retreat were Snotlout Jorgenson, Hiccup's cousin, and his 
Monstrous Nightmare, Hookfang. 

"_You _fall back! I'm going in to finish this!" Snotlout arrogantly 
declared and had Hookfang charge full steam ahead. "Snotlout, don't!" 
Zenna yelled. "Snotlout, that is _not_ the exercise! _Retreat!_" 
Hiccup yelled as his cousin aimed for Gobber 's catapult. "I got your 
retreat!" Snotlout said, suddenly making Hookfang pull up, much to 
Gobber 's confusion. "Right here!" Snotlout added, as Hookfang did a 
midair somersault and fired at the catapults! "Hit the deck!" Edgar 
and Henna shouted as they all ran for cover. 

What Snotlout didn't know was that his actions were going to have 
some major consequences later as a boulder was launched out of one of 
the catapults he had hit, zoomed right past him and Hookfang and 
narrowly missed Hiccup and Toothless before heading straight for 
Astrid Hofferson and her Deadly Nadder, Stormfly! 



Astrid looked over her shoulder just as the rock barely missed her 
before falling off her dragon! "Aaaaah!" the blonde Hofferson warrior 
screamed as she plummeted towards the ground! "Astrid!" Hiccup 
yelled, getting the others' attention. "Holy Shields!" Zenna gasped 
as Astrid fell, hitting tree branches on the way down, and Hiccup and 
Toothless went into a frantic dive to save her. 

Then, at the last second. Hiccup caught her. And, for Astrid, 
everything went blacka€ 1 

When Astrid came to, the first thing she saw were Hiccup, Stormfly, 
Fishlegs and Zenna looking relieved. "Whata€ 1 ? What happened?" Astrid 
said woozily. "You might have gotten knocked out for a few seconds. 
Luckily, you're fine," Zenna told her gently before looking at 
Snotlout and Hookfang with a glare. "Woo-hoo ! Yeah! That's right! 
That's how Snotlout retreats. He doesn't! Tick, tick, boom! Haha ! " 
Snotlout laughed before noticing that his friends didn't look so 
happy with him. 

"What? Why are you all looking at me? I mean, listen, I know why 
you're all looking at me," he said cockily, flexing his muscles. 

" Youa€ 1 area€ 1 aa€ 1 biga€ 1 f ata€ 1 jerk ! " Zenna glared daggers at him. 
"What? It's Hiccup's stupid exercise!" Snotlout said in his 
defense . 

But Hiccup was finally at the end of his patience. It was high time 
Snotlout got what was coming to him. 

You have _no idea_ what you did, do you? ! " he asked his pompous 
cousin angrily. "Uh, yeah, Hookfang and I made the coolest trick shot 
ever," Snotlout told him haughtily. "You almost got Astrid killed!" 
Hiccup exclaimed. "Come on, she's fine. Look!" Snotlout rolled his 
eyes at Astrid as Fishlegs and Zenna helped her up. "No thanks to 
you!" Astrid groaned before recovering and running at Snotlout only 
for Hiccup to restrain her! "Okay, okay, alright. Easy there, 

Astrid!" Hiccup calmed his Milady down. "I'm gonna kill you! Ugh! I'm 
gonna take your helmet and shove it up your dirty littleaCl" Astrid 
walked away, ranting under her breath, while Hiccup fixed a stern 
look at Snotlout. 

"That's it. I'm tired of this," he said. "_I'm _tired of this! What 
are you tired of?" Snotlout asked stupidly. "You always have to do 
things your way," Hiccup told him off. "Well guess what. I look out 
for number one!" Snotlout said, not really making much sense, before 
he and Hiccup ducked to avoid Hookfang 's fire. "And one other," 
Snotlout added. "Exactly. How can we rely on you if you don't do what 
we ask?" Hiccup asked him. "So what are you saying. Hiccup?" Snotlout 
asked smugly. Eed up. Hiccup said, "I'm saying, until further notice, 
_you ' re suspended from the Academy. 

"What?" Snotlout was dumbstruck while the other Riders were stunned. 
Never had they ever seen Hiccup this angry or suspend anyone. Well, 
except for Zenna. While she had never seen Hiccup give any of the 
Riders a suspension, she had witnessed, on several occasions, times 
where Hiccup would get really pissed off. 

'_Well, it could have been worse for Snotlout if it had been **me 

** he almost got killeda€ll bet Hiccup would even expel him from the 

Academy or worsea€l_' she thought as Hiccup and Snotlout continued to 



argue. "You're grounded," Hiccup said firmly. "You can't ground me. 
You're not my dad!" Snotlout argued. "Yes, I can!" Hiccup said, 
jabbing his finger at his chest. "Oh, really?" Snotlout challenged 
him. Hiccup merely glared at him until Snotlout said, "Watch!" and 
mounted Hookfang. "Ground this. Dragon Boy!" Snotlout said in 
defiance as he and Hookfang left. 

As they watched Snotlout and Hookfang leave, the other Riders began 
to ponder on what to do next. "Uma€lAm I wrong and thinking grounding 
means staying on the ground? Because that looks an awful lot 
likea€ 1 uha€ 1 _skying_, " Tuffnut said, pretending to flap like a 
dragon. "Is _skying _even a written word?" Zenna raised an eyebrow at 
him, receiving a shrug. Astrid walked over to Hiccup who looked a 
little bit angry at both Snotlout and himself. "You didn't have to do 
that for me. Hiccup, " she told him gently. Sighing, Hiccup turned to 
face her. "If we can't count on him during practice, how can we 
possibly count on him the next time we run into Dagur?" Hiccup 
replied, looking into Astrid' s eyes. '_And he almost got you killed, 
Astrid. Do you really think I'd let him get away with almost getting 
you killed. Milady ?_' he thought to himself as they headed back to 
the village, without Snotlout and Hookfang. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile Dagur had put up a drawing of Toothless and Stryka and 
was now talking to it. "Hello, Mr. and Mrs. Night Fury, how are we 
doing today? Happy? Feeling Hiccup-y and Zen good? Just a big love 
fest over there on Berk, isn't it? Well that's going to change very 
soon. That's right. You two and I are gonna spend some quality time 
ramming it up!" Dagur said while three of his men watched him act 
like the deranged lunatic he was before Savage arrived. <p> 

"Dagur, I have news regarding our latest Dragon Root tests!" Savage 
reported. "What did you call me?" Dagur said threateningly, holding 
up his axe. Quickly, Savage said, "Right, sorrya€ 1 Your 
Deranged-ness . " Much to Dagur 's pleasure. "Ah, rolls right off the 
tongue doesn't it?" he asked Savage. "Eh, yes! Anyway, the Dragon 
Root tests worked exactly like you thought it would. The wild dragons 
fought for it like, well, you know, wild dragons, " Savage reported. 
"Excellent! What shall we do next? So many options," Dagur laughed. 
Savage had an idea. "Oh, why don't we keep an eye on Berk for the 
right time to plant it?" he suggested. Dagur looked thoughtful and 
fingered his axe. "So simplea€lso deranged," he said, licking the 
sharp edge of his weapon. Looking at Savage, Dagur raised his axe in 
approval. "I like it. When the time is right, we will put my plan 
into motion and the Night Euries and Zenna will finally be mine!" 
Dagur proclaimed, laughing evilly. 

While he weakly joined in the laughter. Savage realized that Dagur 
wanted not only Hiccup and Zenna 's Night Euries but also Zenna 
herself! And he could only gulp, paling slightly, while wishing that 
nothing bad would happen to the girl. Because if something 
dida€ 1 Dagur was going to face the wrath of Hiccup Horrendous Haddock 
III . 

■jk" ■jk" "jk" 


><p>Back on Berk, Hiccup and Zenna flew Toothless and Stryka into the 
Academy where all the other Riders were currently chilling. "So let 
me guessa€ 1 Snot lout is out flying?" Hiccup deadpanned upon seeing 



that his arrogant cousin and Monstrous Nightmare were missing. "You 
didn't hear it from us," Tuffnut said as he and Ruffnut began to work 
on turning Snotlout's dragon pen into their personal hangout. "You 
know, Hicc, if you really wanted to ground Snotlout, you should have 
just put Hookfang in his pena€l which looks like is undergoing 
renovation courtesy of the Twinsa€ 1 " Zenna told her one-legged 
surrogate brother before looking at the Twins in confusion. "And what 
are you two doing?" Hiccup asked Ruffnut and Tuffnut. "Well we 
figured that, with Snotlout kicked out of the Academy, our pen next 
door to hisa€lwe'd knock down a walla€ 1 create a bit of a better flow, 
some feng shui . Basically, in the remembrance of Snotlout, he will be 
f orgottena€ 1 no, will <em>not<em> be forgotten," Tuffnut 
replied . 

"Whoa, whoa, whoa, I didn't kick him out of the Academy. He's just on 
temporary suspension," Hiccup said frantically. "There's a difference 
between suspension and expulsion, you two. Suspension means that 
you're not allowed in the Academy for a while expulsion means you 
can't ever come back to the Academy ever," Zenna piped up. "Well, 
what choice do you two have? After his flagrant disregard for your 
combined leadership? I mean he deserves to have his pena€l merged with 
another pen!" Tuffnut told them, holding up a measuring stick and 
gesturing for emphasis. "Yeah, the only remaining choice is total 
expulsion, " Ruffnut agreed, earning shocked looks from Hiccup and 
Zenna. "Or you two run the risk of losing the respect of the other 
Riders, " Ruffnut added. 

"I have never felt so mildly offended yet so impressed at someone's 
insight like that," Zenna said, awestruck. "Wow! They actually have a 
point," Astrid remarked, standing next to Stormfly. "And we're not 
just saying that because we're planning on putting up curtains right 
here, " Ruffnut said, looking at a wall she wanted to decorate inside 
Snotlout's pen. "I'm good with fabrics. Who knew? I also do some 
needlepoint," Tuffnut said, holding up a piece of violet cloth. While 
Zenna looked impressed. Hiccup took the cloth away from Tuffnut. "No 
one is knocking down anything. I will talk to Snotlout when he comes 
back," Hiccup said firmly and left. "If he ever does come backa€ 1 " 
Zenna mumbled under her breath. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Right there! Take us down, Hookfang ! "<p> 

Snotlout, on the other hand, had flown off with Hookfang to some of 
the more distant isles surrounding Berk. As Hookfang landed on the 
solitary isle, Snotlout grinned. No Hiccup here for miles around 
which meant that he was free to do whatever he wanted. "Welcome to 
our new home, Hookfang. I shall call it _Snotlound_! " the Jorgenson 
boy declared. 

Hookfang merely let out a disgruntled huff. This rocky island did not 
look like such a good place for him and his Rider. It was practically 
in the middle of nowhere! "You like that, don't you?" Snotlout asked 
him. Hookfang snorted and shook his Rider off his back. Bad enough 
the surroundings looked bad, the name was also terrible! But Snotlout 
still felt peeved at how he had been humiliated and started to 
rant . 

"Who needs that stupid Dragon Academy and Hiccup and Zenna 's dumb 
rules, right? All of this is ours. That tree, ours," Snotlout said 



before Hookfang got bored and blasted said tree he had gestured to 
with his fire. "That rock, ours," Snotlout pointed to the rock behind 
him which Hookfang singed. "That wrecked Outcast ship, oura€ 1 " 
Snotlout suddenly trailed off, spying the remains of an Outcast boat 
lying on the shore. "Huha€l?" Snotlout looked confused and went off 
to invest igateaO 1 not knowing what was going to happen nexta€ 1 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back on Berk, Hiccup entered his house with Zenna to find Stoick 
holding up an ice block to his head and Edgar and Henna cooking 
lunch. "Tough day. Dad?" Hiccup asked him. "We know how that feels, 
ChiefaO 1 " Zenna sighed. "Aye, some days, it's not so easy being a 
leader, " Stoick told them. "Tell me about it, " Hiccup and Zenna both 
said in unison as Toothless and Stryka came downstairs. Then, 
realizing that they both said the exact same thing. Hiccup and Zenna 
looked at each other and slightly laughed. "You two just keep getting 
to be more like siblings each and every daya€ 1 " Edgar chuckled. "It 
looks like you two didn't have such a good day either, considering 
what a certain Jorgenson did this morning," Henna remarked. "I think 
we have a little situation with Snotlout, " Hiccup told his father 
sheepishly. "And what's he done now?" Stoick asked the two, handing 
each of them an ice block. "The usual disregard of authority and 
going against orders, except he nearly got one of us killed, " Zenna 
said bluntly. "He disobeyed a direct order so I grounded him and, 
now, he's refusing to obey <em>that <em>order! I don't know what to 
do. Do I expel him from the Academy for good?" Hiccup asked, already 
at his wits' end. Stoick put down his ice block and regarded his son 
and Zenna. "Is that what you two really want?" he asked the two 
teens. "No! But Zenna and I also don't want to put the other Riders 
at risk," Hiccup said quickly. "If we're one Rider short, we're not 
as strong as usual. But with Snotlout 's reckless behavior, it's 
sometimes impossible to handle, " Zenna added, also feeling 
conf licted . 

Stoick looked thoughtful. "Hmmma€ 1 tough one. Decisions like this are 
never easy. I've made more than a few in my day," he told the two 
bonded siblings. "Then how do you do it? How can you be someone's 
leader and still be their friend?" Hiccup asked his father. "You 
can't. Not always," Stoick replied solemnly. "Sometimes a leader has 
to choose what's best for everyone else at the cost of somebody else, 
Hiccupa€ 1 " Henna sighed. "It's not easy, but we know that you and 
Zenna will make the right choice in the end, " Edgar reassured him. 
Zenna nodded and looked at Hiccup, who looked a little more than 
unsure . 

Sensing his son's distress, Stoick gently placed his hand on his 
shoulder. "Son, someday, you will be Chief. And, when that day comes, 
you will have to make choices not for your friends or for yourself 
but for all of Berk, " he told him. Hiccup could only imagine the 
possibilities of him spectacularly screwing up when he became Chief. 
But, then, he felt Zenna 's hand squeeze his and looked at his 
one-eyed surrogate sister. And Zenna needed no words to tell her 
one-legged surrogate brother and best human friend what she was 
already thinking. 

'_When you become Chief, HiccupaC 1 Toothless , Stryka and I will be by 
your sideaClAnd I will always have your backa€l_' Zenna thought and, 
seeing Hiccup smile at her, she knew that he had heard her. 



><p>Snotlout clutched his hammer to his chest as he carefully made 
his way towards the wrecked Outcast ship. He motioned for Hookfang to 
follow, quietly reminding the Monstrous Nightmare to stay low and 
keep quiet. Of course, Hookfang was never really a quiet dragon so 
Snotlout just gave up and looked back at the boat. Steeling his 
nerves, Snotlout ran towards it and jumped onto the ship's hull with 
his hammer raised high. "Aha! Huha€l?" Snotlout was confused upon 
seeing that there was nobody lying in the wreckage. And here he 
thought he could have a chance to show off his fighting 
skillsaO 1 <p> 

Suddenly the ground shook, startling Snotlout and Hookfang! "What was 
that?" Snotlout asked, as if Hookfang could provide him with an 
answer. The ground shook again and, this time, Snotlout was more 
annoyed than terrified. "Oh, great, you had to pick an 
earthquake-prone island, didn't you?" he huffed at Hookfang, annoyed, 
as he left the wreckage. 

And that's when the Screaming Death appeared in all its white and 
destructive glory! 

"SCREAMING DEATH! We gotta get back and tell the others!" Snotlout 
shouted, scrambling to his feet before Hookfang quickly picked him up 
just as the massive behemoth of a Screaming Death whipped its long, 
spiky red-tipped tail at the ground, just barely missing Snotlout! 
"AAAAH!" Snotlout screamed as Hookfang made a frantic dive for the 
rocky cliffs of the isle, the Screaming Death right behind them. But, 
then, Hookfang lost his grip and watched in horror as Snotlout fell 
to the ground! 

Seeing his Rider unconscious, Hookfang wheeled about and faced the 
Screaming Death. The Monstrous Nightmare roared in alarm as the 
massive dragon set its sight on his Rider, who was suddenly saved 
from getting turned into mincemeat bya€ 1 

'_Impossiblea€ 1 ! How?! When?! What?! laCjl can't believe I'm going to 
do thisa€l_' Hookfang thought as the Screaming Death disappeared into 
another tunnel it had dug out and gave Snotlout 's savior a ride back 
to Berk. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Needless to say, the people of Berk were stunned to see Hookfang 
fly into town with someone else riding him, who placed Snotlout on 
the ground. "Is that Snotlout?" one Viking woman asked. "Is he dead?" 
a Viking man asked. Then the two of them smiled and proclaimed to the 
crowd that had gathered, "Viking funeral ! " and the crowd burst into 
cheers! "Bring out your dead Vikings, all of you!" one man shouted 
just as Snotlout regained consciousness . "No funerala€ 1 " he said 
woozily, much to the disappointment of the villagers . <p> 

Stoick, Hiccup, Zenna, Edgar and Henna had arrived on the scene and 
pushed through the crowd. "Okay, okay, what's going on here? Who 
isa€l?" Stoick managed to ask before stopping dead in his tracks. "I 
captured him, " Snotlout said, pointing at the man who had rescued him 
from the Screaming Death, before passing out again. 


And that man wasa€ 1 



"_Alvin?!_ Hiccup and Zenna both breathed out in shock. "Alvin?!" 
Stoick, Edgar and Henna repeated, thinking that their eyes were 
playing tricks on them. 

Indeeda€ 1 Alvin the Treacherous was on Berka€ 1 and alive and 
kicking . 
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><p>The crowd began to boo and hiss at the former Outcast leader as 
Gobber read from a long list of crimes the no-good barbarian had 
committed over the years. "Alvin the Treacherous, you are hereby 
charged with the following crimes: treachery, attempted treachery, 
pre-attempted treachery, pre-meditated treachery, conspiracy to 
commit treachery and, well, you get the idea!" Gobber said, glaring 
daggers, swords, spears, bludgeons, hammers and axes at the brute. 

All of the Berkians shouted curses at the man who had time and again 
brought war and chaos and ruin to their tribe before Stoick calmed 
them down. "Settle down, everyone," the Chief of Berk commanded 
before fixing a stern gaze on Alvin. <p> 

"Alvin the Treacherous, you will be remanded to our jail until a 
proper sentence can be handed down," he declared. "Is this how you 
treat a man who saved a valuable life?" Alvin asked sarcast ically , 
all shackled up. "Valuable?" Tuffnut asked skeptically. "Snotlout?" 
Ruffnut asked in disbelief before Zenna gave them a look that clearly 
said, '_Shut it_. ' 

Stoick held his steely gaze as he walked over to Alvin. "I know you, 
Alvin. You didn't do this for Snotlout. You did it for yourself," he 
said seriously. "What could I possibly have to gain for coming here? 

I did it for us both, Stoick. And I have a proposition for you," 

Alvin told him, looking a little bit hopeful. "Not interested," 

Stoick said flatly and left him. "That's it everyone! Go home!" 

Stoick waved his hand, dismissing the masses, as Edgar and some of 
the men hastened to take Alvin to his jail cell. 

"I can't believe that son of a bitch is still alive after getting 
fried by that Skrill Dagur and the Berserkers once hada€ 1 " Zenna 
muttered in disbelief. Hiccup could only ponder on what might happen 
now that Alvin was in Berk's custody when Eishlegs and Astrid ran 
over to him and Zenna. "Hiccup! Zenna! Snotlout just woke up. And, 
apparently, Alvin wasn't the only big, nasty creature on that 
island," Astrid reported grimly. "The Screaming Death, it's closing 
in on Berk," Eishlegs said nervously. "Well that's fantastic newsa€ 1 " 
Hiccup said sarcast ically before sighing heavily. "Come on!" Hiccup 
then said, leading his friends out of the Great Hall. 

Tuffnut hummed a happy tune as he placed a sharkskin rug against the 
wall, trying to make it stick onto it, while Ruffnut arranged some 
flowers in a pot along with some maces. Hiccup, Zenna, Astrid and 
Eishlegs, on the other hand, were getting some serious training done. 
If they had to fight a Screaming Death soon, they and their dragons 
were going to have to give it their all. "Come on, guys, focus. We 
need to figure out a way to stop the Screaming Death from reaching 
Berk," Hiccup told his friends. "And we better find a way fast. If 
it's closing in, it won't take long for it to reach this place," 

Zenna added as Toothless and Stryka flew around the Academy to build 
up endurance . 



Fishlegs and Meatlug were about to try a new maneuver when Snotlout 
and Hookfang flew in and knocked them out of their way. "Hey, 
everyone, did you miss me? Of course you did. Ha! Why do I even ask?" 
Snotlout grinned, looking at Fishlegs pinned to the floor by Meatlug 
as Astrid and Stormfly landed followed by Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna 
and Stryka. "Oh, great! I can't return this fabric," Tuffnut 
grumbled, sitting on the floor of Snotlout 's pen before the sharkskin 
rug he had finally put up on the wall fell on top of him, much to 
Ruffnut's amusement. 

Still annoyed. Hiccup said, "Snotlout, I'm very happy that you're 
okay." Only to be interrupted by his arrogant cousin. "Oh, me? I'm 
more than okay, " Snotlout smiled at Astrid who just rolled her eyes 
at him. "You broke the rules _again_. And you almost got yourself 
killed in the process," Hiccup reminded him. "So?" Snotlout asked, 
folding his arms across his chest. "So you're still suspended," 

Hiccup replied. 

"What?!" Snotlout asked Hiccup in shock. Tuffnut perked up and stood 
up, the sharkskin rug still on his head. "Alright! Back in business 
and ain't it fine? Doing curtains all the time," he sang as he took 
the sharkskin rug off his head and Ruffnut went back to her interior 
decorating . 

Snotlout, meanwhile, was fuming. He had just helped Berk capture 
their enemy, given his friends the lead on the potential threat to 
Berk and Hiccup still had the gall to keep him suspended? ! 

"_I_ found the Screaming Death _and _I captured Alvin the 
Treacherous!" Snotlout reminded Hiccup. "Weren't you unconscious when 
you '_captured_' him?" Astrid asked, putting air quotes around the 
word _captured_. "Unconscious like a fox," Snotlout said smugly. "I 
don't even want to know what that means," Zenna rolled her eye at 
him. Tuffnut looked up from his work and gave his friend a confused 
look. "Uh, that doesn't even make sense to me. And I am foxy like a 
badger," he said before slipping as the sharkskin fell with him. "I 
don't wanna know what that means either," Zenna deadpanned. 

Not even bothering to ask on what was with all the animal similes. 
Hiccup went over to his cousin and Hookfang. "Look, nothing's 
changed. You're still suspended. I'm sorry. Come on, Hookfang," 

Hiccup told Snotlout before leading his cousin's Monstrous Nightmare 
to his pen. Tuffnut had just put up the sharkskin rug again when 
Hookfang entered and swatted it off the wall with his wing. Snotlout 
ran over to Hiccup just as he and Zenna secured the lock. "You and 
Zenna can't do this. Hiccup! You two can't take away my dragon!" 
Snotlout protested as Hiccup pulled on the lever that lowered the 
block into place. "Hookf anga€ 1 " Snotlout said, seeing how sad his 
dragon was. "I'm sorry, Snotlout, but you have lost our respect and 
our trust. If you want both of those things and Hookfang back, you're 
gonna have to work for it and prove that you can still remain a 
member of the Academy," Zenna said sternly. 

Snotlout scowled and just left. Hookfang sadly watched his Rider 
leave before realizing that Tuffnut had been locked up with him. "Uh, 
hello? Viking in a dragon pen. Guys?" Tuffnut called out for help, 
receiving no answer. 



><p>What the seven Viking teens didin 't know was that Dagur had been 
watching them the whole time. Seeing that the Riders were currently 
divided, Dagur smiled. "Perfect. The dragons are locked up in the 
arena. Aw, by the time Hiccup, Zenna and their dragon dunderheads get 
to them, it'll be too late," the Berserker Chief said as he opened a 
crate, revealing a large piece of Dragon Root . <p> 
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><p>The sun was setting as Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka flew 
to the village plaza where a crowd had formed. "Man, even when he 
can't be seen by the people, Alvin's really being given a hard time," 
Zenna remarked as she and Hiccup entered the jail with their two best 
dragon friends. Approaching Alvin's cell. Hiccup looked at the brute 
in the eye. "Astrid said you wanted to see me and Zenna?" he asked, 
making sure to keep Zenna behind him. Alvin merely chuckled as he sat 
in his dark dingy cell. "What do you want, Alvin?" Hiccup asked, not 
in the mood for funny business. "I have a proposal for you and Zenna, 
Hiccup, " the former Outcast leader offered. "And, like Stoick said, 
we're not interested!" Zenna snapped at him before Hiccup calmed her 
down. "Oh, this should be good," Hiccup said sarcast ically as he and 
Zenna made sure that Toothless and Stryka didn't try to get near 
Alvin . <p> 

"This Dagur, he's a bit of a loose catapult, wouldn't you two say?" 
Alvin asked them. "I can't believe I'm saying this but I actually 
agree with you on that one, " Zenna admitted, still keeping her guard 
up. "That's one way to put it," Hiccup replied. "He forced me off of 
me own island and I want it back," Alvin said fiercely. "What? So you 
can get back to the business of destroying _our _island?" Hiccup 
asked venomously. "If you become leader of the Outcasts again, then 
it's a sure thing that you'll just go back to your old ways and try 
to destroy Berk and the dragons. News flash, Alvin: we're not falling 
for your dirty tricks," Zenna glared at the barbarian. Alvin merely 
chuckled, liking the duo's spunk. "Hiccup, Zenna, I was upset," he 
defended himself. "For 20 years," Hiccup pointed out. "Very upset. 

You know, for losing everything tends to make a man see things 
differently," Alvin told them. "So you're saying you've changed?" 
Hiccup asked him. "I'm saying I'm trying to," Alvin replied. "Well 
you're not showing enough effort," Zenna said flatly before Hiccup 
took her hand and they walked away from Alvin's cell. 

Then, Hiccup stopped and glanced over his shoulder at Alvin. 

"Alright, let's say we accept this proposal. What's in it for Berk?" 
he asked, making Zenna look at him with a shocked and confused 
expression. "The Berserkers gone _and _the Outcasts your allies," 
Alvin replied. Hiccup looked at Alvin with a harsh glare as Zenna 
patted his shoulder. "Hicc, he's playing with us. He's trying to get 
inside our heads and mess with thema€ 1 Maybe we should just leavea€ 1 " 
the one-eyed Fiersome girl whispered. But Alvin could still hear her 
and smirked. "With the Berserkers gone. Hiccup, you won't have to 
worry about Dagur coming in to steal her away from you, " he said 
casually. Hiccup looked at Alvin, mildly surprised. "Oh, don't look 
so shocked, boy. I know that, aside from that blondie with the axe, 
you're completely devoted to Zenna. I know you wouldn't want Dagur to 
take her like she's some whore. Believe me, even I disapprove of him 
forcing her to be his bride. It's disgusting of Dagur, really," Alvin 
said casually. 



Hearing enough. Hiccup left with Toothless, Zenna and Stryka. And 
Alvin didn't fail to notice the tight grip he had on Zenna' s hand. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>Dinner at the Haddock house was quieter than usual. And Stoick 
could see that his son was deep in thought. Seeing his father's face. 
Hiccup tried to look calm. But, on the inside, he was having a 
complete turmoil. He didn't trust Alvin, that's for sure, but his 
proposal kept nagging him. When he thought about it. Hiccup could see 
that an alliance with the Outcasts will not only be useful in this 
tough time, it would also be a strategic one. But what did he know 
about making alliances with other tribes? He hadn't even started 
thinking about training for Chiefdom. In fact, it didn't exactly 
sound like he was cut out to become Chief a€ 1 Heck, even Astrid and 
Zenna could become better at chiefing than him!<p> 

"Alright, spit it out, son. You've been staring at me all night," 
Stoick said, snapping Hiccup out of his musings. Looking up from his 
plate. Hiccup swallowed. "Wh-what exactly did Alvin do to get cast 
out?" he asked his father. Avoiding eye contact, Stoick went back to 
his meal. "I don't want to discuss it," he said gruffly. "But where 
did it all start, I mean?" Hiccup asked again only to flinch slightly 
as his father banged his fist on the table, startling Toothless as 
well. "It doesn't matter where it started. Just where it ended," 
Stoick said flatly. "Yes, but I just wanna know. I-I need to know," 
Hiccup argued weakly. "All you need to know is that Alvin is our 
enemy and that will never change, " Stoick said, getting up from his 
chair and retiring for the night. Hiccup and Toothless could only 
look at each other, wondering just how on earth Alvin became such 
bitter enemies with Stoick. For Hiccup, he knew that there was more 
to the storya€lIf only his Dad would tell hima€ 1 
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><p>Meanwhile, at the Academy, the other Riders' dragons were 
sleeping in their pens. Suddenly a soldier snuck in and opened the 
gate to let Dagur in. Striding into the arena, Dagur the Deranged 
smiled evilly. If his plan worked, he would have Zenna as his bride, 
her and Hiccup's Night Furies' heads as his trophies and all of Berk 
will be burnt to the ground. <p> 

Waving his hand, Dagur signaled Savage and a Berserker soldier to 
place the Dragon Root right in the middle of the arena and nodded to 
more Berserker soldiers who opened all of the dragon pens. "Dragons, 
come and get ita€ 1 " Dagur said enticingly as he and his men left, 
making sure to shut the gate to the arena. 

Upon waking up, the dragons caught a whiff of the Dragon Roota€ 1 and 
all hell broke loose as Stormfly, Hookfang and Barf and Belch began 
to fight each other! 
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><p>Alvin was just sitting in his cell when he had another visitor. 
"Well, there he is. Looking much better than the last time I saw 
you," he chuckled as Snotlout stepped into the dim light. Scowling, 
Snotlout said, "You know I could have made it off the island without 
your help." As he held up his lantern. "Of course you could have. I 
probably jumped in too soon, eh?" Alvin asked him jokingly. "Yeah, 



definitely, " Snotlout deadpanned. Alvin looked at the Jorgenson up 
and down before speaking. "You know, boy, you and I are a lot alike," 
he told Snotlout who glared at him. "Oh, really? How's that?" he 
asked him. "People don't appreciate how we do things," Alvin told 
him. "Huha€lYou know, you're right. They don't. Stupid peoplea€ 1 " 
Snotlout admitted, kicking at the ground. "You know this is wrong, 
don't you?" Alvin asked him. "What's that?" Snotlout raised an 
eyebrow at Alvin who said, "Locking me up like this."<p> 

But Snotlout wasn't a complete idiot. All this time, Alvin the 
Treacherous had been out to get him. Hiccup, Zenna, Astrid and all of 
the other Riders and take away their dragons. "I don't know. I-It 
seems right to me. I mean, you've done some crazy stuff, Alvin," he 
told the former Outcast leader. "And I also saved your life, 

Snotlout. I didn't have to bring you back to Berk. I could have left 
you on that island and I would be a freeman today but I didn't. All I 
want is my island back. If you let me out, you'll never see me again! 
You owe me at least that, Snotlout, " Alvin replied. 

"He doesn't owe you anything, Alvin." 

Snotlout was surprised to see Zenna come out from the shadows, 
glaring fiercely at Alvin with her one violet eye. "Zen, wh-what are 
you doing here? I thought Hiccup warned you not to go near the 
prisona€l" Snotlout mumbled. "Well, I saw you go in and I figured 
that you were going to talk to Alvin so I came here to tell you, 
Snotlout, that you can't trust hima€ 1 not after everything he's done," 
Zenna told him, looking at Alvin coldly. Alvin looked completely 
unafraid and said, "I'm surprised Stoick's boy is so overprotect ive 
of you, Zenna. I mean, look at you. Clearly you can stand on your own 
two feet, " he remarked. Zenna was about to retort when she and 
Snotlout heard the alarm horn blow. 

Trouble was brewing! 

"Eh, what was that?" Alvin asked, confused. "TroubleaC 1 Snotlout , we 
need to go!" Zenna said quickly, dragging the Jorgenson boy out of 
the jail. At his house. Hiccup had just woken up. "Warning signal?" 
he wondered out loud as Toothless was also jolted awake by the sound 
of the horn being blown. "Come on, bud!" Hiccup shouted, his best 
dragon friend following him out of the house. 

Snotlout and Zenna had just left the jail when Astrid spotted them. 
"Snotlout! Zenna, come on!" Astrid told them. "We're coming! We're 
coming!" Zenna said, mounting Stryka, who had been standing on guard. 
"What? What's going on?" Snotlout asked Astrid. "It's Dagur. He's 
been spotted in the arena and the dragons are in trouble, " Astrid 
told him, already running towards the Academy arena. "Hookf angaC 1 " 
Snotlout said in realization. "We gotta go help them! Hurry, Stryka, 
to the Academy!" Zenna shouted, her loyal dragoness taking off. 
Snotlout was about to run after them when he heard Alvin again. "No, 
wait, Snotlout! I can help! Dagur doesn't come alone, you need me," 
the Outcast leader told him. 

Now Snotlout had to make a tough choice. Free Alvin so he can help 
only for him to double-cross them or keep him locked up and have his 
friends risk their lives without any assistance? 


After thinking about it, Snotlout made his choice. He could only hope 
that, in the end, his friends would forgive him. 



><p>Hiccup and Toothless were already flying towards the Academy when 
they soared over the arena and found Zenna and Stryka already there. 
"Looks like Dagur left the dragons a little present, " the one-eyed 
Fiersome girl said grimly, pointing to the Dragon Root in the arena. 
"Dragon Root ! " Hiccup said as the four of them landed in front of the 
arena where Astrid, Fishlegs, Meatlug and the Twins were waiting for 
them. "Dagur put Dragon Root in the arena so the dragons will attack 
each other, " Hiccup told the gang just as Snotlout caught up with 
them. "Hiccup, Zenna, I need to tell you two something, " the 
Jorgenson boy said frantically. "Snotlout, not now," Hiccup said 
sternly. "It's important! Ia€l" Snotlout said desperately before 
Hiccup held up a hand to silence him. "I said not now. Alright, 
Fishlegs, this is all you. Toothless, Zenna, Stryka and I can't go in 
there because our dragons will be affected by the Root. You and 
Meatlug have to fly in and get that Root out of there while the 
others distract their dragons, " Hiccup instructed the chubby 
duo . <p> 

Fishlegs looked at Meatlug bravely. "You hear that, girl? It's up to 
you and me," Fishlegs said as Meatlug licked his face. "You can do 
it, 'Legs. You too, Meatlug," Zenna said as she opened the gates to 
the Academy. 

Fishlegs and Meatlug flew in while Snotlout, Astrid and the Twins ran 
into the arena where their dragons were currently going loco! 
"Stormfly, no!" Astrid cried out, rushing over to her Deadly Nadder 
and tried to calm her down. Still under the effect of the Dragon 
Root, Stormfly blasted Astrid with a fireball! Luckily, Astrid 
somersaulted out of the way! "Okay, this was a bad idea!" Snotlout 
yelped as he frantically avoided Hookfang's fire as his Monstrous 
Nightmare chased him around the arena. "Oh no!" Ruffnut yelped as she 
and Tuffnut ran for cover when Barf and Belch tried to blow up a gas 
and spark attack at them. Fishlegs and Meatlug narrowly dodged flames 
as they managed to get to the Dragon Root. "Got it!" Fishlegs yelled 
as Meatlug grabbed the Dragon Root. "Barf, you and Belch stop this 
right now!" Ruffnut yelled as she and her brother ran for the gate. 
"Come on, girlaOlWe're gonna make ita€ 1 " Fishlegs said hopefully as 
they began to fly towards the gate. 

But, then, the gates were shut! 

"Aw, come on!" Ruffnut groaned at the two Berserkers who had trapped 
them. "Leave our dragons and our friends alone!" Zenna yelled as she, 
Stryka, Hiccup and Toothless came in for a landing. "Open that door 
right now ora€ 1 " Hiccup tried to threaten them beforea€ 1 

"Or what?" 

"Oh, greataO 1 You, " Zenna growled as Dagur and more of his men 
appeared, training their crossbows at her and Hiccup. "Dagur, what do 
you want?" Hiccup demanded the Berserker chief. "What I've always 
wanted. The Night Furies and Zenna! Hand them over and we'll leave 
peacefully. That's your choice. Your dragons and Zenna or your 
friends. Isn't this exciting? What will he choose, ladies and 
gentlemen?" Dagur asked mockingly. 

Hiccup was now completely at a crossroads. His friends were all 



trapped in the arena with their dragons out of control while he. 
Toothless, Zenna and Stryka were surrounded by Berserkers. If he 
chose Zenna, Toothless and Stryka, Astrid, his Milady, and all of his 
other friends would be hurt or worse. Buta€lif he chose thema€lhe'll 
lose not only his best dragon frienda€lhe would lose Zenna, his first 
ever true frienda€lhis sistera€l 

"We can't keep this up much longer!" Fishlegs yelled. "Neither can 
we!" Astrid added as she protected herself from Stormfly's spines 
with a shield. "Aaah!" Ruffnut and Tuffnut screamed. 

"Holy Shields, damn you, Dagur the Derangeda€ 1 Damn you to Helheim!" 
Zenna groaned, barely containing her rage. "So, Hiccup, what's your 
answer?" Dagur asked the one-legged boy. 

"The answer is we run you through and open the gate 
ourselves ! " 

Hiccup and Zenna were stunned to see Stoick, Gobber, Edgar and Henna 
all suddenly charge into battle with the rest of Berk's warriors, 
going head-to-head with the Berserkers ! The Berserkers surrounding 
Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka fired their arrows but the two 
teens had their shields while the two Night Furies had their plasma 
blasts . 

"I'm gonna go help your Dad open the gate, Hicc!" Zenna yelled, 
getting off Stryka and running off. "Zen, be careful!" Hiccup shouted 
after her. "When am I not careful?!" Zenna shouted back. Upon seeing 
Hiccup's worried look, she said, "Never mind, don't answer that!" and 
joined Stoick in pulling the chain that was connected to the lever 
that lowered and raised the gatea€ 1 not noticing Savage lurking in the 
shadows along with some Berserker soldiers. 

"Stoick, Zenna, duck!" 

Stoick and Zenna looked behind them and saw, to their surprise, Alvin 
charging through Berserkers left and right. Luckily the two of them 
took Alvin's advice and ducked just as Savage was about to pull a 
sneak attack on them! "Snotlout, did you let Alvin out of his cell?!" 
Zenna shrieked at the Jorgenson boy who was running around the arena. 
"I'm sorry! Please don't hate me forever!" Snotlout pleaded before 
yelping as Hookfang opened fire at him again. 

Dagur, on the other hand, was shocked and livid to see Alvin again. 
"_You_! " he glared at Alvin. "Me. Oh, don't look so surprised. I 
don't go down so easily," Alvin told him. Standing up, Stoick threw 
his sword at Alvin. "Alvin! Well, don't just stand there!" he 
shouted. Alvin smiled, much to Zenna 's confusion, before knocking out 
a Berserker without even looking. Looking back and forth at the two, 
Zenna began to wonder if there was more to Alvin than she knewa€ 1 And 
why did Stoick have such a personala€ 1 Oh, this was way too confusing 
for her right now. She would get answers later. Right now, she had to 
focus on the battle! 

Quickly, Zenna and Stoick pulled on the chain and opened the gate. 
Fishlegs and Meatlug quickly made a break for it as Hiccup, Toothless 
and Stryka entered the arena. "Fishlegs, this way! We'll cover you!" 
Hiccup shouted, pointing at the exit. "Come on, girl! You can do 
this!" Fishlegs encouraged his Gronckle as Toothless and Strkya fired 
plasma blasts to keep the other dragons at bay. 



Stoick and Zenna were busy fighting off a Berserker soldier when they 
crossed into Meatlug's flight path! "Holy Shields!" Zenna yelped as 
she and Stoick were run over by Fishlegs' Gronckle. "Sorry, Chief! 
Sorry, Zen!" Fishlegs apologized as he and Meatlug flew off to 
dispose the Dragon Root. Getting out of the arena. Hiccup got 
Toothless and Stryka to blast the arena gate closed. 

Dagur could hardly believe what just happened. "Our plan has failed. 
We must retreat," Savage groaned, bruised all over. "I am not leaving 
Berk empty-handed!" Dagur exclaimed before noticing Stoick struggling 
to get upa€ 1 with Zenna. "Come on. Chief a€ 1 That ' s itaCltake it 
easyaC 1 " Zenna said gently as she helped Stoick up. Dagur smirked, 
realizing that not all was lost. He might not have the Night Furies 
nowaC 1 but he had his bride in his sights. "Follow me," he said to his 
men . 
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><p>Coming out of hiding, the teens reunited with their dragons. 

"Come here, you stupid dragon, " Snotlout grinned, giving Hookfang a 
hug. "Aw, you guys, thanks for not killing us," Tuffnut grinned at 
Barf and Belch. "Well, thanks for not killing me. Could have done 
without one less nut, if you know what I'm saying," Tuffnut added, 
Ruffnut scowling at him. Hiccup smiled, relieved. Looks like 
everything was going to be okayaC 1 or was it?<p> 

"HICCUP ! " 

Cobber's frantic yell got Hiccup and Toothless up into the air along 
with Stryka. Landing next to the old blacksmith. Hiccup saw that 
Edgar was trying but failing to comfort a weeping Henna. That's when 
Stryka looked out into the horizon and roared in alarm at the same 
time Hiccup saw his father and Zenna in Dagur 's clutches. 

"Dad! Zenna!" Hiccup yelled in horror as he spotted Dagur and Savage 
holding both of their swords to Stoick and Zenna 's throats. "Nobody 
make a move," Dagur threatened them all. Toothless and Stryka both 
snarled. "Dagur," Alvin growled. "We'll be leaving now. And if I see 
one dragon following us. Rider or not, you're gonna be looking for a 
new chief, " Dagur said, pointing his sword at Stoick, before lowering 
it and smiling a sickly sweet smile at Zenna. "And as for you, my 
darling Zen, I hope you're excited for our wedding," he giggled in a 
deranged manner. "I'm 16, Dagur. And you are a complete and utter 
psychopath! I am _NEVER _going to marry you!" Zenna spat at him. 

Dagur merely scowled and harshly gripped her ponytail. "No! Let her 
go!" Henna howled while Edgar balled up his fist and shouted, "Harm 
one hair on my precious little gemstone's head and I will have your 
head, Dagur the Deranged!" 

Dagur paid no heed to the Eiersome family's threats and hissed low in 
Zenna' s ear, "You will be mine, Zenna. If I have to chain you to our 
wedding bed, then so be itaC 1 " making shivers run up Zenna 's spine 
and making the girl pale. 

Hiccup could only watch in horror as Dagur took Zenna 's battle sticks 
strapped to her back and toss them aside. "We'll be in touch! Bye 
bye!" Dagur said cheerfully before he and Savage left with their 
hostages. Eacing the team. Hiccup could barely keep his rage from 
showing. "Okay, we take the South pass, cut them off at the beach and 



smash their boats before theya€ 1 " he managed to say before Alvin 
interrupted. "Don't do it, boy. You back a man like that into a 
corner, you may not like the outcome, " the former Outcast leader said 
grimly. "Especially when that man travels with a hundred ship 
armada," Gobber added. "But I have to save my father and my sister!" 
Hiccup protested. "Hiccupa€l" Edgar and Henna said softly, realizing 
that this was the first time Hiccup had ever openly declared Zenna, 
their precious daughter, to be his sister. 

"Dagur is not gonna hurt your f athera€ 1 yet . Stoick is not what he 
wants," Alvin told him. "But he has Zenna! He wants her! He wants to 
take Zenna as his bride! Do you really think I'm just gonna stay here 
and do nothing while Dagur could be violating her right now? ! " Hiccup 
screamed, the tears already welling up in his eyes. Alvin could only 
watch in surprise as Hiccup, the boy he thought would only ever show 
his sarcastic side to him, break down in tears. "I faileda€ll failed 
hera€ 1 I failed Eliasa€ll promised that I would protect Zenna and now 
she'sa€l" Hiccup choked out before bursting into tears. Toothless 
warbled in concern and Stryka gently nuzzled the weeping auburn 
headed boy in attempts to comfort him. 

"Hiccupa€l" Henna said softly and went over to the boy to give him a 
hug. Hiccup sobbed, burying his face in Henna's shoulder as his 
entire body shook. Hiccup, after a few minutes, managed to calm down 
and looked up at Alvin who could only look at him in what seemed like 
both concern and pity. "He's right," Gobber said, looking at Alvin. 
"What are you saying, Gobber?" Edgar asked in bewilderment. "You want 
me to trust him?" Hiccup asked, his voice hoarse, gesturing to Alvin. 
"If there's one thing Alvin knows. Hiccup, it's treachery," Gobber 
said. "And I believe that Zenna 's not going to hand her innocence to 
Dagur without a fight. You just have to have faith that she'll be 
alright. Plus, Zenna's with your father. Hiccup. He'll protect her," 
Alvin said softly. 

Hiccup could only hope that Alvin was right as he flew over to the 
spot where Zenna's battle sticks had been tossed aside. Picking them 
up and looking at them while feeling their wood and metal surfaces. 
Hiccup looked up at the sky and his face hardened. 
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><p>Many things happened all at once. Dagur shoved Stoick and Zenna 
aboard. He tried to take Zenna with him but Stoick glared at him so 
fiercely that Dagur begrudgingly left Zenna with the Berkian Chief to 
be guarded. Alvin was put back into his cell by Snotlout while, up on 
one of the high points of Berk, Hiccup, Toothless and Stryka looked 
out over the Berserker ships leaving Berk. Stryka looked distraught 
at having Zenna taken away from her but her one vivid green eye shone 
with the fire of determination to get her best friend back.<p> 

With his Gronckle Iron shield strapped to his back and Zenna's battle 
sticks gripped firmly in his hands. Hiccup willed himself to be 
strong. Now more than ever. "Don't worry. Dad, Zennaa€ 1 we ' re gonna 
get you both backa€l_no matter what it takes_a€ 1 " Hiccup said, 
emerald green eyes blazing with determination. 

If he had to fight Dagur one-on-one and risk dying in the process to 
save both his father and his sistera€ 1 then so be ita€ 1 


But, somewhere out there, another problem was brewinga€ 1 wait ing to 



strike the Riders of Berk when they least expect ita€ 1 

And that problem was the Screaming Death. 

With the Screaming Death coming and Stoick and Zenna 
captureda€ 1 Hiccup knew that now was the time to summon his 
courage . 

Now was the time to take a risk and stop playing it safe. 
Now was the timea€lfor Hiccup to be a Hero. 
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><pXstrong>Next chaptera€lis going to be, without a doubt, the most 
gripping one yet. Prepare 
yourselves ! <strong> 

* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


41. Cast Out PART II 

**Holy Shields, guys, it is finally f inisheda€ 1 * * 

**YES! *Throws confetti in the air and does a victory dance*** 

**I just want to thank all of the people who have supported this 
story to the very end. From every single review, I pushed myself to 
make each chapter better. Nowa€ 1 it all comes down to this.** 

**From the bottom of my heart, THANK YOU SO MUCH FOR SUPPORTING 
DRAGONS: RIDERS AND DEFENDERS OF BERK!** 

**PS: Shout out to dragonridrSS for helping me with some of the extra 
scenes in this chapter :D** 

**NOTE: I DO NOT OWN HTTYD** 
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><pXstrong>Cast Out Part IKstrong> 

Hiccup was not having a good night's sleep. 

It had been just a few hours since his father, Stoick the Vast, had 
been captured by Dagur the Deranged. On top of that, Zenna Fiersome, 
Hiccup's sister not by blood but by bond, had also been taken by 
Dagur who had every intention of taking her as his bride. 

But those weren't Hiccup's only problems. 

The Screaming Death was headed for Berk, Alvin the Treacherous had 
returned and he and Snotlout still hadn't made amends. 

What was a poor one-legged boy to do? 

Tossing and turning in his bed. Hiccup tried to get some sleep. When 
he finally managed to close his eyes, however, all of his worries 
combined to become one torturous nightmarea€ 1 



><pxem> (Nightmare Starts) <em> 


'_Hiccup was on Outcast Island, all alone, completely unable to move. 
Standing on a rock, he could see his father. Toothless and 
Strykaa€lall lying dead on the ground. _ 

"Dad! Toothless! Stryka! No ! "_ Hiccup screamed and tried to run to 
them but his body refused to cooperate. It was as if he had been 
turned to stone with his mouth and eyes the only things he could 
move. Hiccup tried again and again to move but he was completely 
frozen in place like a statue. _ 

_Then he saw someone running towards him, looking terrified. _ 

_It was Zenna._ 

"Zen!" _Hiccup yelled, grabbing the terrified girl's attention. 
_"Hicc, help me!" _Zenna screamed before Dagur crossed into Hiccup's 
line of sight. He was chasing the one-eyed Fiersome girl before, 
suddenly, appearing right in front of Zenna, stopping her in her 
tracks, with a sadistic grin on his face._ 

"You'll never escape me, my dear Zenna," _the deranged Berserker 
chief growled and, to Hiccup's horror, forced Zenna to the ground and 
began to try taking off Zenna 's brown leather skirt! Zenna struggled 
against Dagur but froze in fear when Dagur pressed a knife into her 
abdomen ._ 

"No!" _Hiccup screamed as he saw the knife sink into Zenna 's flesh, 
the one-eyed Fiersome girl letting out a pain-filled scream. _"Sooner 
or later, you will be mine. Now don't be difficult, Zennaa€ 1 " _Dagur 
hissed lowly, keeping a tight and painful grip on Zenna 's hair, as he 
ripped Zenna 's skirt off and tried to pull off her leggings. _"Let me 
go!" _Zenna screamed, thrashing around like crazy. _ 

"You leave my sister alone, you son of a bitch!" _Hiccup yelled, only 
for his voice to fall on deaf ears. Then, Zenna managed to free her 
left hand from Dagur 's grip and slapped the lunatic hard in the face 
before he could pull down her leggings! Dagur yelped in shock, 
letting Zenna go._ 

_Standing up, Zenna ran towards Hiccup, who was desperately trying to 
move. Then Dagur grabbed her againa€ 1 and what he did next made 
Hiccup's world shatter into pieces. _ 

"_I warned you!_" _Dagur laughed maniacally and plunged the knife 
right through Zenna 's heart !_ 

"NO! ZENNA!" _Hiccup screamed in despair. First his father. 

Toothless, Strykaa€ 1 nowa€ 1 Zennaa€ 1 his dear sistera€l_ 

_Hiccup's vision began to cloud with tears as he finally managed to 
move and ran towards Zenna. He could hear Dagur 's deranged laugh in 
his ears and it was making him disoriented. Zenna stumbled towards 
him before moaning and falling to the ground. Her one violet eye was 
filled with fear and remained open even after she had taken her last 
breatha€ 1 _ 



"Zen, wake up! Zenna, please, you can't bea€ 1 ! ZENNAAAAA!" _Hiccup 
screamed as he cradled Zenna 's lifeless body in his arms. But it was 
no usea€l_ 

_Zenna was gone._ 

"Noa€l Zenna, pleasea€ 1 noa€ 1 Zen, noa€lNo, no, noa€ 1 " _Hiccup sobbed, 
gently kissing Zenna' s face in a futile attempt to bring her back. 
Suddenly, Zenna 's one violet eye looked at him but it was filled with 
nothing but hatred. _ 

"You failed us, Hiccupa€ 1 _* *You failed ME** . . ._" 

_(Nightmare Ends)_ 
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><p>"AAAAAAHHH ! " Hiccup screamed, waking up and bolting upright in 
his bed. His hair was matted to his forehead with cold sweat and he 
found himself shaking uncontrollably. Panting, Hiccup slowly realized 
that it was all just a nightmare. Then he noticed that Toothless had 
woken up the same time he woke up. The Night Eury whined and gently 
licked the one-legged boy's hand comfort ingly . <p> 

"TOOTHLESS!" Hiccup cried out, flinging his arms around the dragon's 
neck, and began to sob with relief. Toothless warbled softly and 
licked Hiccup's ear tenderly. "Oh, gods, buda€ll-it was awful! You 
and D-Dad and Stryka were dead and, then, ZennaaO 1 " Hiccup sobbed 
out, unable to say anything else, trembling. Toothless crooned and 
gently wrapped his forelimbs around the terrified teen in a hug and 
rumbled softly. 

Calming down. Hiccup looked up at his best dragon friend who smiled 
toothlessly at him. Toothless' smile managed to strengthen Hiccup's 
resolve and he said, "We _have to _save Dad and Zenna, bud. We just 
have to." With such seriousness that Toothless growled in agreement. 
Hiccup sighed and got out of bed and went to his desk where he had 
placed Zenna 's battle sticks for the night. Picking them up. Hiccup 
sighed again and gripped both sticks tightly in his hands. 

"Odin, Thor, all gods in ValhallaaC 1 please protect my sisteraClAnd 
EliasaClI'm sorryaClI'm so sorry, big brotheraC 1 I ' m so sorry that I 
failed youa€ 1 " Hiccup whispered, letting a few stray tears fall from 
his face as he hugged the sticks to his chest. 

"You never failed me, you goofy little fishbone." 

Startled, Hiccup spun around to see Toothless snarling at the ghost 
of Elias Eiersome. "E-E-E-Eliasa€ 1 ? " Hiccup stuttered, emerald eyes 
wide. "The one and only," Elias chuckled with a courteous bow. 
Toothless growled and tried to snap at Elias only for his jaws to 
close in on empty air. "Sorry, boy, you can't kill someone who's 
already been killed, " Elias laughed, waving his ghostly hand at the 
Night Eury in greeting. "Toothless, be nicea€ 1 " Hiccup murmured 
absently, placating his best dragon friend with a gentle pat. 
Toothless calmed down and, now, looked at Elias in 
curiosity . 


Sitting down on his bed. Hiccup sighed heavily and shook his head 



while brushing his fingers through his hair. "Wowa€ 1 Zenna really 
wasn't kidding when she said she talked to you in her dreams or when 
you suddenly showed up out of nowhere despite you beinga€ 1 Well , you 
knowa€ 1 " he said, slightly awestruck. Elias chuckled as he sat down 
next to Hiccup. "Yeah, hard to believe that this is actually possible 
but believe me, Hicc, it is. The gods truly work in mysterious ways," 
he told the one-legged teen. Hiccup couldn't help but laugh at that a 
little but, then, looked down again and stared down at the floor. 
Elias took notice of this and said knowingly, "Oh boy, I know that 
look. Come on ill' bro, tell me what's going on in that head of 
yours . " 

Hiccup glanced up at Elias for a moment before looking back down 
again and finally said, "I really feel like I failed you, Elia€llt's 
my fault that Zenna 's been captureda€ 1 If I had justa€ 1 " before he 
trailed off, unable to meet Eli's eyes. Elias smiled gently and 
patted Hiccup's shoulder, even though his hand went right through 
him. "Hicc, I know what you're thinking. You think this all happened 
because of you when, in reality, it didn't. This is all Dagur's 

fault. He's the one who attacked Berk, who took Zen and your Dad 

away. If anyone is here to blame, it's that deranged son of a bitch," 
Elias told him. Hiccup then looked at him, still holding Zenna' s 
battle sticks, and said, "I'm just so worrieda€ 1 What if Dagur is 
taking advantage of Zenna right now? I don't even want to imagine 
Dagur doing _anything _to violate her. The mere thought of 
thata€l makes me really, _really_ sick." Looking pale. 

Elias nodded grimly but his face remained stoic and confident as he 

stood up and took a few steps away from the bed. "I doubt Dagur will 

try to violate Zen, Hiccup. You and I both know that she's a tough 
kid. And, besides, your Dad's there to protect her. I'm sure of it," 
he reassured him. A little bit comforted. Hiccup smiled a bit. "Just 
promise me one thing, " Elias told him. "Anything, " Hiccup nodded as 
he stood up as well. "When you get Zenna back, and I know this isn't 
really your thinga€lbut beat Dagur to a quivering pulp and give him 
what for!" Elias said, cracking his knuckles, with a mischievous 
smile. Hiccup laughed a bit and nodded. "Oh, I'll be sending him 
straight to Valhalla where you can send him straight to Helheim, big 
brother. You can count on that," he smiled before sighing 
sadly . 

"You know, Elia€l Zenna and Ia€lWe really miss youa€ 1 " he said softly. 
Elias smiled softly as he walked over to Hiccup and placed a hand on 
his shoulder a€lwell, tried to. "I miss you guys as well. But, hey, 
I'm always gonna be with you guys both in your heads and in your 
hearts. And, as long as you guys don't forget me. I'll always be here 
to protect you both, " he said comfortingly before his ghostly form 
began to fade away. "Eliasa€l" Hiccup said, slightly reaching out for 
him, realizing that Zenna' s older brother was going back to Valhalla. 
"Everything will be okay, Hicc. You'll never fail me. Hiccup! Just 
stay strong, bro!" Elias told him before he faded away. 

Toothless warbled in surprise before slowly training his acid green 
eyes on Hiccup. The one-legged boy slowly took a deep breath in and 
let it out. He definitely hadn't expected having a late night 
conversation with Zenna 's deceased older brother's spirit but he just 
did. And Elias' wordsa€lthey made him feel a bit better. 

'_I promise, Elia€ll'll bring Zenna backa€ 1 and I am going to make 
Dagur pay for what he's donea€ 1 You can count on thata€l_' Hiccup 



thought, his eyes blazing with determination. 


* * 


* 


><p>Meanwhile, on Outcast Island, Dagur and Savage had approached 
Stoick and Zenna. "Hm, I trust you two are finding your 
accommodat ions adequate?" Dagur asked Stoick and Zenna, who were 
currently tied up. Stoick merely glared while Zenna snarled at him. 
"Gosh, those ropes look awfully tight, " Dagur remarked as an Outcast 
soldier came and tightened the ropes around Stoick. "Don't get too 
cozy, Stoick. Look at it this way: by sundown tomorrow, you'll either 
be back on Berk or at the bottom of the ocean. It's really up to 
Hiccup, " Dagur told the Chief. <p> 

"Hiccup will free us, Dagur. And, when he does, you'll be sorry!" 
Zenna snapped at him. "Wow, can't feel too good about that," Dagur 
said and took a scroll tied around an arrow. "Savage, deliver this 
ultimatum to Berk, " he commanded. Savage nodded, taking the scroll 
and proceeded to leave. Then Dagur went over to Zenna and untied 
her . 

"As for you, my pretty little Zenna, you're coming with me," Dagur 
said with a sadistic smile, grabbing Zenna by the arm. "Hey! Let me 
go! Let go of me, you bastard!" Zenna snapped while frantically 
trying to reach for Stoick. "Hmmma€lyou know what? On second thought, 
we can just consummate our marriage right here!" Dagur smirked and 
threw Zenna to the ground! Zenna let out a yelp as her head hit the 
cold stone floor, seeing stars, before seeing Dagur looming over her. 
"I will never give you what isn't rightfully yours, Dagur the 
Deranged! And I will never marry you!" Zenna screeched before Dagur 
gagged her with a cloth and held her down, his rough hands feeling 
under her tunic harshly and making Zenna thrash about in a desperate 
attempt to make him stop. Dagur laughed maniacally before Stoick 
suddenly tackled him to the ground! Dagur was about to retaliate when 
Zenna managed to get up and gave him a roundhouse kick to the 
face . 

Dagur yelped, rubbing his sore jaw, before seeing Zenna scramble back 
to Stoick and cowered behind the Berkian Chief. "Have you no honor?! 
No shame?! No dignity?! Your father, if he were still here, would be 
ashamed of you, Dagur!" Stoick bellowed. Dagur scowled at him. "My 
father was, and always will be, a coward! That's why I thought it 
right to usurp him!" he shouted. "You did _what_? ! " Zenna gasped, her 
one violet eye wide in horror. "That's right! I killed my own flesh 
and blood to bring the Berserkers back to their former glory. Under 
my father's rule, my people became weak, soft-hearted fools who 
forgot the feeling of battle lust and it made me sick. That's why I 
killed my father in his sleepa€lso I could rule and bring back the 
glory and honor of the Berserker tribe!" Dagur yelled before smiling 
lewdly at Zenna. "You may have defended your virtue, Zenna, but that 
doesn't mean you'll stay pure forever," he said and, with a lustful 
wink, left the Outcast arena. 

Zenna felt her stomach flip and she covered her mouth to keep herself 
from throwing up. Stoick looked at her worriedly and took a step 
towards her, Zenna involuntarily stepping back from the big man. 
'_She's frighteneda€ 1 Let her bea€ 1 and she will come to you willingly 
when she needs ita€l_' Stoick 's conscience told him and he stayed 
put, looking at the young Fiersome girl in concern. Finally, after a 
few minutes, Zenna calmed down and went over to Stoick. With a shaky 



breath, Zenna wrapped her arms the best she could around Stoick's 
massive frame. "Thank you, Chiefa€ 1 " Zenna whispered gratefully. 
"It'll be alright, Zennaa€ll'm not going to let Dagur or anyone hurt 
youa€l_I promise_, " Stoick swore. Taking a deep breath and slowly 
letting it out, Zenna looked up at Stoick and managed a small smile 
and a nod. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile, back on Berk, the villagers were at a loss and were 
loudly complaining in the Great Hall on what to do now that the Chief 
had been captured by the enemy. Cobber, Edgar and Henna were trying 
to calm the people down when Astrid and Hiccup entered. "We want 
answers! Tell us the truth! Come on! Enough of this!" Ruffnut yelled 
while her brother shouted, "Yeah!" joining in the riot. "What is 
going on?" Hiccup asked them when he and Astrid went over to them. "I 
have no idea! But everyone's shouting and I am totally into that!" 
Tuffnut replied loudly. "We're so angry!" Ruffnut shouted gleefully, 
turning back to the crowd in front of them. "Everybody, shake your 
fists and look to the sky!" Tuffnut yelled, the villagers following 
his lead. "Really not helping. Tuff, " Hiccup reprimanded him while 
Astrid rolled her eyes.<p> 

Gobber spotted Hiccup in the back of the crowd and shoved his way 
through to get to him. "Everyone, settle down! Hiccup will answer all 
your questions, " the two-limbed blacksmith said, bringing Hiccup up 
to the front. "Why him?" Snotlout asked loudly. "He's the acting 
Chief, that's why," Gobber told him. "Uma€ 1 Gobber , isn't that a bit 
too much pressure on the lad?" Edgar asked, a bit worried. "He's only 
a boya€ 1 " Henna sighed. Gobber leaned over to Hiccup and said, 
"They're all yours." Before leaving Hiccup alone in front. "Greata€l" 
Hiccup said sarcast ically . 

"Well, what are we gonna do?!" one man demanded. 

"Where's Stoick?!" another man asked loudly. 

"When can we start yelling again? ! " Tuffnut asked from the 
back . 

"Good questions, mostly. Aha€ 1 as you all know. Berk is no stranger to 
hard times but the best thing is toa€ 1 " Hiccup managed to say before 
one Viking man shouted, "Take arms!" followed by the cry of, "Man the 
catapults ! " 

Snotlout could see that Hiccup had no experience in controlling a 
riot and stepped forward. "Why don't you step aside and watch a real 
Chief in action? Hookfang?" Snotlout then snapped his fingers and his 
Monstrous Nightmare roared and flamed up, successfully quieting down 
the riot ! 

Snotlout was completely oblivious to the fact that he had been set on 
fire, much to Hiccup's amusement, and began to speak. "That's better. 
Now here's how it's gonna go," he said, turning around so the people 
could have a gander at his flaming behind. "Ha! You are on fire, 
Snotlout!" Tuffnut laughed, his sister snickering in agreement. 

"Thank you, citizen, " Snotlout grinned before smelling the smoke 
coming from his flaming rump and freaked! Luckily Gobber grabbed him 
and dunked his flaming rear into a water bucket beside him. "That boy 
is truly an idiot, " Edgar sighed, shaking his head. "Not just an 



idiot but _the _idiot, " Henna added. 

Before the crowd could start rioting again. Hiccup stepped back to 
the front. "Okay, good. Soa€ 1 where were we?" he asked as Astrid 
joined him. "You were about to tell them that they have nothing to 
worry about and you have everything under control, " the blonde 
Hofferson warrior offered helpfully. Taking his Milady's words to 
heart. Hiccup gathered his nerves. "Alright, people, you have nothing 
to worry about and everything is under control, " he said 
reassuringly . 

All he got were angry shakes of the villagers' fists and a whole lot 
of shouting. 

"That went much better in my head, " Astrid said while Ruffnut and 
Tuffnut enjoyed the riot. Finally Hiccup took a deep breath and, at 
the top of his voice, yelled, "EVERYBODY, SHUT UP!" 

You could hear a pin drop in the Great Hall after that. 

"Alright, listen! I know these times are hard with the Chief being 
held hostage but rioting isn't going to bring him or Zenna back! I 
will need time to come up with a plan but I assure all of youa€ 1 that 
I will not rest until Stoick the Vast and Zenna Eiersome are brought 
home safe and sounda€ 1 and Dagur will pay for what he has done. On my 
honor as the heir of Berk, I will not stop until that lunatic maniac 
is brought to justice." 

When Hiccup had finished speaking, he scanned the crowd for any 
reaction. All of the villagers had gone silent and were now staring 
at him in awe. And they could see, clear as day, the fire in Hiccup's 
eyes. Eventually, the people left and Hiccup was able to relax a 
little. But his friends knew that he was far from relaxed. With 
Stoick kidnapped. Hiccup was acting Chief and they could see that the 
burden of all of Berk depending on him weighed heavily on his small 
shoulders. On top of that, his sister not by blood but by bond had 
been taken away from him. And they knew that having Zenna taken away 
had hurt Hiccup in more ways than one. 

"EdgaraC 1 HennaaC 1 I promise. I promise that I will save Zenna and 
bring her back to you both safe and sound," Hiccup looked at Zenna 's 
parents with a determined look on his face. "We know you will, 
lada€ 1 " Edgar nodded. "Just please be careful and don't do anything 
too rash," Henna said worriedly. Nodding, Hiccup left to do some 
planning, the rest of his friends following close behind. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile, Eishlegs and Meatlug had been flying on a patrol 
flight to keep an eye out for enemies. "No sign of Berserker boats. 
We should head back and let Hiccup know, " Eishlegs told Meatlug 
before he and his sweet Gronckle heard a loud rumble and looked 
behind them to see a sea stack come crashing down! Terrified, 
Eishlegs had Meatlug speed up and fly out of there just as the 
Screaming Death emerged from underwater ! <p> 

Eishlegs whimpered as he and Meatlug hid behind another sea stack as 
the Screaming Death roared a few times before going on its way. "Uh 
oha€ 1 that is not gooda€ 1 " Eishlegs mumbled before freaking out again 
and had Meatlug fly full speed ahead back to Berk. 



><p>Hiccup had gone back to his house with Toothless. Spotting his 
father's axe. Hiccup securely strapped Zenna's battle sticks to his 
back and picked up his Dad's weapon of choice just as Gobber came in. 
The old blacksmith looked at his young apprentice and needed no words 
to know that Hiccup was having a hard time. "You know. Hiccup, 
there's nothing easy about chiefing, " he said. Hiccup frowned and put 
down his Dad's axe. Gobber smiled a bit and continued. "You should 
have seen Stoick when he first took over. It was like a newborn yak 
trying to find his feet, " Gobber said, chuckling a bit, as he tossed 
a fish over to Toothless. "I find that hard to believe," Hiccup said 
just as Stryka entered the house with Zenna's parents.<p> 

Stryka warbled and trotted over to her mate and nuzzled him lovingly. 
"We weren't around when Stoick first took over but the stories we 
heard from Gobber were enough to convince me and Edgar about those 
times," Henna slightly smiled, having heard everything from the door. 
"We heard from Gobber that Stoick was a first-class klutz. Almost 
everything went wrong when he became Chief, " Edgar chuckled, making 
Hiccup's eyes widen in surprise. 

His Dad, a klutz? Like him? Unthinkable! Impossible, in fact! Were 
they really talking about the same Stoick the Vast Haddock? 

"It's true. In fact, there were some men in this town who didn't 
think he had it in him. Alvin, for one, he wouldn't shut up about 
it," Gobber said, earning shocked looks from both Hiccup and Zenna's 
parents. "Come again?" Edgar and Henna both asked, their eyes wide. 
"Hiccup, being Chief doesn't mean everyone's going to agree with you. 
Sometimes you have to deal with the Alvins and Snotlouts of the 
world," Gobber advised as Hiccup took a seat in his father's chair. 

"I feel like that's all I do," Hiccup said, feeling mentally and 
emotionally exhausted. Honestly, he wasn't even sure what to do 
anymorea€ 1 

"They were best friends, you know," Gobber told him. "Who?" Hiccup 
asked, confused. "Alvin and Stoick. They were inseparable since 
birth," Gobber replied. "You're serious? Alvin and Stoick? Best 
friends? Hardly inseparable?" Henna asked in disbelief. "Now that is 
something I find extremely hard to believe, Gobbera€ 1 " Edgar 
muttered. Even Toothless and Stryka looked skeptical. "Oh, it's true 
alright. If anything, and believe it or not, you could compare their 
friendship to Hiccup and Zenna's," Gobber told them, chuckling. 

"Is that suppose to be a joke, Gobber? 'Cause I don't find it funny 
at all, " Hiccup told the old blacksmith, glaring at him hard. "Easy, 
lad, easy. Of course it's not a joke. You know I know better than to 
joke about you and Zenna like that, especially around you or her in 
particular. But, really, it's the gods' honest truth. While Alvin 
pretty much shares Snotlout's personality, back then, he and Stoick 
were almost like brothers, " Gobber said quickly before smiling at 
Hiccup. "Just like how you and Zenna consider each other as brother 
and sister," he told his apprentice. Hiccup couldn't believe what he 
was hearing. His Dad and Alvin like him and Zenna?! It was beyond 
unbelievable! It was practically impossible! "S-so what happened? 

What changed?" Hiccup asked Gobber who looked a bit sad as he said, 
"Everything . " 



Hiccup was about to ask what Gobber meant by that when he heard 
Fishlegs' voice frantically calling out, "HICCUP! HICCUP! HICCUP!" 
before the chubby Ingerman boy burst into his home. 

"ScreamingaC 1 ! ComingaC 1 !" Fishlegs gasped out before falling to his 
knees. "Whoa, whoa, whoa! Take a breath there, FishlegsaCl" Hiccup 
soothed his friends while Henna fetched Fishlegs some water. 
"Fishlegs, what's wrong? What's gotten you in such a panic?" Edgar 
asked as Henna helped Fishlegs drink. Catching his breath after 
taking a few sips, Fishlegs managed to speak. "I was on patrol with 
Meatlug. The Screaming Death, we saw it! It's eating its way to 
Berk!" he reported, grabbing Hiccup's shoulders. 

Hiccup was out of the house in seconds with Toothless and Stryka 
right behind him. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"How much time do we have?" Hiccup asked Fishlegs urgently. "Not 
much. It was just off Dragon Island when we saw it," Fishlegs replied 
as Astrid and Stormfly came flying in. Running over to her boyfriend, 
Astrid handed him the scroll Dagur had given Savage earlier. "This 
came for you. It's from Dagur," she said grimly. "And the hits just 
keep on coming, " Hiccup said sarcast ically , unrolling the scroll that 
contained the deranged Berserker chief's ultimatum . <p> 

"Well what does it say?" Astrid asked as Hiccup read the scroll. "We 
have until tonight to deliver Toothless and Stryka or my father 
willaCl" Hiccup trailed off as he read the rest of the 
message . 

' a€ 1 _* *Stoick will be killed and Zenna shall be the woman to bear my 
children if you don't deliver both Night Furies to me. Hiccup. The 
choice is yours. **_ 

_**Signed, **_ 

_**Dagur the Deranged' **_ 

Barely containing his rage. Hiccup crumpled up the scroll and tossed 
it aside. Astrid took one look at Hiccup and knew that her boyfriend 
was barely holding in his anger and was bound to do something 
reckless. "It's a trap. You know that. If we fly anywhere near 
Outcast IslandaCl" she began to try dissuading him before Hiccup 
said, "Listen, you guys get Snotlout and the Twins. You tell them to 
be ready for the Screaming Death." 

"What about your father and Zenna?" Astrid asked him. "I'll handle 
that, " Hiccup replied firmly, knowing that what he was about to do 
was going to be, by far, the biggest risk he had ever taken for the 
good of Berk next to befriending a Night Fury. 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p>Toothless and Stryka both snarled, not liking Hiccup's idea but 
still willing to go with it, as they followed the one-legged teen 
into the Academy arenaaC 1 where Alvin was currently locked up. "So 
how'd that town meeting go?" Alvin asked casually as Hiccup walked up 
to him with a deadly glare. "Sounds like you had them right in the 
palm of your hand," Alvin said with a teasing smirk. "Never mind 



that, Alvin," Hiccup said coolly as he unlocked Alvin's cell and let 
him out. Toothless and Stryka growled at the Outcast, ready to attack 
in case the bastard tried something funny. "Well, this is awkward. Do 
I stay or do I go?" Alvin asked as he stepped out of his cell. "Both. 
You are gonna show me a way into Outcast Island where we're going 
there <em>together<em>, Alvin. We're going to bring my father and my 
sister home," Hiccup told him, not backing down. Alvin could see the 
boy's determination, blazing hot like a dragon's fire in his emerald 
green eyes, and smiled. 

If there was one thing he liked about Stoick's little runt, it was 
his spunk. 
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><p>'<em>Why? Seriously, why? Why is this barbarian riding me?<em>' 
Stryka thought as Alvin sat on her saddle and worked the stirrups. 
Toothless glanced back at his mate every now and then to give Alvin a 
death glare that clearly said, "_Hurt my mate and I will tear you 
apart_. " That was enough to make the Outcast speed up so Stryka could 
fly alongside Hiccup and Toothless. 

Looking down, Alvin paled and tightened his grip on the saddle and 
Stryka growled a warning. The saddle she wore had been made by Zenna 
and she wasn't going to let some inexperienced idiot manhandle it! 
"You mind loosening up that death grip on the saddle a little bit?" 
Hiccup rolled his eyes at Alvin who chuckled weakly and loosened his 
grip on Stryka 's saddle. "Sorry, they all tend to be death grips," 
Alvin apologized before Stryka whacked him upside in the head with 
her wings, making Toothless laugh! "Stryka, no. Toothless, that 
wasn't funny," Hiccup scolded the two Night Furies but gave Stryka a 
wink of approval and shared a secret smile with Toothless. 

Then Hiccup remembered what Gobber told him and decided to get to the 
bottom of it. And what better way than to ask Alvin, his father's 
former best friend and brother? 

"So word on the street isa€lyou and my father used to be best 
friends," he began. "Yeah, that was a long time ago," Alvin said 
dismissively . "So, what changed?" Hiccup asked him. Seeing that the 
boy was craving answers, Alvin indulged him and began to explain. 
"Your father and I were young Vikings charged with defending Berk 
against dragon attacks. Stoick was the Chief's son so he was in 
command. I was just a soldier. Sound familiar?" he then looked at 
Hiccup, who could already see the similarities of the past with the 
present. "It does. Sounds like me and Snotlout, " Hiccup replied, 
wondering if he and his cousin would ever reconcile. 

"Yeah, well, anyway, there was a Monstrous Nightmare attack one 
night. Your father and I disagreed on how to defend the village. I 
disobeyed his orders and there were, uh, a few injuries. Things were 
never the same after that. When Stoick became Chief, it was only a 
matter of time before he banished me, " Alvin concluded his tale, 
looking rather remorseful and melancholic. 

Hiccup was quiet as he let Alvin's words sink in and made a mental 
note to really demand answers from his father about his friendship 
with Alvin when they rescued him and Zenna. 


"Your relationship with Snotlout is a lot like mine and Stoick's 



Hiccup. As for you and Zennaa€ 1 I must say that I've never seen a more 
tightly- joined at the hip pair than you two, other than the two other 
people I knew way back in my day. You're very fond of her, aren't 
you?" Alvin asked curiously. Hiccup knew that the '_two other 
people_' Alvin mentioned were himself and his father but chose not to 
comment on it. "Zenna's my sister, Alvin. She's always been there for 
me when nobody was. She was my first ever real friend along with her 
brother. When Elias died, I took it upon myself to look after her and 
protect her. I'm more than fond of hera€ 1 She ' s family to me and I 
love hera€ 1 " Hiccup admitted. Alvin had to smile a little bit at the 
boy's honesty. "Well, that's pretty sweeta€ 1 I just hope that tight 
friendship of yours will stand the test of time and circumstance, " he 
said quietly. "What's that supposed to mean?" Hiccup raised an 
eyebrow at him. "Well, over time, you and Zenna will grow up. She'll 
develop her own interests while you develop your own. And there might 
come a time where you two will have to go separate ways to pursue 
your own goals. I'm just saying that the two of you can't always be 
by each other's sides. Sometimes, some thingsa€ 1 you two will have to 
face them all on your own, " Alvin advised him. Hiccup looked 
thoughtful and wondered if Alvin was really being serious with him, 
and if he was speaking from personal experience. 

But, now that he thought about it. Hiccup knew that Alvin was right. 
He and Zennaa€ 1 One day, they were going to grow up and develop into 
their own persons. And, maybe, they would have to branch off to go 
pursue their own goals. 

Before Hiccup could ponder any more on Alvin's words. Outcast Island 
came into view. 

"Well, on that cheery note, we've arrived," Hiccup announced, 
focusing back on the task at hand. "Let's get on with it," Alvin said 
as Toothless and Stryka flew towards Outcast Island. "Whoa, whoa, 
whoa, we can't just fly over the island, Alvin. They're going to be 
expecting us, " Hiccup cautioned his travelling companion as Toothless 
and Stryka hovered. "I'm well aware of that. We're not flying over 
the island, we're flying _under _it . Hold your breath!" Alvin said, 
prompting Stryka to start panicking as Alvin tried to get her to fly 
into the water! 

"Dive, dragon! Dive!" Alvin said stubbornly before Hiccup stopped him 
and calmed Stryka down along with Toothless. "No, Stryka! Calm down. 
Toothless!" Hiccup soothed the two Night Furies. "I thought you were 
gonna trust me? Moment of truth, boy, " Alvin told him 
seriously . 

Toothless and Stryka both warbled as Hiccup made his decision. If 
flying underwater was going to get them into Outcast Island 
undetected, then he was all for it. "Do it, bud! Just do it, Stryka!" 
Hiccup commanded and Toothless and Stryka dove into the water! 
Following Alvin's lead. Hiccup, Toothless and Stryka swam into an 
underwater cave that led them directly to a pool near the underground 
prison of Outcast Island. 

Going ashore, Alvin pointed to a tunnel. "That tunnel will take us 
directly to the heart of the island," he told Hiccup. "Wait, how do 
you know Dagur hasn't found this tunnel?" Hiccup asked him. "Because 
I got a man on the inside who assures me that it is clean, " Alvin 
replied, leading him and the two Night Furies into the tunnel. 



And Alvin's inside mana€ 1 just so happened to be Mildew. 


Currently the old coot was the official "Dragon Trainer" _(note the 
air quotes to see that I am being sarcastic) _of the Outcasts and was 
feeding one of the Whispering Deaths caged up in the underground 
cells. When Alvin introduced Hiccup to his inside man, the boy was 
livid. "_Mildew_? This _traitor_ is your man on the inside?" Hiccup 
asked Alvin in disbelief while Toothless and Stryka both growled 
distastefully as Fungus, Mildew's pet sheep, trotted over to the old 
coot and baaed nervously as the Night Furies advanced on him and 
Mildew. "Well he's always been faithful to _me_, " Alvin said in 
Mildew's defense, blocking the frightened old geezer from the Night 
Furies' view. "Oh, well, there's that warm fuzzy feeling I was 
looking for, " Hiccup said sarcast ically as he walked on over to the 
caged Whispering Death Mildew was trying to feed. 

"Mildew, I have to say I never thought I'd see the day you'd be 
playing Nanny to a nursery of dragons," Hiccup remarked. "Interesting 
turn of events to say the least, " Mildew replied snarkily before 
flinching as the Whispering Death hissed at him and grabbed his 
staff, which Mildew managed to get back after some initial struggle. 
That's when Hiccup noticed another Whispering Death, surrounded by 
eggs, sleeping in another cage. He slowly put two and two together 
and realized that this Whispering Death was the mother of all the 
Whispering Deaths that had attacked Berk not so long ago! 

"So this is where all those Whispering Death eggs you planted came 
from!" he said, looking at Mildew. "His idea, and not a very good one 
at that," Alvin said, looking at Mildew pointedly. "Soa€lthis 
Whispering Death laid all the eggs?" Hiccup asked Mildew. "Every 
one," Mildew replied. "Which would include a large, red egg?" Hiccup 
asked, dread filling up his gut. Mildew thoughtfully put a finger to 
his chin. "Oh, that. I was wondering about it. How did it turn out?" 
he asked Hiccup who sighed and said, "Big." 

Mildew tsked-tsked as Hiccup took out a piece of parchment and 
scribbled a note and attached it to his Terrible Terror, Sharpshot . 
That's when Medic, Zenna's Terrible Terror, flew out of Stryka 's 
saddlebag and chirped, wanting to accompany Sharpshot. "What are you 
doing?" Alvin asked while also feeling a bit startled at the sudden 
appearance of Medic from Stryka 's saddlebag. "Sending a message home. 
That red egg turned out to be a Screaming Death. It's been destroying 
whole islands looking for something. And, now, it's headed to Berk. I 
think I might know what it's really looking for," Hiccup replied, 
looking at the Whispering Death that had just woken up. 

"Alright, here's our plan," Alvin said. "Uh, no offense there, Alvin, 
but your plans? Your plans are terrible. Here's what we need to do," 
Hiccup interrupted. Alvin and Mildew glanced at each other, a bit 
unnerved that they were going to have to follow a 15-year-old boy's 
instructions, but listened. 

In the end. Hiccup's plan was fiendishly clevera€ 1 but , at the same 
time, dangerous. And that was the kind of plan Alvin liked and he was 
more than happy to go with it . 
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><p>Hiccup, Toothless, Sharpshot and Medic all hid as a Berserker 
soldier walked past the arena. Carefully, and while saying a quick 



prayer to the gods. Hiccup sent Sharpshot and Medic back to Berk. 
"Okay, you twoa€ 1 It ' s show time," Hiccup whispered to Toothless and 
Stryka, who both growled and prepared themselves . <p> 

Getting on Toothless, Hiccup led his best dragon friend and his best 
dragon friend's beloved mate into a charge towards the arena. One 
Berserker soldier just had time to draw his sword when he was blasted 
away by Toothless and Stryka' s plasma blasts along with another. 
Another Berserker also went down the same way as the trio cautiously 
made their way into the arena. 

Suddenly bolas were launched! Good thing Hiccup had his 
shield ! 

"Toothless, Stryka, look out!" Hiccup yelled as two large cages 
suddenly dropped down on the two Night Furies! Toothless and Stryka 
both roared in outrage and tried to blast themselves free only to 
discover that the cages were dragon-proof. Berserkers swarmed Hiccup 
just as Savage arrived. 

"Welcome back to Outcast Island, Hiccup, " Savage said with a smirk as 
Dagur entered the arena. "You two are finally mine. All mine. First 
thing we're gonna do are change those names. They make no sense," 
Dagur said as a Berserker confiscated Hiccup's shield and Zenna's 
battle sticks from the one-legged boy. Dagur tried to pet Toothless 
and Stryka but they both snapped at him, their knife-like teeth 
gleaming wickedly. "Look at all those teeth. You'll learn to respect 
me, dragons," Dagur glared at them, drawing his sword. "Or I'll wear 
either of you as a hat," Dagur threatened the two Night Furies. 

"Leave them alone, Dagur!" Hiccup yelled, struggling against the men 
holding him back. 

"Put him with his father and Zenna! We'll dispose of them later!" 
Dagur commanded and left Toothless and Stryka growling in their cages 
while Hiccup was taken away. '_At least I'll see Dad anda€loh, gods, 
Zena€ 1 I hope she's okaya€l_' Hiccup thought worriedly while hoping 
that Alvin and Mildew would follow his plan and not betray him and 
that his messengers were close to reaching Berk. 
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><p>"Ow! Ow ! Ow ! Ow ! Ow ! Painful message! Painful message! Ahh ! " 
Snotlout yelled as he ran into the Dragon Academy with Medic and 
Sharpshot both biting down on both of his arms. Quickly the Twins 
pried the two Terrible Terrors off of Snotlout and handed them to 
Astrid. "Whoa, whoa, is that your skin in their mouths?" Tuffnut 
asked, noticing the blood in Medic and Sharpshot ' s mouths. "That must 
hurt, " Ruffnut snickered as Sharpshot and Medic both jumped on 
Tuffnut! "Yeah! Definitely hurts!" Tuffnut cried out as the Terrors 
attacked him.<p> 

Astrid unrolled the scroll that had Hiccup's message and read it. 
"What does it say?" Fishlegs asked her. "Hiccup has an idea to stop 
the Screaming Death. But we're going to need to lure it to Outcast 
Island, " Astrid told the team. Standing up and prying Sharpshot and 
Medic off of him, Tuffnut asked, "Okay, what could we use to lure 
it?" 


"It likes eating islands," Ruffnut told him. "Hmmma€ 1 that ' s it! We 
need to find a really tiny island and a really big rope. Who do we 



talk to about that?" Tuffnut asked Astrid eagerly who merely gave him 
a punch to the head! "What about the Dragon Root?" Fishlegs 
suggested. "And you thought my tiny island idea was dumb. Dragon 
Root. I mean, a rope can be infinitely big," Tuffnut frowned, rubbing 
his sore head. But Astrid could tell that Fishlegs' idea was 
brilliant. "Great idea, Fishlegs. Gobber locked up the Dragon Root up 
so we could get rid of it, " Astrid told him. "Just one problem, all 
our dragons go nuts when they go anywhere near it, " Snotlout reminded 
her. "Uma€lif you recall, not all the dragons are affected by the 
Dragon Root. For example, as a Boulder Class dragon, Meatlug isa€l" 
Fishlegs managed to say before noticing the looks his friends were 
giving him. 

If Meatlug was the only one immune to Dragon Root then that could 
only mean one thing. 

_It was up to him to lure the Screaming Death to Outcast 
Island. _ 

"And I've said too much," Fishlegs said, covering his mouth. The next 
thing he knew, he and Meatlug were flying over the ocean with the 
Dragon Root dangling underneath them. 

"Here, Screaming Death! Here, here. Screaming Death! I've got some 
delicious Dragon Root for you!" Fishlegs yelled, already freaking 
out, before hearing the familiar scream. Looking up, Fishlegs and 
Meatlug saw the Screaming Death headed straight for them! "Oh, 
deara€ 1 " Fishlegs gulped. 
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><p>Back on Outcast Island, Hiccup had been tied up and was standing 
next to Zenna and his Dad. While he was relieved to see them. Hiccup 
could notice the panic and fear on Zenna 's face when Dagur came into 
the arena. "Did hea€l?" he whispered to his one-eyed surrogate sister 
so Dagur wouldn't hear him. "He tried toa€l Luckily your Dad saved 
mea€lBut, Hicca€ll'm scareda€ 1 " Zenna whispered, her face pale. 

Hiccup swore that he wanted nothing more than to break free from his 
restraints and kill Dagur with his bare hands in that moment. How 
dare that deranged psychopath try to rape his sister? !<p> 

Dagur was completely oblivious to the death glare Hiccup was 
currently giving him that made some of his own men back away from the 
boy. He was too busy looking at Toothless and Stryka and 
laughing . 

"Are the other Dragon Riders here, son?" Stoick asked Hiccup. 
"Wella€lnot exactly," Hiccup replied. "Oh, the Berk fleet," Stoick 
guessed. "No," Hiccup said. "Do you have any plan at all?" Stoick 
asked him. "I do, actually," Hiccup replied nervously. "Oh good. 
Gooda€ 1 " Stoick said as he and his son tried and failed to make eye 
contact. "Hiccupa€l" Zenna looked at her one-legged surrogate brother 
with a knowing look. "Would you like to fill me and Zenna in?" Stoick 
finally asked sternly. "Uha€lNo, I just like to watch it unfold if 
it's all the same to youa€ 1 " Hiccup replied. "It's a fiendishly 
clever but, at the same time, crazy plan, isn't it?" Zenna 
deadpanned, earning a slight nod from Hiccup. 


"I have big plans for you two, Mr. and Mrs. Night Fury. You two will 
be the new symbol of the Berserkers. Every corner of the Archipelago 



will know and fear you two, " Dagur said. 


That ' s when an Outcast soldier was dragged underground, much to 
Stoick and Zenna's surprise. One look at Hiccup's smiling face and 
they knew that Hiccup's Fiendishly Clever but, at the same time. 

Crazy Plan was unfolding. But Dagur was completely oblivious to this 
as he kept on talking. "Of course, we'll need to change all the sails 
and shields and I'll need a new belt buckle. What's that gonna cost? 
We'll worry about that after we burn Berk to the ground," he said 
just as another soldier was dragged down under. Hiccup, Zenna and 
Stoick looked at each other and smiled as Dagur turned around, just 
as two more soldiers were taken. 

"Hey! How aboutaO 1 _Deathkiller and Deathripper_? You like those 
names, Deathkiller and Deathripper? No? Oh well, we'll keep 
brainstorming. I mean, there's got to be '_Death_' in it, right? I 
meana€ 1 " Dagur managed to say before the ground underneath him 
suddenly opened up in a shower of dirt and rock! 

The Whispering Deaths had been released! 

"Wh-what ' s going on?! What is it?!" Dagur yelped just as another 
Whispering Death flew into the arenaaO 1 with Alvin and Mildew holding 
onto its tail ! 

"Holy Shields, is that Alvin the Treacherous and Mildew?" Zenna 
asked, her one violet eye wide. "They're helping us, Zen! Trust me!" 
Hiccup reassured her. 

Alvin threw Mildew over to Toothless and Stryka's cages. Quickly, the 
old coot unlocked them and undid the muzzles. "Alvin? Mildew? And 
Whispering Deaths? This was your plan?" Stoick asked Hiccup in 
disbelief. "Did not see that coming, did you?" Hiccup asked with a 
coy smile. "I sure didn't!" Zenna smiled as Alvin went over to them 
and freed them from the ropes. "Just like the good old days!" Alvin 
laughed, patting Stoick 's shoulder. 

Zenna gave Hiccup a confused look upon hearing Alvin's sentence. 

"Long story. I'll explain later!" Hiccup told her, tossing Zenna her 
sticks as he picked up his shield. 

"CHARGE!" Zenna screamed as she and Hiccup led their ragtag team into 
battle ! 

It was going to be a battle to be spoken of for generations, a true 
testament to the strength and courage of Viking men and Viking women 
everywhere, the War Against the Berserkers. 

With the Whispering Deaths barreling into Outcast and Berserker 
soldiers left and right, Alvin took down some with his brute strength 
along with Stoick while wielding two swords. Hiccup and Zenna were 
the perfect team, with Hiccup's shield offering both good offense and 
defense as he whacked away soldiers left and right and Zenna's battle 
sticks offering lightning-fast attacks as she expertly twirled and 
stuck down Berserkers and Outcasts with them. "Over here, girl!" 

Zenna yelled to Stryka who was blasting away soldiers with Toothless. 
"Come on. Toothless!" Hiccup shouted as he and Zenna rushed to meet 
their two best dragon friends halfway. 

Suddenly the arena's stone floor, already weakened and destabilizing 



from the Whispering Deaths' entrance, cracked! 


"Toothless!" "Stryka!" 

Hiccup and Zenna watched in horror as part of the floor where their 
two Night Furies and Dagur and several soldiers gave way as the arena 
started to collapse in on itself. Quickly, Hiccup and Zenna grabbed 
onto the metal net and held on tight as the floor gave way beneath 
them as well. Stoick managed to grab onto a ledge and grabbed Alvin 
just in time before he joined the men in the plummet and tossed him 
over the ledge where he landed on an unfortunate Outcast soldier 
while Mildew landed on a Berserker soldier. 

Meanwhile Dagur had recovered from his fall and was now glaring at 
Toothless and Stryka. "Okay, Night Furies, come to Daddy," he 
sneered. Toothless and Stryka both prepared to fire before realizing 
that they'd run out of shots. "Six shot limita€10h, greata€ 1 " Hiccup 
and Zenna both sighed before the place started shaking again. 
Toothless and Stryka snarled at Dagur as he was flanked by his men. 
"Get me my Night Furies!" he commanded, his men charging towards 
Toothless and Stryka who retaliated with some physical combat! Then 
Dagur jumped onto Toothless' back! 

"Leave him alone!" Zenna cried out. "Toothless!" Hiccup shouted as he 
and Zenna struggled to hold on. 

Things were not looking good! 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Come on already!" Dagur yelled before Toothless bucked him off 
and Stryka swatted him into the ground with her tail! Toothless and 
Stryka both jumped onto a higher platform and looked up at Hiccup and 
Zenna. "<em>Jump! We'll catch you, we promise ! <em>" Stryka and 
Toothless roared. "They _talk?!_" Dagur exclaimed, mouth 
agape . 

Nodding at each other. Hiccup and Zenna let go and plummeted! "Holy 
Shiiieeellllddddsss ! " Zenna hollered along with Hiccup as they fell 
before their two best dragon friends made good on their promise and 
caught them! 

Landing on the lowest level of the metaphorical gauntlet, the four 
best friends found themselves getting charged at by soldiers! "Oh 
greata€ 1 " Hiccup groaned. "Eh, what else is new for us?" Zenna 
shrugged as they engaged in battle, taking down soldiers left and 
right, only for more to keep coming at them! 

And that's when the rest of the Dragon Riders came to help! 

"Into battle. Serpent and Serpentine!" Edgar and Henna yelled as 
their maroon Hideous Zippleback gassed and sparked the soldiers. 
"Whoa! This is chaos on a level I have never seen before!" Ruffnut 
exclaimed as she and Tuffnut flew Barf and Belch into the destroyed 
Outcast arena. "I know! I want to live here!" Tuffnut agreed with his 
sister. "Eorever!" Ruffnut exclaimed, throwing her hands up in the 
air. "Boy, are we ever glad to see you guys!" Hiccup said, relieved, 
as Astrid and Stormfly hovered near them. "Don't thank us yet. Things 
are about to get a lot crazier, " Astrid told them as Stormfly opened 
fire. "What does she mean by that?" Zenna asked Hiccup, confused. 



Hiccup merely smiled at her reassuringly as they flew up to keep 
fighting . 


Alvin pummeled down Berserkers with his fists while Mildew, although 
cowering in fear, proved himself useful with his staff and managed to 
knock out two soldiers. Edgar and Henna were assisting Stoick from 
above, grabbing Outcasts and Berserkers from the ground and giving 
them a few good punches before dropping them off to Stoick, who 
finished them off. 

Meanwhile, Fishlegs was nearing his goal. "Oh Thor! Oh Thor! Oh Thor! 
Hiccup, help!" Fishlegs squeaked as the Screaming Death closed its 
massive jaws over him and Meatlug. In sheer fright, Meatlug let out a 
huge fartaOl which proved useful as it made the Screaming Death spit 
them out in a blazing fireball! Fishlegs screamed like a little girl 
as he and Meatlug were hurtled straight towards Outcast 
Island ! 

"Please tell me you did nota€ 1 " Zenna gulped, spotting the Screaming 
Death closing in, and looked at Hiccup with a look of both shock and 
confusion. "Why in the name of Odin did you bring _that _here?" 

Stoick demanded. "This may be our only chance to get rid of it. I saw 
the Screaming Death's mother. It's been destroying those islands 
searching for her!" Hiccup explained. "That thing has a mother?" 
Stoick asked in amazement. "Yeah," Hiccup nodded. "All dragons have a 
mother. Chief, even something as big and destructive as a Screaming 
Death. Where do you think the egg came from?" Zenna added just as 
Fishlegs came screaming in with Meatlug and the Dragon 
Root . 

Spotting the Screaming Death, the Whispering Death recognized its 
hatchling and roared for it. 

"They've seen each other. All we have to do now is get them together 
and get clear of this place, " Hiccup said as he blocked an incoming 
pair of bolas with his shield. "Then what?" Astrid asked as Stormfly 
breathed out fire. "I'm hoping it does exactly what I think it 
should," Hiccup replied. "And what would that be?" Astrid asked him. 
"Something good, " Hiccup answered. "Hopefully, " Zenna chimed in 
before they heard the Screaming Death's roar as it approached Outcast 
Island. "Now, Fishlegs! Now!" Hiccup yelled, giving his chubby friend 
the signal. "Thank Odin, thank Odin, thank Odin! Root away!" Fishlegs 
said gratefully and detached the rope from Meatlug, sending the 
Dragon Root plummeting towards the water. 

Seeing each other the Whispering Death and Screaming Death roared, 
desperate to be united. "Ah, I see. It wants its Mommy," Dagur said 
before he and his men lassoed ropes onto the Whispering Death's 
tail ! 

"Dagur, no! You don't know what you're doing! Let that Whispering 
Death go before you destroy us all!" Hiccup ordered him as he. 
Toothless, Zenna and Stryka landed in front of the deranged Berserker 
chief. "Why would I do that? Hello, I'm deranged!" Dagur reminded 
them. "Well, can't argue with logic like that, right?" Tuffnut 
remarked. "Tuff, that's not helping us," Zenna rolled her eye at 
him . 

The Whispering Death frantically roared for its baby and the 
Screaming Death, in rage of seeing its mother captured, began to go 



on a rampage ! 

"Well, that's my cue," Savage said, making his escape. 

"Back off. Hiccup and Zenna! You both know if I destroy her, that 
thing will take us all out!" Dagur threatened the two Night Fury 
Riders. "He's right. Everyone, back off," Hiccup commanded the other 
Riders to stand down. "Well, nice choice. Now, I might be interested 
in a trade," Dagur said, smirking. "If you think I'm letting you take 
me and Toothless and Stryka, Dagur, you've got another thing coming!" 
Zenna glared at him. "Oh come on, really? You couldn't see this 
coming?" Dagur asked as Hiccup glared at him. Hiccup was about to let 
the rage from him come forth whena€ 1 

"Never retreat! Never surrender!" 

Looking up. Hiccup, Zenna and Dagur could see Snotlout and Hookfang 
flying in! "Oh, boya€ 1 brace yourselves guys!" Zenna warned the gang. 
"Snotlout!" Hiccup shouted, hoping that his cousin would do the right 
thing this time. Dagur could only watch as Snotlout had Hookfang 
create one massive fireball in the air and shot it down at him and 
his men, freeing the Whispering Death from their 
clutches ! 

"Snotlout, you did it!" Zenna cheered as she and Hiccup dismounted 
their dragons. Hiccup smiled at the Whispering Death and nodded as 
the mother dragon was reunited with her Whispering Death babies and 
her baby Screaming Death. 

All the Riders smiled as the Screaming Death finally calmed down from 
its rampage and flew over to its mother, nuzzling it lovingly. Then 
the Screaming Death flew over to Hiccup, Toothless, Zenna and Stryka 
and roared a very loud thank you. 

"Uh, you're welcome!" Hiccup and Zenna both replied, petting 
Toothless and Stryka, as they watched the happy family leave Outcast 
Island. Then Snotlout landed Hookfang right in front of them. "Okay, 

I know that I wasn't following orders. Hiccup but Ia€ 1 wella€ 1 uma€ 1 " 
Snotlout managed to say before running out of things to say. 

"Snotlout running out of things to say? There's something you don't 
see every day, " Zenna giggled. "Snotlout, you did the right thing, " 
Hiccup told his cousin gratefully. "Yeah, I did butaOlwait, what? Are 
you messing with me? I was reckless!" Snotlout looked at Hiccup in 
surprise. "Sometimes reckless can be courageous. Your suspension is, 
well, suspended, " Hiccup said, extending his hand out to Snotlout who 
looked at him and smiled before extending his own hand out to him and 
they shook on it . 

Zenna smiled, seeing that things were finally okay between her 
surrogate brother and her very distant cousin. 

Suddenly, Dagur came out of nowhere and grabbed her! 

"Guys, help!" Zenna screamed as Dagur dragged her away while soldiers 
blocked Hiccup, Toothless, Stryka, Snotlout and Hookfang from getting 
to her as she was taken away. Dagur had a sadistic grin on his face 
as he threw Zenna to the ground. "I've been waiting a long time for 
this!" he laughed maniacally as he held Zenna down and slowly began 
to undo his belt. Zenna 's eye widened as she realized what the 
deranged Berserker chief was going to do and acted 



fast . 


"_Ooooooowwwww !_" Dagur howled as Zenna suddenly gave him a kick 
right where the sun don't shine! Dagur stumbled backwards, clearly in 
pain, and that gave Zenna the opportunity to stand up and run. 

She had just caught sight of her parents. Hiccup, Stoick, Alvin and 
the rest of the Riders when Dagur grabbed her again and held a knife 
to her throat. 

"ZENNA!" Hiccup yelled as he and the others reached her and Dagur. 
Henna and Edgar both paled alongside Stoick and Alvin while the 
Riders prepared to engage their dragons. "Ah, ah, ah! One step closer 
and I slice her beautiful neck open!" Dagur growled, pressing the 
knife harder to the one-eyed Eiersome girl's neck. "Let go of me!" 
Zenna screamed, letting out a small yelp as Dagur 's knife pressed 
into her skin, making a small cut. "Not until I get what I want, my 
dear Zenna," Dagur purred nastily. "If you think I'm letting you take 
away my virtue, Dagur the Deranged, you've got another thing 
cominga€ 1 _Ah !_" Zenna shouted before yelping as Dagur harshly gripped 
her waist . 

That did it. Dagur had officially crossed the final boundary and 
fully unleashed the dragon within Hiccup. 

Without even thinking. Hiccup grabbed one of Alvin's swords and, with 
a fierce war cry, charged at Dagur! 

Seeing the Berkian heir armed, Dagur smirked. "We'll have our fun 
later, sweetheart, " he told Zenna with sickly sweetness and threw her 
to the ground, readying his battle axe. Zenna and everyone else 
watched as Hiccup and Dagur fought hard. Dagur was fierce but Hiccup 
was fiercer, making sure to keep his defense up as he 
attacked . 

"Parry and counter-parry then thrust! That's the way to do it, boy!" 
Alvin cheered Hiccup on, approving of the one-legged teen's fighting 
skills, while Edgar and Henna watched the battle with wide eyes. The 
other Riders were also cheering Hiccup on, shouting, "You can do it. 
Hiccup!" and "Beat that Dagur to a pulp!" 

Stoick was stunned speechless. He had never, _never_, seen his son 
sword fight in his life and here he was, fighting Dagur like a man 
possessed ! 

Zenna was also stunned speechless as she watched her brother not by 
blood but by bond battle with Dagur. For the longest time she had 
known that there had been a part of Hiccup that could be truly 
dangerous if anyone so much as dared threaten her in any way, shape 
or form. But she didn't know just how deep that part of Hiccup was 
willing to do anything to protect her from said danger and had always 
been afraid of what would happen if that side ever really broke out, 
which was now. Seeing Hiccup fight like a true swordsman was a 
complete shock for her as she had never seen him good with any kind 
of weapon before, but apparently he had an extraordinary talent for 
sword fighting! And from the way the fight was looking, it looked 
like he was actually going to beat Dagur (_and possibly kill him as_ 
_well_) ! Zenna made a mental note that when this was all over, she'd 
talk to Hiccup about his hidden talent and see if he'd be interested 
in to taking sword fighting lessons. But, right now, she was more 



worried about her brother's rage finally winning out and actually 
going through with killing Dagur. 

After a few minutes of hearing the sound of steel clashing against 
steel. Hiccup gained the upper hand and disarmed Dagur. The Berserker 
chief watched, stunned, as his battle axe skittered across the floor 
and into a corner where Toothless and Stryka blasted it to 
pieces . 

Hiccup's face was serious as he pointed the tip of his sword at 
Dagur 's heart. "You've crossed the line, Dagur. Kidnapping my father, 
caging up Toothless and Stryka, threatening my friends and all of 
Berk was already pushing it. But kidnapping and attempting to rape my 
sister, I've got a good mind to plunge this sword straight through 
you right now and not even have a second thought on it. However, this 
is against what Zenna would want me to do and it's against what she 
sees in me as her brother so I'm going to say this once so listen and 
listen good. If you ever come back to Berk and even as so much as lay 
a finger on Zenna, I will not hesitate in personally sending you 
straight to Helheim itself! _Got it?!_" he snarled, his emerald green 
eyes blazing with fury. 

Dagur looked completely terrified and meekly nodded. Dropping his 
sword. Hiccup began to walk over to Zenna. The one-eyed Fiersome girl 
smiled with relief. 

Then her one violet eye widened as Dagur suddenly spun around towards 
Hiccup with his knife! 

"HICCUP!" Alvin, Astrid, Edgar, Fishlegs, Henna, Snotlout, Ruffnut, 
Tuffnut and Stoick all screamed. Hiccup barely had time to turn 
around before gasping in shock and pain as Dagur 's knife stabbed him 
in the back and the tip protruded from his lower abdomen! 

"No... NO! HICCUP!" Zenna shrieked, her heart leaping into her throat 
as Hiccup locked eyes with her. "_Z-zen_. . . " Hiccup choked out before 
his eyes rolled up into the back of his head and he slumped to the 
ground, unconscious. Dagur smirked evilly as he twisted the knife in 
Hiccup before pulling it out the blade coated in Hiccup's 
blood . 

Zenna completely lost it. 

"Rrrraaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhh ! " The one-eyed Fiersome girl screamed as 
she tackled Dagur and gave him the beating of a lifetime. In mere 
seconds, Dagur was already lying on the ground, begging for mercy, 
but Zenna kept on beating him with hard punches and kicks. "_This _is 
for kidnapping me! _This_ is for trying to rape me! _This_ is for 
taking away my dragon! _This_ is for threatening my family! _This_ is 
for threatening my home! _This_ is for trying to rape me, _again_! 
_This_ is for hurting Hiccup! And _this...is for being the most 
disgusting and hated person in the entire Barbaric_ _Archipelago_! " 
Zenna yelled, ending the beating on a high note by kicking Dagur 
right where the sun don't shine, _again_. 

With Dagur out for the count, everyone rushed towards Hiccup. 

"Hiccup! Son!" Stoick cried out, cradling his unconscious son in his 
arms. Toothless worriedly whined and tried to nudge Hiccup awake but 
to no avail. Zenna was beginning to worry. She had to do something 
now before Hiccup completely bled out ! 



"We have to get him back to Gothi's, now!" Snotlout said frantically 
but Fishlegs countered him, saying, "No, we can't! If we fly back, we 
risk hurting him more. We have to bring Gothi here so she can fix him 


"Are you nuts?! We don't have that kind of time! We have to get back 
to Berk, Chickenlegs ! " Snotlout exclaimed exasperatedly . "No, we 
bring Gothi HERE, Snotface!" Eishlegs shouted before they launched 
into a full on argument. 

"What if we built a carrier for him, then the dragons could carry it 
back to Berk! It would make the ride smoother!" Tuffnut suggested, 
earning a head butt from his sister. "You muttonhead! We don't have 
the supplies or the time to build a carrier, go all the way back to 
Berk and up to Gothi! He'll be dead by then!" Ruffnut told him. 

"Well, at least I thought of something, unlike you, Ms... not 
thinking ... guy ! " Tuffnut retorted. 

Astrid, stressed and scared at the amount of blood that was leaving 
Hiccup, screamed, "You guys are so stupid! We have to focus on Hiccup 
right now!" Only for the Twins to shout, "Don't call us stupid!" Back 
at her. 

Everyone started yelling at that point, with Alvin and Zenna's 
parents trying to stop the other Riders from fighting and the 
dragons, most especially Toothless, roaring in a panic. 

The only ones who weren't yelling were Stoick and Zenna. Stoick 
sobbed and big fat tears rolled down his face and into his beard as 
he tried everything he could to stop Hiccup's bleeding but it wasn't 
helping much. 

"Not my son... not my baby boy, please..." Stoick begged, sobbing 
openly. Zenna had been listening to all the noise while looking at 
Hiccup's steadily paling face, trying to think but the noise 
everybody was making was not helping. 

Einally, she shouted, "SHUT UP, ALL OE YOU!" Making everyone freeze. 
"Haven't you people realized that whenever there's yelling, IT 
DOESN'T SOLVE ANYTHING?!" Zenna all but blew up at the group. "She 
does have a point..." Alvin mumbled. 

"Thank you, Alvin, " Zenna said tersely before going over to Stryka 
and took out her medical kit. "I have to give him first aid stat 
before we take him back to Berk," she told Stoick. The Berk Chief 
looked at Hiccup worriedly. "Oh, and 'stat' means RIGHT NOW!" Zenna 
exclaimed exasperatedly. Not wasting another precious second, Zenna 
took Hiccup from Stoick and got to work. 

Eirst, she lifted up Hiccup's tunic to expose the stab wound and 
cleaned it thoroughly before smearing salve on both protrusion wounds 
with Toothless helping her hold Hiccup's upper body up. Then, 
quickly, Zenna wrapped Hiccup's torso in bandages. 

At that point. Hiccup's eyes feebly opened. 

" Zen . . . na . . . ? " He mumbled woozily. Zenna gently brushed her hand 
against Hiccup's face. "It's okay, Hicc . . . You ' re okay..." She 
whispered soothingly. Hiccup's eyes were slightly unfocused but 



seemed to have a small fire of joy in them as he asked, 

"Are . . . YOU . . . okay . . . ? " 

"I'm okay. Hiccup ... Everything ' s fine... If you're tired, just go back 
to sleep ... Okay ? " Zenna said softly. "Mmmm . . . ' kay . . . " Hiccup mumbled 
before his eyes fluttered shut, resting his head against Zenna 's 
chest just as the one-eyed Fiersome girl finished wrapping up his 
bandages . 

"Okay, now, we need to bring him back to Berk, " Zenna murmured, 
gently carrying Hiccup in her arms, and mounted Toothless. "Full 
speed. Toothless. Fly as fast as you can!" Zenna said, clicking the 
stirrup. With a roar of urgency. Toothless took off into the air and 
flew to Berk as fast as his wings could take him, Stryka and everyone 
else following close behind. 
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><p>Upon reaching Berk, Zenna took Hiccup straight to Gothi . One look 
at the steadily paling, unconscious boy and the blood on Zenna 's 
clothes and the elder knew the urgency. Gothi took Hiccup inside to 
take care of him while Zenna waited outside. The others had already 
arrived and were waiting with her. Toothless warbled worriedly and 
pawed at the door, only to be held back by Astrid.<p> 

That's when Zenna completely broke down in tears. She had been 
through so much in less than 24 hours. Being kidnapped and taken from 
her homea€ 1 almost losing her virginity at the hands of a psychotic 
maniaca€ 1 seeing her best human friend, her brother not by blood but 
by bond, get almost killed and, now, waiting to see if he would make 
ita€ 1 it was all too much for her. 

Zenna fell to her knees and began to cry, loud, hiccupping sobs 
coming out of her mouth as the tears ran down her face like 
waterfalls. Stryka crooned comfortingly and wrapped her wings, tail 
and limbs around Zenna, hugging her the only way she could. Henna and 
Edgar also embraced their precious daughter. "It's alright, 
lovea€ 1 Hiccup ' s going to be okaya€ 1 It ' s going to be okay, 

Zennaa€ 1 It ' s going to be okaya€ 1 " Henna murmured soothingly while 
Edgar gently ran his fingers through Zenna' s hair. Zenna could only 
sob as, pretty soon, everyone joined her parents and Stryka in one 
big group hug and prayed together that Hiccup would be alrighta€ 1 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>A full day passed and Hiccup was still unconscious. Gothi had 
checked him out and, according to her. Hiccup had been very lucky 
that Dagur's knife hadn't done any damage to his internal organs. He 
had lost, however, a significantly large amount of blood and that was 
the reason why he was still out cold. Zenna stayed by Hiccup's side 
almost the entire day, leaving only when she needed to eat or use the 
bathroom. In just 24 hours, a lot of changes were being made. And one 
of the changes involved Alvin and Stoick discussing a peace treaty 
and an alliance between Berk and the Outcasts.<p> 

"It's kind of crazy, Hicca€ 1 To think that we used to hate Alvin's 
guts and, now, we're making amends with hima€ 1 " Zenna told an 
unconscious Hiccup as she kept watch that early dawn. Hiccup's face 
looked calm and serene, indicating that he wasn't in pain. Zenna 
smiled sadly and gently took Hiccup's hand in hers. 



That's when Hiccup's eyes opened. 


"Zena€l?" the one-legged boy said hoarsely. Zenna held back the urge 
to scream in relief and managed to whisper, "Hi, Hicca€ 1 " 

Hiccup smiled weakly at her and squeezed her hand. "Did we wina€ 1 ? Is 
Dagur gonea€l?" he asked feebly. Zenna smiled and nodded. "Yeah, we 
threw Dagur in jail and we're already rounding up all the Berserkers 
and traitorous Outcastsa€l" she said softly. Then the tears welled up 
in her one violet eye. "I was so worrieda€ 1 I thought I was going to 
lose youa€ 1 " she whispered, gently kissing Hiccup's forehead. Hiccup 
weakly brushed Zenna 's tears away with a trembling hand. "I thought I 
was going to lose you, tooa€ 1 I thought I'd failed you and Elia€lBut 
thena€ 1 he told me that I'll never fail hima€ 1 and that made me feel 
strongera€ 1 " he said softly. "You saw Eli? He told you that?" Zenna 
asked, a little surprised. "Mm-hmmma€ 1 I had a nightmarea€ 1 And when I 
woke upa€ 1 he was therea€ 1 He misses us, you knowa€ 1 " Hiccup mumbled, 
his eyelids drooping. 

Zenna smiled, believing Hiccup. After all, her older brother 
sometimes visited her dreams and, other times, he'd show up out of 
the blue when needed. So Hiccup having his own encounter with her 
brother's ghost didn't sound so far-fetched. "Yeaha€ll know he 
doesa€ 1 " she whispered, brushing Hiccup's bangs out of his eyes. 
Hiccup yawned and looked at Zenna sleepily. "You'll stay herea€ 1 ? 

What time is it anywaya€l?" he asked. "Uma€ 1 just about dawn. You were 
out cold yesterday and most of the day before yesterdaya€ 1 " Zenna 
replied, rubbing the back of her neck. "Oha€ 1 " Hiccup mumbled before 
noticing that Zenna looked a little tired herself. "You sleepya€l?" 
he asked her. "A littlea€l" Zenna admitted, yawning a bit. Hiccup 
smiled and scooched a bit in his bed to allow Zenna to climb into bed 
with him. 

Zenna lay down next to Hiccup and drew the covers over them. Eacing 
each other, the two bonded siblings embraced each other tightly. "I 
love you, sisa€l" Hiccup whispered. "Love you too, broa€ 1 " Zenna 
whispered back, smiling, as she and Hiccup both drifted off to 
sleep . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Edgar and Henna accompanied Stoick to Gothi ' s after breakfast to 
check on Hiccup. When they got to the elder's hut, they were 
surprised to see everyone else there. Astrid, Snotlout, Eishlegs and 
the Twins were all smiling while their dragons were all cooing. "Now 
what's going on here?" Stoick asked before Alvin shushed him. 

"Stoick, keep it down. You're gonna wake 'em up," the Outcast leader 
whispered while Gobber and Gothi merely smiled and pointed. <p> 

Edgar and Henna looked and both smiled along with Stoick who saw the 
most adorable sight. 

Toothless and Stryka were both curled up around a sleeping Hiccup and 
Zenna. The two teens were cuddled up close to each other in their 
sleep and were both smiling peacefully. Zenna shifted a bit, 
snuggling against Hiccup's chest while Hiccup mumbled a bit in his 
sleep and hugged Zenna close to him. 

The others just watched, their hearts warmed by the sight, until 



Hiccup and Zenna both woke up. "Morninga€ 1 " both teens mumbled 
stretching out a bit, before seeing everyone staring at 
them . 


Clearly embarrassed, with their faces both blushing furiously. Hiccup 
and Zenna quickly said, "This isn't what it looks like." Making 
everyone laugh. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Hiccup was finally allowed by Gothi to go home and go out flying 
again. He and Zenna both took Alvin and Stoick back to Outcast 
Island, where repairs were already being done, and watched, as the 
sun set, Stoick and Alvin make amends . <p> 

"Who would have thought it would come to this, eh, Stoick?" Alvin 
asked Hiccup's father. "There's more than enough blame to go around, 
AlvinaClbut that's in the past. What you did two days ago for me, for 
my son and ZennaaC 1 " Stoick said and held out his hand. Smiling, 

Alvin took it and, just like that, all the years of anger and hatred 
vanished. While it may not be right away, they would completely put 
the entire past behind them. 

"Nothing like a happy ending, huh, girl?" Zenna smiled at her loyal 
dragoness. Stryka smiled toothlessly and nodded. Hiccup and Toothless 
looked at each other and smiled. 

Looks like things were finally back to normal and for good this 
time . 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Going back to Berk, Zenna went to go spend some quality time with 
her parents while Stoick and Hiccup both looked out over the horizon. 
"You know, son, you're gonna be a great Chief someday. One of the 
best, I'd wager," Stoick said, not knowing that, in five years, that 
would all come true. "YeahaCjlf the last few days are any indication 
of what it's like to be ChiefaClI'd just as soon leave that to you," 
Hiccup said sheepishly. Stoick smiled knowingly, knowing that his son 
wasn't ready but he was okay with it. Hiccup would grow into that 
role on his own eventually . <p> 

"RETREAT! RETREAT! HOOKEANG ! OWWWOWOWOW ! IT BURNS! IT BURNS! IT 
BURNS ! " 

Snotlout suddenly came streaking through the sky on a blazing 
Hookfang as the other Riders arrived along with Zenna and her 
parents. "Oh, what's that Jorgenson boy got himself into this time?" 
Henna sighed, shaking her head. "Knowing Snotlout, love, trouble, " 
Edgar said knowingly. "Well, Hicc, looks like we got a runaway Rider 
and a runaway dragon on our hands, " Zenna smiled down at her brother 
not by blood but by bond. "Hiccup, we need you, " Astrid requested 
just as Gobber came hobbling over. "Stoick, Silent Sven just broke 
his silence! And you are not going to like what he has to say," the 
old blacksmith reported. 

"Now this is something your mother and I gotta hear!" Edgar laughed, 
ruffling Zenna's hair. "Don't stay out too late, Zen. We're having 
your favorite Eish Stew tonight, " Henna smiled and kissed her 
daughter's cheek before she and Edgar rode Serpent and Serpentine 



over to Silent Sven's place. Stoick smiled at Hiccup and Toothless. 
"Go on. Looks like we both have our own chiefing to do," he told his 
son. Hiccup smiled and said, "Come on, bud!" and took off into the 
skies . 

With Zenna and Stryka by their sides. Hiccup and Toothless looked 
down below as another peaceful day ended on Berk. They had managed t 
calm Hookfang down and Snotlout's flaming rump doused later and the 
four of them took off into the skies to have a little flight 
together . 

'_This is Berk. We've got ice. We've got snow. And we've got more 
icea€ 1 '_ 

They flew over the Berk Dragon Training Academy where Astrid was 
doing some training with Stormfly. 

'_But we've also got dragons. We train thema€l_' 

Fishlegs had just finished creating the Screaming Death page for the 
Boulder Class dragon section of the Book of Dragons as Hiccup, 
Toothless, Zenna and Stryka flew overhead. 

'_Learn from thema€l_' 

Ruffnut and Tuffnut were having another fight again. Barf and Belch 
soon picking them up to keep them from doing any more physical harm 
to each other, only for the Twins to start fighting again. 

'_Protect them and they protect us. Sometimes from 
ourselvesaC 1 '_ 

Toothless and Stryka flew up and both went into a power dive. Hiccup 
and Zenna feeling the exhilaration of flying at high speeds. 

'_One thing's for sure. We wouldn't trade this for 
anythingaC 1 _' 

"Okay?" Hiccup smiled at Zenna. "Okay!" Zenna laughed as they pulled 
up and flew off into the setting sun. As long as they were together 
and had Toothless and Stryka by their sides. Hiccup and Zenna both 
knew that everyday on Berk was bound to be filled with fun and 
adventure . 

'_Would you?_' 

**Dragons: Riders and Defenders of Berk** 
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><pXstrong>Sorry for those who are hoping for a Race to the Edge 
with Zenna and Stryka. I plan, next month, to write a story of how 
Zenna and Stryka are going to leave Berk for Zenna to begin her 
medical training in Greece. It's going to be chock-full of drama 
becauseaC 1 she and HiccupaC 1 are going to have a really big 
f ighta€ 1 <strong> 

**That's all I can say for now. In the meantime, read and review and 
once again, thank you :)** 



* *-GuardianDragon98 * * 


End 
f ile . 



